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864 

' b* • muD* of nviDg tbb joung mu, I adjure 
you to explain jrouraelf 1” 

■' I bare eommittad one erime in balping to be- 
tnjr bim—though hearan fcnowe I fandad I waa 

doing mj duty at the moment-^IfaTertheleaa, 

it teat a erime on my part 1—ud noir perbapi it 
may need another erime to remedy the eril ac- 
oompliahed by the firat!” 

“And by heaven,“ exolaimed the Prineemvehe¬ 
mently, "you muif commit this leoond erime I 
’lia atruge, but you are apeaking in luguage 
aimilar to that wbieh 1 adopted juat now when my 

siater wee here-^for ahe baa been—and ahe 

apoke to me of the preaenoe of the young vielim’a 
mother at Sienna——” 

“1 have heard of it!” interrupted Toitura, 
“I eunot endure the idea of all thia miaery 
which baa been brought about by you alone 1 'Ifo! 
—and therefore then evil thoughta which are 
haunting me—which would urge me on to become 
a traitor to my brethren—^perbapa lead on to 

deeds of blood end violence-who can tell P” 

"What do you mean, Stefanof” cried the 
PrinoesBi “for heaven’s aake tell me what you 
mean 1" 

“If there is a crime to be eommittad,” aaid 
Voitura, with a dark and ominous expression of 
eountenanoe, ” it is for you to share it with me 1 
Yes—even though it were not as a matter of 
neoessity that you ebould assist me, yet as 
punishment for your wickedness towards the un¬ 
fortunate Charles Se Yere—your guilt in tender¬ 
ing me likewise a criminal towarda him —— ” 

" Spare me all these bitter taunts ud cutting 
reptoachea 1” interrupted tbs Princess; “ and tell 
me what to do 1 Ob, I feel as if I could wade 
knee-deep through blood if it were to clear the 
path of those who seek the life of this unfortu¬ 
nate ud innocent young man 1" 

“1 know not how it may issue,” responded 
Toitura gloomily; ” but that blood may be spilt 
is probable enough. Bo you not understand me f 
The correspondence of Charlea Albert is in the 
hands of Baguso and Speaxi—and they expect 
me presently in the ruins of Castle B'Orco, a 
mile ud a half from the city.” 

The Prineesa gaxed earnestly and inquiringly 
upon Yoitura’a countenance for more than a 
minute, in order to read in its lineaments whether 
ahe was rightly fathoming the purpose of hia 
soul; ud then ahe aaid in a low tone, “You 
would betray them into the hands of justice P you 
would make me give the requisite information P 
perhaps you would wish me to lead the tbirri to 
their place of ooneealmutP 1 will do it, Stefano 
—I will do it I Thu the corraapoadence will fall 
into our buds—” 

"This is not my plan 1” interrupted Toitura. 
“ You must know that Baguso ud Spexxi have 
taken such pcecaationa that if the box containing 
the letters be stolen or wrested from them, and if 
a violent attempt be made to opu it, it will ex¬ 
plode, ud not merely consume the dooumuta 
themselves, but likewise deal destruction around 
upon whomsoever may be within the reach of the 
infernal missiles. Kor is this ail,” proceeded Toi- i 
ton: “but if you ud I were to join in a deadly , 
struggle with those two men for the purpose of 
possessing ourselves of the box, they might cause 
it to explode—ud then there would be destruction 


for us all four I—destruction of the eorreapond- 
eneel—aye, and destruction therefore to the last 
hops of earing the young Count of Oamerino I” 

” Then what other plan do you propose P" asked 
the Prinosas i and she trembM with suspense. 

Toitura hesitated for some minutes to explain 
himself farther ; be became violently agitated — 
he paced to and fro in the apartment with hurried 
and uneven steps; but at length he abruptly 
stopped abort, as curtly ejaculating, “By heaven, 
it shall be dons I” 

"Ob, yes—let it be done!" cried the Princess; 
" whatever you have in your mind which yqu think 
will save the life of that young man I” 

“Heaven is my witness,” resumed Toitura, 
“ that I appealed moat earnestly and imploringly 
to Baguso and Speaxi to give up the eorrespond- 
enoe for a purpose of justice and humanity—and 
they refused I Their conduct was unjust and in- 
human. Ought I now to take into consideration 
the young man who has been condemned to die 
for the faults of others—or these two men who 
have selSshly closed their hearts against him P” 

“ Oh, you must decide in favour of the oause of 
justice and humanity I" exolaimed the Princess. 

“And I do thus decideI" rejoined Toitura. 
" How, Priqceas," he continued, addressing her in 
a resolute and even stern tune, “ the moment tbs 
dusk sets in you will prepare to accompany me. 
It is possible that murder’s work may be done I — 
aye, probable that your hands and mine will be 
imbrued with the blood of those two menl If 
therefore you require leisure to pray—or to make 
arrangemeuts for prompt flight—or for taking 

refuge in a convent-In short, aignora, as you 

and 1 mutt presently enter upon a desperate path, 
you may perhaps hare certain preparations to 
make. I leave you therefore until the dusk eloaes 
in, and then I shall return.” 

Having thus spoken, Toitura abruptly quitted 
the apartment: and us the door closed behind 
him, the Princssa gave vAit to a cry of exaltation, 
adding in fervid tones, “After all, be will be 
saved 1 he will be saved I” 

About a quarter of an hour afterwards the 
Princess of Spartivento, cloBe||||[eiled, issued forth 
from the hotel and inquired way towards the 
convent of lia Trinita. This eatablishment was 
situated in one of the suburbs: the building was 
spacious, and stood in the midst of grounds sur¬ 
rounded by a very high wall. In the immediate 
neighbourhood was the ebureh of the tame name, 
and the prieats of which acted as father oonfessors 
to the nuns of the monaatio institution. 

The Prinoata rang the bell at the gate of the 
convent; end the summons was presently an¬ 
swered by an elderly female, wearing the common 
garb of a Poor Sitter of the eetablishment. The 
Princess inquired if she could be permitted to see 
the Iiady Abbess. 

“ You must raise your veil,” nid the Poor 
Sitter: and when the Prineesa had oomplisd with 
the instruction, the old woman serntinixed her 
countenance eameatly for nearly a minute. At 
length the seemed to be perfeotly oonvinoed that 
it was not one of the sterner sex who was endea¬ 
vouring to obtain admission into the sacred pre- 
oinots in female disguise; and she said, " Walk 
in, I will convey your msteags to the Lady 
Abbess.” 
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The PriDoeH wu oosduofeed into a Terj piainl^- 
furdiabed parlonr, at the extremity of which there 
waa a aort of grating, whereat riaitori oonTereed 
with tboae frienda or reUtiona who haring taken 
the extremaat and moat rigoroua rowa of aepara* 
tion from the world, eould only be permitted to 
hold oeoaaional interoourae with any of ita deniaena 
from the other tide of that iron trellia. 

The Prineeaa waa not long kept waiting: the 
door preaently opened, and the Abbeaa made her 
appearanoe. She waa an elderly lady—tall and 
thin—and her rery pale face looked almoatoorpse- 
like Burrounded aa it waa with the foldt of the 
whiteit and fineat linen, which teemed to be a 
abroad. Xhe exprettion of that face waa per¬ 
fectly eerene : and it retained the tracea of tome 
beauty which in former yeara it muat hare poa- 
aeaaed. On peroeiring that the riaitraaa waa a 
complete etranger to her—and alto obaerring at a 
glance that she waa a lady of the moat diatin- 
guisbed appearanoe, notwithetanding that ahe was 
dressed in plain mourning garments—the Abbess 
requested her to be seated; and then in ailenoe 
awaited whatsoerer explanations might be giren 
to account for her presence. Iferertheless the 
holy dame bent a benignant look upon Bianca, 
as if she almost penetrated her thoughts, and waa 
thus encouraging her to enter inttSthe bosom of 
that peaceful seclusion. 

“ 1 scarcely know bow to open my purpose to 
your ladyship,” began the Frineest, in a hesitat¬ 
ing and faltering Toice : '* indeed I now feel diffi¬ 
dent to a degree—It seems as if 1 were about to 
ask a boon of such magnitude that it is certain to 
be refused—” 

“Speak, daughter,” said the Abbesa, at once 
addressing Bianca with a species of maternal be- 
nerolence that waa even more encouraging than 
t^r luoks had preTioutly been. “ What boon it 
this that you would ask me P Tour appearanoe— 
your manners—all indicate that you are incapable 
of saying aught to wbiph I may not listen. “Let 
toe hope that it is on your aoid'a behalf you bare 
found your way within these walla P” 

“ It ia on my aoul's behalf,” replied tbeFriooeat. 
" I would fain abandon a world of whose turmoil 
and strife 1 am a-weary ; and 1 could lay down 
my bead to rest upon the bumbleat pallet in any 
of your conrent-ceile!” 

" You will be receired amongat na,” answered 
the Abbess, " with open arms. To any one who 
seeks thia conventual pile in such a spirit aa that 
which has impelled your footsteps hither, thall the 
welcome of a holy fervour be accorded.” 

" 1 already long,” answered Bianca, “ to tee 
that door,”—and aha glanced towards the portal 
at the entrance, for the door leading fi'om the 
parlour into the veatibule stood open—" I long to 
see that portal closed for ever betwixt me and the 
great world without I” 

“ Daughter,” asked the Abbess, “ is it sorrow 
or is it tin which hat impelled yon hither, and 
which now elioita tuch words from your lips P” 

“ Both, holy mother,” was the response: “ but 
truth compels me to ac^d that my sorrows pro- 
oeeded from my tint.” 

“ You ahall confess your sins—and if penitence 
be displayed, there thall be abaolution granted.” 

“ 1 have borne—I tlill bear,” continued Bianca, 
"a great i»me in the world gl am of princely 


rank—«nd my riches are great. All thia wealth 
will 1 give as an endowment to raligioua inatitn- 
tiona! but when once I enter into your commu¬ 
nity, holy mother, I would fain that the name 
which I bore in the world should leat unknown 
amidst the titlerhood.” 

"TToknown,” rqoined the Abbem, “ unto every 
one except mytelf and the father confessor. MThen 
will you come amongst ut, daughter P Delay noth 
1 conjure you 1” 

"1 shall not delay, holy mother. Would to 
heaven that I could remain here now, and not be 
compelled to go forth again I” 

“WhatP” asked the Abbess, severely t " havu 
you still to do with a world whence you ere now 
expressed yourself to anxious to fly P Have you 
not yet committed enough of ita ails to endure a 
proportionate amount of ita Borrows P” 

“ Oh, yes,” responded the Princess : “ I have 
already seen too mnob, and my heart is seared aa it 
were with the hot iron of affliction ! But still I 
cannot leave that world all in a moment—hare 
others to think of—duties to perform-interests 
which cannot be neglected—” 

“ Daughter, you are right,” said the Abbess, 
her oountenanoe speedily recovering ita benignity; 
“leave no duties unperformed—and then you will' 
have naught to excite your regrets when once 
these portals shall have closed upon you for ever. 
Let it therefore be an understanding that at any 
moment when you knock it thall be opened unto 
you: and then may you enter upon n life of peace 
and serene blita tuch aa you have never known and 
never could know in the great world which you 
ore quitting 1” 

" Within a very few hours, holy mother,” said 
the Princess, “I shall return to kneel at your 
feet and crave your blessing.” 

" 1 will bestow it now,” said the Abbess. 

" No, no I” ejaculated Bianca, with a shudder 
that waa almost visible ; “if would seem as if I 
were passing from the midst of sacred things into 
the vortex of those which are profane and im¬ 
pious, if I were to receive your blessing now, and 
then go forth into the great world again I You 
ahall bleat me when I return, and when I throw 
mytelf at your feet and for the future invoke your 
guidance, as a child may kneel in the presence of 
ita mother 1” 

“ And again I osture yon, daughter, of a sincere 
welcome. The name which you bore in the world 
aboil be loat in the humble and simple one which 
you will oHume the very inatant you return within 
these precincts.” 

“And let that name be one,” cried the Princew, 
" which shall remind me that I have been rinful 
and that 1 have endured mental agoniea on account 
of my mitdeedt I Let it be a name to bear which 
shall be in itself a species of penance! lell me, 
holy mother-is there tuch a name as thia-which 
you can bestow upon me P” 

“ There is,” answered the Abbsaa, after a few 
moments* refieotiion. “ When you return into my 
presenoe and kneel at my feet to invoke my bless¬ 
ing, I aboil raise you up and aty, ' Wejeome, poor 
sinned welodme, thou penitent to thia abode of 
peace 1 Be thou welcome. Sister Agonia I’ ” 

The Princeta bowed her bead lor a few mo¬ 
menta 1 then suddenly drawing the veil over her 
faect die mutmuted, “Thanks, holy mother I 
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{htnki I I ifa«li won retorn to olum year ma- 
tnnat mra!” 

Sfao then kaued ftom the oouTeat i but before 
ahe returned to the hotel, ahe walked for a long 
time in a lonely part of the eubntba of Sknoa, 
oommuniDg with Waelf, and pondering the Tari- 
oua oireumatasoea whieh now euTUoned her. 

When ahe tettaoed her atepe to the hotel, ehe 
found her aiater anzioual; awaiting her aniral. 

“ What tidinga, Iiuda f" the Frineeaa at onee 
aaked. 

“ Kone,” replied the Oounteaa. " I bare not 
been permitted to penetrate into the priaon j and 
the poor mother atill ramaina there. Bhe will not 
tot a moment eeparate haraelf from her belored 
eon 1 What tidinge hare you t" 

BUnoa re&eeted for a few momenta j and then 
ehe aaid, “I do not like to tell you that there ia a 
hope, beoauae onee before 1 waa deoeired; but— 
but-——” 

“ Hearen be thanked I” gaaped Luoia t " there 
it a hope I I aea that k your meaning I But 
what—” 

"Aak me no further queationa,” interjected 
Bianoa. “ Beliere, howerer, that ererything whieh 
can bo done—” 

” Ob, eiater! you will aare him I” murmured 
Luoia, trembling with auapenae. 

“Tea—I think, Lucia—I think that 1 may pro¬ 
mise-But do not question me.” 

“Ia there any danger that I can share f” aaked 
the Countess eagerly. 

“None, none,” responded her outer : and then 
she murmured to herself, “ The first crime waa all 
my own I—the second shall be mine likewise I” 

“ What do you say, skter f" asked the Countess. 

“ Nothing, Lucia—nothing-Only that there 

is naught wherein you can lend your succour. 
But Ah! you will be full of suspense I Come to me 
here at midnight. At midnight precisely 1” 

“ At midnight precisely!” cried the Countess. 
“Then heaven grant,” she added, with a most 
fervid emphask, “ that you may hare joyous 
tidings to impart I” 

Lncia then took a temporary leave of her sister ) 
and in a short time Stefano Yoitnra reappeared 
in the presence of the Frincess. The glance which 
she fiung upon him was rapid and searching: it 
was to estimate whether be bad ia any sense 
altered his mind, or whether he was still bent upon 
saving at any saorifice the life of the young Oouat 
of Camerino. The look was satkfaotory; for there 
was every indication of a fixed purpose in the 
lineaments of her companion. 

“I am ready, signora," he said. “Ia your 
Highness prepared to go with me f” 

“ 1 am ready," she responded. 

Five minutes afterwards they usued forth from 
the hotel,—the Princess having her veil drawn 
over her eountenance, and.Toitura being muffled 
in a oloafc the collar of which oame high up on hk 
face, while a slouching hat shaded the upper part 
of bk countenance. They proceeded in total 
silence until they were beyond the outskirt of 
Bienne; and then the Princett said, “ You mast 
remember, signer, tbqt 1 am as yet ignorsnt of the 
details of the project whieh you fasve doubtless 
settled in your mind F” 

“ True I” eaid Stefsno: then after a few mo- 
Itente’ refleotiou, he went on to obterve, “ 0ad 


forefend that we should spill blood unnecessarily, 
or take the Uvec of our two frienda unless under 
oireumstanees of the most urgent pressure! In 
one word, cignots, we. will endeavour to effect 
our aim while they sleep. But if—but if’’—and 
Stekne repeated the worde with a certain nminoue 
misgiving in bk sccent:^—“ but if we find it im¬ 
possible to offset our purpose without the ex- 
tremest measures—why, in that cate, alas! such 
k the position of affairs that there must be no 
hanging back I” 

“ No,” aaid Bknoa:" there mutt be no hanging 
back 1” • 

“I need not ask your Highness,” resumed 
Toiturs, “ whether you bare the nerve and energy 
to use weapons which I am about to offer youF 
Tbs hand which dealt a righteous punishment upon 
the villanottS spy at Turin, will not now quail or 
tremble when so much may depend upon its 
steadiness I” 

“With what weapons am I to atm myaslfF” 
inquired the Frinoeee. 

“Behold!” responded' Stefano; “here is a 
poniard to nse if at close quarters—and here k a 
pistol with two barrels. Be cautious! the pistol 
ia loaded. Secure the weapons about your person; 
and when vFe join our comrades amongst the 
ruins, be careful to observe well my prooeedioga, 
end do not for a single instant suffer your atten¬ 
tion to be abatraoted bj any other incident.” 

“ Trust to me,” answered the 1‘rinoesi. 

Sbe and Toitura now pursued their way in 
silence. The evening wae gloomy; and if Yoitura 
bad not previously taken care to make himself 
well acquainted with the exact route to be pursued, 
tbey might have found eome little difficulty in 
taking the proper path. At length Yoitura eaid; 
“ We must now be approaching the spot—aq4 
Bomewbsre hera-about there ought to be a rivulet 
with a bridge.” 

Scarcely had they proceeded half.a-dozen more 
paces, when they pereeived the stream: the 
wooden bridge waa oroseed—and a little farther 
a-bead tbey plunged into a grove. Here otter 
darkness prevailed: but the Frinoess managed to 
keep close behind Yoitura, who said to her, " All 
we have to do k to push straight forward amidst 
these trees, and we oannot go wrong." 

In a very few minutes they emerged upon an 
open space, which bod once been a well-kept lawn 
at the bottom of an exqukitely laid-out fiower- 
gorden: hut some yeata had elapsed sinoe any 
attention had been beatowed on the ptaee, so tbnt 
it waa overrun with weeds and was fsst becoming 
a wilderneae of spontaneous vegetation. At the 
farther extremity the ruins might now be dk- 
cemed,—a black shape looming amidst the datk- 
nsss; and thitherward Yoitura and the Frincesa 
proceeded. 

On reaching the spot where n proud oastelUted 
edifice bad onee reared itself, but where nsught 
save mouldering ruins now remained, Yoitura and 
the Princess penetrated into tbe midst of lbs 
skeleton edifice; and p^eently tbey caught a 
glimpse of a gleam of light which appeared to 
come from out of the earth at a iiltle distance. 
They approached, and found that there was a 
flight of stone steps leading down into whet had 
once been the cellog of Castle P’Oreo; and it waa 
from this depth that tbs light emanated. There; 
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nnder the half-ezpoied archwa; of a cellar, tat 
Raguan and Spezai,—their oountonaneei beingre- 
vealed by the light of a lantern which atood 
between them on the ground. 

^ “ Ah ! who comes P" they both ejaculated, almost 
simultaneously, as the sounds of footsteps reached 
their ears; and springing to their feet, they at 
once produced their pistols, which they pointed up 
towards the aperture. ' ' 

"Friends!” replied Stefano; and then he am* 
pbatically added," Carlo AMertcfi letferti" This 
being the watch-word agreed upon amongst the 
friends for the insurance of their safety in the 
present perilous position of affairs. 

*' Ah, Yoitura P” said Baguso, dropping the 
muzzle of his pistol. "But whom hare you in 
your company P” 

“One whom you wilt rejoice to bail in the 
sphere of renewed activity,” responded Yoitura, as 
he proffered his arm to assist the Princess to de¬ 
scend the steps. 

"AhI her HighnessF” cried Spezzi. “Wel¬ 
come, signora!” 

“ I require no aid to surmount the difficulties 
of this descent,” she said to Yoitura, from whose 
speech to the two others she at once took the cue 
of the part which she bad to perform. " I feel not 
now as a lady requiring courteous attentions and 
delicato ministrations—but as a woman who re¬ 
members what she was at the Spartivento Palace, 
and who is prepared for every hardship or peril, 
difficulty or danger, no matter how great or bow 
severe, so long as there be a chance of adopting 
fresh measures in the interest of the good cause.” 

"By all the saints,” ejaculated Baguso, " it is 
refreshing to hear such language as this! Wel¬ 
come, Princess! You were ever one to whom we 
all looked up as a leader—for we love heroines at 
well as heroes; and doubtless the time will soon 
return when we eball again be assembled with 
numbers of our friends in solemn conclave, to dis¬ 
cuss the fate of Italy.” 

Yoitura and the f’rincets had by this time 
descended the steps; and the entire party of four 
persons were soon seated together under the 
arch. 

“What news in Sienna P” asked Baguso. 

“ Nothing worthy of mention,” replied Yoitura, 

" has occurred since the condemnation of young 

Caroerino to death-unless it be that I have 

had the honour of a long conference with her 
Highness, and we have come to the conclusion 
that ye two, my friends, may have been right, 
after all, in declining to give up the correspond¬ 
ence of Charles Albert.” 

" Yes,” added the Princess ; “ on dispassion¬ 
ately 'envisaging the matter, I could not blame 
you.” 

“I am glad to receive these assurances,” oz- 
claimed Baguso. "If the young Count bad been 
a true Mend to the cause, heaven knows bow 
ready we should bare felt to save his life 1 But 
as matters stand, what object have we-” 

“ None P” answered Yoitura. “ This is certainly 
the fact." , 

"Ah! you have found it out when the momen- 
tary enthusiasm of your false generosity has sub- 
sidi'd!” observed Baguso, with a smile. “Phe 
young Count was not with us—and consequeatly 
ho would have been against us. He would not have 
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employed for the true advancement of Italian inte¬ 
rests the immense fortune which the late Count be¬ 
queathed unto him! ' He would not have permitted 
the brethren to hold their secret conclaves in the 
subterranean of his country-mansion I—but, on the 
contrary, be suffered the secret of those phCes to 
be revealed to the ohirri when Ba Holflna "tras 
given up to justice. For who but hi oould' bhte 
prompted your Highness* sister to denounce the 
hiding-place of the old Woman P HowCvw, to bC 
brief, there was no single circumstance’ whieh 
served to plead with me on that young Itiah’i 
behalf.” 

“ Nor with me,” added Spezzi. 

" And now,” said Yoitura, “ let us depart Atom 
that topic. Bven it there were a momentary 
misunderstanding on the point, it is all settled ana 
arranged--” 

"ind I must observe,” interjected Baguso, 
"that yoii, my dear Yoitura, acted as a good 
member of the brotherhood and as a straight¬ 
forward consistent liberal, when you yielded with¬ 
out another syllable of remonstrance to the de¬ 
cision unto whiph Signor Spezzi and myself deemed 
it expedient to urive.” 

" I need hardly assure you,” said Yoitura, 
“ that the moment I represented to the Princess 
the decision to which yourself and Spezzi had 
come, she at once bowed to it;—and then it was 
that on calmer discussion, we were almost com¬ 
pelled to arrive at the conviction that you had 
reason on your side.” 

" Who can tell," exclaimed Spezzi," of what im¬ 
portance the fact of possessing these documents 
may prove P—of infinitely greater benefit to the 
I good cause than the saving of a comparatively 
worthiest life! And now tell ns—did anything 
particular transpire during the trial P° 

“Nothing except those particulars which were 
known to you before you took your departure 
from the hotel in Sienna.” . 

“Doubtless the authorities,” said Baguso, “ will 
endeavour to obtain from young Camerino a list 
of the names of all who served in the late en¬ 
terprise, together with descriptions of their 
persons P” 

“ No doubt of it,” said Yoitura; “ and there¬ 
fore it will be expedient for us to remain secreted 
here until after the execution to-morrow, when 
we shall be enabled to learn precisely to what ex¬ 
tent the young Count will have compromised ui^ 
or whether he hgve done so at all.” 

“And your sister, signoraP” said Baguso, ad¬ 
dressing the Princess; “ may I venture to ask if 
there be any hope that the Countess di Milszzo 
will return to t)ie allegiance of that good cause 
from which, as wc learnt through Yoitura, she 
was seduced away by the wiles and caresses of the 
young Knglishman P” 

“Do not speak to her Highness concerning her 
sister!” said Yoitura, in i; solemn tone. “ You 
may suppose how painful it was for her Highness 
to bo compelled by a sente of duty to surrender 
up her sister to the grasp of the law,-or at least 
to determine upon so surrondaring her — fur of 
course her Highness could not have foreseen that 
the Countess was prepared with the means of 
saving herself.” 

“I love the good cause,” said the Princess, 

" better than everything else in the world. 1 do 
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pot fotgei my oftth; ood even tba tendemt fml- 
iog* of kiiubip and tbe oloiett tiM dwiitdl* into 
BAUgbt when oompued with tbe hbm of ell the 
patriotic dcTOtion I owe to my native land.” 

"And you aee, my friendi,” aaid StefanoToi- 
tnra, ” that it u not by mere words her Highneu 
proves this devotedneia on her part. She was 
just now b^ond all danger — she was exempt 
6om all tbe oonseqaenoes of past incidents—she 
might have returned to Sardinia, to occupy once 
more her splendid palace at Turin, and plunge 
into all the pleasures which her vast fortune 
would enable her to enjoy. But no I Her High¬ 
ness comes amongst us again!—she takes tbe step 
which once more imperils her I—she is again in 
league with eou^rators, as tbe tyrants dare to 
designate us!” 

“You say so many kind thbgs oonoerning me,” 
remarked the Princess, with a smite, " that I shall 
begin to wonder by what posnble means 1 may 
justify all these compliments. But why am I now 
amongst you once more F It is that we may con¬ 
sult upon tbs plane which ought next to be 
adopted.” 

Having thus so far aacceaded in giving to the 
discourse that gloss which entirely suited tWr own 
views, Stefano Toitura and the Princess proceeded 
to deliberate with Baguso and Speaai in a man¬ 
ner which seemed to proclaim them to be devoted 
heart and soul to tbe grand object ns heretofore. 
Time passed on; and when the conversation began 
to exhaust its most serious topics, Baguso proposed 
that they should sup. 

“Tbe offer will be agreeable enough, if you 
possess tbe materials,” answered Voitura. “1 
was thinking, as I came hither with her Highness, 
whether you bod been careful to make provision 
of this nature—or whether you in any way relied 
upon me?” 

“ We did not rely upon yon,” answered Baguso, 
" because you did not specify tbe hour at which we 
might expect you. We therefore took care of 
ourselves—as Speaai will full soon proceed to con¬ 
vince you.” 

Thus speaking, be turned the lantern in a par¬ 
ticular direction; and Speaai, penetrating farther 
into the vault, produced from a niche—or rather 
from a hollow place farmed by tbe falling away of 
some of the brickwork—a small leathern port, 
manteau, or haversack, of the description and di- 
mcnsions such as pedestrian tourista on tbe Conti¬ 
nent are frequently in tbe habit of using. It con¬ 
tained changes of linen and toilet necessaries in 
one compartment: but &om another certain 
comestibles were forthcoming, in the shape of a 
meat-pie, some biscuits, dried fruits, a flask of 
spirits, and another of wine. 

“You have indeed taken care to provision tbe 
garrison,” aaid Toitura. “I confess that when 
you first mentioned the name of supper, I flung 
a glance around tbe oheerless place, wondering 
whether you wore in jest—and if not, whence the 
provender was to display itself." 

“ Well, you see, my friend,” answered Baguso, 
"even a miserable half-exposed cellar like this 
has its conveniences when persons choose to look 
out for them. At tbe extremity—where the vault 
is perfectly free from damp—there is a bed of 
driri leaves; for Bpsaai and I were not idle 
during the hours tlmt we were alone together. 


Presently we will spread our mantlet; and her 
Highness may repose herself in such comfort as 
these preparations can afford, and in snob security 
as the arms of three determined men may be 
enabled to guarantee.” 

"And now I bethink me,” aaid Toitura, 
" where have you disposed of the casket—the iron 
box I mean—containing those valuable letters?” 

"I will show yon,” answered Baguso ; and 
taking up the lantern, he displayed a little niche 
which he himself had just now made in the wall, 
by removing a portion of the masonry. 

It was at a height of about a couple pf feet 
firom the floor of tbe cellar; and as Baguso, while 
seated on tbs ground, bad been resting his back 
against the wall, his shoulders concealed that place 
wherein tbe casket was deposited. 

“ If we sleep at ail to-night,” he said, " I shall 
slumber in tbe same position in which I have 
been sitting. The slightest touch will in that case 
awaken me;—and thus if you, my friends, were 
to sink into the profoundest slumber, no one 
could stealthily carry off that box—supposing, I 
mean, that any lucking thief found bis way hither, 
with a certain forAnowledge and a particular in¬ 
tent in bis mind.” 

“ Oh, but we will take our turns,” said Toitura, 
"in keeping $atob throughout tbe night,” 

The little party now addressed themselves to tbe 
provender that was furnished for tbe supper ; 
and Toitura purposely suggested that the flask of 
wine should be left for the exclusive use of tbe 
Princess. The proposal was as a matter of course 
immediately assented to by Baguso and Spezsi— 
to whom Toitura took care to leave the flask of 
spirits; for on each occasion when he applied it to 
his lips, he merely pretended to drink, but did not 
in reality suffer a drop to pass down his throat. 
We should add that both himself and the Princevs 
continued to talk in a strain consistent with the 
idea of the most uncompromising devotion towards 
“ the good cause.” • 

Soon after the supper was disposed of, Toitura, 
addressing himself to the Princess, said, “ You 
will perhaps do well, signora, to lie down and take 
a little rest: for it is impassible to foresee what 
fatigues may await us for tbe morrow.” 

The Princess comprehended that Stefano must 
have a motive for tbe suggestion ; and she there¬ 
fore replied, "1 will follow your well-meant 
oouDsel." 

"let ms give your Highness my cloak,” 
Toitura hastened to obterve. " Here I this way, 
signora I” 

" light them with tbe lantern, Bpezzi,” said 
Bagueo. 

“ Here is indeed a pile of leaves I” exclaimed 
Toitura ; then the next moment be whispered in 
Bianca’s ear, " Watch well I If tbe worst ensue, 
Spezzi will be your opponent I—Here ie the cloak, 
signora,” he at once added audibly. 

The Prinoesa received the mantle, which she 
threw upon the bed of leaves; while Toitura and 
Bpezzi returned with the lantern towards the en- 
trance of the vault. 

“And now,” aaid Toitura, " if ye, my friends, 
seem inclined to slumber,! will take the first turn 
as sentinel.” 

“ 1 know not how it ie,” said Signor Spezzi; 
“but whether I took mors than my share of tbs 



ipirils, or vbether tlio alcohol wai moro than 
urJinaril; potent—hut eortain it is that I ex¬ 
perience an inoUnation to sleep and giving my 
assent to Voitura’s proposition, I shall court re¬ 
pose.” 

Wrapping himsoK in his eloah, he lay down in 
the vault; while Kaguso settled hit own person in 
a sitting posture, leaning bis back against the 
wall, and the cape of bis cloak coming over bis 
head, which rested upon the lid of the box placed 
in the recess. 

“ Take you the first watch, Voitura,” he aaid; 
” and I wilt relievo you at the end of a couple of 
hours. Best assured that at the expiration of that 
time I shall start np brogd awake and completely 
refreshed. For to tell you the truth, 1 also think 
that 1 took mors than my due share of the potent 
contents of that fiaak.” 

Silence now prevailed. Voitura stood at the 
entrance of the vault; a little way in, on the left 
No. 99.—Aones. 


hand side, was Baguso t still further in, on the 
right band, was Spezsi;—and at the extremity, 
some twelve or fifteen yards off, was the Princess. 
Voitura placed himself in such a position that by 
the light of the lantern be could command a view 
of the countenances of bis male companions; but 
be so settled bis own features as to appear as if be 
were lost in thought. For he saw that notwith¬ 
standing bit alleged somnolence, Baguso was not 
immediately closing his eyes—though on the other 
hand Spezzi had almost immediately sunk off into 
a profound slumber. 

"Does he suspect anything? is he watching 
me ?" asked Voitura of himself. " If so, were it 
not better to throw off the mask at once end make 
the attack ? I might even shoot him as be sits 
half-reelining there ! But no! — I should not 
think of killing him like a dog—unless as a last 
resource I” 

At the expiration of a few mioutos Baguso’s 
^ VOL. II. 













870 


AOHES; OB, BBAtriT IRB PIiBABtlBH. 


fyei began to cloao: then the; opened again; and 
after a little tthile, he eaid, “Perdition take it, 
Toitura!—but I do not like to go to sleep ! I 
hare a presentimont of aome evil 1“ 

“ Indeed f” aaid Slefano. “ Do j’OU dread an 
irruption of the Siennaae sUrri f If so, aball ne 
extinguish tbs light f* 

“Ko,” responded Baguso. “In case of danger 
ne muat see who out ensmies ere, and the 
beat mode of dealing with them. I daresay it ie 
all a stupid fane; on m; part.” 

"yes: and you should conquer it,” rejoined 
Yoifura. “ I will be vigUant—my em end my 
eyea are sharp—” 

“Oood!” said Baguio. “1 will endeeyburto 
sleep.” 

Ue again closed his eyes j and Yculara thought 
within faimaolf, '* He has • preientiaMnt, but it 
points not to me ! He suspects me not T 

In a few minutes be felt senTineed that Baguso 
slept:—^but not for nearty Mf.an.hoim did he 
more from the spot where he badplantsii himself: 
—ho watched the countenaMM of hkf two male 
companions. At length be Iheagbt that the time 
for action had arrived. He stole towards the niche 
where the portmanteau Waa d^oaited ; and he 
took out of it one of the iasks—at the same time 
dexterously slipping off the tsathern stiap by 
which the haversack itself alight be slmg over 
the shoulder. He conesf^d the strap under 
his coat: but the ilalfc he Iwpi in his hand, and 
applied to his lips, so that U Baguso should 
happen to open his eyes, ha might fancy that the 
portmanteau bad merely Tiailed for the sake 
of the desk. Baguso’s eyes however continued 
closed: and Yoitura thought to bimialf, “He is 
not ao ready in awakening as ho flattered himself 
that be should be! He doubtless drank too much 
of the atrong spirit 1” 

Yoitura now proceeded to get tbs strap into 
such order that, by the aid of the buckle, it served 
as a running noose. His bask was turned towards 
Baguso during the few moments that hs was thus 
uccupied ; and when he looked towards him again, 
he felt certain that ho still slept. 

The moment for action was now come; and 
A’’oituca made a signiCcant gesture ; foe though 
ho could not see the Frineosa in the darkness of 
the careen’s extremity, be knew full well she on 
the other hand might watch all his proceedings, as 
ho stood within the tango of the lantern’s beams. 
It struck him that the significant gesture bo bad 
just given, was acknowledged by a slight rustling 
of the dried leaves at the end of the vault. Slowly 
and cautiously he shifted bis position in such a 
way as to bring himself nearer to Baguso, who 
was eieeping with bis two bands joined together 
and testing upon bis lap. Quick as the eye can 
wink, Stofano Yoitura throw the noose of the 
strap over the two hand^—pulled it tight—and at 
the same instant flung himself upon Baguso in 
such a way that his knee tested against his chest 
—and the man was powerless. 

“ Yillain!” he exclaimed, his eyes literally flam¬ 
ing as they opened up into Yoitura's counte¬ 
nance. 

“ Wbat's that f—an alarm I” exclaimed Spezsi, 
starting up to bis feet. 

“ Dare not to lay a hand upon a pistol,” vooife- 
rated Yoitura, “or you ato a dead mau I"—and 


he was now levelling his own pistolat him, while 
holding Baguso powerless in the manner already 
described. 

“ You muat surrender!” said the voice of the 
Princess, now speaking in Spezzi’s oar; and the 
point of a poniard simultaneously pricked his 
throat. 

“Coward 1” oxolaimed Baguso, seeing that 
Spezzi waa so utterly dismayed and bewildered 
that he seemed as if his very senses bad aban¬ 
doned him. 

" Si ence!—or Til bbw your brains out!” and 
the muzzle of Yoitura’s pistol waa now applied to 
the brow of the prostrate Baguso. “ Priuocss, 
look to your man 1” 

“Perdition!” suddenly ejsoulatod Spezzi: and 
springing back, bo drew a pistol from tbo breast 
of bis coat; but the next instant the arm which 
held it was struck upwards—the pistol exploded— 
andBiaooa's poniard was strioken deep down into 
the heart of her antagonist. 

At that very same moment Baguso, with one 
stupendous offort, aceompanied with a yoll of fierce 
vindictive bate, hurled Yoitura away from him, 
oven at the risk of the pistol that was held against 
his brow sending its contents into his brain. 
Another instant—aye, even in the twinkling of an 
eye, Baguso burst the leathern strap which con¬ 
fined his wrist; and seizing the pistol from Yoi- 
ture’s grasp, he dealt him one terrific blow with 
the butt-end upon the skull, wbiob orashod audibly 
and fearfully, the sound mingling with tho last 
moan of the viotim. But everything was now 
taking place with tightning rapidity, and ono 
tragedy was followed by soother almost as quiokty 
as thought succeeds thought in tbo human braiu. 
For down camo the blood-stained poniard grasped 
by the Ptinoeas!—down it came, that weapon wbiob 
had just drunk the life-blood of Spezzi!—and deqo 
it plunged into the back of Baguio. Preoisely be¬ 
tween the shoulders peuelratsd the dagger, to 
which a horrible seose of drogsr and desperation 
imparted a tremendous impetut; and it was also 
with a single moan, ae in the osse of Yoitura an 
instant before, that Baguso rolled over, a corpse 1 

And now all was acoomplisbed !—and the Prin¬ 
cess remained the victress on that hideous arena of 
battle. Three corpses lay at her feet: two had 
Fallen beneath the dagger which she herself 
wielded—and the third had parted from life in a 
cause that bad taken its origin in her own mis¬ 
deeds. There — in that lonely spot, amidst the 
jrove.embowered ruins of the ancient castle, in a 
vault which might have served as a sepulchre— 
itood that woman whose soul had already becu 
itained with crimes, but who now had added dark 
treacheries and foul thurders to her preceding ini¬ 
quities 1 For a few moments it seemed too as if 
ihe had just awakened from the midst of a bidoous 
and appalling dream: but not long did she romsin 
ranafixod there, with all the purposes of her 
mind wrapped up in the epeotaclo whereon her 
looks were riveted. She tomembered what there 
was to be done! First of all, stooping down, she 
Felt in Baguio’s pookuts, and speedily found tbs 
key belonging to the iron box. This she opened; 
and thonee she took forth the oorrospondonce to 
ibtain which all the details of the recent tragedy 
had been enacted. It was however with mingled 
caution, carefulness, and terror, that Bianca 
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meddled with the casket, for she hod oot forgotten 
that it vas bo fashioned as to constitute undor 
certain circumstances an infernal machine. How¬ 
ever, it was in safety that she conducted her pro 
coedings; and having secured the packet of letters, 
she stooped down for a moment to ascertain 
whether the spark of life might possibly scintillate 
etill in the heart of either of the three individuals 
that lay at her feet. But there could be no possi¬ 
bility of doubt as to the fact that their souls had 
taken wing; and Bianca, having extinguished the 
lantern, began to take her way with all possible 
rapidity back to Sienna. 

'rbere was now a wild joy in her heart—'B strange 
feverish enthusiasm—a feeling as if she bad accOm' 
plished some praiseworthy deed of self-martyrdom, 
or had made some stupendous personal saoriSce in 
order to save the life which her own wickedness 
had in the first instance placed in such fearful 
jeopardy. She thought not now of the fearful 
crimes that had just been perpetrated in order to 
carry out her views: she was not haunted by the 
speotros of those thre 0 persons whose lives bad 
been saorifiosd in order that the life of one might 
be saved 1 In about twenty minutes she reached 
the city, towards which she was guided by the 
shining lights; for otherwise she might have lost 
her way after emerging from the grove in tbs 
midst of which the ruins of the Castle H’Otoo were 
situated. 

The Princess proceeded straight to the hotel 
where she bad taken up her quarters; and on 
gaining the apartment, she drank a large draught 
of water. There was wine upon the table: but 
she would not touch it. It was now close upon 
midnight; and Bianoa remembered the appoint¬ 
ment whiob she had given to her sister. Taking 
a sheet of paper, she enclosed the packet of letters 
^herein ; she carefully sealed the envelope and she 
addressed the packet thus : “To bis Bxoellency 
General Germini, from the Count of Camerino.’’ 

Ho sooner was this done, when Lucia—full of 
the most painful anxiety, and consequently before 
her timo by several minutes—made her appear¬ 
ance. 

“What tidings, sister P" she demanded, as she 
rushed into the apartment. 

“ He is saved, Lucia 1” responded the Princess. 

“ Saved I saved!" cried the Countess wand then 
springing towards Bianoa, she flung hor arms 
about her neck, exclaiming, “ Ob, heaven will 
bless you 1 heaven will bless you, my sister!—^and 
all the mischief you have previously done is amply 
atoned for ! But how is he saved P” 

“ This packet contains the corcespondenoe of 
Carlo Alberto, the late King of Pigment, with 
the chiefs of the Secret Societies; and on giving 
this up to the Commandant the young English¬ 
man may claim bis life.’’ 

An exclamation of joy burst from the lips of 
Lucia : but all in a moment a change came over 
her—a ghastly pallor seised upon her countenance 
—and she staggered back as if recoiling in dread 
horror from some spectacle that afl'cigbted her. 

“ Good heavens I niia*4i it P’’ cried the Prin¬ 
cess. 

“ Blood 1 blood 1’’—and Lucia pointed in in¬ 
creasing horror to her sister’s garments. 

“Aye, blood 1 blood 1 to be sure!’’ — and the 
Princess laughed with scornful wildness. “And 


why not P To avert the consequences of this one 
crime I was prepared to commit a thousand! 
Sooner than have the innocent blood of that young 
man upon my head, I was ready to wade knee- 
deep through the blood of those members of the 
Secret Society who bad coropoilod him to remain 
in their midst 

“Hy Godl what have you done, Bianca P" 
murmured the Countess, who tottered to a ohair, 
and felt as if she were about to faint. 

“Ho matter what I have done,’’ replied Uio 
Princes^ almost fiercely. “ Suffice it for you to 
know, eister, that these documents have been 
purchased with blood t And now let there be no 
loss of time in using them on behalf of him whom 
they are to savo from death! It was a eatisfao- 
tion that I had promised myself,—the last, last 
pleasure which on earth I may know : but. 1 feel 
that I am not equal to the task 1 There ia blood 
upon my garments 1—the General might see tbs 
tell-tale ataina 1—and Charles himself might reooU 
in horror from tho idea of using a talisman of 
safety when presented to him by the rod right hand 
of Murder ! Go you, Lucia !—go, and convey the 
packet to tho Governor and the tidings of freedom 
to the young English man! You deserve to become 
themessongor of such good tidings 1 Yes—for you 
have maintained the purity of your soul and the 
integrity of your repute throughout this terriblo 
series of inoidonts wherein my own happiness and 
fame have been engulfed as in a whirlpool I Go 
you, therefore, my sister ! But sulfor Charles to 
know that I had at least some share in aecom- 
plisbing bis salvation!’’ 

“ He shall know that you have dons it all, 
Bianoa 1’’ exolaimod the Countess, with a mo¬ 
mentary fervour : aud then in a tons that sud¬ 
denly changed to eadnoss, she added, " But he 
shall not learn that you have plungad atill mors 
deeply into crime on hie account!’’ 

“ I leave it all to your ‘discretion, Lucia,’’ re¬ 
sponded the Princess. “ And now go 1 But 
return to mo so soon as you have accomplished 
your mission: for I have something of importance 
to make known unto you.’’ 

The Countess di MUazzo departed. She was 
absent a little short of an boar; and on her return 
to the hotel she threw herself into Bianca’s arms, 
proclaiming tho result of her visit lo the prison. 
She likewise entered into details of what had 
there ooeurred; but inasmuch as we shall pre¬ 
sently have to record thorn in their proper plaoe, 
we will pass them over altogether now. 

Luoia found her sister attired in another dross; 
and there was a bundle lying upon a chair. 

“How, come with mo,’’ gaid Bianca, when Lucia 
had given her explanations. 

“Whither are you going, sisterf’ asked the 
'ountess. “At this time of night——indeed it 
is past one in the morning!—aud it must seem 
so Strangs at the hotel that there should bo these 
outgoings and incomings!’’ 

“ You are above public opinion, doar sister,’’ in¬ 
terrupted Bianca, “and 1 am beneath it. You 
are too high plaoed upon tho pedestal of your 
own character for calumny to roach you; and I 
am so utterly debased aud degraded that no aJdi- 
tional weight q{ opprobrium can crush me down 
lower than I am. But come, sister 1’’ —and takiug 
up the buudls, the Priuoess oouoealed it beneatd 
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bw cloak as abo led the mj from the apart- 
neat. 

“Wlnther are ;ob goiag?” agaia asked tbe 
Coiiotess, full of an intense anxiet^r. " Ton just 
ao«r spoke vith a mingled despondeoo; and bit¬ 
terness in reference to your degraded posi¬ 
tion——” 

"And I am about to take the only atop, Lucia, 
ssbich oan possibly be adopted by one in my posi¬ 
tion.” 

"Holy saints! what mean you, sister—dear 
sister! do yon—do you dare to think of suicidef’ 

"Ko, Lucia I—or else I should not hare thought 
it worth while to bring these blood-stained gar¬ 
ments with mo "—and she displayed the bundle 
from beneath her cloak—" that I may safely dis¬ 
pose of such dread esideuoo: nor should I haye 
been so cruel as to ask you, Lucia, to come and 
witness the catastrophe. And yet I am about to 
leave this world of strifo and wretchedness, of 
jarring interests and fierce passions—a world in 
which when once the pathway of crime has been 
entered upon, it is impossible to make a safe re¬ 
treat !-But hero let us pause for an instant.” 

A bridge was now reached; a portion of it was 
being repaired—and there were piles of granite 
blocks and bricks on the side of tho pathway. ' The 
Princess had noticed them when paying her visit 
to tho convent of La Trinita. She now stooped 
down; and opening her bundle upon the pave¬ 
ment, enclosed a couple of bricks; for we should 
observe that she and her sister stood alone at that 
hour upon the bridge. In a few moments the 
blood-stained garments were consigned to the 
depths of the river that rolled beneath. 

“ And now whither ace you going, Bianca f” 
asked the Countess for the third time, as her 
aister, instead of beginning to retraoe her steps, 
continued to lead the way across the bridge. 

"My destination is at no great distance,” re¬ 
plied the Princess. "Bid 1 not tell you, Lucia, 
that I was about to abandon a world wherein 
existence would be no longer tolerable for mef 
And yet it is not by means of suioide that 1 am 
about to escape this world 1” 

. "Ah! metbinks 1 understand, sister!” ex¬ 
claimed the Countess. " But, Oh t is it passible 
that the blood upon those garments indicates 
crimes of so deep a dye-” 

" Bo not question me, Lucia!” said the Prin¬ 
cess, in an earnest tone: and then she continued 
in solemn accents to say, " Beet assured, Lucia, 
that however great my crimes have been, they 
will be fully atoned for, For it is to the peni¬ 
tence of this living tomb that I am about to con¬ 
sign myself:”—and at the same instant Bianca 
rang the bell of the convent at the'gate of which 
she abruptly stopped short as she thus spoke. 

The parting between the twain was brief but 
deeply affecting; and when Lucia tore herself 
weeping away from the spot; the massive portals 
of La Trinita closed upon Sister Agonial 


CHAPTER LXV. 

IHB PBISOH-CBAUIIBB. 

Wb have often been necessitated in the course 
of this narrative to describe phases of profouud 
grief and affliction: but we are now perhaps 
more than ever at a loss for language wherewith 
to convey an idea of the immensity of that woe 
and the wildness of that despair which were ex¬ 
perienced by Mrs. Be Vere, when looking upon 
her son as a doomed being, beyond the reach of 
hope. Vainly did the young man summoil all 
his presence of mind to his aid, that be might 
sustain his unhappy mother and console her if 
possible. But consolation! Ob, the idea was 
preposterous 1 How could she be solaced for the 
loss of the only being that on earth she loved,— 
the only one for whom she lived—the joy and the 
darling of her heart I To look beyond the moment 
which should snatch him from her, was to gaze 
upon a prospect so filled with horror and despair 
that the brain reeled from tho contemplation. 
And than, as she looked upon that strikingly 
handsome youth, with his slender figure of such 
perfect masculine symmetry—with bis dark hair 
clustering in dstural curls about his well-shaped 
head—his countenance wearing such an ingenuous 
candour of expression,—his features so perfectly 
regular—bis mouth so finely chiselled, and revealing 
a set of such brilliant teetb,—as the poor mother 
thus contemplated her son, we say, and behold 
him in bis Apollo-like beauty, and remembered that 
his years bad only numbered twenty, she thought 
it absolutely impossible that any laws were so 
oruel or any human beings so metoiless as to take 
away the life of one so handsome and so young 1 
But, Ah! those dreamy intervals of doubt amt 
bewilderment were quickly succeeded by periods of 
the most appalling certainty, when all the reality 
of the awful circumstances environing that bright 
and beautiful one could be no longer shut out 
from-her contemplation I 

"Ob, my beloved boyl” exclaimed Mrs. Do 
Vere, in one of those moments when all tho 
violence of her distress burst forth, carrying her as 
it were to the very verge of madness: " I feel as 
if I, youw own mother, have become your mur¬ 
deress I Good God 1 if I had not spoken harshly 
to you in Florence, you would not have fled away 
—and you would never have become involved in 
those adventures which are fast leading to a hor¬ 
rible catastrophe 1” 

“Bo not blame yourself, dearest mother,” said 
Charles, lavishing upon his afflicted parent the 
tenderest filial caresses. “ Ciccamstanoes com¬ 
bined against me! I do not blame Lord Ormsby 
for misjudging me—much less oan 1 blame you for 
yielding to his representations. And Ob 1 1 thank 
God that my innocence has been cleared up, and 
that my poor Agnes ’’—here bis voice quivered, 
but by dint of an almost preterhuman effort he 
conquered the emotions that were on the very 
point of bursting forvhs--and he said, "At ail 
events my poor Agnes will not have to look upon 
me as one who was faithless, depraved, and un¬ 
worthy of her!" 

“No, Charles—no!” murmured Mrs. Do Vere, 
the tears raining down her cheeks, and her bosom 
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GODTulied With sobs; “ your memory will bo ptieed 
as that of one who was iu every respect pure- 
minded end noble-hearted! Tes—the Ups of all 
speak well of you! That amiable Countess who 
told ms everything that had happened—the sister 
of the wretch who betrayed you, and who even in 
the very tribunal itself buoy^ you up with a false 
hope—” 

“Ifo, no, dear mother I” interposed Charles, 
“ you must not speak thus bitterly I I feel con¬ 
fident that the Princess of Spartivento experiences 
the utmost sorrow and remorse for all that she has' 
done, and that she will leave no stone unturned 
to undo the consequences of her wickedness. She 
did not willingly deceive me with a false hope; 
but perhaps she may have buoyed herself up with 
one (hat cannot possibly be realised.” 

" Ob, my dear boy, if I thought that there was 
the slightest chance in that quarter, I would 
hasten to the Prinoess—I would throw myself at 
her feet—I would pardon her for what she has 
done in the hope that by her aid it might all be 
undone! Yes, 1 will go———” 

“ No, dearest mother—remain with me, I be¬ 
seech you!” said Charles. ” I am inspired with 
courage by your presence. I should sink into 
despondency if 1 were left alone! Besides, I dare 
not allow myself to yield to the infiutnee of hope, 
for fear it should suffer disappointment. Bealh 
would then be armed with triple terrors, and in 
the revulsion of feeling I might die a coward! 
Bemain with me therefore, dearest mother.” 

“ 1 will remain with you, Charles,” she mur¬ 
mured, pressing him again and again to her 
bosom. 

•< Best assured,” ho resumed, “ that if there be 
anything to be done, the Princess will persevere 
through remorse, and the Countess will lend her 
aid ttoough kindness. No entreaty on your part 
woiSd urge them on more quickly than they ace 
now likely to be proceeding!” • 

Hours passed away ; and the unhappy mother 
remained with her son. Pbe generous considera¬ 
tion of Laura and Mistillu Oermini furnished ele¬ 
gant repasts; but they went away untouched from 
the prison.chamber. Xbe evening oame—the dusk 
closed in—candies were placed on the table; and 
when Mrs. He Tere refleoted bow short the time 
was now growing—that no message of bops or 
encouragement came from the outside-that the 
sentence was to be executed at day break—and that 
in a few brief hours she might Irabold her darling 
boy a stark cold corpse—she felt u if it wore im¬ 
possible she could any longer bear up against an 
idea so appalling, so astounding, so stupendous 1 
She shrank from the immensity of such ineffable 
woe! And os the time went on, and the night 
deepened, Charles began to get frightened on his 
mother’s account. She sat gazing upon him with 
a strange sort of vacancy. She played with his 
curling hair: she smiled listlessly; and she began 
to tell him “how bis hair had curled in his infancy, 
and how she had always prophesied it would con¬ 
tinue to do so as be grew up, so that she did not 
now find herself mis(skendi>«4hen sho started 
suddenly—pressed her hand to her brow—flung a 
quick frightened look around—and with a shriek 
caught him to her bosom. The sense of bis true 
position had suddenly broken in upon her again; 
an^ then Mowed a scene of the wildest grief fur 


the description of which we can find no pussibU 
language. 

And thus did the unfortunate condition of Mrs. 
He Yere’s mind continue to exhibit itself as the 
night deepened,—those phases of vooanoy and 
morbid listlessness becoming longer and longer as 
they alternated with the sudden outbursts of woe 
which followed upon a returning sense of the 
actual reality. cWtes trembled lest his unfortu¬ 
nate mother’s reason should abandon her; for it 
actually seemed as if her brain was already giving 
way. And yet there were moments when he could 
not holp thinking that it might be a happy event if 
his parent should lose in mental numbness the keen 
sense of that position which was presently to be¬ 
come one of utter bereavement. 

It was past midnight: Charles had not thought 
of retiring to test—indeed he did not purpose to do 
so—and bis mother seemed to have lost all idea of 
the lapse of lime. Indeed, for the last hour she 
had continued seated by bis side, holding his hand 
in her own—sometimes playing with. hit hair— 
then caressing his cheek—and gating on him the 
while as if she merely knew who ho was, but was 
listlessly abstracted from all surrounding circum¬ 
stances. But all of a sudden she gave one of 
those starts which made her seem as if she wore 
abruptly galvanized; ' the light of intelligence 
flamed up in her eyes—and with a wild shriek she 
flung her arms about his neck, crying, ” No, nol 
they shall not take you from me! Xhey shall 
not 1 Oh, my beloved boy! What I yew to die 1 
My God! no !’* 

“ Mother, mother—entreat and implore——” 

“Charles, Charles!”—and now it was scream 
upon scream that thrilled from her lips; and she 
gave vent to a grief so passionate and a despair 
so ineffable, that it seemed as if hoc brain must 
burst and her heart must break. 

At this crisis, when the youth himself felt as if 
the bitterness of death were now only just begin¬ 
ning, the key was heard to turn in the lock and 
the bolts were drawn back. 

“ My God 1 they come to fetch you I” cried the 
distracted mother. “ But they shall not!—no, 
they shall not! 1 will die for you 1” 

“ Xranquillize yourself, dear mother ! — they 
come not to fetch me yet! Xheto must be still 
an hour or two !” 

The door opened ; and in rushed a female form, 
while the words, " Saved I saved!” pealed in 
ecstatic accents through the prison-apartment. 

It was the Countess di Milazzo. 

“ Saved echoed Mrs. He Veto s and she stood 
like one bereft of reason. 

“ Saved 1 saved!’.’ cried the Countess, panting 
for breath. "Life and liberty 1' freedom and for¬ 
tune 1 See 1 your door stands open 1—and in a 
few minutes others will bo bore besides that gaoler 
to confirm my words!” 

Oh! wild, wild indeed was now the ejaculation 
of joy—the cry of thrilling rapture which burst 
from the lips of Mrs. He Vere ; and impas¬ 
sioned, fervU, glowing was the embrace in which 
she strained her son ! Ihen she flew to the 
Countess — she pressed her to her bosom — she 
lavished upon her (ho most endearing epithets. 
And that the tidings were indeed true was evinosd 
by the entrance of the turnkey, who grasped out 
hero by the band, heartily congratulating him on 
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ihis suddon cbnoge which bftd 00 proTidoDtiftlly 
' occurred. And then in a few minutoi ceme General 
Getmini, accompanied bj hie two daughters; for 
the; all hastily huddled on their clothing when 
the Countesa di Miloezo had rung at the house to 
present the packet in the young Count of Came* 
rino’e name. The amiable and oxoeUent-hearted 
XiBura and Ifirtilla took charge of Mrs. Be Vero; 
for the excitement of so much joy oTOrpowerod her, 
and she sank senseless into their arms. The Gene¬ 
ral shook hands with our hero—felicitated him on 
bis escape &am the doom which had been decreed 
—and expressed a hope that no ill-will would be 
cherished towards himself, inasmuch as he had 
performed nothing more than his duty. Charles 
might have answered that this duty had been some¬ 
what roughly done, and in the fierce spirit of Go- 
Ternment p^isanship: but be was not merely in 
too good a humour to say an unpleasant word to 
a liring soul, but he likewise entertained the most 
grateful recollection of the generous treatment 
which his mother bad experienced at the bands of 
the Commandant’s daughters. Xbus he at ones 
begged General Gsrmini to bo entirely at bis ease 
on the point just mentioned; and he then said, “ I 
could wish to speak alone for a few minutes with 
tho Countess di Milazzo.” 

“You are now the master of your own actions, 
my lord,” responded the Governor. “ The Govern¬ 
ment proclamation, by virtue of which you are set 
at freedom, is unmistakable and imperative. It 
decrees that whosoever should surrender up the 
correspondence of the late Carlo Alberto, should, 
if a member of any Secret Political Society, be 
pardoned; and if liable to any penalties in oon- 
sequonce of political ofiences, ho shall also receive 
a free pardon, with complete restoration to his 
civil and political rights, and to the enjoyment of 
his estates, fortune, or other possessions that might 
have been confiscated or become liable to forfeiture. 
And therefore, my Xord Count of Camerino, you 
are in ail respects absolved fbom any consequences 
of your connexion with ,the late conspiracy.” 

“ And it shall now be my endeavour,” answered 
Charles, “ to convince the Tuscan Government that 
1 was led entirely against my will into the insane 
attempt that was made upon Leghorn——” 

“ A task wherein it will be easy for me and my 
sister to afford such corroborative evidence as shall 
place the matter beyond the possibility of doubt 
—Bud it wss with emphasis that the Countess of 
Milazzo thus spoko. 

General Qermini retired; and Charles, taking 
Lucia’s hand, exclaimed, “Oh, my dear friend 1 
hew illimitable is the debt of gratitude I owe you!’’ 

“ Let me disabuse you at onoe, Charles,” inter¬ 
rupted Lucia. “It was not I who have done this 1 
It was my penitent and remorae-atricken sister 1” 

“ Then never again,” cried our hero vehemently, 
“ shall the name of the Princess of Spartivento be 
mentioned by me otheritise than with gratitude, if 
not with respect I” 

“Thank you—thank yon, Charles 1” cried Lucia 
fervidly, “ for this assurance 1” 

" Let me speed to thank your sister in person 1” 
exclaimed our hero. 

" No,” rejoined the Countess: “ that may not 
be 1 She is not equal to such a meeting. Go to 
your mother—be happy with her! 1 am about to 
istum to Biaoca 1" 


“ One word, Lucia 1 one word 1” cried Charles. 
“ How came your aiater to get possession of that 
valuable and important correspondenoe P” 

“Bonot ask me—at least not now. Chariest 
Suffico it for you to experience all the blessings 
which flow from the produotion of that correspon¬ 
dence. And now farewell for the present 1” 

Having thus spoken, Lucia hurried out of the 
ptison-ohambor; and she retraced her way to the 
hotel, where she desfiribod to her sister all that 
had just taken place, and how the young Count of 
Camerino was in the enjoyment of freedom. 

General Germini was in every respect a time¬ 
serving individual—a worldly-minded man—with¬ 
out principle, selfish, and cunning. He would 
have helped to crush out hero when he thought 
that the latter was compistsly down in the world: 
but now that his star was so fully in the ascend¬ 
ant, the Commandant lost no time in worshipping 
it. To be on intimate terms with the young Count 
of Camerino, who was immensely rich, and pos- 
aossed a splendid mansion at no great distanoo from 
Sienna—a mansion whereat ho would doubtless 
give brilliant entertainments—all these wore con¬ 
siderations which failed not to enter into the mind 
of General Germini. Thus ho now overwhelmed 
our hero with civilities; while bis daughters, from 
the most aiujable motives, bestowed their kind at¬ 
tentions on Mrs. Be Yore. Charles perfectly well 
comprehended the character of General Geriuini, 
and secretly bo despised it: but he accepted with 
frankness the hospitalities proffered by the Cem- 
mandant—not merely because bo knew that ho 
should be well able to reoompenso them, but fur 
the reason above stated, that be would not for the 
world sot in a manner that should in any way 
wound the foelingsof Laura orMirtilla. And hero 
we ought to add that the worthy Signor Palmas 
was overjoyed when be received the tidings of the 
young Count’s liberation and safety. • 

In tho forenoon of the following day Charles 
hall another interview with tho Countesa di 
Milazzo. 

“ Yuu must not ask me,” said Lucia, “ to tell 
you into what religious seclusion my penitent sister 
has retired: you must be contented with learning 
that she has gone into a convent. Yes! the portals 
of a religious establishment have already closed 
upon her!—and under another name the identity 
of the Princess of Spartivento is lost! Believe me, 
Charles, whatever her misdeeds may have been, 
her penitence is truly great!” 

“And thus your sbter has roVired from the 
world?” said our hero, who was at first lost in 
amozement when the tidinga were oommunioated 
to him; but after a little reflection, ho added, 
" 'Woll, it is perhaps better thus 1 Yes—it is 
better thus 1 Bid you convey to your sister-” 

“Ail the generous assurauoes which you sent 
through the medium of my lips; and she iz deeply 
grateful. Hero is a document, to which her name 
is attaobod as well as mine. It contains a complete 
exoneration on your behalf of any willing eompli- 
oity in the maohinations and schemes which led to 
the attack upon.J^j^orn. By the aid of tbia 
paper,” added Luoia, ^ you may put yourself com¬ 
pletely tight with the Tuscan Government.” 

“ In every aenie, my dear friend,” said Charles, 
“ you exhibit towards me the kiudest oonsidera- 
tiun. And now let me hasten to give you the ss- 
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urance that my mother desires to hare you as a 
ruest at my mansion—the trill lore and eherish 
■on-” 

•* I am come to bid you farewell, Charles,” intet- 
'upted the Countess. “ Within an bout 1 ^)all 
;ake my departure from Sienna.” 

<■ Indeed f” ejaculated our boro. “ So soon P to 
speedily P” 

“Tes,” responded Lucia. “I hare no secrets 
from you: I am about to return forthwith to 
lurin. My. sister has entrusted me to realize all 
her vast possessions, that she may bestow liberal 
endowments npon the church and on other re¬ 
ligious institutions. The convent which she has 
entered will not be forgotten. She offered me 
none of her wealth, because sbo knew that I re¬ 
quired it not; for I myself am rich. But she has 
presented me with her splendid palace at Turin; 
and I can assure you, Charles, that it will not bo 
very long before all those secret subterraneans will 
bo bricked up; for henceforth I bid farewell to all 
political intrigues that have to be carried on amidst 
BO much mystery.” 

“ And such it precisely my intention,” observed 
our hero, “ in reference to my own mansion. But 
you are about to bid me farewell p Bemember, 
Lucia, that there is a bond of eternal friendship 
between us, and when I have conduotdB my Agnes 
to the altar, you must come and visit us—you 
know full well that you will be received as a weU 
jome guest——” 

“ When you are settled, Charles, with your 
beautiful wife, and dwelling in tbo married state, 
and having your mother likewise with you at that 
iplendid mansion which you possess, I shall indeed 
have much pleasure in visiting you. Yes—Ob, 
yes I” added Lucia fervently; “ for no one more 
linoerely wishes you the enjoyment of happiness 
tba;^l! And now farewell.” 

Our hero kissed her on the brow; and again 
may we say, as on a former oeeasion, that it was 
Friendship’s kiss, so pure, so obaste, that Agnes 
need not have been jealous if she had seen it given, 
dnd then Lucia repaired to the apartment where 
Mrs. De Vere was seated with Laura and Mir- 
hlla ; and to those ladies her adiaux were likewise 
paid. In less than an hour afterwards the Countess 
was on her way from Sienna. 

In the course of that day the young Count 
ibowed Cleneral Germini the document which had 
leen drawn up and signed by Bianea and Ludia; 
ind the Commandant at once volunteered to trans¬ 
mit it to tho Qovemmont, backed by a strong letter 
rom his own hand. Charles accepted the pro¬ 
posal ; and the despatches were accordingly sent 
iff without delay to Ylorenoe. 

But let us now give a few explanations of a re- 
rospective obaraoter. Tho reader will remember 
bat when our boro hastened away from Yloreneo 
n order to speed to England and obtain an inter- 
riew with Agnes, Lord Ormsby sent a courier 
liter him. Tbit oouriec traced Charles st far as 
Furio; end there he abruptly lost sight of him. 
He accordingly returned to Florence, to report to 
Lord Ormsby the failure oS'MR’mission. Mean¬ 
while ten days bad elapsed ; and Ormeby, on the 
‘Dturn of the courier, was resolved to proceed with ; 
be utmost despatch to England, so that he might | 
>y his presence there efface the evil impreesion be ^ 
lyd left upon the mind of Charles iu Flutenoo, 


Ormsby had in the meanwhile sent off tetters to, 
his daughter, to explain how grievously be bad' 
been mistaken in falsely aocosing Charles ; and ha 
enclosed beneath the same envelopes letters for 
Charles himself, containing everything that was 
suitable and appropriate in the altered oircuia* 
stances of the ease. But not satisfied with having 
merely sent these letters, Ormsby set off for Eng¬ 
land, as we have already said, ao soon as he found 
that the mission of the oouriec had proved a failure, 
and that having tracked our hero to Turin be there 
utterly lost sight of him. 

When Lord Ormsby left Florence, he advised 
Mrs. De Vere to return to Naples, and make suit¬ 
able apologies to the ambassador for her son’s con¬ 
tinued absence, so that there might be no chance 
of an unfavourable report being sent concerning 
him to the Qevernment at home. But scarcely 
had Lord Ormsby left Florenoo—and while Mrs, 
De Vere was beginning to prepare for a return to 
Naples—she received the letter which Charles had 
despatched from tbo Oamerine mansion, acquaint¬ 
ing her with the almost fabulous intelligence that 
he had beoome possessed of immense wealth and of 
a nohie title. Amszed and delighted with the in¬ 
telligence, Mrs. De Vere set off for her son’a 
oountry-seat: but alas! on arriving there, it was 
only to receive the sad tidings that he had been 
arrested a few hours previously and conveyed to 
Sienna. This was the first intimation she had re¬ 
ceived of bis forced oomplicity in the perilous and 
startling adventures that had been crowned by the 
failure'at Leghorn. Thus tbs unfortunate lady, 
when thinking to congratulate her eon for having 
risen to the very height of prosperity, bad found 
herself borne down into the very vortex of despair, 
and crushed almost to annihilatiou by the awful 
proceedings at Sienna! 

Having given these requisite explanations, wo 
may resume the thread of opr narrative. The 
young Count accepted the hospitalities of General 
Germini’s mansion for a couple of days after the 
tremendous inoidsnts which we have been just re¬ 
cording ; because he found it absolutely necessary 
to allow bis mother an interval of repoee to re- 
oruit her strength after the painfully exhausting 
processes through which she bad passed. It was 
now our hero’s intention to proceed with his 
mother, to his mansion. But here we think soma 
of our readers will exclaim, ” What I did he not 
instantaneously set off to visit his Agoes in Eng¬ 
land i" Fain indeed were bo to have fiown upon 
the wings of love for that purpose: but there were 
several reasons which prevented him. la the first 
place be would not leave his mother, who was per¬ 
fectly incompetent to undertake so tong a journey 
at present. In the second place, let it be borne in 
mind that all the formalities for putting him in 
complete possession of hit estates and tillo were 
not yet accomplished, and that in the course of the 
next few days it would be reqiusite for him to 
sign certain documents in the presence of the 
authorities in the town of Camerino. In the 
third place, Charles felt very well assured 
that Lord Ormsby would have no ubjeetiou, 
after everything that had ocourrsd, to bring bis 
daughter with tbo least possible delay into Italy; 
and OUT hero experienced a very natural pride at 
the idea of welcoming his intended bride to his 
own mansion and estates—to those palatial balls 
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•nd th*t (aperb domaia tbe pouauioa at whi«h 
•he dutioed to ibue with him.* For let it be 
well naderaiood that immediately after tbe libera¬ 
tion of oar hero from the ptieon-ehamber—aye, 
witbin tbe very hour that wae then poaiiny—a 
eourier wae lent off with lettera for both Lord 
Ormaby and Agnea in England, lo af to anticipate 
the probability of any eril tidinge reaolung them 
ere the fkTOurable intelligenoe coold be eommnni- 
cated. 

Xbe reader will now underatand nnder what 
oireumatanoea it was that Charlea recolred to re¬ 
turn to tbe Camerino manaion. He ezpreaaad the 
warmeat thanka to General Germini for the hoe- 
pitaliliea that had been afforded; and einoere in¬ 
deed wae the aasuranoe of hie gratitnde to the 
amiable Laura and Uirtilla. Mra. Da Vera gave 
them a preaaing invitation to come and atayehwtly 
at the Camerino manaion, promiaing to write and 
let them know when the Hon. Miaa Evelyn and 
her father ehould arrive there, ao that they might 
be made aequadnted with each other. And now 
behold the young Count of Oammint^ and Hra. 
De Vere, and Signor Palmae, taking their aeata in 
the carriage which had brought our hero a captive 
to Sienna I And the etreeta of tbe city were lined 
with erowda to witneaa tbe departure; for the caae 
of the young Count had created the deepest 
eympathy when presenting its adverse phase, and 
the liveliest joy when showing its prosperous one. 
Aye,—and etill more fervid, if possible, were tbe 
manifestations of delight with which our hero was 
received by his tenantry and his peasantry, and 
finally by the members of his household, when re¬ 
turning to bis own domain. Triumphal arches 
were erected—bands of music sent forth their 
enlivening sounds—and salvoes of musketry were 
fired. The municipal authorities of tbe town of 
Camerino waited upon the young Count to present 
him a congratulatory address on returning in safety 
to his ab^e;—and, to be brief, tbe liveliest de¬ 
monstrations of joy prevailed throughout the 
neighbourhood. 

Was not Mrs. De Vere happy now f She could 
scarcely believe that some portion of that black 
and hideous Past to whieh she looked back bad 
been witbin tbe range of possibility : but she as¬ 
suredly did not intentionally bend her regards 
thereon, nor studiously revert her gsse to dis¬ 
agreeable subjects, now that there were so many 
elements of joy and gladness for her contemplation. 
And never had she felt more proud of her son— 
not so much because he was possessed of princely 
wealth and a proud title; but because she knew 
beyond the possibility of doubt that through all the 
adventurous oiroumstances of tbe past be had 
borne an unblemished reputation and had secured 
friends by his noble spirit, his chivalrous mind, 
and his unflinching integrity. And perhaps Mrs. 
De Vere was also well pleased to find that all tbe 
magnanimous conduot of her eon towards tbs late 
Count of Camerino should have been recompensed 
by tbe bestowal of that patrician title which com¬ 
pletely merged tbe obscurer name he bad hitherto 
borne, and that there was now little chance of any 
one ever studying to penetrate into the mysteries 
of tbe jpast so far us they regarded hit birth. 

In a few days tbe formalities were all fulfilled, 
and our hero was placed in complete possession of 
the title and estates of Camerino. A few more 


days elapsed, and then arrived an answer to the 
documents whieh had been forwarded to the Tus¬ 
can Government. Tbe Minister of the Interior 
begged to assure (be Lord Count of Camerino that 
bis explanations were eompletsly satiafhotory, and 
tint be need not thaaoeforth ezperienoe the slightest 
uneasiness on aeoount of the idea which at first 
existed that his oomplioity in the attaok on Le¬ 
ghorn had been wilful and intentional. Tbe Mi¬ 
nister oongratnlated our hero on his aooession to 
title and fortune, and concluded with (he assurance 
that be would be well received by the Grand Duke 
whenever he might think fit to visit that Sove¬ 
reign’s Court. 

Some more days went by—tad now we come to 
an incident with which we may very suitably con¬ 
clude a ehapter wbioh perhaps has not been found 
tbe least interesting in this narrative. Charles 
bad been riding out one day, aecomponied by bis 
bailiff or land-steward, in order that he might 
visit some of tbe principal tenants on his estate; 
and it was somewhat late in the afternoon when 
he returned to tbe mansion. As he alighted from 
his horse at the front entrance, bis ptinoipal valet, 
who was loitering on the steps—or rather, we 
should say, who in reality had been watching there 
for at least an hour past—stepped forward, and 
said, " If jQU please, my lord, tbe signora would 
be glad to speak to your lordship before you retire 
to dress for dinner.” 

“ Indeed f’ cried our hero. " I hope, Florello, 
that nothing has happened—that my mother is 
quite welt f” 

“Ob, yes, my lord,” was the response quickly 
and cheerfully given; and it was accompanied by 
a sort of half smile. “ The signora is perfectly 
well. I think, my lord, there ore lettera—or—or 
—yes—^letters from England——” 

"Ah! ham England?” and dashing put his 
valet, Charles sped to tbe apartment in which bis 
mother was seated. 

"My dear Charles,” she at once cried, and her 
countenance was radiant with happiness-^b, how 
different from its pallor and its ghastliness on that 
awful night which she bad dreaded might bo his 
last“ I have good news for you.” 

“ Let me embrace you, mother, for the assur- 
anoe 1 Letters, I suppose P—a courier P” 

“Well, not exactly. But an arrival—Ah! 

my dear boy, you will be so happy!-To be 

brief. Lord Ormsby is come—and everything is 
satisfactory—-You are to wed Agnes—” 

“ Oh, joy, dear mother! joy! But Agnes her¬ 
self—dear Agnes P” cried Charles: “why did not 
her father bring her P Is she well P” 

“I believe never better in her life, my dear 
boy. But—but—In short, you had better ask 
his lordship to explain everything. You will find 
him in the room leading to tbe aviary and the 
fountains.” 

Away sped our hero: he reached the apartment 
which his mother bad indicated: he opened tbe 
door, longing to ascertain from Ormsby’s lips why 
he bad not brought his daughter: when, behold I 
who should meet blc.-syes, but that beloved being 
herself, radiant with all her bewitching beauty, 
his charming and adored Agnes, who in another 
moment was clasped to bis heart I 
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I> would b« acaroel; posaible to depict a higbet 
degree of earthl; rapture than that which wae ex¬ 
perienced b; the lovera on being tbue reunited. 
Vpwarda of a twelTemonth bad elapsed aince the; 
parted in England, at the time when our hero te- 
eeired hia appointment aa an attachd to the Bri- 
tiih Embaas; at Eaplea. And during that period 
what marrellouB inoidenta had come within the 
range of hia experience! what dangera bad be 
aucountered I what perils haS he pasaed through I 
and bow much had bo seen of the world 1 And 
then too, at that date when he left England aa an 
obscure pupil in the sohoola of diplomacy, how 
little bad he foreseen what prosperity would be in 
atoN for him at the end of the riata of trials and 
■ ,* No. 100.—AaKKB. 


dangers I And how little, too, had the beautedus 
Agnes ventured to anticipate that he—this band- 
aome end excellent young man— the abject of her 
eincerest adeotians—was duslined to attain to 10 
high a position in so short a time ! It is true that 
our amiable beroiue would have been happy with 
him as his bride even though it were the humblest 
cottage that they might have to occupy ; but bow 
far greater the amount of felicity which they 
might now hope to enjoy, residing in a palatial 
mansion and sorroanded by everything that wealth 
oould bestow 1 

Agnes now learnt for the first time a full and 
detailed account of everything that bad happened 
to her beloved Charles, with the exception of aU 
those particulars which had regarded her erring 
cousin Eloribel; and these be still ooutinued to 
suppress for the most considerate of rsaaoni^ 
though he knew full well that the aotuad (tuUi 
mutt eventually oosa out by tome maaas M 
Vox. II. 
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Ahtr, Indeed, he the eoiDpUte*nerre(ife to 
V^td Oriuiby, and consulted with tbet noblemao 
iiow It eere heat to break the intelligence to 
Agnea: but it w«s agreed to postpone this painful 
task for the present, so that nothing might mar 
tbe happiness «bicb the amiable girl experienced 
under the influence of eziating circumstances. 

On tbe occasion of his last eisit to Snglaod, to 
see his daughter and tell her of the painful things 
that had occurred at Florence in respect to the in- 
]ttri«!ui luapictone which had been so unbappilj 
excited against our hero,—~Ormsb; had found that 
tbe Government was quite read^ and wslling to 
recoguiae liis title to tbe peerage and Mtates which 
he claimed ; and the Lord Chancellor bad aaaored 
him that tbe appeal to tho Committee of Privileges 
in the House of Jjords would prove a mere matter 
of form. The Gemmissiooersof Woods and Forests 
at once gave np tbe large eataiea in Wiltshire which 
had for so. long a period been held b; the Crown 
in default of tbe appearance of an heir to the 
Ormsby Peerage ; while t!ie Commissioners ot the 
Sinking Fund wereequalij prompt in making over 
the sum of readj money, now tnmre than two 
hundred thousand pounds. Thus Ormsbj at length 
openly assumed bis title, and he ouased to appear 
iu the world as simple Mr. Hargrave. 

Our liero failed not, in bis private discourse with 
Lord Oroisby, to explain everything he heard from 
tbe lips ot Fioribel Lister at Turin, in respect to 
the iniamous compact made betwixt Mr. and Mrs. 
Hardress. Of that compact Charles himself was 
one of tbe objects, the unprincipled husband having 
given leave and permission to his licentious minded 
wife, to bestow her favoure upon our hero if be 
himself would respond to her overtures. Charles 
alio explained to Lord Ormsby bow those over 
three had been made at Florence, and how com¬ 
pletely he had repulsed them. Ormaby in bis turn 
entered into details to show how completely he 
bad been deceived by Cicely; and thus all these 
matters were completely cleared up to the know¬ 
ledge of each other. Indeed, Charles bad pre¬ 
viously heard from bhi mother's Ups some portion 
cf those circumstances which regarded Ormsb>’s 
interviews with Cicely : but they were now more 
fully detailed by this nobleman himself, and there¬ 
fore acquired a more perfect signifldaDcy. 

Charles was greatly grieved to hear of that ter¬ 
rible tragedy which involved the fate of Gustavus 
Barrington and the quadroon. Qu the other hand, 
be wHM pleased to learn that Sir Koderick and 
Lady Dalham were now in the enjoyment of as 
much prosperity as a short time back their position 
uad been maiked by adversity. We must mi¬ 
nutely explain to the reader what were the imme¬ 
diate results of the sudden and simultaneous de¬ 
parture ot Gustavus Barrington and bis quadroon 
wife from tiie world. Mr. Finnock in the West 
Indies was dead, having Ihft his immense fortune 
to his daughter Fmily^for bis daughter she really 
was, alihough she had always passed as bis niece. 
As A matter of course that fortune became the pro 
party of Gustavus in right of his wife; and when 
ooth died, it devolved upon Winifred, her cousin’s 
geireti. And not only the fortune of tbe late Mr. 
PiQDoCk, but iikewiee tbe fortune left by old Mr. 
Barribgtou, and which was the prise earned by 
tbe lobg-couiesied lawsuit) Yes—two fortunes 
bbre thus aimaUaneously inherited by Sir Bode- 


rick and Lady Datbam ; and our hero, tha young 
Count of Camerino, was much delighted whec 
these oircumsUnoet were explaioad to him, al< 
though on tbe other he deeply deplored tbe lameD< 
table and romantic fete of Giidtavue and Bmily. 

We may here iocideDtelly mention tbet imme« 
diately after tbe occurrences et Sienna, and when 
firmly eetabliabed in the possession of the Oame- 
riuo estetes, our hero eent off a messenger to 
Turin, with a letter for Fioribel, beseeching and 
imploring that the would permit him to provide 
in a reapecuble .«nd honourable manner fur her 
future maintenance. But the messenger returned 
without being able to discover the slightest trace 
of the young iady to whom tbe letter was ad¬ 
dressed. 

Oommunicatious nere received fiWta bhe Mar¬ 
quis of Ortona, who having beensevMy Wounded 
-^n the bosit during tue retreat from Le|fhOrn, had 
lain for two or three weeks in a voi^ <erirtiea1 -state 
at Genoa. So soon as Signor PutlMn hthd Odiu- 
pleted all tbe business which r^arded Ithetfisr^ge 
of tbe young Count of Oantorino, Vt^aired to 
'€N>eua, to see his other noble-eSient, fShe Ma:quis 
of Orloua. It appeared that the IKlNkaoniese 
Government was by no means iuclmed to take 
notice of tbe fact that an armed ezpAdiiiou bad 
been fitted out from the Sardinian shores to make 
an attempt upon the territory of a neighbouring 
Power with whom tbat-Goverument was at peace. 
Toe truth was that £itlg Victor Eioia'anuBl was 
too much delighted at hlM4hg got into bis posses- 
aion, through tbe Gtaod ^uke of Tuscany, ^be 
ourrespoDdenec which his’lbMier Carlo Alberto had 
for a long period oaYHed <fQ with the Oarboiiari. 
The Grand Bake of Tueeany himself desired at 
that particular moment,-aiid for several rcaaoBs,'%o 
adopt a conciliatory policy ; and he therefore awf- 
fertd it to be understood that those Tuaean gpb- 
jects who might have %eea cooc^H^ued in the^tfte 
attempt upon Leghorn, abould %e piirdocfsd on 
presenting themselves WitfUin a |[i^n'fimo to any 
of the local authurittes Bad thkitig the oath of 
allegiance : while in respect to those ouospiraturs 
who were not Tuscan subjeefs, a pdrd.>u was to 
be accorded to such eg should apply for it. Those 
merciful measures, following so speedily on tbe 
fierce procUmuiioos that had been issued and the 
serriilc penahies that hud been fulminated against 
the conspirators, naturally excited much amaze¬ 
ment. But those who were behind the scenes 
coi iprehended full well that the letters of Charles 
Albert compromised se many exalied and in* 
flueutial persons throughout Italy, that if the pro¬ 
scription were continued against the members of 
those Secret Societies which recognised tbe Mar¬ 
quis ul Ortona as Uiair ebie^, there was the danger 
ot being compelled to include a number of persons 
who could make very disagreeable revelations in 
respect to that correspondence which has so often 
been referred to. Tuere wore other reasunt why 
the Tuscan Gov'ernmeut found itself in a position 
to be lenient in the preseiii case* Tbe explosion 
of the late oonspi^j^ . ad completely disheartened 
all the leaders of political party ; and there 
was not the slightest chance of t^ir being enabled 
to raliy their secret ftfSeSs, even if they still pos¬ 
sessed the inelioatioD. It was thus that the 
Grand Bake ooxld afford to he merciful—tbe op* 
portunity was cooveiiient--uid this therefore w^» 
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tb« cour» of polioy whieb the Ttucsn Sorereigo 
adopted. Some people auppoaed thet it wet a 
epeoiee of compliment which hit Bojel Highneaa 
peid to the ;oang Coant of Cemerino, after all the 
•trange adtenturet that bad occarred'; and otbere 
•uggetted that Iiord Ormabj had nied the in- 
duence which ae a Britiah Peer he pouetted with 
the Bngliab Ambtaaador at Florence, to induce 
thia diplomatist to recommend a lenient course to 
the Florentine Gorernment. Indeed, it was tup- 
jioBod that one of the main objects of the concilia¬ 
tory policy wat to hush up the share that the 
Uerquis of Ortona had taken in the late oonspi- 
rccy; and hence it wet turmited that the friend¬ 
ship of the young Count of Cemerino had in¬ 
terested itself on that nobleman’s behalf. But the 
' truth is that neither Charles nor Iiord Ormsby in¬ 
terfered at all in the matter, beyond urging Signor 
Falmas to recommend the Matquii of Ortona to 
do everything be could to put himself right with 
the several Italian Governments, lest it should end 
in bis proscription and exile, or even in a more 
serious catastrophe. The Marquis yielded to these 
representations; and he availed himself of the 
alternative which permitted him, not being a sub¬ 
ject of Xusoany, to obtain a pardon on applying 
for it. , 

Xhe Marquis of Ortona was, as the reader will 
recollect, a Neapolitan; and therefore be would 
not have particularly oared about setting himself 
right with the Government of Tuscany, were it 
not that he was most anxious to pay a visit to 
our hero. Xhe Marquis was a good-hearted and 
well-meaning man, notwithstanding the severity 
with which he may hare seemed to fulfil his duties 
as leader of the conspirators when our hero was 
involved in such tremendous perils at the Sparti- 
vento palace. A brave man himself, he admired 
CiTurage in others; and be hod seen enough of 
Charles to be convinced of his magnanimity. Xhe 
Marquis had expected^ to succeed to the property 
of bis late friend the Cohnt of Camerino; but 
when ho found that it was left to our hero, he was 
merely filled with amazement—he experienced no 
envy nor jealousy. Indeed, he had formed a 
friendship tor Charles ; and he was most anxious 
to be in a position to visit him at bis palatial man¬ 
sion and congratulate him on his accession to an 
ancient title and to great wealth. 

Xhe year 1849 closed in happiness for our hero 
and bis intended bride, and for those who were in¬ 
terested in them. In.the early part of January 
of the ensuing year there wat gaiety at the Came¬ 
rino mansion. Xno Marquis of Ortona arrived 
there, accompanied by Signor Palmas; and the 
British Ambassadors from Naples and from Flo¬ 
rence had accepted invitations to pats a few days 
beneath the hospitable roof of the young Count. 
Xhe promise made Ey Mrs. Be Vere to Laura and 
Mirtilla was not forgotten; and as a matter of 
course, their father General Germini was included 
in the invitation. It was accepted: and most 
affectionately were the Italian sisters welcomed by 
Mrs. Be Vere and by Agnjec,.so that in tbs kind¬ 
ness which they now received they were recom¬ 
pensed for the generous sympathy which they had 
shown towards a fellow-creature at a period of the 
deepest mental sfiiictioD. 

For several days there were festivities and ban- 
4qusts.at the Camerino manmn < but on one par¬ 


ticular evening a grand entertainmeat was givsl^ 
to which all the nobility and gentry resident in 
the neighbourhood were invited. Upwards of 
four hundred guests were assembled in the state 
saloons; jind amongst them were some of the 
fioest specimens of Italian beauty. But who 
could compare witu the charming Agnes f whoso 
loveliness could compete with ber’t f She wss the 
centre of all admiration—the eynosure of all re¬ 
gards ; and our hero’s heart thrilled with rap¬ 
turous pride as he beheld the homage which ww 
paid to that being whom he so sincerely and de¬ 
votedly loved I 

Xhe entertainment wns over—it was past one 
o’clock in the morning—Agnes retired to her 
chamber—and the two lady’s-maids .who had 
been speoislly appointed to minister unto her, 
were soon dismissed to take their own rest. 
Our lovely heroine sought her oouob, thinking 
of the incidents of the evening, and ponder¬ 
ing with pleasurable sensations the tender 
words which Charles had breathed in her ear. 
Sleep now sank upon her eyes; and she slnm- 
bered serenely and profoundly. How long she 
slept she knew sot—but presently she opened her 
eyes; and even when thus awaking, she fancied 
that she was in a dream, for her thoughts were 
more or less in canfusioD, and the images fiosting 
in her brain were only seen with vagueness and 
uncertainty, like objects that are disoerned by the 
physical vision through n mist. A light wss burn¬ 
ing in the room; and as Agnes awoke, her face 
was turned towards a well against which there 
stood a large and aplendid wardrobe of rosewood 
elaborately carved. Xhe paper with which, the 
room was hung, was of a light pattern, and threw 
out in strong relief the objects that stood against 
the walls. Xhe apartment was spaoiona; and the 
night-lamp burnt upon the toilet-table, which 
was on the opposite side of the bed to the ward¬ 
robe. It was therefore witli a certain degree of 
dimness that the light fell uj^n the wall against 
which this wardrobe stobA 1 

As Agnes lay in a sorr oit dgeamy bewildbl;- 
mont, with her eyes open, yet aosN;elx eonsciouf 
of being veritably awake, Che idea gradutlly stolS^ 
into her mind that she was looking upon a door 
the existence of which now seemed to be revealing 
itself tor the first time. She continued gazing— 
she beoamo more completely awake—and she lult 
assured that she .jfas labouring under no delusion ; 
for there, in that wall against which the wardrobe 
stood, was a piece of blaokncss, so to speak, of the 
height, width, regularity, aud shape of what a 
door would be. A seasatiun of terror now seized 
upon our heroine: she started up in bet cauob— 
she gazed mote intently, until she became unmis¬ 
takably oonvinced that there was indeed a door 
now standing open in the wall agamst which the 
wardrobe stood 1 She perfectly well remembered 
that all over the space where that door at present 
appeared, there was urdinatily wont to be only 
the light-oeloured paper with iis basutiiul panel- 
pattern. 

Smitten with affright, Agnes was on the very 
point of preoipitatiog herself from her couch in 
order to ring the ball, when a figure suddenly ap¬ 
peared in that doorway. It wae a lemale form— 
and the rustling ut her dress proved that it wat 
DO preternatural apparitioi^ Oim giimpae.nf her 
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(oanteoBnee M ahe came more oompleteljr within 
•be sphere of light—one glimpse was sufficient fur 
Agnesi—and a cry of mingled joy and amaaemeut 
burst from her lips, aa she recognised the lost 
Florihel! 

About fifteen monthi had elapsed since they lest 
met,—fifteen months during which Florihel bad 
been enlarging her experiences in the sphere of 
profligacy, while Agnes had been giving as many 
additional proofs of her immaculate virtues. But, 
Ah! Agnes knew not how criminal her cousin bad 
been:—the generous consideration and delicacy of 
Charles Be Vere bad kept her in the dark on these 
points I 

And now the erring IFloribel was clasped in the 
arms of the pure-minded Agnes; and the frail 
one was pressed to the chaste bosom of Virtue’s 
own personification. Tears of joy ran down the 
cheeks of the affectionate Agnes;—tears flowing 
from other sources gushed from the eyes of Fiori- 
bel. It was a long time before either of them 
could give utterance to a word. And amidst the 
many powerful feelings which this meeting con¬ 
jured up on the part of Agnes, she forgot under 
what strange circumstances Floribel bad presented 
herself. 

At length the first effusion of emotions on 
either side being past, Agnes, retaining her 
cousin’s band in both her own, and gazing with 
mingled delight and tenderness upon her counte¬ 
nance, exclaimed, “ Is it possible that this can be 
otherwise than a dream ?” 

And now aa she had leisure to contemplate 
Floribel, she saw that her cousin was as handsome 
as ever,—aye, even perhaps handsomer than she 
bad ever before known her, with her hair of raven 
datkoess arranged in plain bands, with the warm 
blood mantling beneath the delicate brunette com¬ 
plexion of her countenance, and the dress that she 
wore defining all the 'luxurious proportions of her 
shape. Fur Floribo; on springing forward into 
her cousin’s arms, had dropped from her shoulders 
a cloak in wbicbi she .was muffled when first 
making her appeen n-4 in the apartment. 

On the .idhdr band, Floribel, while contemplating 
/Agnes, fikewise was impressed with the idea that 
never bad she seen her cousin so bewitchingly 
beauiiful,—her long auburn hair floating like bur¬ 
nished gold upon her ivory shoulders, and plea¬ 
sure calling up the softest blush of the rose to her 
cheeks, while a kindred light played in the depths 
of her large blue eyes. And thus to each other 
did the cousins seem more beautiful than ever 
they had appeared before I 

“ Is it indeed you, Floribel P or it it a dream P” 
asked Agnes. *' For, Oh! it appears to me as if 
the slightest motion that I made would dispel the 
charming vision I But no—it is not a dream— 
and you are here, dear Floribel I But why come 
you so mysteriously P why at this hour, and thus 
stealthily P Know you not that my father it 
here p Yes—your uncle, Floribel 1—and he will 
welcome you to bis arms I And know you not 
that Charles alto it here P—and he will receive you 
hospitably beneath this roof 1” 

“ I have come 'to see you, Agnes—end you 
tn/y," entwersd Floribel. “ Stealing upon you 
I hue myaterioutly, my visit mutt be at fleeting as 
it is in other respeots ghost-like." 

" (Ml I you mutt not leave me, now that you are 


restored to meP" exclaimed Agnea. “Cbarlet 
told me that you were dwelling in atriet aeelu- 
•ion—” 

** Ah 1” said Floribel; *' he has told you that t 
And are you sure, Agnes, that he hat not breathed 
a syllable whioh has at all prepared you to think 
otherwise of me p” 

“ Ob, no! no I What mean you P’’ asked our 
heroine, almost in affright. 

“I mean this, Agnes,” resumed Floribel,— 
" that inasmuch as you will henceforth dwell 
chiefly in Italy—or at least methought that sd'c'fi 
was the probability on account of your busbaod’e 

position-And, Oh! Agnes, no one could mpre 

sincerely than myself congratulate you on hi* 
altered fortunes and all the felicity that is in 
store for you-” 

“Ob! I know that you feci thus kindly for 
him—thus tenderly for me !’’ interjected Agnes. 
“But pray proceed. What were you about to 
tell me P You were on the point of remarking 
that as it is probable 1 shall henceforth dwell prin¬ 
cipally in thia clime-’’ 

“ Yes—and such being the case," said Floribel, 
“it is almost certain that sooner or later you would 
find out what I had been, and what under other 

names I bavp done-1 mean the errors into 

which I have fallen-” 

“ Ko, no! do not tell me this!’’ murmured Agnes, 
growing very pale, and flinging a look of absolute 
affright upon her cousin. “ What would you have 
me understand P” 

“ I would have you understand that Charles, for 
the kindest and best of reasons, has suppressed all 
the worst that regards me. He has represented 

me as penitent - and penitent I have not been ! 

In a word, Agnes, he has abstained from telling 
you the truth, for fear lest it should plant a dagger 
into your gentle heart. Hay, more! be has doubt¬ 
less told everything to your father—but Lord 
Ormaby has also thrown a veil over the - circum¬ 
stances the revelation of which would only afflict 
you sorely!” 

The tears trickled from the eyes of Agnea: they 
were no longer tears of joy, but of distress at the 
words which thus fell upon her eats, though she 
was still far from having a right comprehension of 
the tale that was being told. 

“ For the most genoroua of feelings,” pursued' 
Floribel, “you are kept in a atate of detiMion; and 
this shall last no longer! I know that the main¬ 
tenance of the secret might be fraught with much 
embarranment and apprehension for your father 
and your intended husband. They must dread lest 
any sudden aeddent should reveal to you the real 
truth with the effect of a shock I This is a state 
of things whioh I could not permit to exist any 
longer; and I have come expreasly to prepare you, 
Agnes, for whatsoever revelations may in proossa 
of time be made unto you. Ah I you will wonder 
bow 1 oame hither —and I mutt not omit to 
tell you. If 1 mention the name of La Bol- 
Sna-" 

“Aht that infsmoagjroman who was executed 
the other day at Florenoa for bar orimas P She 
was a poiaonor! Cborlea has told me tome par- 
tioulsra oonceming her. Bat you, Floribel,—^li, 
bow it it possible thatyow ibould btvs known any¬ 
thing of her P” 

' Listen to me, my deer Agnes. That vile. 
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woBwn wu intiouktely Beqatinted with the lub' 
ternncan paiugei uoret recanei of tbii 
mintfon—” 

“ 1 know it. She wai arreated in the aabter- 
raneana.” 

“She gare an entire plan of them, before her 
execution, to the Tueoan authoritiee,” eontinued 
Floribel. "It waa either out of rerenge againet 
Charles for being the oauee of her capture—or 
elie in the hope of making fatour with the Qo- 
Temm ent- 

'“'’"THo matter, Floribei. She gare the plan, you 
say? Butyou- 

‘U am about to explain, dear Agnea. For the 
reasons which I hare already stated, I was reaolred 
visit you—to obtain one more interview with 
you in this world, that I might prepare you fur 
wlat you may sooner or later bear of me. Ah ! I 
sf^uld mention that I was living under a feigned 
dame in the neighbourhood of Turin, when I learnt 
through the public prints how Charles, having 
paaaed through a marvellous seriee of adventures, 
bad risen to bis present position. I set off, I re¬ 
peat, to visit you; I arrived in Florence on my 
way hither ; and accident made me aware that La 
DoIGna bad given particular information to the 
Grovemment relative to this mansion^ A Sardinian 
officer—a certain Captain St. Didier—with whom 
I happened to be acquainted," pursued Floribei, 
with a transient blush, and speaking somewhat 
hastily, “ chanced to be in Florence at the moment 

-Indeed, he was sent on a special and private 

mission from the King of Piedmont to the Grand 
Duke of Tuscany. Through his aid I obtained a 
eight of the plans drawn according to the informa¬ 
tion given by LaColGna; and hence my ability 
thus to seek the interior of the Camerioo mansion 
with this mysterious stealtbiness." 

* But surety Charles does not know the existence 
of this communication?” said Agnes, astonished 
and bewildered at what she beard, and at the same 
time glancing towards (be door wbiob stood open 
near the wardrobe. 

"I cannot say how that may be," responded 
Floribei. " There is another chamber in the house 
to which a staircase leads up-" 

“ Yes I" ejaculated Agnea: “ Charles hss ex. 
plained it to me. It has a door formed of a look¬ 
ing glass-” 

“ True I” said Floribei. " Such was La PolGna’s 
descriptian. But there is a second staircase—it 
leads up from a place that hu doubtless served as 
a ball of assembly——” 

“Of that likewise I have heard,” said Agnes. 
"And that staircase ?” 

“It is in the thickness of the wall yonder >” 
and Floribei pointed towards the open door. “ Pre¬ 
sently, when I descend, I will leave the door leading 
into the assembly-bail open; so that if its existence, 
and the spring that acts upon it, be not already 
known to Charles, those matters may henceforth 
eease to remain a secret.” 

"It is bis intention to Gll up the subterraneans 
altogether,” said Agnes. “ Indeed, the orders have 
already been given to the masons and arti&eers to 
get to work. But, Ah I when I bethink me, Flo. 
ribel, did you not leave this door standing wide 
open some time before yon entered the chamber?” 

" Yes,” was tbe answer given in a low murmur¬ 
ing tone. “ Scarcely had 1 oiiened that door by 


means of a sacret spring,—searoely had I caught 
tbe Grst glimpse of you as you lay like an angel 
pillowed in innocence—when I was so overcome 
by my feelings that I was compelled to stop short. 

I staggered back!-Ab, dear Agnes! there wai 

a time, until very lately, when I used to vow that 
never, never should we meet again I—never should 
my polluted breath mingle with tbe sweet atmo¬ 
sphere which surrounds yourself, and which is as it 
were an emanation of your own purity I But 
when I found that you were likely to dwell hence¬ 
forth in Italy, and that therefore you might 
possibly learn what I have been, I considered it 
my duty to relieve your intended husband and 
your father of the task of breaking that intelligence 
unto you. 1 will not tell you everything I No'. 
—I cannot! Suffice it to say, Agnes, that as pure 
and stainless as you are, so polluted and unchaste 
am 1!” 

It was almost a scream that burst from tbe Ups 
of our fair heroine; and as a torrent of tears 
gushed forth from her eyes, she threw her arms 
round Floribers neck, exclaiming vehemently, 
“ Oh, do not speak of yourself thus! At all 
events if you have sinned, there is penitence-wand 
with penitence there is redemption! Let me en¬ 
treat you, my dear cousin-Oh, let me, I entreat 

you-” 

“Kxpend not your pious enthusiasm on me, 
dear Agnes,” interjected Floribei. “ My destiny 
is Gxed—and I must accomplish it. Perhaps wo 
shall meet no more ; but rest assured, my beloved 
cousin, that however unworthy 1 may be of your 
consideration, yet that never can I cease to think 
kindly and affectionately of you!—And now 
farewell.” 

“ Oh, stay! stay, Floribei!” cried Agnes pas¬ 
sionately. “ I beseech you to stay, and see my 
father and ClArles in the morning I Ob, remain 
and see your uncle I” I 

“No—I dare not! I oat^ot!” said Floribei. 
“ Think you that I have takeijUbe pains to pene¬ 
trate hither thus stealthily witAut tbe most suffi¬ 
cient reasons ? Not for wosl4tl3£uld I meet m^ 
uncle! And as for Charles—no>-n(^ nor Mm 
either I Ob, cease this weeping, Agnvxh- yos 
wring my heart!—Ah, before 1 depart let me tell 
you one thing—and I rejoice to be enabled to pro¬ 
claim it with all the emphasis of oonsoientiousnesa! 
It is that he whom you are about to espouse—he 
whom heaven has,appointed to take charge of your 
happiness in this life—is the noblest-hearted and 
best-principled of men! Oli, if society must be¬ 
stow titles and wealth upon a select few, none eould 
assuredly be found more worthy than he who now 
bears the proud rank of Camerino. That you will 
be happy, Agnes, is beyond all doubt: but it is a 
consummation only consistent with my aincerest 
and most heartfelt wishes I” 

Floribei threw herself into the arms of her 
weeping cousin: but speedily tearing herself away 
from the embrace in which she was strained, she 
snatched up her cloak—glided towards the door 
that stood open—and in the t« inkling of an eye 
that door closed behind her. 

Agnes fall back upon her pillow, wondering 
whether it were all a dresqi from which she n ig it 
have just been startled up. But no, nol—lue 
warm pressure of Floribel’s lips was still upon 
her checks—^and so were al so t he tears that had 
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fftllaD from Floribcri ! Aa boar aUpMd be¬ 
fore sleep rerisited our genUe heroine; and then 
nit that had juet occurred was enaotad over again 
in her risioiM. 

She arose a little later than her usual hour, pale 
and dispirited: she hastened to Mrs. Pe Vera's 
•bsfnber, and told her what had occurred. The 
worth; lad; consoled her as i^ell as she was able ; 
nnd presentl; Lord Ormsb; and Charles were like* 
wise made acquainted with the incident of the 
preceding night. Need we say that they were all 
greatly surprised and affected P And now, inas* 
much aa Floribel bad so far prepared the mind of 
Agnes to receive whatsoever revelations were in 
strre for her, it was deemed expedient by Lord 
Ormsb; and the young Count that the veil of 
•eer^y should be fully lifted from the antecedents 
of the erring girl, so that Agnes might not be 
some day fearfully shocked by the abrupt discovery 
that Floribol and Ciprina were one and the same 
person. For throughout Italy the name of Ci* 
prina was associated with that of the Marchioness 
di Mirano as an example of the utmost disso¬ 
luteness and profligacy. 

And thus Agnes now learnt the sad tale. She 
was deeply afflicted—and she wept bitterly. It was 
a blow to her happiness for the time being; but 
heaven be thanked! it was the one drawback 
amidst many sourcee of blisa—and its effects soon 
passed off amidst the representations and the con* 
aoiings that were addressed to her by her father, 
her lover, and his mother. 

On examining the subterraneane, a door was 
found, open, in the ball of assembly, and the exist¬ 
ence of which bad been previously unknown to 
our hero. It opened by means of a spring which 
could he touched on either side. It communicated 
with a stairease leading up to the chamber which 
had hitherto been occupied by AgnA That cham¬ 
ber had a panobpaUsr, and the mysterious door 
was exactly of the to fit one of the panels, all 
of which had nar^w raised borders of rosewood 
with thin gold be/linpe*" It was thus easy for the 
^istCDce of to bo concealed. Charles 

.sbuddere^W'hen he thought of his beloved Agnes 
riiaviog' been consigned to that chamber, to which 
any other person acquainted with the secret (and 
there were so doubt many amongst the political 
confederation that bad once held its bead*quarter8 
there) might have possibly ascended. He lost no 
time in setting masons to work throughout the 
subterranean region; and while the alterations 
were in progress, the young Count sat off to Flo¬ 
rence, in company with his mother, his intended 
bride, and her father, that the nuptials might be 
solemnized in the chapel of the British Embassy 
in the Tuscan capital. 


CHAl^TEK LXVII. 

BOULOORS-fiXTB-UBB. 

The scene now sbiits to an hotel at Boulogne 
and the incidents we are about to relate are oon* 
iemporaneouB with thcHM which occupied the latter 
portion of the preceding cbapter->that is to say, 
towards the middle of January, 1650. In a aitting- 

UnAviaRAnf thftf Kntftt thA YToll. Mr*. 


wa. louD^in, upon a aafa in front of a fin of 
blaiiog loga; and ah* was giWnf w*j to har M. 
fleotione, although ahe held a book in her hand. Itj 
was between twe nnd three o'elock in the after*' 
noon; and Cicely waa alone. Iiet it be borne in 
mind that it was about teran waeka ainoa wa took 
leave of her in florenee, at the time when ah* had 
■0 nignally felled in her libidinoua overtorei to¬ 
wards oar hero, 

Preaently, aa Mrs. Eardresa was still in the 
midst of her meditslioos, without paying the 
slightest heed to the book which she held kf &r i 
hand, the door suddenly opened, and her husband t 
Hector made his appearance. That they ha(i not 
met since they parted in Florence, after making 
that compact so outrageously immoral, the read.'^ 
may judge from the conreraation whioh speed;’, 
ensued. t 

“ Ah, Hector!” ejsoulated Cicely, giving h;.i 
her hand, without offering to embrace him. “h. 
you’ve come at last f” 

“ Well,” he replied, “ did I not write and tell ■ 
you I would be at about this date at Boulogne t 
You must have got that letter— — ” 

“ To be sure,” answered Gieely; “ or else how 
would it be possible that I should now be here to 
meet you f .But tell me, how have you fared P” 

“ Baffled — beaten — utterly disoomfited — and 
that’s the truth of it,” rejoined Hector. “ I have 
been hunting everyw.here fur the fair one—but all 
to no purpose. I wrote and told you how I was 
put into prison at Turin—” 

“ Yea—on account of your meeting with—with 
He Vere,” inteijected Cicely, a quick flush crossing 
bet countenance. “ But you were soon released— 
were you not f” 

“ Yes: and then Floribel had disappeared from 
the hotel where I first found her. He Veto had 
disappeared also: but the next day 1 received a 
letter from him, telling me that if I still wished to 
receive satisfaction at bis hands, I must return to 
Florence, where he should moat probably be 
enabled to meet mo in a few days. His letter 
waa cautiously and myaterioualy worded ;—and no 
wonder! fur at that very time, you see, Cicely, 
be was engaged with the conspirators in the afl'ait 
which subsequently made so great a noise through¬ 
out the world.” 

“What notice-did you take of his letter?” in¬ 
quired Mrs. Hardresa : and again the quick flush 
crossed her countenance. 

“ What notice did I take of it P” he ejaculated 
somewhat impatiently. “ Why, only a civil notice, 
to be sure 1 There were two or three reasons. In 
the first place I stupidly let out to Fluribel that 
you aud 1 had made a certain compact; and as a 
matter of course I felt assured that ahe would tell 
He Vera everything that passed between us. Well, 
then I received your letter which expressed no 
very kind feeling towards He Verc; so that I per¬ 
fectly understood therefrom you had failed with 
him as 1 had failed with Floribel.” 

“ Yes, yas,” said Cicely ; and for a moment she 
bit her full rich lips almost until the blood came. 

" Proceed, Hector. You said there were two or 
three reasons-” 

“ There certainly was another—but apart from 
the reat it would have bad little weight with me. 
You aee. Cicely, you and I have both placed our- 

lolvM mn Skaft faHnar^m wwasaa* 
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that with a braath ke oan destroy our reputdtioos. 
I was the Teriesfe lunatic on earth to tell ITlortbel 
if the compact which you and I bad made! A 
lan may go astra^—or be may even wiuk at his 
wife's going astray: but to gi?e her an actual per* 
Ditsioo so to do‘~to consent to bis own dishonour 
<—to help to plant horns on his own forehead— 
^Ais indeed is something which no man would like 
to have thrown in his teeth! And thus 1 made up 
my mind that it would be bett<^r to let the affair 
^op with Oharles De Yere—or the Count of 
|bHiB«{ino, as 1 suppose we most now'call him. 
But how on earth came you to fail with biro, 
3icely ? One would think that a handsome 

^n^an like you^-But after all," said Hector, 

j(|^denly interrupting fairoselP, “ it is better that it 
.ahluld be as it is;—and mind, the com pact no 
V^ger exists between us 

Cicely smiled ironically fur a moment, as she 
jj^d, “ Not I suppose until you fall in with some 
f^cr woman of whom you will become enamoured P 
■Btft to return to the Count of Camerino, as we 
must call him. Did you write to him?" 

**1 aas in honour bound to do so," replied 
Hector, '*aB it was 1 who gave the challenge at 
Turin. 1 let several days elapse before 1 decided 
bow to act; and I was just on the point of 
writing to him in Floreuce*>>wber^ 1 supposed 
from (he tenor of his note he would be—when 1 
read in the newspaper that a certain young Eng 
Habroan named Charles De Yere, employed in the 
British diplomatic service, had just inherited the 
title and estates of Camerino. I thought there 
must be some mistake, until I afterwards read that 
he had suddenly been arrested for being concerned 
in the attack on L'>ghorn. So then 1 thought 
there was no necessity for writing at all, inasmuch 
as he was safe to be put to death. But, lo and 
beV>l<i 1 he was pardoned; and then I penned him 
a letter in which I stated that under existing vir* 
cumstances 1 did not ^ish to revive luriner 
ranccurs, but that if ho himself felt in any aay 
aggrieved towards me, I should hold myself bound 
to affurd him satisfuction. 

**And to this letter you doubtless received no 
answer?" saul Cicely. 

“None," responded her husband. “Perhaps," 
he added, with a smile, “you would like mo to 
have shot the young fellow who dured prove in 
different to your charms ?" 

* As you would doubtless like to bo revenged," 
responded Cicely, “on that coy young demirep who 
seems to have been proof against your faseinaiions. 
And thus for weeks past you have been hunting 
after her—" 

“And ail in vain," added Hector. “Let us 
think no more of these affairs that have 
failed—” 

“ One question I have to ask you," said Cicely. 
“ You observed just now that there was a third 
reason for the course which you adopted towards 
the Count of Camerino; but you did not tell me 
what this reason was." 

** Ah, I forgot!” ejaculated Hardress. “ You 
know I wrote and told you that my father and 
mother passed' through Turin on their way to 
AXilan.'* 

“Yes," said Cicely. “Ah! I suppose bis lord* 
ship beard of your quarrel with Okarles De Vere— 
vtie young Count I mean— 


“i^ecisely so My father beard that 1 had. 
been locked up in prison for some hours, and that 
De Yere was ordered at the same time to quit the 
city. I cannot picture to you bow agitated my 
father was: be did not speak to me bafewe my 
mother—but be took me aaide, and he implored 
and entreated that I would renounce my animosity 
against Do Yere. He knew that I bad once be¬ 
fore fought a duel with him: and he declared it 
was quite sufficient to prove our prowess to each 
other. 1 had not then quite made up my mind 
bow X should act in the basinoM; and I refused to 
give my father any pledge. Would you believe it, 
be was almost wild—he even threatened me in.n 
manner so strange that I knew nut what to think. 
However, at last I decided on the course I should 
pursue; and then my father, thinking that I bad 
yielded only to bis entreaties and to no other eon- 
sideraCions, became as extravagant in bis joy as he 
bad been in his anger and grief. You know that 
be is not a man to give way to violent gusts of 
emotion ; and therefore the scene astonished me 
not a little, I can tell you." 

“ Yes—it was strange," observed Cicely, 

“ When did you arrive here, at Boulogoef^ asked 
Hector. 

“ Only yesterday afternoon," responded his wife. 
“ And now tell me, Hector—are you sure that 
you incur no risk by returning to England to stand 
your trial ?" 

* Not a bit of it—at least I hope not," be 
answered, for a moment displaying a certaiii 
I degree of uneasinesa by a look and a gesture, 
t “Ah, 1 forgot to tell you, my father and mother 
I will be in London. They were lo leave Milan on 
I the first of January; and so we shaU find them in 
town." 

“ Ate they anxious about the trial P" inquired 
Cicely. ^ 

“My mother is—but nt^ my father. Ho 
knows how it must end. the bye, ho 
Josephine? Where issheP ^^ere have I been 
haU-an-bour with you, aj)id har^nut once thought 
of inquiring after her 1" ' S 

Cicely gave no ifflmediate*^£^«^; and asher^- 
husband looked at her, wondering wHy ’Us« did n^ 
speak, he was struck by something peculiar iu the 
expression of her countenance. He started and 
turned pale: be wondered whether Josephiue could 
possibly have told Cicily the precise circumstances 
attending the death of Theodore Oliffitrd in the 
field in the neighbourhood of Nutting Hill? 

“ Is anything the matter, Cicely ?" be demanded. 
“ Did you nut bear what 1 said P " 

“Josephine is in her chamber," responded Mrs. 
fiardress, with a certain dryness of tone which 
indicated something. 

“ Why—what do you mean P Is ehe ill? or has 
anything happened P" faltered out Hector. 

“ X do not think," answered Cicely, “ that mat¬ 
ters are. altogether right with JosepUioe. In¬ 
deed X scarcely know what to think—I fear to give 
way to thought upon the subject-" 

“Good God! what do you rnem ?" exclaimed 
Hardress: and it #t8 with difficulty he could con* 
ceal the awful terror which sfizr^d upon him. 

“For the last-three months," resumed Cioely,*^ 
“ that is to say, ever since the duel—Josepbine hM 
\ been an altered creature ** 

“Weil," interjected Hardress; “and was-it aol 
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to Btk* an imprenion on bw miadf By 
Jure! I was after all aorry that X took her to that 
aeene! it wae a ahocking thing for a young girl!” 
— and while be thua apoke, Hector eameatly 
nurreyed bia wife’a oountenanee, to aaoertain whe¬ 
ther ahe anapeoted the one atupendoua fact eon- 
nrcted with that awful duel. 

“At firat I naturally attributed her altered 
Iniikt and manner to that ahocking occurrence 

but latterly-1 really-It ia a and thing 

even to think of—but it would be terrible if the 

euapieion ahould be realued-” 

“ 0ood faeavena I what do you mean, Cicely F' 
again cried Hector. " For 61^’a cake apeak I” 

“ You would be retj angry with me, Hector, if 
it ehould tom out to be a mere aurmiae on my 
part—” 

Speak, apeak! I ahall not be angry!"—and 
tortured with auapenae, be mentally ejaculated, 
What in the name of God can ahe mean F" 

” I muet tell you," proceeded Cicely, etill ahift. 
(ng and ahuffiing with the main queation,—“ I 
muat tall you that ehe conaulted a aurgeon very 
myaterioualy in Florence—ahe obtained aome medi- 
nne, wbicb abe endeavoured to conceal from me 
—I only diacovered it by accident——.” 

“ Wbat—what can you mean. Cicely ?” and all 
Hectot’a auapioiona and feara were now suddenly 
turned into another channel. “ Do you really 
suppose that—that—” 

“ I tell you. Hector, that I am diffident in 
giving utterance to the idea, becauae if it should 


will go and take a stroll—I mutt oompoaa my 
feelingt." 

With thaae worda Hector quitted tbs apartrC 
ment; and be was about to iaaaa forth from that 
hotel to lounge tbrmigh the atraeta, when a ve¬ 
hicle drove into the court-yard—a young, active, 
good-looking valet leapt down from the box 
— the door of tbs chaise was opened — and 
a young gentleman clad in deep mourning 
alighted. 

“ Ah ! my dear Hailet!" ejaculated Hardreaa, 
at oncerecogniaing him. "I had been thinkf'-* 
of you I" y ' 

“ And I of you I" responded Andrew: and thl\l 
two young men shook hands cordially. “ I*",, m 
wondering whether you meant to go and surrender 
to your bail-” j 

“ Of course ! Have you the same intentior^F-^ 
asked Hector. 

“Moat certainly. X am assured that tberf ia 
nothing to apprehend-nothing to fear,—that 'ei 
everything waa fair, straightforward, and honcs'- 
able-” 

Oh! yea—certainly !—there ia nothing to 
fear !” interjected Hardress. “ But you are in 
mourning ?" 

“ Yea—for my uncle.” 

“ Ah! tbs' old gentleman ia dead F” 

" He died two monthe ago. He came abroad 
with me—be was taken ill at Baden-we moved 
to the South of France—and be breathed his last 
at Pan.” 


prove incorrect you might think I had some mali¬ 
cious spite or ill-will against poor Josephine.” 

" Ho, no. Cicely ! But you suspect, then—^you 
vuspect-^ 

“ That she baa a accond time fallen into error,” 
rejoined Mrs. Hardreaa, " and that she ia now in a 
way to become a mother." « 

Hector became pile as death. He bimael waa 
profligate and deMucbod ; he had even consented 
to a compact wh^eby bis own wife should have 
become disaolntar: but,,he was seized with rage 
.tmd affliction at idea of his eister treading the 
'paths of waa his pride that waa thus 

•'’f'r'y tdscerned: for if it were known that she, 
in her unmarried state, waa a wanton, the disgrace 
would redound upon the entire family. It was 
through no moral motive that Hector waa ao pro¬ 
foundly sensitive on the point; and as for his 
aister’s virtue, he cared nothing more for it than 
in so far as it waa connected with the opinion of 
the world. 

“ And you think ihit, Cicely F” he said, after a 


“ And I hope,” said Harurcas, “ that be did not 
disappoint whatever expectations you may have 
formed F—I mean in a pecuniary respect F” 

“Far from it,” responded Hailes. “He was a 
worthy old man ! He left me everything. Indeed 
he was much richer than I could possibly have ex¬ 
pected —I think I shall have at least e,ight 
thousand a-year when all the afiairs come to be 
settled.” 

X most sincerely cocgratulate you, my dear 
fellow!” exclaimed Hector. “By the bye, that 
valet of your’s ia an uncommon smart-looking 
fellow 

‘ Do you think eo F” observed Hailes care¬ 
lessly. 

“ Indeed he ia I so genteel—so handsome!” 

“ Well—I never particularly noticed him,” said 
Andrew. “ But about this duel—this trial X 
mean—for I cannot help thinking of it——” 

“ I am glad I have Mien in with you ; because 
there are several little matters in which I may be 
enabled to prompt you-” 


pause. 

“ I have told you what I think, Hector. There 
are various little circumstances wbicb tend to cor¬ 
roborate this idea-But at the same time X 

would not for the world that you should go and 
accuse Josephine point-blank, or attack her in an 
intemperate mood——” 

“ I will not do eo. It is for you, Cicely, to ar¬ 
rive at a certainty upon the point. X must leave 
the matter in your bands." 

‘ Be it so,” interjected his wife. “ And now 
let me entreat that you do not exhibit any 
altered demeanour towards Josephine.” 

“ I will do nothing to make her suspect that 

•M fuqrect her. Go and talk to her now_ 

( do not wish to meet her for the present-1 


“ Why, I shall not bo examined in the court!” 
ejricttlated Andrew. 

“Ho—but in instructing counsel, I mean— 
in giving an account of the business to your 
lawyer—” 

“ Bet us step into the hotel. Of course you are 
staying here F” 

“ Y'es,” replied Hardreaa. "My wife and——” 

But here ho stopped short, for he was about to 
add the words “ my sister,” when he suddenly re¬ 
collected that this same sister of his was only 
known to Andrew Hailes as Mr. Godol^hin, a 
being in masculine attire,—instead of the Hun. 
Miss Josephine Hardress, a young lady in fern 
raiment. He was instantly smitten with the 
convenience of the meeting—the embarrassm 





liu &«o aitustion! Hov could he help iutroduc- 
ing Heiles to bU sister as well as to his wife i — 
and yet how could he do it, with the almost cer¬ 
tainty that Hailes moat recognise the identity of 
Josephine with the aupposed Mr. Q-odulpltin T 
The position was indeed an awkward one: but Mr. 
Eailea, being very unsophisticated, did not notice 
Ueotor’s embarrassment; a id he hastened to say, 
“It is precious cold, atai di <g here in the draught 
of that cursed archway: tel us go into the hotel 
and get a prirate room, where we can chat to¬ 
gether.” 

"By all means,” said Hardress. “I would at 
once introduce you up to my own room—but my 
wife is indisposed——” 

" Fray do not let me intrude,” interjected 
Hailes. “On another occasion 1 may possibly 
hare the honour of being introduced to Mrs. 
Ho. 101.—Aoaaa. 


Hardress. Besides, as you are going to Londol 
forthwith, and my destination is the same, w 
shall bo enabled to trarel together ?” 

“ Oh, oertainly! certainly 1" ejaculated Hector 
and then he thought within himself, “ Well, the 
only thing to be done is to leare Josephine behind 
to follow us at her leisure.” 

Halles turned to gire a few instructions to bis 
ralet—whom he addressed in the Italian tongue, and 
whose name appeared to be Cssario. Hector Hard¬ 
ress could not help again noticing this domestic. 
There was something rery effeminate about him— 
be bad not the slighteat appearance of a beard— 
he waa abort of stature, of alender ahape, and of 
rery genteel appearance. Indeed, there wae alto¬ 
gether an air of auperiority about him; and Hard- 
resa tbonght that he must have belungeii to ■ 
family that bad known better daya and which bad 
Vofc IL 





XaWMK; OB, BIAVTT AXD H,IA«CB>. 




^become reduced b; tboae political Ticieiitudea 
'which are ao frequeotl; changiDg the fortuON of 
iDdiriduala upon the Continent. 

In a few minutes Hailes was oonduoted to a 
sitting-apartment, to which Hector Hardreas fol¬ 
lowed him. The former ordered some temporar; 
refreshment to stay hie appetite until dinner, for 
which he also issued bis instructions; and now 
while disposing of hie luncheon, he reaumed the 
discourse with Hardrces. 

^“What did you mean just now,” inquired 
Hhiles, *' when yon said that there were several 
litM mattera in which you might be enabled to 
prompt me P” 

“The beat course to adopt,” responded Hardress, 
“ will be for you to leave the management of your 
case to my attorney, who can inatruet the same 
counul for both of us." 

"I should not have the alighteat objection,” 
answered young Hailes, “ only you remember that 
at the time my uncle insisted on his own solicitor 
taking up the business so far as I was con- 
cemed." 

“True I—but that was about putting in bail 
and that sort of thing,” interrupted Hardress. 
“However, do nayoulike-^—Your solicitor can 
caBfo^ with asine—wnd it wilt come to the same 
thing in the end.” 

“ By the bye,” exclaimed Hailes—and then be 
suddettly barst out into a aserry laugh. 

“ 1 am glad to see yoa in a jovial hamtar, my 
dear &Mnd,” said Hector. “ Might I be jperniftted 
to know what it was that tickled your iaai^ jast 
at the pwticular memsnt P” 

“ I eras thinking of a certain person,” replied 
Hailes^ “ who played a part in the duel-baainsss, 
but sAem yea will soaroely think of prodaoiag at 
the trial.” 

“Whorntdo yea mean F” asked amitten 

with a sudden unsasipess. 

“Whom the deuce should I mean but your 
friend Mr. Qodolpfain p Hs ! hs ! ha 1” and 
Andrew Hailai, throwing himself back in hia 
chair, gave vent to another hearty outbaist of 
laughter. 

Hectaww^ourod up to the very hair of his head, 
^iiie'jaltered out, “ What on earth do you mean P 
Why— why— what makes you indulge in this 
pleasantry P” 

“It was really excellent—it was almost foe 
good,” rejoined Hailes, “to go and dress up a 
female in masculine apparel and make her play 
the part of your second in the duel! Ho wonder 
Mr. Qodotphin was not forthcoming when the 
affair went before the magietrate ! The joke waa 
a fine one and again Andrew Hailes laughed 
merrily. 

Hector thought he bad better laugh likewise; 

and he said, " Surely yon don’t know-1 mean 

yon didn't suspect anything more-" 

“ If you only knew the sequel!” cried Hailes. 

“ The sequel p What do you mean P The 
sequel waa that you and I gave bail sod went upon 
the Oontinent—4bough we journeyed in different 
directions, and Icat sight of saoh other until aeci- 
dsnt threw ns togstbw jattnow.” 

"AhI” aaid &iilse; and his eoUBtenanea as- 
•umed a sly expression for a momeot. 

“There is something in lbs background," acid 
Hsrdrese,—* eomstbing whitdi perhaps I really do 


not know—or that you fancy I may be ignorant 
of, though in reality it may perhaps bs quite the 
reverse.” 

“ I don’t think I ought to push the subject any 
further,” laid Andrew, his looks becoming serious. 
“ Indeed it was thoughtless of me to say so much: 
but there was a whim in my head at the instant— 
the reoolleelion of somethiug wae tickling my 
fancy-” 

"At all events it could be nothing unpleasant,” 
interrupted Hector, "since it afforded you so muck 
merriment; and there can conscqaeotly hpa4 
reason why I should not be allowed to share i 
your mirth.” 

Hailes reflected for a few moments; and then 
said, “ If you really wish mo to explain what 
passing in my mind, you must let mo ask you ( 
question first.” 

“ Proceed,” said Hardress, who was orporiencC 
a most uneasy interest in the turn which the co 
versalinn had taken. 

“That girl whom ynu dressed up and palnr 

upon me as Mr. Godolphin-Of course I knin . 

very well she waa a gay lady—perhaps .>our mis¬ 
tress—perhaps a wench whom you picked up nut 
of the atreet to serve your purpose for the momemt P 
How was it P” 

Hector Wat' almost maddened with rage; and it 
wai with the greatest difficulty he oould r- strain 
himself from atsrting npTrom bis seat and making 
a deaperate attack upon hia companion. But be 
aaw that eomething important waa coming — a 
mystery had preeented itaeif which he was most 
anxious to pr<^ to the bottom; end be therefore 
exercised a befittiag control over bis feelings. 

“Well,” be said, “go on, Hailes—form what 
conjecture you like concerning the matter.” 

“ Ah! I see, then, that I was not far astray when 
l«stimated the fair one at such a low atandard^of 
morality—thomfh efae was certainly a very superior 
person for her position. The question I wished to 
ask is simply whether yeu ever see the young lady 
now, end whether abe has any partiewUr claim 
upon you, or yon bare any speuiai tenderness for 
harp” 

“ And if I aaid that I had ?” asked Hector. 

“ Well then, I tbould oloso my mouth and con¬ 
sider it my duty to abstain from uttering another 
syllable on the point.” 

“ But if on the other hand,” resumed Ifardress, 
“ I were to tell you that I care nothing about the 
girl—that all you have conjectured is correct—and 
that consequently it is by no means probable 1 
should concern myself much on her behalf-In¬ 

deed, if I were to add that 1 have never seen her 
since that fatal evening, exactly three months 
book-” 

“ If you were to tell me all this,” aaid Hailes, 
“ I should think that it was the very statement 
which was most likely to be coneiateot with the 
truth.” 

“ Take it as such,” said Hardress: and be af- 
feoted to smile as if with a oaraiess sort of levity. 
“ And now proceed without faesitatiou to tell me 
what is uppermost in your mind.” 

“ The adventures M that evening, ao far as I 
was concerned,” pursued Andrew, “ bad a termina¬ 
tion wbiob woe Indicrons enough, though by no 
meens disagreeable. You remember bow we 
parted P” 



ox, Mivr 

“Tm > i* «•* iaaudutcly after Cliftrd feU." 

" Tox bade im asd Uw nlf-at^ad Kr. Oo- 
dolfbia fly—»e obeyed you—we ataelad in dif- 
bfMt direetiane—but it waa deetiaed that we 
ware to meet egato.” 

•' Ah 1” Mid Hector. “ To« mM agaht t BM 
uot that aaan sight, aurely F” 

"Ibat eaaie night—within the eame hoar— 
tnd at no eery great dUtanee from the aoeoa of 
Ute duel. Bat yon are lure that you have not 
i^fore beard of F” 

’^"'>How could I,” aiked Hector, “ when I tall 
fou that I bare not eeen that young female einoe 
ib^night of which you are cpeaking F Pray thare- 
lore tell me what happened.” 

*' I found the poor diaguised girl leaimg 
gainat a gate, eridantly oTerpoweted by her feel- 

Indeed F And then I aoppoae ahe confeaaed to 
ou that ehe waa of the gentler aez—or perhapt 
.(» fainted in your arma—or you conjectured itF” 
Hotbing of all thie,” interrupted Hailea. “ I 
firmly belieeed her to be Mr. Godulphin, whom I 
looked upon aa a young, timid, trembling atrip- 
ling who ncecr ought to have been dragged into 
aucb a dilemms, 1 took her with me to a heuae 
at no great diatance ; I was well known at the 
place—for the fact ia, I kept a mistrdaa there— 

“ And you introduced the young woman to your 
mietreea F you left them together F” 

How deuced fast you are getting on!” ex¬ 
claimed Hailes. “ Of couree I introduced them 
but 1 thought at the time that Mr. Godolphin waa 
really what he waa represented: I waa atill 
ignorant of the mystery. There waa but one 
rhauber which could be placed at our disposal; 
and—and—can’t you imagine the reatF” 

“Ho,” said Hector: and if Hailea bad not 
bten stirring the fire at the moment, be would 
have been struck by the sombre expression of his 
companion'e countenance. 

“ No ?" he cried with a laugh. “ Why, ho: 
was such an adventure to terminate otberwiaa 
tliau it ectually did? In plain terma, the position 
was such—circumstances combined so singularly 
—that—that the delusion could be no longer ana- 
tained ; and lo and behold! your Mr. G:dolpbiu 
turned out to bo a female 1” 

“ And so it was then that you made the diaeo- 
very?” said Hardress. “ Well, porhapa you- 
But tell the tale after your own faebion.” 

“ There ia nothing more to tell,” rejoined 
Hailes,—*' unless you are so dull that 1 must be 
come still more oircHmstsntial and tell you how 1 
was infioitely delighted with the discovery. I 
wanted sometbing to obeer and amuse me—I wua 
depressed and horrified at the recollection of the 
tragedy-” 

" And therefore,” mid Eerdress, with a forced 
laugh, “ you took advantage of the piece of goad 
luck which wae thui thrown in your way F” 

“ O* course 1 did. The girl pretended to be 
coy and baabful.- but 1 wet not to be duped any 
mure; 1 knew very well that there could be 
neither modesty nor morality to any extraordinary 
extent on the part of a young female who dreited 
herself up in male apparel and plunged headlong 
into aoch adventurea. There wae oertainly one 
thing which tutptitad me at the time, and which 
I bad aioee forgotten until now——” 


*' And whs* waa that F" inquired Hardr< > 

**' Oh! OD^ that oh the fifllowiirg morniog my 
fhir companion sent a note, by my mittratt 
Bisetta, to ^ur wife: but I acoounted for it by 
the iupposition that you had on the preceding 
evening introdueed the girl to Mrs. Hardress 
whew y»n were aetting out to fight the dael." 

“ITea—it wh something of the tort—I forget 
ixaetly bow it bappeaed now,” stammered Hector, 
whose breast vrat a perfeot paodemonium raging 
with the fiercest and darkest passions. ** One it 
compelled to do extraordinary or unpleasant things 
under particular oticuustancet. But 1 ehall leave 
ou now lor the present—1 have tome little ba> 
linets to attend to iu Boulogne—We thail see 
each other again in the evening.” 

“ 1 shall be very happy," answered Halles. “ 1 
have no other acquaintances in the town, ' and 
should be dull if you were not to look in i^n me 
for hstf-sn-houT or so.” 

Meanwhile Cesario, the genteel-looking valet 
had' Buperinteoded the conveyance of hit youoj 
master’s luggage to bis bed-chamber-, and he wa 
passing along a corridor on bis way to the roan 
which bsid beeo allotted to his owa use, when h 
beheld a lady issue feom a neighbouring apastmeni 
He stepped politely aside to make way for tbi 
lady, whan he was struck by her countenaace. H 
gaied wpen her eernestly; and a singular exprei 
sk» teiiad upon his features as he teemed to re 
oagoiee tbs fees of the lady of whom we at 
speaking. She did not notice the teaeacioa whio 
her pceseooe thus produced: eke mcrety fiuog 
tmnsient glance upon the handsome genteeMookia 
valet; and ahe oontinaed her wey along the esi 
ridor. She wae desoeodiug the ttaire to seek th 
sitting apartment, when the wae met by Heeto 
Hardreat, who was springing up those Clairs tw 
or thMe stepaat a time. 

“Ah, JosephineF” be said,; “'tie well sMt! 
want to speak to you particularly.” 

“ To me, Hector F" and the young lady starts: 
turned .pale, and even aopeared to stagger back 
pace or two. 

“'Set-to you. Wheto’ is your ruomF W 
had better bo alone together—I do not 
speak before Cicely for the present." 

Josephine Hardress threw a frightened look ( 
inquiry upon her brother: then a atrange exprei 
tioB, woe-begone and desperate, settled upon b< 
naturally handsome cuunleoanco •, and the led tl 
way to her own apartineut, into which ahe w< 
closely followed by Hector, 

IlVbetber it were that Andrew Hoiles’s gentee 
looking valet, Cesario, had tome important reasc 
for watebiog tbe movementeafjoseplviie Hardtc 
—or whether it were that be was itisidred only t 
a Ceeling of impertinenC ourieai'. ic are usab 
at this moosent to decide ; but e., it is that el 
bad no sooner passed into her e.mmbnr, lolloa'c 
by ber brother, than Ceaario, gluiiog al mg troi 
the obscurity at tbe other end of the passage, sto 
op to tbe door of that room, and appiving hU ei 
to tbe keyhole, drank iu oe much as he rnuld tbi 
possibly glean of th* discourse which took phi 
inside. 

But leaving the valet outeide the dour, we mu 
penetrate into the room itself, and describe r‘ 
Boene that now took place between tbe broihe- .‘i 
sister. Tbe moment Hector had closed the a ■ 
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Im cunfrantcd Jo>epbis«, Myiiif with oil ths oh* 
‘nipiD6H of u acountioB thkt WM iotoBdad to 
■arpriw the ooeuied into aa odminiaii of tbo 
tnitb, “TTobopp; girl I job inowayto bo- 
eome omotber!” 

Jowpbiiie ooloozed—then nt down upon • oof* 
—ood gued with > oort of raeanc; upon hor 
brother, without uttering a word. 

"You know that it ie oo,” proceeded Hector: 
"but after all, jour poeition ie not a deeperate one. 
No—there ie a hope—nay, more, if the affair be 
well managed there ia a certainty that you may 

become an honourably wedded woman-Yea, 

and wedded too to the father of the child which 
you bear in your boaom !’* 

"Ah!” ejaculated Joaephine; and then abe in¬ 
quired, "But bow did you find out all tbiaf" 

" firat tall me, Joaephine, whether I am right 
in auppoaing that in naming Andrew Hailaa I 
mention the indindual who is bound to make you 
an honourable woman P" 

"Yea—*tia he!” ejaoulated the Hon. Hiaa 
Hardreaa. "Now I see that you know ererything I 
But how ?” 

“Andrew Hailea ia here. He arrired at the 

hotel just now— . - 1 bare been conreraing with 

him. But uawer me one question, Joaephine! 
In the morning after you passed the night with 
that young man, you sent a message to Cicely P” 

“ Yea—a note. It was to aaaure her that I bad 
ehanced to find a respectable lodging, and to beg 
that she would let my father and mother suppose 
* that I bad been staying with her—that I was ill 
and exdted on account of bearing of the duel—and 
that she had sat up with me all night.’ ” 

" Iras! I know that Cicely gave such an ac¬ 
count in order to screen you," observed Hector. 
"And you assure me that Cicely remained in 
ignorance of the real manner in which yon passed 
that night P” , 

“Host anuredly. Think yon that I should 
hare confessed itP No! But tell me,” asked 
Josephine, quickly, “does. OiciliiiMaBBCet any¬ 
thing P’’ 

"She suspects that yon ynpn a way to be¬ 
etle a_ mother; and now uMourse she mniTbe 
told ererything!” 

"Told ererythingp” echoed Josephine, almost 
with a scream of terror. " What! would yon tell 
her that when your shot failed to lerel the rillain 
Theodore Clifford, it wu my hand which then did 
the fatal work p Oh! will you tell Cicely this P 
need it be mentioned to a third person that you 
gare me a pistol—that I concealed it under my 
cloak—that I discharged it ? Oh, Hailes himself 
proclaimed at the instant that be fancied he heard 
the report of a third weapon!” 

" Hush! for God’s sake hush 1” interrupted 
Hector impatiently; for his sister had gone on 
with increasing excitement and vehemence as in 
imagination she contemplated the terrible tragedy 
in the enactment of which she had home so large 
a part. 

“Ah I 1 was incautious!’’1hc said, flingiog her 
frightened looks around tbo room; “ for the very 
walls have eats to drink in the confession of such a 
hideous crime as this I” 

“ Be reasonable, Josephine 1 be composed I It 
is not necessary that Cicely should learn the one 
fact wheieunto you have been alludiog. It is a 


secret that must subsist entirely between you ac ' 
ms! Aye, even when you bmme the wife i 
young Hittlcc—a concumsaation which mwet I 
brought about—you will be careful aver to ntai 
the seal of secrecy upon your lips 1 But what 
just now meant in respect to Cicely, was that w 
must entrust her with the secret of all that passe 
between Hailes and yourself; because it may I 
possible that her succour may be needed in ordi 
to bring about the match which is now so d< 
sirable. And after all it will not be a bad one fis 
you, Josephine—at least in s pecuniary sense^’YTl 
uncle is dead—he has got eight thousand a year- 
and though it will be an awkward thing for .jo 
to become a mother six months or so idter mat 

"Ah!" said Josephine, bitterly; "my life 
destined to be one of shame, and crime, and t\ 
gradation I Think you that on the memorst 
night to which we have been so frequently allodia, 
—think you that immediately after that trage^ 
with the spectacle of the murdered man before m 
mental vision, I was so carried away by wanto: 
passions that I willingly or readily abandoned my 
self to the arms of that young man P Not so! I wa 
crushed by a complication of ciroumstances— 
was thrown into his power—left at bis mercy ! 
implored and'entreated that be would be generou 
and forbearing.- he laughed at my prayers—and- 
and—I dared not resist—the police were abou 
the premises—there was one who dwelt beneati 
the very roof itself—or else who was a visito 

there—I forget which-But I was beset witl 

the direst terrors—the gibbet itself seemed to b 
looming in the distance—I dared not cry out, no 
draw attention thither-” 

“Enough! enough, Josephine!” interrupted 
Hector. " Yet one word more ! Am 1 to under 
stand that Hailes used violence p” • 

"Again 1 ask,’’ demanded Josephine, almos 
indignantly, “if you think that I was so depravec 
—so lost to all sense of decency os to yield t( 
wanton feelings on such an occasion as that J" 

"It is now, therefore, all the more certain,’ 
said Hsrdress, gloomily, “ that Andrew Uailei 
must become your husband! But tbs businea 
shall be managed with caution and with policy 
Cicely and 1 will cross over to England to-morros 
morning; and Hailes shall accompany us. You 
must remain behind; you can follow on the en¬ 
suing day. Leave all the rest to me.’’ 

A little more conversation took place between 
the brother and sister; but it is not necessary to 
place it on record; and the very instant that Hec¬ 
tor approached the door in order to issue from 
that chamber, Cesario, who had been listening the 
whole time at the keyhole, glided noiselessly 
away towards the extremity of the passage, 

. Hector proceeded to rejoin his wife, to whom 
he communicated the fact that it was as she bad 
suspected with Josephine, and that Hailes was 
the author of her disgrace. He likewise explained 
the arrangements be had made,—adding, “ I will 
presently introduce Hailes to you; and of course 
you will receive him with the utmost politeness. 
He need not know that my sister is with us : or 
if he should happen to learn the fact, we can 
easily inform him that she is confined by indis¬ 
position to her chamber. They must not meet 
until we are in London. Bur we can do nothing 
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am—be vigbt Uugb at mj thnata—he would 
invoke the aid of the Freooh anthortliei—and, in 
abort, he would he enabled to aet na at complete 
dedance.” 

Hector and his wife tboroughl; disoiuaed all 
the details of the course which was to bo pur¬ 
sued; end after dinner a message was sent bjr 
one of tbs waiters, inviting Ur. Hailes to take 
dessert with Mr. and Mrs. Hardreas. The ;oang 
gentleman quicklj made bis appearance; and he 
duly presented to Cicely. She proposed that 
should accompany them to lA>ndun on the 
morrow; and be readily gave his aesent—for he 
fejt flattered by the idea of travelling with the 
Ifon. Hector Hardreas, and he was delighted with 
the fascinations of Cicely’s manners. 

To be brief, therefore, Andrew Hailes embarked 
with Mr. and Mrs. Hardreas on the following 
day. They crossed to Folkestone; and thence 
they repaired by the railway to Xondon. Jose¬ 
phine remained behind at Boulogne. The valet 
Cesarin attended his master to the metropolis, 
where Hailes proceeded to take up his abode at an 
hotel. Hector and Cicely returned to their villa 
at Bayswater; and on the ensuing day they were 
rejoined by Josephine. 

" How is the time for action!" thought Hector 
to himself, as he prepared to pay is visit to Andrew 
Hailes, and carry out the plan which be bad con¬ 
ceived on Josephine’s behalf. 

At the same time Cicely went to call upon her 
aunt Mrs. Timperley in Lincoln’s Inn Fields; and 
she agreed to accompany her afflicted kinswoman 
to the gaol of Hewgate, in order that she might 
see her uncle who lay there under a charge of 
murder. 


CHAPTEK LXVIII. 

ME. TIMPEEIKT IB HEWGATE. 

Msa Tihpeelbt has flgured so little upon the 
stage of our story, and so long a period has elapsed 
since she was even mentioned, that the reader may 
have forgotten what sort of a personage she was. 
We may therefore as well remind him that she was 
between fifty and silty years of age—that is to 
say, some ten years younger than the lawyer him¬ 
self; that they had been married since their youth¬ 
ful period—that she was descended from a highly 
respectable family—and that she was of lady-like 
manners, tastes, and habits. As a matter of course 
she had not been married for seven-and-thirty 
years to such a man as 'Timperley without having 
been more or less infected with the contaminating 
influences of his polluted mind: but still he had 
always kept her as much as possible in the dark 
with regard to the questionable sides of his busi¬ 
ness : he had never let her know more than he was 
actually compelled to reveal to her; and thus she 
was very far from suspecting that he even stood 
the risk of being accused of so dreadful a crime 
as that of murder, until the awful intelligence it¬ 
self broke upon her as if a thunderbolt had fallen 
at her feet. 

From something that we have just said, it may 
be readily eonceived that Mrs. Timperley was tole¬ 
rably weU aware her husband was not too largely 
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endowed with human virtnea, but that on tha other 
hand be was sadly Ueking in good principles and 
useful moral scruplss: still she was by no means 
inclined to think him capable of sneh colossal 
guilt as that of which he was now aeeaaad. not¬ 
withstanding that the examination before the ma¬ 
gistrate at the period of his committal for trial, 
bad necessarily revealed the main features of tbs 
evidence on which the charge sgdnst him rested, 
Mrs. Timperley could not eonscientionsly persuade 
herself that it was otherwise than a Bsere circum¬ 
stantial combination of testimonies which tended 
to make her husband a martyr instead of proving 
him to be a criminal. Two months bad now 
elapsed since he was committed to Newgate. It 
was in the middle of November when ha was ar¬ 
rested ; and as the December Sessions of the Cen¬ 
tral Criminal Court were then so nigh at band, the 
demand of counsel for the postponement'of the 
trial was as a matter of course itdihedialely granted. 
It was now the middle of January ; and on some 
fresh plea, which it is not worth while to record, 
the trial was again ordered to be postponed for a 
month. Mrs. Timperley was more than ever fixed 
in her resolve to believe her husband innocent, in¬ 
asmuch as he himself assured her that the motive 
which he had for delaying the trial was for the 
purpose of procuring additional testimony in his 
defence. 

Cicely, as the reader well knows, was perfectly 
convinced of Mr. Timperley’s guilt. She had 
known it almost from the very first; she had used 
the secret as a means of exacting from him a for¬ 
tune. She was abroad when his arrest took place; 
and instead of speeding to England to comfort 
her aunt, she bad written to plead indisposition 
and a variety of other excuses for thus remaining 
absent. Mrs. Timperley believed her; and thus 
when they now at length met in London, there 
was no ill-will on the part of the aunt towards the 
niece. Mrs. Timperley," be it understood, was 
utterly ignorant of the means that Cicely had 
adopted, some fourteen months back, to obtain 
thirty thousand pounds from the lawyer; she 
thought that Mr. Timperley had given her that 
sum from a pure feeling of Section and good will, 
and the aunt was therefore all the more disposed, on 
this very account, to recognise as many good quali- 
I ties as possible on the part of her niece. Cicely had 
felt that she bad somewhat a difficult game to play; 
she could not possibly tell her uunt that she to- 
I lieved, and even knew, her uncle to be guilty; 
I she was not sure whether in the long run her 
own name might not be mixed up with the details 
of the evidence which, chiefly through the agency 
of the woman Maddox, bad been brought to bear 
upon the lawyer; and she experienced the neces¬ 
sity of adopting a prudent course. Be it well un¬ 
derstood that she had an eye to the heritage of 
whatsoever wealth Mr. Timperley might leave her 
aunt; and her object was to stand well in every 
quarter where her interests could possibly bo com¬ 
promised or concerned. 'Without, therefore, giving 
her aunt any assurances of her belief in Mr. Tim- 
perley’s innocence—^inasmuch as subsequent events 
might possibly prove her knowledge of his guilt, 
and show her to be a hypocriie—she launched 
forth into consolations of a general character, and 
exhibited the utmost readiness to go and visit het 
” poor uncle” in his dungeon. 
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Tbtw mw ib* luraoutAnoM under which the 
xiiit WM MW paid to Mr. Timptcley. Thie men, 
faMHif goae through muy rieieeita^e, and baring 
riwB to effluence — hariag indeed, by mrioua 
aacane, aehiered for bimatlf a eoneiderable amount 
of proeperity—leenMd deatined to cicme hie career 
in ignominy and by a riolent death. Midway be¬ 
tween aixty and aarenty yeara of age—at a time 
when, if hie aetiona had been straightforward, or 
at all areals less criminal than they were, be might 
hare been reposing in the lap of luxury, in a com¬ 
fortable home, surrounded by all tilings that riches 
could purchase,—how different was it! There be 
was, in a felon's gaol, with the blachest charge and 
the diraat penally hanging orer his head—know¬ 
ing himself to be guilty, and haring likewiee the 
hideous certainty that bit turpitude would be 
brought home to him! He was a man of too 
much sagacity, and he was too cunning as a law¬ 
yer, to buoy himtblf up with the ht^e that the 
eridencs would break down against him, or that 
be could by any passible loophole escepe from con- 
demnstion. Death was therefore staring him in 
the face; but still be persisted in the assertion of 
his ianoeenoe, because be was a man with more or 
leas courage of a partionlar sort, and he was re¬ 
solved to look the world with hardihood in the face 
so long as he should remain a denizen of it. He 
knew that there was nothing to be gained by con- 
fesnoa; and aa he paaiessed little or no religious 
principle, it was not on Mss account that he was at 
all likely to stow himself a culprit,, 

On arriving at Newgate, Mrs. limperley and 
the Hon. Mrs. Hardress were at once conducted to 
the cell in which the prisoner was confined. Being 
as yet untried, be did not wear irons; and whereas 
in ordinary cases the relations of a captive would 
have been compelled to speak to him through the 
iron bars of a grating, the rigidity of the goal 
discipline was now mitinted in consideration of 
the Sommrable that was prefixed to Cicely's 
name. Indeed this was the first time that Mrs. 
Timpcrley herself bad been enabled to see her 
husband in bis own cell, except when she came 
with an order from one of-tbe visiting magistrates 
to that effect. 

Timpcrley did not seem to hare suffered very 
much from bis two months' imprisonment: —indeed 
there was but little alteration in bis personal appear¬ 
ance since Cicely bad last seen him; and from the 
observations which we have just made concerning 
him, it may readily be aupposed thet there was 
no evidtnee of contrition, nor guilty terror, nor 
yielding weakness in bis demeanour or hie speech. 

Mrs. Timpcrley began to cry when Cicely 
effected to embrace the prisoner with much distrese 
and affliolion; and be hastily whispered in her 
ear, "You and I understo^ each other well 
enough. Cicely I You mast mansge that I have 
some private conversation with you presently.” 

“ It ie for yon to contrive it,” hastily responded 
Mrs. Hsrdrets, specking in the seme low tone j 
” and whatever aerrice I can tender, you may 
reckon upon me!'' 

" Good!" said the priaonet. “ Come, my dear,” 
be went on to exolaimi now turniog towards hie 
wife ; “ don't take on so. You know 1 have told 
yon over and over again- " 

" Yes,” she cried, starting up from the teat on 
whiob she had ere now tank dowat "you have 


sesuted me of your innocenoe—aod I have never 
for a moment doubted it! You are the victim of 
eircamstancee! But you must show the world 
thet you know bow lu conquer its malignity—^you 
must prove that a guiltless man cannot be riddsn 
roughshod Over by the law—end you must come 
out of thie dreadful place in triumph, to return to 
your own oomfurtcble house in the Fields!'' 

Mrs. Timpcrley bad apoken with great excite¬ 
ment and cimsiderabie volubility of ucterance; her 
husband prriended to be very much affected bp 
her discourse—while Cicely turned aside as ifTo 
eonoesl her tears, though not so much at a eiogle 
drop trickled from her eyes. 

“Fur thirty-seven years have you and I been 
husband and wife,” continued Mrs. Timpcrley rev' 
sewing her impiseiooed address to the osptive p. 
" and I don't think that you can aay that there 
haa ever been e serious quarrel between us through 
any fault of mine. And I mutt say that all tbinga 
eonaidered, you have boon a very good husband to 
me. 'When we were poor we clung to one another; 
when we grew rich we together partook of the 
pleaturea and recreations that wealth afforded. 
And now they want to take you from me! But 
they shall not! they ahall not! Look, Ciealy, 
look I there is a victim, end not a culprit! a 
martyr, and not'a criminal!” 

Having thus spoken, Mrs. Timpcrley sgaio 
threw herself diatraotadly upon the seat; and 
burying her face in her kerchief, she gave way to 
a paroxyam of psasionate weeping and fobbing. 

“ Cicely,” the lawyer now bactily whispered, “ I 
have made everything over to my wife under a 
trusteeship—she will only have a life interest in 
my property—and at her death it is all to go to 
you I" 

“Well, uncle—and what can I do for you?'* 
asked the young lady, who was fully cunviuoed that* 
some signal aeevioe was required at her hands. 

“ 1 knew you would come at about the time your 
husband's trial was fixed to fhke place,” he pro¬ 
ceeded ; “ and eo I waited for you. There is a 
service you can render me— a service which you 
only perhaps on the face of the earth would be 
willing to undertake on my behalf. I could not 
ask her ''—and he glanced towards his wife, who 
was rocking herself to and fro, dietraoted with 
grief, and still bolding the white kerchief up to 
her countenance. 

“Quick, uncle! explain yourself!" whispered 
Cicely. 

“ 1 cannot die upon the toaffold," he responded i 
“ neither do I ohoose to meet the ordeal pf a trial. 

I am a doomed man—and the sooner I leave a 
world to which nothing now of a hopeful character 
retains me, the better I” 

*' Ah I” said Cicely ; and a eertain vague tua- 
picion which had before begun to flmt in her 
mind grew stronger and more palpable. 

“ Well, perhaps you understand me," proceeded 
Timperley, “ Poison, Cicely, poison 1 No matter of 
what kind, so long aa it it eertain end speedy! 
You understand. Cicely f you understand f” be 
added, with the deepest emphasis, though he was 
speaking in the lowest poMible whisper:—“eertain 
and speedy I” 

“I run a risk in undertaking eusb a task at 
this,” said Mrs. Hardress. 

“ Hone. I will show you how. Disguise your- 
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•elf, ftod procure the poiton in come remote and 
obeeure quarter of the town-Got emaU quan¬ 

tities at two or three different shops, if needfal 
—Multiply your precautions if you will!” 

“This can be done,” replied Cicely. **Bttt how 
to conrey the poison to you ? If I come to you 
•gain 1 might be ■ospeoted’——” 

“ You need not come again,” interrupted Tim- 
perley : " everything can be otherwise arranged— 
aye, and in a manner that shall utterly bewilder 
the gaol authorities as to the person whom they are 
to iiUf‘pect of bringing me the means of death.” 

“iVoceedl proceed I” taid Cicely, glancing to¬ 
wards her aunt, who seemed as if she were re¬ 
covering from the violent fit of siBiction into which 
she had fallen. 

*'Tell your father-in-law, Lord Mendlesham, 
that 1 wish to see him particularly—tell him that 
ho must come. Deliver this message secretly— 
let no one know of it besides bim into whose ear it 
is to bo whispered. Ue will not refuse; and surely, 
surely, Cicely, you have tact enough to induce biro 
on some pretext or another to become the bearer of 
• small packet ? Tell bim it is snuff——anything, 
in short-*’ 

Yea—this can bo managed, no doubt!'* said 
Cicely. “But one word more!” 

“ Ah !** interjected the prisoned, with one of 
those baif-sinister significant looks which were so 
characteristic of him. “ 1 understand you ! Call 
upon Mr. Oampheil, the lawyer next door to my 
house in Lincoln’s Inn Fielde—and he will abow 
you the draft of the deed which has been duly 
prepared and which only requires my signature. 
The instant that Lord Mendlesham shall have 
been to me, 1 will send for Campbell and will 
sign the paper. But if you deceive or disappoint 
me, I will leave everything in such a way that at 
ybtir aunt’s death it shall go to a hospital! Now 
do you understand me ?” 

“1 do. It is a bargain,” replied Cicely; “and 
you may reckon upoff my share of the compact 
being fulfilled. ^ shall not see you again—though 
as a matter of course we shall presently part as if 
1 were to return in a few days.” 

Hush! your aunt 1” 

“ Cicely my dear,” said Mm. Timperley. “ 1 
hope that you have been administering consola¬ 
tions ——” 

“ Nothing can be more consoling,” interrupted 
the lawyer, “ than (he discourse which I have bad 
with Cicely. She is a good girl—and whatever 
may happen to me, Mrs. Timperley—whether now 
or later—whether as the result of this unfortunate 
business, or in the ordinary course of nature, 
Cicely must inherit everything we possess!” 

“ Don’t talk of it now, Thomas! don’t talk of 
it now 1” sobbed the lady, with another outburst 
of grief, during which Timperley ^ent a look of 
the most sinister significancy upon Mrs. Hardress, 
whispering in a low hoarse voice, “ Bemember, 
Cicely 1 take care of the game you play 1 A for¬ 
tune is at stake for you !” 

“ If I did not mean to fulfil my pledge, I ^uld 
tell you so candidly at once,” replied Oioety. 

“ And now, my dear,” aaid the prisoner to bis 
wife, “I think you had better leave me for the 
present, and take dear Cicely away with you. 
She i« much affected—-In fact, we are all three 
affected—** 


“When shall we come again?” aobbed Mrs. 
Timperley. 

“ When ? Oh ! the day after io-flaorrow, at 
about the same time,” rejoined tbe prisoner, 
“ And now good bye, good bye.” 

It was thus that be cut short the leave-taking, 
as if it were something more than his feelings 
could endure; and as the turnkey came to opes 
the door of the cell, Cicely exclaimed in a voice 
which sounded as if it were broken with grief, 
“We shall come again, uncle, the day after to¬ 
morrow.” 

Id the evening Mrs. Hardress—dressed in the 
plainest attire, and wearing a thick veil over her 
countenance — descended the private staircase 
which led from tbe vicinage of her boudoir down 
into tbe garden, and to which allusion baa before 
been made in those chapters that treated'bf the 
circumstancea atlenrling the dueJ^Mfih terminated 
80 fatally for Theodore Clifford. Thus disguised, 
Mrs. Hardress visited three or four chemists’ shops 
in different parts of tbe metropolis; end at each 
she purchased a very small quantity of laudanum, 
pretending that it was fur the toothache. In no 
instance was the quantity thus purchased suffi¬ 
cient to destroy life; and ns if tbe precautions 
thus taken were not sufficient, Cicely shifted a 
black mantle over her shawl, or tbe shawl over the 
mantle, and changed her black veil for a green 
one, in the intervals between tbe visits wliicb she 
paid to the respective chemists' shops. Finally 
she returned to 4be villa at Bays a ate**, confident 
that she had accomplished (be undertaking with¬ 
out incurring tbe slightest suspicion of any sinister 
design, or leaving a clue to tbe deiection of who 
she really was. 

But here we must take leave of Mrs. Hardresf 
for tbe present, and follow in tbe fr>ot8tep8 of her 
husband Hector, who had set off to pay a visit to 
Andrew Hailes at tbe same time that Cicely bad 
gone to see her aunt in Lincoln’s Inn Fields, and 
subsequently her uncle in Newgate. 

Mr. Hailes was seated in his sparlment at the 
hotel where he bad taken up his quarters. A very 
handsome French dressing'gown loosely wrapped 
his form, as he sat, or rather half reelinad himself 
in an eas - chair; for he was smoking a meer¬ 
schaum after luncheon, this being about two 
o’clock in th)> afternoon. There was a amall anta- 
room, in which Hector Hardress found tbe valet 
Cesario leaning with a negligent air on the win¬ 
dow-sill, and looking down into the atreet; so ihat 
be did not immediately observe tba visitor’s pre¬ 
sence, the outerdoorof tbe suite having stood open. 

“ is your master witbm P” demanded Hector, 
speaking in Italian; for be was not aware that tbe 
valet understood English 

Oesario turned towards him, and for a moment 
gave a start and Bang a strange look upon Hec¬ 
tor i but the Utter, linking it waa merely tbe 
natural confusion of tbe yonth at being surprised 
in that negligent poatore, took so farther heed of 
the eireunstaooe. 

“Yes, eignor^my matter is within;” and im< 
mediately throwing open tbe inner door, the valet 
announced the Hon. Mr. Hardress. 

“ Ah, my dear fellow,” cried Hailes, “ I am de¬ 
lighted to sea you! Pray sit down.” 

“ We have a great deal to talk about,” aaid 
Haetor, grasping the youth’s band. 



aes Asim; 0*, auvTT Airs nsARnu. 


"TIiad perh*p« you will stay to diso with msf 
W* will lake a itroll preeentl; together, and re- 
tom to dinoer at fix. Will that euit yon f” 

“ It will iuit me excellently,” rejoinkl Hardreti^ 
•>“ all except the etroll; for in the first instance 
you must come with me to my lawyer." 

" And my lawyer is anxious to tee you ex- 
alaimed Andrew. " I had almost forgotten it.” 

“I'ben we will pay these two yisits," said 
Hardrets; “ and we will return to dinner at six 
o'clook, as yon propose.” 

The waiter was summoned, and Hailes gsre 
him instructions to see that dinner was in r^i- 
ness at the hour named: then to Cesario he said, 
“ I am going to make a couple of calls with Mr. 
Hardress, and we shall dine together on my return 
at rix o’clock." 

Ce^io made no reply, but walked slowly and 
eyen hesitaAniilg. out of the room; so that 
Hector, turning towards Htnles, said, "That ia 
somewhat a singular youth of your’s I—he might 
be a trifle more respectful, methinka.” 

"Ah!" said Hailes, colouring for an instant; 
and then he added with a careless air, "He is a 
well-Qieaning young fellow, and is very much 
attached to me." 

The two young gentlemen entered a cab; and 
Hardress said, “We will proceed in the first in¬ 
stance to your solicitor’sfor be was nerrously 
anxious to see the issue of this part of the busi¬ 
ness. 

The requisite instructions were given to the cab¬ 
man ; and in due time the yehiole stopped at a 
house in Bloomsbury Square. Mr. Bowman, the 
lawyer, was in his office; and thither Hailes and 
Hardress were immediately conducted by one of 
the clerks. 

“ 1 am glad yon hsTe come, Mr. Hardress," said 
Mr. Bowman. “ This is an unpleasant business; 
and it is requisite to be prepared for all contingen¬ 
cies. My client Mr. Hailes will excuse me for 
saying that be is ouly a more boy—he is scarcely 
twenty years of age—a minor—and though not 
precisely under my gnardiaiuhip, yet still more or 
leas under my cate; for his deceased uncle was 
an intimate friend of mine-" 

"Well, Mr. Bowman," inteijected Hardress, 
assuming the moat affable demeanour, for in reality 
he did not altogether like the lawyer’s opening 
speech ; " 1 am exceaaiyeiy sorry that your client 
—whom 1 am proud to call my friend—should 
have become inrolved in such a dilemma——" 

“ This does not appear to have been your fault, 
Mr. Hardress,” said Bowman. " It was the de- 
ceased Mr. Clifford who dragged Andrew into the 
business. As a matter of course, you are now 
both equally interested in making your defence as 
clear as possible, and conyiscing the Jury that 
eyerything was fair and straightforward—that all 
the formalities were fulfilled—that seconds and 
surgeon were in attendance-” 

"Ho doubt!" said Hector. "Are there any 
details, Mr. Bowman, in which I can assist youF" 

" In the first place,” inquired the lawyer, " is 
there a chance of Mr. Oodoipbin coming for¬ 
ward?" 

Hailes tamed aside and coughed. Hector 
eoldured deeply for an instant; and then said, 
" I’m afraid there ia no ehanoe, Mr. Bowman,” 

"It would look infinitely more straightforward 


and honourable,” exclaimed the lawyer, " if aH 
the parties concerned were to surrender to taka 
their trial. Mr. Hodolphin was your second. Mr. 
Hardress; and you ought to hare done your best 
to produce him. I am really afraid that it will 
be thought there is something mystical about this 
gentleman; for he baa neyer been heard of from 
the instant of the duel. A warrant was issued 
for his apprehension, as he did not surrender to 
put in bi^; and the police cannot disooyer tbs 
faintest clue to the individual. He is known at 
none of the clubs—-at none of the West Bod 
hotels—at none of the fashionable resorts—" 

" He was a mere stranger upon town," ijaeu- 
lated Hardress; while Hailes walked to the win¬ 
dow and pretended to look out in order to conceal 
his laughter. 

“ Of course, my dear sir, I do not wish to pre¬ 
judice your case," resumed Mr. Bowman, " be¬ 
cause in to doing I should prejudice that of my 
own client Mr. Hi^es. But really I cannot help 
thinking that it is unhandsome—it is even mya- 
terious—it is strange on your part, Mr. Hardrese, 
that you do not take prompt measures to bring 
this Mr. Gbdolphia forward. You know that by 
so doing you would involve him in no real trouble; 
but on the contrary you would be rendering him a 
service—you would be getting him through the 
business at the same time as yourselves—and I 
can assure you that you would be wonderfully im¬ 
proving your own case. It is my duty to do all 1 
can in tbe matter to ensure the safety and honour¬ 
able acquittal of my young friend and client 
Andrew; and I feel that it will be making sure 
doubly sure if Mr. Oodolphin be brought for¬ 
ward." 

" My lawyer," said Hardrets, “ thinks it quite 
unnecessary that Oodolphin should be produced, 
if it better suits his purpose to remain away.” * 

" Then your lawyer, Mr. Hardress," responded 
Mr. Bowman, drily, “ must have given his opinion 
rather that it might assort with your own sugges¬ 
tions and wishes, than because he himself could 
possibly be convinced that tbe point is immaterial. 
In one word, cm Godolpbin be produced F or can 
he not P Be ao kind as to let me know for cer¬ 
tain, that I may act accordingly." 

" I really do think, Mr. Bowman," said Hailes, 
now putting on a most serious countenance, “ that 
from all my friend Hardress has told me, it is im. 
possible to produce Oodolphin ; for ha is upon the 
Continent.” 

" Very good," said tbe lawyer: but there was a 
certain suspicious dryness in his manner: " that 
is an answer—and I must take it. I will do the 
best I can for you, Andrew. Hood afternoon, 
Mr. Hardtaas." 

Tbe two young gentlemen issued from the 
lawyer’s office; and when they were again aeated 
in tbe oab, Hailea threw himself back and burat 
forth into tbe merriest peal of laughter. 

A diabolical expreaaion of malignant rage, in- 
ftantaneonily followed by a tmile of eacdonio 
triumph, appeared upon tbs eountananee of 
Hector Herdreae: but tfaeeo evidences of inter¬ 
nal emotion peeaed unnoticed by Hailes, whose 
merriment was prolon|;ed and even boiaterona. 

“ Yon will aee that uy lawyer," said Hardiesi, 
“ preaentiy will tell a very different tala and prove 
to you that it ia by no means neeeetary foe ue to 
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trouble oaraolres about tbo poraon vbo vaa knovo valet Ceaario cli<l not wait at table : hia position 
as U jdolpbin.” iraa no doubt deemed to be too exalted a one for 

There was another peal of laughter from An- aueh a menial offiee; but he remained in the 

dron’s Ups; and again did an expression of con- ante-room, and two or throe times be entered the 
centratod rage sweep over the features of his com- parlour, walked slowly round, and oast his eye 
panion. upon the table to assure himself that his master 

The visit was paid to Heetor’s attorney ; but it bad all be required and wanted for nothing. At 

is not necessary to detail the conversation which length the dinner was over — the dessert was 

took place with this individual. Suffice it to say placed upon the table—tbo waiters withdrew— 
that he gave in respect to the mythical Mr. and ilardress said to himself, “ Now the moment 
Qodolphin the assurances whereof llector had approaches! Over the wine we can discuss the 
spokon ; and as tbo weak mind of Andrew Hailes subject I The opportunity is a good one ; for 
was always most susoeptiblo of the last impression when he gets a few glasses in his head be will bo- 
that was made upon it, in preference to a former come sentimentally maudlin and thoreforo all the 
one, bo felt perfectly at bis case on this particular more tractable.” 

point. Cosario again looked into the room ; and 

The two young gentlemen returned to the Ilardress said to Hailes, “ That young fellow of 
hotel, after having taken q stroll through some of ^ your’e is very attentive, after all. I was iooUnod 
the principal streets of the West End; and dinner i just now to be prejudiced against him. You bad 
was served up punctually at six o’clock. The I better tell him that he may go and amuso himself 
No. lUi.-AuKES. Vouir. 
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{or the next tvro or three boure, as we shall not 
want him here.” 

Cesario was standing at the sideboard with bis 
back towards Hardreas as the latter thus spoke; 
and Hailes gave a peculiar smile as ha glanced to¬ 
wards bis valet. He then said in Italian, “ I shall 
not want you, Cesario, any more for the present.” 

The valet made no answer, but slowly quitted 
the room. 

" What made you smile so strangely P” inquired 
Hardress, as soon as the door closed behind Ce- 
eario. “ Hoes that young fellow happen to speak 
English P” 

“ 1 don’t know—I think not—at least I should 
conceive not—but I really never asked him ; and 
I’m sure I never tried bim j because as I myself 
can speak Italian as well at my own native 

“To bo'»ijaj.,t” interjected Hardress: “you 
always address your Italian servant in the Ita^n 
language. Well, it is no matter. Come, let us 
All our glasses.” 

This was done; the glasses were emptied—the 
conversation was pursued on general topiea tot a 
few minutes, until Hailes abruptly eaelaiued, 
“ How obstinate old Bowman was abont insitting 
on the produotion of the supposed Hr, Qodoi- 
phin 1” 

“ Pig-headed to a degree,” responded Hardress. 
“ It is limply ridieulous to suppose that the pre- 
senoa or absence of the other party to the duel 
can materially aSrot your case er mine. By the 
bye, I suppose,” added Hardress, as if with a care¬ 
less air, “ that Bowman bas got your pecuniary 
aSairs in band P” 

“ Yes—to a certain extent; but be baa no con- 
Irol over them. He is an old friend of my family 
—ho is a very respectable man-and bis father 
was established befure him in the same house 
in Bloomsbury Square. But I say, Hardress, 
wouldn’t ho be pleased if ho could just lay hit 
band upon the shoulder of the young lady who 
played tho part of Mr. Oodolpbin!” 

“ Why, it would play tho douce with fao and 
my case 1” cried Hector, with a atart. 

“Ho wouldn’t core one fig about that,” re¬ 
joined Hailes, “so long as he thought bo could 
make my case at all the better. I know very well 
what he moans. His object would bo to show 
that I was such a greenhorn and a dupe in the 
whole affair—” 

“Very well,” interrupted Hardress impatiently: 
“ what is the use of discussing the business P” 

“Oh, none at ell, if you like to change tho 
discourse,” replied tho young man, sipping his 
wine. 

'Xhcro was a brief silence, during which the 
glasses were again filled; and then Hardress said, 
“ You are a lucky fellow, my dear Hailes, to in¬ 
herit such a fine income as .eight thousand a-year. 
With auoh a turtune, and with your good looks, 
you ought to think of marrying well.” 

“ There is plenty of time fur that,” replied An¬ 
drew. “ Hovertlielcss, if I saw a good chance— 

“To bo candid with you, ray dear friend,” in¬ 
terjected Hardress, you only want one thing in 
order to be enabled to command a position in tho 
highest circles of fashion,” 

“Ah ! what is that?” ejaculated Hailes, with a 
visible excitement; for bis weak point was nos 


being touched upon. " What do you mean P what 
is it that I want P” 

“ An aristocratic allianoo—a marriage with soma ^ 
female scion of the patrician order—a union with 
the daughter of aome titled and ancient bouse 1”— 
and Hector emphatiied bit words. 

“ Boor Clifford uaed to tell me the same thing,” 
observed Hailes. “ He even went further. Ho 
was kind enough to offer to introduce mo into 
certain good familiaa, where I might have stood a 
dumeo-” 

“Ho doubt of it!’ ’exclaimed Hardress. “What 
if I were to do the tame thing for you P what if I- 
were even to introduce you to the very young 
lady that would best suit youP lu short, my 
dear hiend, what if 1 had already got my mental 
eye fixed upon the being who is destined to become 
your wife P” . 

“ You are joking, Hardreas 1” 

“ I never was more tarious in my life,” 

“ But the young lady to whom you allude P” 
ejaculated Hoilet, beeoming more and more ox- 
eited. 

“ Sha ia the daughter of a peer—she has conse¬ 
quently the prefix of JEConourable. She is very 
beautiful-and what ia more, she ia desperately in 
love with yon.” 

“Ah ! now*I know that you really are jesting,” 
cried Hailes, with a look of disappointment, 

“ I tell you that I am serious: I swear to you 
that I am! To be briof, Andrew, what should 
you think if I were to add that I am all the time 
alluding to my own fitter jrosepbine P” 

Andrea’s eyes kindled with delight: but the 
next moment an expression of incredulity swept 
over bit eounteoanae—and he said, “ Tina is too 
bad of you, Hardreaa 1 1 never saw the young 
lady to my knowledge!—she has never seen me! 
•nd although I have beard her epoken of ta 

eminentif beautiful-’’ 

“ Why will you think I am jetting on so serious 
a sueieet T’ intairupted See'tot. “ My sister has 
seen you—you have seen her—end report bas not 
spoken untrathfnUy when it bos declared that she 
is strikingly handsome, I, as her brother, cau 
add that she is aoeo nplisbed——and, in short, sho 
shall become your wife 1” 

“A thousand thanks, my dear friend 1” cried 
Haiica, grasping Hector's band and pressing it 
warmly. “ But you toll me that I have had the 
honour of attracting the notice of tho Hon. Miss 
Hardress P” 

" Such is the fact. To be candid with you, niy 
dear fellow, there have boon certain mysteries 
which must now bo cleared up. You are an 
honourable mau—I should like to have you as a 
brother-in-law—Josephine is ready to receive you 
as her husband—ond by means of this alliance you 
will immediately make your way into all the best 
oiroles.” 

“ A mystery P—what mystery can there bo ?” 
said Haiios, feeling strangely perplexed, although bo 
was also ioclincd to abandon himself to feelings of 
joy. “I wish you would be more explicit. I can 
see there is something lurking in your mind which 

you have got to tell me-” 

“Bayou suspect nothingP” demanded Hector 
abruptly. 

“Nothing. What can I enspeetP You aro 
bewildering me 1” 
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“ 1 wish I had a portrait of my sislor hero,” 
laid Hardrese, as if in a musing tone; "I would 
show it to you. Picture to yourself a lady nearly 
twenty-two years of age—tall and well formed— 
with tegular features — large blue eyes, whose 
general expression is that of soft pensiveness—lipi 
of vivid red—teeth of pearl—and with such an 
air of sweetness and innocence in her features that 
one would never fancy—I mean-” 

“ Well, this is a beautiful portrait that you are 
drawing! The complexion f” 

“ Is transparently fait: the hair is auburn, and 
remarkably glossy. I should add that her bust is 
superbly modelled.” 

“ Good heavens! what a singular idea has just 
struck mol” ejaculated Hailes. “But no! it is 
ridiculous! it is preposterous! And yet—auburn 
bair—fine bust—ego twenty-two-” 

“ What do you mean f what idea ?” cried Hector 
quickly. 

“Nay—I never could tell you! Besides, it 
would be as insulting as it would be outrageous I” 

“ Andrew,” said Hardrese, impressively, “ if 
under peculiar circumstances, a beautiful woman 
had surrendered herself to you-if ever sineo that 
moment she had cherished your image as that 
of the very man whom she could fondly love—if 
her heart he sincerely devoted to yfju—and what 
is more, it she bear in her bosom a being that will 
sumo day require a father’s name—and you that 
father—” 

“ Hardrese! is this possible?” and Hailes sprang 
up to his feet with the wildest amazement de¬ 
picted on his countenance. 

“It is possible!—it is the fact!” rejoined Hec¬ 
tor. “And now you know what I moan—you 
know how it is that my sister loves you! You 
have a duty to perform—you are a man of honour 
—and you will aecomplisb it!" 

Hailes was so confounded that be could mako 
no answer. 

“ And what is more,” proceeded Hardress, “you 
will bo marrying into a good family ” 

“One word!” interrupted Hailes. “How was 
it that your sister became your second on that 
terrible night ?” 

“ How p Oh! she and my wife were dressed to 
go to a masquerade—1 think it was at my father’s 

house-but Cicely can tell you all about it- 

And then, as the circumstances leading to the duel 
suddenly arose, and 1 stood in need of a second, 
and there was always something chivalrous and 
heroic as well as singularly rumantic in J osephine’s 
character-” 

“Uomantic indeed 1” murmured Hailes. “Now 
look you, Mr. llardteas! Under other circum¬ 
stances 1 should bo proud and flattered by the 
prospect of such an alliance: but-” 

“1)0 not use that word!” exclaimed Hector. 
“ Y’ou will marry Josephine. You outraged her ! 
When I just now spoke as if she had abandened 
herself unto you, it was an error on my part; 
for 1 know the whole truth—-You used vio¬ 
lence-” 

“Why, 1 looked upon her-though I do not 

wish to ssy anything offensive to you—I looked 
upon her——” 

“Take care!” ejaeulaled Hardrese. “Your lips 
have already given utterance to language in re- 
. rrence to my sister which has made my blood boil 


and tingle down to the very tips of my fingers 1 
She has been dishonoured by you—you are the’ 
father of the child which she bears in her bosom— 
and you shall marry her! I, her brother, demand 
this satisfaction on her account!” 

Good God!” ejaculated Hailes, “ it seems to 
me like a dream ! I must consult my friends— 

I must speak to Bowman—” 

“ You will speak to nobady!” interjected Hard- 
reas fiercely, “You are not a child—^you are the 
master of your own actions. Whether I am my¬ 
self to be trifled with, you best can toll; for you 
witnessed the duel wherein Clifford fell! Again I 
declare that as the brother of that outraged young 
lady-” 

“ But, my dear Hardroee—-” 

“ Yea—you shall address mo in familiar terms 
when you have solemnly sworn by all vour JJia wr 
of salvation hereafter—by the grea,t.,4jod whom 
you worship—by all things ssCi^S—that you will 
to-morrow wed my sister. Sweat this, and then 
come with me to my abode, wbero my wife will 
receive you with a cordial welcome, and Josephine 
with open arms." 

“No : I cannot swear! I cannot go with you 
—at least not now,” faltered Hailes. 

“ Then by heaven,” vociferated Hardress furl- 
ously, “you shall bitterly repent-” 

“ I)o not be angry! do not ily into a rage!” 
cried Andrew, trembling. “ Y'ou want everything 
done in such a hurry I you almost seem as if you 
meant to bully mo into a certain proceeding!” 

“Bully? That word to me!” and Hector was 
at this instant more than ever playing the part 
which he appeared to denounce with indignation. 
“ You dare not call me a bully 1 Bet us under¬ 
stand each otherand he produced a pair of 
pistols. 

“What!”—and Andrew recoiled very pale from 
the appearance of the weapons; “ you would not 
—you would not—” 

“I would shoot you through the bead as I 
would a dog, if you refuse to behave honourably 
to my sister!” 

“No—it shall not be 1” exclaimed a voice, as the 
door was burst open. “What! you, sir, marry a 
murderess?”—and it was Cesario who thus spoko 
in English, which was not merely very tolerable, 
but perfectly intelligible. “ Oh ! I repeat, uiur- 
deress!" ho continued, advancing menacingly 
towarda Hector, n bo sank down pale and aghast 
upon bis seat. “Your sister fired the treacherous 
shot which stretched Clifford upon the field 1 And 
now depart at once—or Mr. Bowman shall know 
where he may lay his hand upon the shoulder of 
the young lady who played the part of Mr. GodoU 
phin I” 

Hardress looked as if ho were annihilated : he 
gasped for breath—be sat the picture of mingled 
consternation and horror. 

“ By heaven, I comprehend it now!” cried 
Hailes, as a light flashed in unto bis brain. “ That 
third shot which struck me as being fired at the 
time 1 — and then that surgeon whom I never 
eaw, but whom you tried to persuade me that I 
did seel Oh, Mr. Hardress I how dread was the 
otimo which on that latal night was perpetrated 1” 

The young man pressed bis baud to bis brow, 
and staggered back to a seat. 

" Hailes, Hailes 1” said Hector, accosting him, 
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_ and speaking in a koUow Toioo; “ 70 a will not 
' mention this elsewhere P” 

“ £7 the living God,” cried Andrew, etarting 
up from bis chair, “ 1 will make a clean breast of 
it and divulge everything t Ob, yes!—for if I 
did nut, it would all haunt me as a remorse ever¬ 
more!” 

"Have mercy!—pity me! pity my poor sister!” 
—and nothing could be more abject than the de¬ 
meanour of Hector Hardress now. 

“ 1 dare not promise anything! Ho, no! I 
will tell Bowman everything 1 1 swear by alt 

my hopes of salvation”—and he thus borrowed 
tbs very words which Hardress had ere now sug¬ 
gested for another purpose,—“ 1 swear by all my 
hopes of salvation, that I will confess every de¬ 
tail, and Bowman shall know it all in the morn- 

"Well such be your resolve," murmured 

Hector, in almost a dying tone, “ promise mo- 
promise me that you wUt do naught until the 
morning P” 

“ This pledge I willingly give you,” answered 
Hailes. " God knows 1 do not seek to send your 
Bister and yourself to the scaffold ! lake time to 
escape!—begone!” 

The miserable Hardress saw that he bad ob¬ 
tained from the young man the utmost concession 
that it was possible to draw from him; and he 
hurried from the room in a state of mind that 
may be better conceived than described. 


C H A P T E K I. X I X. 

THE lArPAECJI. 

WuEE the door closed behind Hector, Andrew 
Hailes stood for nearly a minute gazing upon 
the vacancy which the retreating form had just 
now iilled: he seemed as if ho were so bewildered 
and astounded that be could scarcely put faith 
in the evidence of his own senses. At length, 
abruptly turning towards the falsely-styled Cesario, 
ho exclaimed, “My dear Eieetta, from what have 
you saved mo! How deeply grateful I ought to 
bo to you! Oil, I should bavo yielded—yes, 1 
should have yielded to his threats and representa¬ 
tions I” 

“ Xos—you would have yielded,” interjected 
the disguised female, with momentary accents of 
contempt: but the next instant flinging a look 
of tenderness upon Hailes, she added, " And now 
you will not think that it has been to no purpose 
I persisted in accompanying you 1” 

“ 1 repeat, Eisetta,” ejaculated Andrew, " that 
I owe you an immense debt of gratitude 1 Jose¬ 
phine Hardress a murderess!— Josephine the 
same whom I took to be. some loose female, or at 
least some woman of lax morals!” 

" And doubtless such was she,” inteijeoted Ei- 
setta; "for lam very^much mistaken if Theodore 
Clifford, whom her han^g^bot dead upon the field, 
did not perish on account of the very offence for 
which her brutal.bally of a brother would have 
just now taken your life, or else have farced you 
into the atonement of a marriage which could 
not have been otheewiss than hateful to your feel¬ 
ings.” 


“Yes—truly!” otiod Hailes; “Josephine is a 
wanton and a demirep! How sad that ono so 
eminently beautiful, so accomplished in mind, and 
so pleasing in manners, should be so frail —$04 
wicked! But how loarnt you, Eisetta, the terrible 
secret which you just now revealed so oppor¬ 
tunely f ” 

“At Boulogne I beheld a young lady whom I 
thought I knew—a second glance convinced me 
that I had seen her before—and the astounding 
idea flashed to my brain that this was the same 
person whom you brought to the house at Hatting 
Hill and introduced as Jfr. Qodolphin. I listonod 
to a conversation which took place betwixt that 
lady and Mr. Hardress : I discovered who she was 
—I learnt also the terrible crime of which sho 
had been guilty, and how on tho night of that 
fatal duel her own brother had bade her secure a 
pistol about her person that she might inflict 
vengeance on Theodore Clifford, in case bis weapon 
—1 mean the weapon of that brother—should 
fail in its aim!” 

"Good heavens!” ejaculated Hailes, “what 
guilt! what wickedness ! Oh, yes 1 Josephine 
must have been Clifford's viotim!—for under no 
other circumstances would a young and tenderly 
nurtured lady become nerved to enter upon such 
a course! <iDut why, Eisetta, when you dis¬ 
covered all this at Boulogne, did you not tell 
me ?” 

The disguised female blushed and remained 
silent for nearly a minnto—at the expiration of 
which sho said, “ I thought if 1 might possibly ho 
enabled to render you a service—if 1 determined 
to watch these proceedings to their fullest extent, 
and interfere only at the moment when they wore 
coming to a crisis,-in a word, Andrew, if 1 ohoso 
to oonduot the business after my own fashion, is 
there any harm, since tho result is to your advan¬ 
tage P” ” 

“Ho, no, Eisetta — dear Eisetta! I did not 
mean that there was any harm 1 ” 

“ And now you are saved from marriage with a 
wanton,” continued the young Italian woman,— 
"not merely a wanton, but a murderess 1—and I 
am happy that 'tis 1 who bavo been enabled thus 
to save you! I oycthoard every syllable that 
passed between the villain Hector Hardress and 
yourself from tho moment that the dessert was 
placed upon tho table and be suggested that I 
should bo ordered to leave the room and go and 
amuse myself elsewhere. Tho allusion you made 
to your interview this afternoon with Mr. Bow¬ 
man did not escape me ; and thus you may have 
observed how 1 adopted your own words, when I 
threatened Mr. Hardress just now that the lawyer 
should bo placed in a position to lay his hand 
upon the shoulder of the young lady who played 
the part of Mr. Godolphin I” 

" Eisetta, you have rendered me an immenao 
aervioe,” said Hailes, “ and it shall not be for¬ 
gotten. Ho—never!” 

We will hero explain how it was the young 
Italian woman was in attendanoo upon Andrew 
Hailes, and wearing masculine apparel. We must 
therefore proceed to observe retrospectively, that 
when Andrew had given bail, the day after 
the duel, for his appearance at a future day, ha 
fancied that be was going to enjoy in Eondon the 
renown of the adventures through which he had 
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passed. But Ms uncle, fearing that bo would get | 
inlo fresh mischief, and looking upon liondon as a 
place that was proTotbtally ruinous to young men, 

^ insisted upon taking him again upon the Con¬ 
tinent. liisetta, who was much attached to Hailes, 
besought and implored that some arrangement 
might be made for her to accompany him. 
The old uncle was purblind : the girl accordingly 
cropped the redundancy of her beautiful black 
hair, apparelled borsolf in a neat suit of black, 
put on e white neckcloth, and looked the genteel 
young ralot to perfection. The name of Cesario 
was substituted fur Lisetta; and thus Andrew’s 
mistress accompanied him abroad, the uncle ro- 
siaining ignorant of the cheat. This old gentle¬ 
man did not long surrire the departure from 
ICngland ; and when he had breathed his last and 
was buried in some Continental town, Lisetta 
might haye at once resumed her female apparel, 
wore it not that two distinct reasons prevented her 
from doing so. Tbo first was that inasmuch as she 
was entered iu the passport of the Messrs. Hailes 
as Cesario the valet, she could not all in a moment 
resume her proper character without procuring a 
passport on her own account—which she could 
only do at a frontier town on re-entering the 
country. The other reason was that Andrew 
ri'iii' *9 had suliicient decency about him to bo un- 
v i' > have it thought that ne only waited 

iiioii (be broath was out of his uncleV body in 
order to live openly with a mistress. And then, 
being upon tho Continent, he found that he liked 
it after all better than England ; and bo resolved 
to remain there until it was time to return to 
Lumlou for the pending trial. On arriving in 
tho metropolis, he would have induced Lisetta to 
resume the apparel of her sex and return to her 
lodgings at iNotting Hill; but she had an excuse 
ready to persuade him to allow her to remain a 
6Ky or two longer in her present disguise and 
position. Tho truth is, she wished to obtain the op- 
portuuity of thoroughly unmasking Hector Hard- 
rcss, and saving Andrew from being forced into a 
union with Jusopbine. 

We must now iiiko leave of young Hailes and 
Lisetta fur tho present, and return to tho villa at 
Jinyswatcr. 

it was about eight o’clock in the evening when 
Cicely returned from her expedition to the cbe- 
miste* shops; and hastening up the private stair¬ 
case, she spud into her buudoir. There she at once 
produced the three or four bottles containing the 
poison sho had purchased; and she poured the 
contents into one phial. While she was thus occu¬ 
pied, she was saddenly startled by hearing a foot- 
Btep behind her: she turned and beheld Josephine 
lUrdress. 

Cicely had accidentally omitted to lock the door 
of her boudoir; and an ejaculation of angry im¬ 
patience at her own folly eacaped her Ups. There 
she was, still in tho plain dress in which she had 
gone forth to make her purchases—with the com¬ 
mon straw bonnet and the thick veil—another veil 
and a shawl lying upon the table in a manner which 
showed that they also bad been part and parcel of 
this singular toilet: and moreover she was empty¬ 
ing the contents of three or four little bottles, 
labelled ** Laudanum, Poison,” into a larger 
phial, which had no label at all. 

“ Ah I is that you, Josephine ejaculated Ci¬ 


cely. “ How you startled me !”--and she covered 
up tho phials with her kerchief. 

** I am sorry that 1 should have disturbed you. 
Cicely; I did not know that I ought to have been 
under the ceremony of knocking at your boudoir- 
door. But good heavens I where have you been 
in this strange dress?” 

“ Whore have I been ? Ob, no matter now, 
Josephine. 1 will toll you to-morrow—or next 
day-But don’t say a word, there’s a dear girl I” 

** You frighten me, Cicely I” interjected Afisa 
Hardr^ss. caught a glimpse of those little 
bottles which you have endeavoured to conceal! 
Pray tell me — — ’ * 

” Now do not be foolish, Josephine — nor get 
silly ideas into your head. You know very well 
(hat 1 sufiTer from toothaobe—’* 

“You?” ejaculated Miss Hardress. 
you have not a bad tooth in your head!” 

“ I moan that 1 do not sleep ac^ight-” 

“Ob, Cicely, what do you mean ? This confu¬ 
sion on your part perplexes me!” 

“ Silly girl!” ejaculated Cicely, with petulance: 
“ do not question me any more! I mean nothing 
wrong! I am not going to poison myself—nor 
you—nor Hector. But perhaps,” she added some¬ 
what haughtily, “1 may be permitted to have my 
secrets as well as you. I have kept your secrets, 
Josephine; and I will thank you to keep mine.” 

Miss Hardress answered not a word: she was 
profoundly humiliated—she was inwardly bewil¬ 
dered and frightened; and in a few mumonts she 
loft the room. • 

“ How provoking!” ejaculated Cicely to borsolf; 
“just when I thought that 1 had managed every¬ 
thing so nicely and had done my work so cau¬ 
tiously 1” 

Being regularly out of temper—angry alike with 
herself and Josephine—she tossed the bottles into 
a drawer, turned the key in haste, and then began 
to put off her homely gaib and resume a becoming 
cveniiig-apparcl. 

Alcanwbile Josephine had dosconded to the par¬ 
lour, where she threw herseU upon a sofa, clasp¬ 
ing her hands in anguish, and mentally ejacu¬ 
lating, “Good heavens! what can Cicely mean? 
Why at every step in my wretched life do I now 
encounter fresh horrors or perplexities?—fresh 
sources of vexation and torment? Whut can sbo 
mean P .Shall 1 tell IK'Ctor? No, no I 1 
notl And yot-.Hush! whocomes?” ^ 

It was [lector bimself, who having just sprung 
out ot a cab, rushed into the house, and made his 
way straight to the parlour. The instant ho 
opened tbo door, or rather threw it open with 
violence, Josephine was startled by the pallor and 
haggardness of bis countenance. 

“ Good heavens. Hector 1” she cried, flying to¬ 
wards him; “ what has happened ?” 

“All is lost! everything will be discovered! 
You and 1, Josephine, must fly!” 

“My God!”—and she tottered towards a seat, 
upon which sbo sank down. 

“Yes—all is lost k Tffero is not n tope, nor a 
chance—nor the gl^sf of a chance!” pursued 
Hector with concentrated bitterness in his accents. 
“ Young Hailes will not have you!—be has dis¬ 
covered that it was your hand which fired tho 
third pistol (hat night!—be has accused me os an 
accomplice in the murder—and to-morrow muio- 
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iog the Ter; first tbioe be will confess eTer;thiog 
,to bis attorney, end the police will be upon our 
"track! ‘Wretched girl, it is you who have brought 
about all this !”—and Hector, laying his band | 
upon bis sister’s beautiful while shoulder, shook 
her Tiulently, and with such force that his fingers 
left marks upon the sensitiTO flesh. 

"Oh, brother! pardon, pardon!" cried the 
miserable young woman, sinking upon her knees 
and extending her joined hands towards him. 

“ Pardon P” he echoed: “ pardon P” he repeated 
with scornful bitterness ; and he actaally spurned 
bis wretched sister away from him 1 “ Por you I 
must fly the country, never to return !—licentious 
wanton that you are I Ob, I could crush—1 
could stump upon you !’’ 

“ Good God! what is tbs matter P”—and Cicely | 
-jow burst into the room. 

"■JSStwlter indeed !’’ exclaimed llardress, begin, 
'ling to pd!%'w(a^nd fro in desperate excitement. 

1 am frenzied 1 1 am crazed 1 1 am well-nigh 
driven to suicide!” 

“ Hector, speak! tell me what has happened I” 
and Cicely was terribly frightened. 

Josephine llardress availed herself of this junc¬ 
ture to hurry forth from the apartment. 

“ It is time that you should know everything. 
Cicely !—for I must ask you to come abroad with 
me—you bold the purse—I myself have little— 
the allowance my father makes me is, as you 
know, poor and niggard-’’ : 

" Hector, do nut talk upon money matters!’’ | 
interjected Cicely: “ we have nevor yet quarrelled | 
upon that score I Why should you go abroad P | 
lias anything fresh transpired in reference to the ! 
duel p What about Andrew Hailes P why was | 
Josephine at your feet P why were you upbraiding > 
her P” I 

“ Cicely, you must soon know the truth—and | 
you may as well have it from my lips as from i 
those of another. Indeed, better, better! Learn, I 
then, that on the occasion of the fatal duel Tbeu- | 
doro Clifi'urd fell not by my hand I A shut was | 
fired in vengeance—^it was a righteous vengeance 1 | 
—but a tribunal of justice would proclaim it ^ 
troaeherous—perfidious-murderouB I It was Jose¬ 
phine who fired that shot." 

“ Ah I ”—and a light seemed to break in upon i 
the brain of Cicely, and she now comprehended ' 
why Josephine’s manner bad grown so changed im- ' 
mediately after that duel and before she could pos-1 
sibly have known that she was in a way to be- I 
come a mother on account of her connexion with | 
Andrew Hailes. 

“ Yes—it is as I tell you. Cicely ! Hailes has [ 
discovered it all I —our plan for marrying him to | 
Josephine has exploded—and to-morrow morning ' 
everything will be revealed to the police 1 I must j 
fly I Yes-within the hour that is passing 1 And I 
Josephine mutt go with me I 1 cannot leave her ' 
behind, even though I now hate her os the cause of: 
my own utter downfall! But you—what will you' 
do P Hemember, Cicely, before youanswer me—re-1 
member that I never breathed a syllable of reproach 
on account of the horrible stigma that has fallen 
upon one with whom you are nearly connected ; 

I mean Mr. Timperlcy!'’ 

“ I know it. Hector—I know it. Your fortunes 1 
end mine are bound up together. Xbiougb you! 


I have obtained rank and position through me 
you look for the moans of a handsome and com¬ 
fortable living. Besides-But no matter I To 

speak of the love which oharacterised the early 
period of our acquaintance were now ridionloua 

" And you will go with me. Cicely P” exclaimed 
Hector, rejoiced at the willingness of his wife to 
share his exile. “ Bemember! you shall be your 
own mistress in all things 1” 

“ I cannot accompany you. Hector—but I will 
follow you,” interrupted Cicely. “In three or 
four days—’’ 

“ Enough 1 I cannot ask you to do more. Ah I 
where is Josephine P Go to her. Cicely!—tell her 
that time pressea—she must get ready to accom¬ 
pany me—we must depart atealtbily and at once! 
A small carpet-bag with a few necessaries—and 
that is all! Go and fetch Josephine!’’ 

Cicely hastened from tbo parlour, and ascended 
to her sister-in-law’e chamber. But Josephine 
was not there: Cicely searched for her in throe or 
four other rooms—and atill she was not to be 
found. Then, carrying a taper in her hand, she 
repaired to her own boudoir; and a scream burst 
from her lips. Upon the carpet lay Josephine- 
motionless—dead 1 

The truth was quickly ascertained. The un- 
happy young lady had swallowed the contents of 
the phial of laudanum, for which she had no doubt 
searched; and a subsequent investigation showed 
Oieeiy that in the impetuous haste with which she 
bad flung the bottles into her drawer and then 
turned the key in the lock, she bad not closed that 
drawer; but the bolt of the lock had missed its 
hold and bad left the drawer easy to bo opened. 

Ko one heard that scream from Cicely’s lips. 
All her presence of mind returned. She paused 
and listened. Ho sound reached her ear—no foot¬ 
step was approaching. She comprehended all the 
gravity of bar own position in a moment. A largt 
fire was burning in the grate: ehe took from the 
drawer the little bottles bearing the label of 
“ Laudanum ’’ — and she flung them amidst the 
candescent coals. She emptied half the contents 
of the scuttle over them; and then rushing from 
the boudoir, she raised the alarm. Hector was 
the first upon the spot; but beforo be could ex¬ 
change a single syllable with his wife, the domec- 
tios were flocking thither. The tale was told by 
Cicely: Miss Hardreas bad taken something—she 
knew not what—it waa evidently poison—it was 
probably laudanum, for there waa an odour there¬ 
of in the boudoir. 

All was horror and confusion. A surgeon was 
sent for; a message was likewise despatched to 
Lord and Lady Mendlesbam. The medical man 
arrived firet; and he pronounced that life was ex¬ 
tinct. Two or three drops remaining in the phial, 
told him what the poison was; and thus there 
was no need to pursue the investigation. Lord 
and Lady Mendlesbam came, to find their daughter 
dead—to weep over her remains—and to listen tc 
wbatsaever tale Cicely might have to tell in refer¬ 
ence to the catastrophe; for in the meanwhile 
Hector had fled from the villa, and was speeding 
to the Hover railway to take (be night-train tbal 
be might get out of the country as soon as pos- 
lible. 
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Ok ibe follovting; mornifig Andreir Hailes sunen- 
dered himself to take his trial at the Old Bailey. 
The Hon. Hector Ilardress did not make his ap¬ 
pearance; and hU recognizances were estreated. 
Tlid indictment, in the usual manner, charged An¬ 
drew Hailes with being accessory to the death of 
the lion. Theodore Clifford; and to this the young 
man, by the advice of bis legal friends, pleaded 
Guilty. The counsel who was retained on his be¬ 
half, then rose to make a statement to the Court. 

The learned gentleman said that the facts that 
ho was about to make public, had emanated from 
the spontaneous confession of Mr. Hailes himself, 
who considered that he was only performing bis 
duty to society by making a clean breast of it in 
respect to the circumstances that bad involved 
him in this position. Ho (the learned gentleman) 
was all the more ready to become the medium of 
publishing those facts, inasmuch as they would 
tend to prove the unsophislioatod character of his 
client Andrew Hailes, and show how easily that 
young gentleman—that mere boyt-might be led 
into difhculties by designing persons of more 
worldly experience. That the other culprit who 
ought to have been then present—the Hon. Hec¬ 
tor Ilardress—was such a person, thero could be 
no doubt; and although it was painful to speak 
ill of the dead, yet it was his (the learned gentle¬ 
man’s) duty to add that the deceased Theodore 
ClifTord was not a young man of a very high state 
of morality. Painful facie must now bo disclosed. 
There could bo little doubt that the deceased 
T^h^^dore Clifford had seduced Miss Josephine 
Hardress. the sister of one of the principals in the 
duel. Hence arose that duel; and Theodore Clif¬ 
ford, having some «aequaiDtanco with Andrew 
Hailes, solicited him to act as his second. The 
demand was hurriedly put —the response was 
as hurriedly given; for Hailes had not the moral 
courage to refuse the favour required by his 
friend. Mr. Hardress was provided with a 
second, who in connexion with this lamentable 
affair was already known to (he world as Mr. 
Godolphin. But thero was in reality no Mr. 
(lodolpbin at all! The person who bad figured 
in tho hostile meeting—who had acted as the 
second of Hector Hardress—was none other than 
his sister, Josephine herself! Aye, and what was 
more—painful though it were for him (the learned 
gentleman) to make the statement—painful as it 
would bo for tboso present to hear it—it must 
nevertheless be proclaimed, to the effect that it 
was the hand of Mies Hardress which fired the 
pistol which stretched Theodore Clifford a corpso 
upon the ground 1 

These words produced an immense sensation in 
the Court; and when it had somewhat subsided, 
tho learned counsel continued in tho following 
manner 

It was not necessary to enter into any further 
details. It could be no secret—for the morning 
newspapers recorded the melancholy fact—that the 
unfortunate young lady whose name had been 
mentioned, put a period to her existcuco on the 


past evening by meant of poison. That she 
dreaded the inevitable exposures of this day, tberd 
could bo no doubt; and should her brother, who 
bad fled from the same, be ever captured and 
brought to that bar of justice, Andrew hailes 
would consider it to be his duty to stand forward 
as a witness against him. He (the learned gentle¬ 
man) hoped that the undoubted contrition which 
the youthful prisoner was thus by every possible 
moans displaying, would ba taken into meroifut 
consideration by tbe learned Judge when pro¬ 
nouncing sentence; and ho (the counsel) would 
most emphatioally insist upon the propriety of 
making every posssiblo allowance for the ignorance 
of the youthful prisoner in all tho ways of the 
world, especially as he had now to come to another 
point on which it was his painful duty to touch. 

There was a brief pause; and the barristei.i.Y 
tinued in the ensuing terms:— 

** It must be mentioned to^our lordship, that 
when this unfortunate affair was brought under 
tbe cognizance of the police magistraie at the time 
of its occurrence three months ago, a surgeon of the 
name of Gilmore appeared as a witness to prove 
that he was in attendance when tho duel was 
fought. This man is not now forthcoming. It is 
understood that bo absconded last night, im¬ 
mediately after tho tidings reached him that 
Miss Hardress bad committed suicido affd that 
Hector Hardress had Hod. How, my youthful 
client has candidly confessed tbat be never saw 
the surgeon at^all upon tho ground ; but that 
Hector Ilardress endeavoured to fake advantago 
of bis agitated and excited state of mind, and to 
make him believe tbat be did really behold a 
human form at a distance. Thus, your lordship 
will perceive that in every respect was this youth 
—this stripling—treated as a dupe in the hands of 
designing persons. He now comes forward and 
voluntarily confesses everything. He might have 
persisted in declaring tbat he did sco the surgeon 
upon tbe field; but his policy is to tell the com¬ 
plete truth, even though it may aggravate the 
peril of his own position. As I at first said, be 
resolved to make a clean breast of it; and ho has 
done so. If in one instance ho violated his duty 
to society, he now socks to make every possible 
amends. He fools that henceforth he shall pos¬ 
sess a clear conscience, unburdened by tbe weight 
of any criminal secret.” 

The learned counsel concluded a very eloquent 
speech by again imploring tho judge to take into 
consideration the facts tbat had been adduced to 
show—first of all, the artless inexperience and 
unsophisticated character of tbe youthful prisoner 
—and secondly, tbe contrite readiness with wbicli 
be now came forward to revoal every incident 
connected with that nnfortunato affair. 

The appeal was not made in vain ; and the 
Judge, after a brief but impressive oddress to 
Andrew Hailes, sentenced him to one day’s imprt- 
Bonment in the gaol of Newgate. 

Tbe revelations in respect to Hector Hardress 
and his sister J-osepbino, produced an immense 
sensation throughout the fashionable world; and 
this was sustained when tlie result of the Coroner’s 
Inquest upon the corpse of tho deceased young 
lady, showed that sho was in a way to become a 
mother when sho destroyed herself. But whence 
bad she procured tbe poison P Cicely, who was 
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exAcained as a vitaess at tbs laqaast, proclaimed 
■bar utter inability to explain how her aister-in- 
lav came in poBsession of the laudanum. A rer- 
dict of “Temporary Insanity " was returned; and 
tbe remains were buried with the utmost pri¬ 
vacy. 

Scarcely had the report of the Coroner’s in¬ 
quest appeared in the newspapers, when it elicited 
a letter from a chemist in the neighbourhood of 
Qolden Square, stating that on tho orening of 
Josephine’s suicide a female of tall stature, with 
a thick veil over her countenance, called at his 
shop and purchased a small quantity of laudanum. 
She was rery plainly dressed; but tbe chemist 
had noticed that when she removed her glove to 
take tbe money from her purse to pay fur tbe 
drug, she displayed a beautiful white hand evi- 
•dqjti} belonging to a lady. This letter brought 
two vr il.saa.more from other chemists—until 
tho fact waseyidUi^tly proven that some person 
answering pretty well tbe same description, had 
bought small quantities of laudanum at different 
shops on that particular night. The servants at 
tbe Villa could not say that Josephine had not 
been out for an hour or two on tbe evening thus 
referred to; while they were equally unable to 
State that their mistress Cicely /lad been out 
Booretly on tho occasion. It was therefore be¬ 
lieved tho mystery was solved in respect to 
the mode by which tbe deceased young lady bad 
obtained the poison. 

But if it were a matter of self-congratulation 
for Cicely on the one band, thlt she remained 
altogether unsuspected in reference to the pur¬ 
chase of the laudanum, tbe facts which had trans¬ 
pired were, on the other hand, a source of an¬ 
noyance and perplexity. For how, under existing 
circumstances, was she to procure the poison which 
she had promised to convoy to her uncle, Mr. Tim- 
perley f She dared not disguise herself anew and 
go and make fresh purchases : she would not even 
risk the undertaking in any distant obscure pro¬ 
vincial town. Yet on the other band .she was 
anxious to serve her uncle unto the very last: for 
she knew that thereon depended her heritage of 
some fifty or sixty thousand pounds, which would 
be otherwise assuredly left away from her. She 
was too much a woman of the world not to ap¬ 
preciate tbe value of money, and naturally too ad¬ 
venturous in her disposition not to look well after 
it when there was a chance of its being pro¬ 
cured. 

Some days had elapsed since the suicide of 
Josephine and tbe Inquest, and since the frightful 
revelations which were made to the world through 
tbe medium of Andrew Hailcs’s Oounsel. Cicely 
had kept close to her house,—only going out to 
attend the inquest, and to cidl upon her mother- 
in-law, Lady Mendlesham, who was stretched upon 
a bed oi illness, tbe result of the terrible shock 
which she had sustained fronf recent events. Cicely 
was thinking how she should proceed in reference 
to her uncle—whether she should go and visit him 
again, and see what ho could suggest—or whether 
she should wait yet a few days longer in the hope 
that her own ingenuity might prompt her effec¬ 
tively,—when she wal surprised by a visit from 
Mrs. Timpcrley. 

“Ah, my dear aunt!” exclaimed Cicely, putting 
on a most melancholy expression of countenance; 


" what terrible things have happened since I saw 
you the other day I We have alt our troubles in 
this life I You must not think it was unkind on 
my part in not coming to see you again; but I 
have really been so ill and low-spirited—and then 
too, I am almost ashamed to show my face in 
public, lest people should point at mo as the sister 
of tbe young lady who killed herself, and the wife 
of the gentleman who ran away instead of sur¬ 
rendering to bis bail——” 

“ My dear Cicely,” interrupted tho aunt, who 
was crying and sobbing, “ 1 did not expect you to 
call on mo yet awhile—I could not expect it under 
existing oircumstancos I On the contrary, I felt 
that I ought to come and see you : but I myself 
have been so ill and wretched——” 

“Poor aunt I And now tell me, when did you 
see——” 

“ I was there yesterday,” interjected Mrs. 
Timpcrley, anticipating the remainder of tho 
question. “Your poor uncle bears up wonder¬ 
fully : but then be is sustained by conscious inno¬ 
cence. Ah, Cicely! how miserable your husband 
must feel, knowing that bo instigated his wretched 
sister to kill Mr. Clifford I” 

“We will not talk of that, aunt I” said Mrs. 
Hardress. “ Let Hector be what he may, nothing 
can prevent him from some day becoming Lord 
Mendlesham—and I ehall at tho aame time take 
my rank as a peeress. Indeed, my dear aunt, 
although tbia world prosonte many painful 
phases to tho view, it also shows some sgroeablo 
ones-” 

“ No doubt of it, my dear,” responded the aunt, 
who amidst all her troubles, experienced sufficient 
vanity to be proud of possessing a niece who 
already bore the prefix of JXoiwumUe to her 
name, and who in duo course must beoumo a 
peeress. “But to return to your poor unde— 
he asked very kindly after you yesterday—fie 
apoke a great deal about the recent unfortunate 
ooeurrences—he made me, enter into all do- 
taila-——” 

“Ah!” ejaculated Cicely; “and what did he 
Bay F”—for it struck her at the instant that it was 
quite possible be might have conveyed to her some 
hint or auggestion, through the medium of a mes- 
sage that might bear a double intorprotation, but 
the true meaning of which might not be discerned 
by tbe bearer thereof-for Mra. Timperley was not 
remarkable for any great degree of penetration. 

“ Your unde aaid what a pity it was that ae 
much diagraee ahould have been brought down 
upon tho Mondlesham family, and that ha wished 
he could see his lordship to offer bis condolcmonts 
—though of course tho oondoloments of a man in 
prison do seem rather inconsistent.” 

“ Nevertheless,” observed Cicely, " you see that 
my uncle would Uko to meet Lord Mendlesham 
—and then she thought to herself, “ This is a sig¬ 
nificant reminder for me I” 

“ Your uncle asked me a groat deal about tbe 
death of Josephine,” eontinuod Mrs. Timperley; 
“ for 1 need nut tell you that he is not allowed to 
see tho newspapers. He wondered how it was 
possible Josephine could have proohred tho lauda¬ 
num — or how it could have been in your 
house—” 

“Why, you might have told him, my dear 
aunt-” 



'^S'jftly, floft.Iy! T did tnll him exactly wimt T 
dftrr.^uy you to remind nio of—tho lot-; 

fcert) which those choraista wrote to the nowspapera, 
BtutiufT how a tall lady, who, though 
WHS <ividontly of diatinguisliod poaition, called at 
their abopa and bougfht small quantities of the 
poison—’* 

“To bo sure!” interjected Cicely; “there could 
bo no doubt that it was poor Josephine! Jiut 
what comment did my uncle make P I am ^lad he 
docs nut think that it was through any eareleasucas 
on my part Josopbino could have got bold of the 
poison.*’ 

“ I do not know if he made any particular com¬ 
ment,” B=iid Mrs. Timporloy, in a musing manner, 
— “ unless it wore that bo said somotbing about the 

“ The .Lanrei f” echoed Cicely. 

<• Ves—the medical publication,” responded Mrs. 
Tiiuperley. 

No. IJi.—Aanm. 


“Ah, I unlorahind!’* saiI the niece, (o whom 
Iho ^ji-'otion of the journal came like a ray of in¬ 
spiration. “My uncle doubtless thought that the 
would make some setere strictures upon 
the disclosures of tlic inquest, or the indiscriminate 
sale of poisons to unknown persons applying foe 
them under suspicious circumstances.” 

“ 1 forgot exactly what it was that your uncif 

said. Cicely-1 was too much distressed at tht 

time to take very particular notice: but one thing 
1 recollect—” 

“ What is thflf, dear aunlP” 

“ That your uncle told mo to be sure and bid 
you boar the Lancet in mind; for that it is poa*' 
sible your own conduct in the matter might be 
misunderstood, and severe strictures passed upon 
yourself. Jle of course wants you to stand woi 
with the public* — —” 

“ I am truly grateful that he should think ol 
j me,” exclaimed Cicely, “ at a moment when he ii 
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4n fiucb deep trouble and oillietiun on bis own ac¬ 
count. Tell him 1 will come and see Idea in a low 
dayt'. Ho sure jou (oil him this, doar aunt T* 

Mrs. Timporley took her learo: and when sho 
was f;«ne, Cicely basloncd to her writing-desk, and 
thence took a penknife which sho bad purchased on 
the Continent. 

“ This, properly sharpened,” she said to herself, 
*'wiU servo the purpose as well as a lancot. It 
were unsafe for mo to go and puroboso a loncet, 
which might afterwards be identified by the. shop¬ 
keeper selling it! Besides, the old man knew very 
well that if bo conveyed the hint I should hnd the 
means of carrying it out. Ilis suggestion was suf¬ 
ficient ! and now to work t” 

Cicely repaired to her fugitive husband's dress- 
; end there she found a hone, on which 
sho^ . f:',^ork to render the blade of tho penknife 
os sharp as possihip. She thus effaced (he came 
of tho Florentine maker; and sho imparted to that 
blade a keenness of edge that would have enabled 
it in this respect to vie with a razor. When 
this portion of her task was accomplished, Cicely 
procured a little sand, such as was used for tho 
cages of her canary-birds; and filling a small 
lucifer-matoh box therowitb, sho embedded tho 
penknife in the midst of it. Finally sho enveloped 
tho box in a piece of paper, and tied it round with 
a bit of pack-thread. 

It will not do to seal it, or seem too careful to 
prevent tho packet from being opened, lest his 
lordship’s suspicions should be/ thereby excited. 
As it now is, he will take it for granted ebat what 
1 tell him is tbo truth, inasmuch as he will natu¬ 
rally think that there con bo no deception, for tho 
very einiple reason that ho might cut the thread, 
open tho box, and satisfy bimeelf.” 

Having thus made alike her preparations and 
calculations, Cicely proceeded to her noble father* 
in-law's bouse. She obtained an immediate inter¬ 
view with him ; and her first inquiry was concern* 
i.ng her ladyship. Tho answer was unfavourable. 

Lady Mendlesham,” said tbo nobleman, ** Is 
evidently in a very precarious state. And no 
wonder! Good God, that such misfortunes should 
have iMllcn u])on us! Ah, Cicely, wlten you 
nmrricd Hector, you came into a family which 
seems to bo accursed i Have you heard from your 
busbaud r*” 

“Yes—ho is at Brussels,” was tho reply. 

“Unhappy young man!” ejaculated Mendlos- 
ham; “ what in heaven’s name is to become of 
him? 1 know notl He must remain abroad 
r.»r tho rest of his life — or at least for many 
yoars—” 

“ V.’^ell, my lord,” interjected Cicely, “ and this 
is no very particular hardship; for tho Continent 
Las its attructious—and so far as 1 am concerned, 

1 should nut care if 1 never set foot in England 
again, X am going (6 rejoin Hector in a few 
duys.” 

“ By tbo bye. Cicely,” said the nobleman, “have 
you seen that wretcV.i’d man—your uncle f” 

“ I was about to speak of him to your lordship,” ; 
was the response. | 

“ To mo F’ ejaculated MondloBham, with a start, j 
“ Why, you know X can do nothing for him! You ' 
miglit as well ask tno to appeal to the judges to ' 
let my son ILcctor return without trial and with . 
fullest impunity.” 


“ My ujiele is not so foolish,” resumed Cicely, 
“as to suppose (liat your lordship can do him any 
good. But 1 beliovo bo has at times acted as your 
professional advisor oceasijmttlly—1 knew not for 
what business—my uncle has always been a close 
man, and never gossipped about (bo concerns of 
bis clients—” 

“Well, well!” exclaimed Mendlcsham impa¬ 
tiently : “ and wbat does be want with roe P” 

“ lie wishes to see you, my lord, if only for a 
few minutes: he begged me to request that you 
would not fail to call upon him. I ought to havo 
delivered this message a week ago; but it was at 
the moment when tlioso terrible calamities over¬ 
took us, and wo had enough of our own imroediato 
concerns to think of. And now that the first ex¬ 
plosion of anguish has obtained its vent——” 

“Enough, Cicely,” interrupted Mondlesham: 
“I will go and see your uncle, Y’es—he has at 
various times done little legal matters for me; and 
there may now bo one or two subjects ou which 
he wisIicB to discourse with me. I can go quite 
privately——” 

“ And if you whisper your name to tho gover¬ 
nor, my lord,” said Cicely, “ you will bo enabled 
to SQo my unfortunate uncle in his own colt.” 

Mendlesham looked at his watch, and said, U 
is now haH-4e)ast two o’clock. I suppose that X 
could SCO him this afternoon P” 

“No doubt of it,” answered Cicely. 

“ 1 will Sturt off at once,” observed the noble¬ 
man. 

“Ah, by tbo bye, when I think of it,” cried 
Cicely, as if suddenly recoUectiug something, 
“your lordship can render me a service. It is a 
very trifling one—it is fitmply to deliver this little 
packet to my unfortunate uncle. It contains 
snuff. The prison-regulations are very stringent 
indeed—they will on no account permit tobacco in 
any shape to enter the walls—” ‘ 

“Well,” interrupted Mendloshum haughlily, 
“and do you therefore propose, Mrs. .Ilordross, 
to convert me—a peer of tho realm—into a 
smuggler of tobacco within tbo precincts of a 
gaol ?” 

“Oh,” (jaculated Cicely, with a smile, “if your 
lordship treats it in that light, there is an end of 
tho matter. 1 will go myeolf and take the pactcet 
to my uncle: but as ho scarcely expects roo to¬ 
day, 1 shall bo obliged to explain to him how your 
lordship refused (o render him so trilliog a ser¬ 
vice.” 

“No, no—that is not necessary I” said Mendles- 
ham, who did not wish to make an enemy of 
Timperlcy, he being tbo custodian of the secret in 
respect (0 Charles Be Vere’s birth, and of the in¬ 
come which for such a long series of years had 
been allowed by his lordship to Mrs. Be Voro. 
“Give mo tho packet, Cicely—I will deliver it for 
you. And—and you need not tell your undo 
that I at first refused or hesitated.” 

“Certainly not. But pray bo careful, my lord, 
and do not suffer any of tho turnkeys or gaol- 
authorities to BOO you slip tho packet into the hand 
of that unfortuuato man whom you are going to 
visit.” 

Cicely then took her leave of her father-in-law, 
and returned to her own abode. Her mind was 
now a prey to tbo acutest suspense relative to the 
time when her undo might execute bis suioidal 
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purpose. Would tho deed be perpetrr^ted that 
day P would he do it in tho evenin/y, or durin" tlo 
night ? or would ho wait two or three days, now 
that ho hud onco got the means of Belf'drstructiun 
in hia possession? Ko—ho would not delay llie 
catoBtrophe, thought Cicely to herself: he would 
bo too much ai'raid of hatfing the weapon found 
about bis person und taken frotn him. Within a 
lew hours, then, her uncle would cease to exist. 
Of this she was assured. But would ho fulfil his 
promise to her? had he really made such a dis* 
posal of his property as be bnd represented? She 
hiid not been to Mr. Campbell’s office—she had 
not gone to put the question, though her uncle 
hud rderred her thither: for she felt that such a 
course would seem sinister and suspicious if viewed 
in contioxioQ with the subsequent suicide of the 
prisomr himself. She thertl’ore left tho rntiro 
matter to chance, llmugh feeling convinced in her 
own mind that tho odds were as ninety-nine to one 
in her favour. 

Tho hours paseed slowly away—tho ensuing 
night was sleepless—und in the morning she 
waited with feverish susponse for tho newspaper. 
There was no paragraph containing tho expected 
suicitir. Perhaps it occurred, or was discovered, 
Ido Ittto to find its way into the morning journal? 
3‘ivery instant she expected a notetT luoasago from 
her aunt, telling her «>f tho catastrophe. Bat- the 
forenoon wore away—and Cicely heeamo convinced 
that tho deed hud not as yet been dnno. Showent 
to Lord Moudleshara’e: her ladyship was much 
worse—his lordsliip was with her—Cicely re¬ 
mained in tho sick chamber awhile, without ob- 
tuiniug an opportunity of exchanging a syllable 
with the nobleman aside. She did nut therefore 
oven know whether ho Imd scon her undo on tho 
preceding day, or whether tho littlo packet had 
liijen delivered. 

Another long tedious evening—a wakeful night, 
full of euspctise—and then a morning fraught with 
fevt-rish anxiety until* tho newspaper came. How 
Cicely’s heart palpitated! Ah, what docs she 
behold! Yes—’twas don"! ‘‘fiinciDE OF Mfv. 
'.rLMrEULKT IN ISEWtiATf!.” Ttcr UUCle WUS DO 
moic. 

it appeared that on tho previous day Mr. Tim- 
perley was visited by Mr. (’anapbcl), a lawyer of 
Liucuin's Inn Fields ; end ho had an interview 
of nearly an hour with that gentleman. In (ho 
evening the prisoner retired to bed at about nine 
o’clock. Shortly after eleven a turnkey lojikcd 
into the cel), according to custom, to see that all 
was right, when ho was shocked on belx Uliug tho 
bed-clotbcs stained with blood. The truth was j 
soon ascertained: the wretched prise nor liad! 
divided the jugular vein with a penknife sharpened | 
to a rezor-like keenness. How the weapon had 
been convoyed to him, remained a perfect mystery; 
“for the prisoner was not visited by persons who 
wore at all likely to comply with any request that 
might lend to a suspicion that suicide was medi¬ 
tated.’^ So said the newspaper. 

Cicely hastened to Xincolu’s Inn Fields, where 
she found her aunt overwhelmed with affliction ; 
for tho tidings of her husband's death had only 
reached her that same morning they had been 
broken to her by the gaol-chaplain, who called f(*r 
that purpose. Cicely pretended to feel almost as 
deeply as her kinswoman : but she sufi'ered her- 


Fplf to bo more readily consoled by tho female 
servants of the hrmsohold, especially whf-ti in 
course of tho forenoon Mr. Carjapbell’s naitio was 
announced. Mrs. Timperley was too iil to sco 
him; and she begged her xiioco to go and learn 
what ho wanted,— a request which Cicely was not 
imwilliug to obey. Sho accordingly repaired to 
the drawing-room, to which Mr. Campbell had 
been shown; and still maintaining a moat woful 
expression of countenance, tho dissombliug laJy 
said, “ Ob, Mr. Campbell! what a shocking oeeur- 
renco is this ! what a blow for my poor aunt!” 

“ It is indeed a tragic event,” observed Mr, 
Campbell. “Littlo could I have anticipated it 
when I was with your undo yesterday. Ho con- 
versod with me as oalrnly end collectedly as ever 
he had dune in bis life. X asked liim three or 
four limes whether ho was fully determipoC ia 
dispose of his property in Iho mannor’iio imd been 
specifying—and ho answered ^mphaHcally in the 
offirmalivc. He was as sane, Mrs. Hardreos,—ns 
snno C8 you and I are at this moment; and with 
grief I make this statement, because that ho 
ihould have committed euicLde in such a Btnto of 
mind argues, alas! that lio was guilty of tbodrond 
crime ioiputcd to him, and ho knew that if ho 
1 lived to meet his trial it could only bo with one 
terrible result!” 

“Jlnvo you any mesengo to transmit to my 
aunt ?” asked Cicoly, scarcely able to restrain her 
iinpatieiiec, “ Sho is too ill to see you —i*or- 
haps you tnny li^ve something to say in refereiico 
to tho disposal of my poor uncle’s property— 
something that you think my ount ought lo knovy 
as soon as possible——” 

“ There is nothing very pressing in tho busi- 
nesa,” rejoined Mr, Campbell : “ nevcrihclosa 

people aro generally anxious to learn iu what 
peeu’iiary condition they are left by their dopartod 
relatives. You, Mrs. Jlardress, are exempt from 
any such curoeity in the present instai'C-*, iriaa- 
much us I beliovo you are fully aware-” 

“Yes—ray uncle told me that ho had given 
you eortain instructions a week or ten days 
ago-” 

“Ah, true! But those of yesterday, you 
know- 

“ Those of yesterday ocbood Cicely. “What! 
was my dear uncle more liberal thau even he had 
promiisod r” 

Campbell looked wUh a surprised and bewil¬ 
dered air at tho lady ; and then bo said, “ Mrs. 
Hardress, you con scarcely fail to comprehend 

me-unlera indeed 1 must have misunderstood 

your lato uncle iu a certu n sense—” 

“ What do you mean ?” demanded Cicely. 
“ How rott/il you have misunderstood him 

w.is naturally so astonished at tho altered 
instructions which be yesterday gave me,” rc* 
sponded tho lawyor, “ that 1 inquired tho noson 
of tho change; and he said that you had in the 
most disinterested manner bogged and entreated 
that ho would not think of you—” 

Cicely sank upon a chair, gasping for breath. 

“Because,” continued Mr. Campbell, nofc 
exactly understanding what feelings iufiueneed 
Mrs. Hurdress now, whether gnef or dimppoint- 
meut,—“ because,” Lo continued, “ycu maguani- 
muusly represented to him that ho hud amply 
provided for you when ho gave you a dowry of 
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^birty thoasand pounds, and that therefore you 
would not stand in the way of any charitable in. 
tentions which at any time he might have har¬ 
boured.’* 

** Did be tell you all thia P’* asked Cicely, in a 
hoarfle voice. 

** No doubt of it, Mrs. Hardrcss! I am inca- 
publo of exaggerating a single syllable in the pre¬ 
sence of such solemn—such awful oircumstaoces 
as these/* 

And his property ?** said Cicely, exerting all 
her moral power to command her feelings of sus¬ 
pense and terror. ** What—what—has he done ? 
bowT—U is for my poor dear aunt that 1 am 
interested—” 

“ Ob, Mrs. Timperloy is well oared for,” replied 
Campbell. ” Twenty thousand pounds are to bo 
purchasing her an annuity, which at 
her time oj^Ufo will be a very handsome one. 
Then, as for you, Mrs. Hardress—** 

“ Ah !” and Cicely’s heart leapt with reviving 
hope. 

Twenty guineas to purchase some little me¬ 
morial of your uncle. I’or all this was dune, you 
must understand, as I thought, in anticipation of 
an adverse verdict at the time of trial, end not 
with the intention of almost immediate suicide. 
And as to the remainder of your deceased uncle's 
fortune—which remainder consists of about thirty- 
five thousand pounds—it is to be divided between 
twelve hospitals and charitable institutions—’* 

** Ob, 1 must go and tell my, aunt this!” ex¬ 
claimed Cicely; and she burst from the room, 
leaving Mr. Campbell in a state of bewildering 
woi^dermout whether it were in disgust or joy 
that she had thus run off to communicate to Mrs. 
Tiinperley how her deceased husband had disposed 
of the bulk of his property. 

But Cicely did not go near her aunt: sho tossed 
on her bonnet and shawl, and darted forth from the 
house. Flinging herself into her carriage, she 
ordered it to drive home. There she locked herself 
in her boudoir, and for sovoral hours gave vent to 
her rage and disappointment, by means of passion* 
ate exclamations, restless pacings to and fro, vebe* 
luent stampings of her feet upon the floor, and 
thumpings of her clenched ilsts upon the table. 
Her uncle had in his death avenged himself for the 
deception which sho had practised upon him when 
sho obtained her dowry! He had made use of 
her as the means of procuring the instrument of 
self-destruction, and at the same time cheated her 
with delusive promises, which were to be followed 
by the still more flagrant mockery of pretending 
that she had been so disinterested as to bog him to 
leave his property to hospitals instead of to herself! 
Aye — and that paltry sum of twenty guineas, 
“ that sho might purchase something in memory 
of her uncle ,”—thin was a mockery Ukewiao! 

8ome hours passed; and then there was a knock 
at tho door of the boudoir. Cicely composed her 
looks as well as she was able; she had not been 
crying—her*s was a rage too great for weeping— 
and thus there were no tears to wipe away. As 
for her secluding herself in her boudoir, it seemed 
by no means unnatural to her domestics after the 
fearful suicide of her undo. 

”Lord Mendlesbam has called, if you please, 
ma'am,” said the female-servant who had knocked 
at tho door. 


Cicely immediately repaired to the drawing¬ 
room, where she found her father-indaw; and as 
she fancied it was just possible ho might put a 
particular question to her, she aotod as if nothing 
were more remote from her thoughts than such an 
idea; and she hastened to exclaim, hopo no 
evil tidings of her ladyship P’* 

” Her ladyship is bad enough, Cicely,” responded 
Mendlesbam: ** but this is not tho business that 
brought mo hither* A frightful occurrence has 
taken place — — * * 

**Alas, 1 know it—I know it! tho wretched 
man !’* 

*^Look at me, Cicely—look at me,” said the 
nobleman ; “and tell me that I was not made tho 
means of convoying to yuur miserablo uncle the 
instrument of self'destruction !” 

This was tho question which Cicely had in truth 
anticipated: but sho instantaneously looked so 
amazed—so astounded, that Mendlesbam was at 
once satisfied; and oven before his daughter-in- 
law had time to answer a word, ho caught her by 
the hand, saying, ^'Pardon me. Cicely ! I see that 
1 have wronged you. I am convinced. Xet us 
drop the subject.—Permit mo to ask whether you 
benefit by your undo’s deatlj ?” 

” No,” replied Mrs. Hardress; ” and this cir¬ 
cumstance may> servo to corroborate the assuranco 
that I at least bad no complicity with my undo’s 
suicide.” 

Lord Mendlesbam departed ; and that very 
same evening Cicely sot off to Hover, with the in¬ 
tention of immediately rijuining her husband in 
Brussels. On the following day Lady Mendics- 
ham, after appearing to rally for a few hums, sank 
rapidly and expired in her husband’s arms. 


CUAPrEK LXXI, 

TUB an O NrY BOX. 

MAOXTFrcERT suites of apartments, at tho prin¬ 
cipal hotel in Phironce, were prepared for tho 
reception of Lord Ormsby and his daughter, tho 
Hud. Miss Evelyn—as well as the Count of Camu- 
rino and bis mother, Mrs. l>e Yero. They had a 
considerable retinue of attendants; for now that 
Lord Ormsby had openly assumed his patrician 
title, he deemed it proper that he should maintain 
an appearance consistent with his rank and wealth; 
while, on the other band, our hero was necessarily 
compelled to follow tho usages of that Italian 
State which had beoome as it were the country of 
his adoption. There were valets for the two 
noblemen —lady’s-maids for Mrs. He Vero and 
Agnes—footmen, lacqueys, pages, and all the other 
menials who neoessarily accompanied tbo ball- 
dozen equipages which conveyed the patrician party 
and their suite* 

Their arrival in Florence created no ordinary 
sensation; for the young Count of Camerino was 
regarded as the hero of a perfect romance, while 
rumour had proclaimed that tho young lady whom 
he was about to lead to the altar was one of tbo 
most beautiful creatures on whom the eyes had 
ever rested. Within an hour after he had alighted 
at the hotel, Charles sent an intimation to tho Mi¬ 
nister of the Interior to announce his preseuco in 
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tho Tuaoan capital, and to request an audience of 
the Grand Duke. In the course of the same day 
the Minister's principal secretary waited upon our 
youii{^ boro, with the information that the Minister 
would present him to tho Grand Duke at a levee 
wbioh was to be held on the morrow. Accordingly, 
at the appointed hour, the young Count proceeded 
to tho palace: but be went not thither alone—^he 
was accompanied by his mother, Lord Ormsby, and 
Agnes; fur on tho Continent the reception days of 
Sovereigns are generally open fo^iadios as well as 
fur gentlemen, and thus combine tho two cere¬ 
monies which in^ngland ore kept distinct under 
the respective names of Levee and Drawing-room. 

The state-apartiuents were magniticcntly fur¬ 
nished; and numbers of persons of both sexes 
were already gathered in those rooms which led to¬ 
wards the principal one. The splendid uniforms of 
the oillcers of the Tuscan army—tho court dresses of 
the various diplomatic functionaries—tho stars and 
decorations glittering upon tho breasts of person¬ 
ages of rank wearing plain dresses—and tho elo* 
gant costumes of tho ladies, constituted a spectacle 
of the ga)C8t and most brilliant description. On 
the entrance of tho little party in whom our readers 
are so especially interest^, they wore accosted by 
the British Ambassador at the Court of Florence ; 
and rumour quickly whispered thoir names through* 
out tho suite of waiting-rooms. Thus they soon 
found themselves tho object of universal interest; 
but a refined courtesy prevented the feeling from 
iirauifestiog itself in a way at all obtrusive or 
wilcusivo towards tho gentle and delicate-minded 
* Agnes. 

While the little party was still conversing with 
tho British Ambassador, tho Treiich diplomatic 
functionary joined the group; and after proffering 
his congratulations to our hero on bis marvellous 
change of fortune, he said, “Permit mo to in¬ 
quire concerning mr/ fellow>countrymat\ and yowr 
friend, M. Marcelliu ?“ 

“Ho is in perfect*health,'' answered Charles, 
“ and has every reason to bo happy. Indeed, 1 
have no doubt that in the course of a day or two 
ho will give your Excellency a similar assurance 
from his own lips," 

“All! then yuur lordship expeots him in Pio- 
rciiCo said the French envoy. 

“ Yes—with his young bride.” 

“Oh! ho!" ejaculaced tho diplomatist: “then 
the gay and handsomo Edgar Marcelliu has mar¬ 
ried at last P" 

“And will no doubt become as steady in bis 
matrimonial state," interjected Charles, “as ho 
was gay in his period of bachelor freedom." 

“ And whom may he have espoused P" asked the 
French Ambassador. 

“A young, beautiful, and loving creature," re¬ 
plied Charles; “ for though 1 myself have not seen 
her, yet X am enabled to speak eulogistically on 
her behalf, inasmuch as she is an intimate friend of 
Miss Evelyn's. Your Excellency may have per¬ 
haps forgotten that when you were so kindly 
assisting us in unravelling the horrible mysteries 
connected with the Marchioness di Mirano, three 
months ago, Jildgar Marcellin mentioned the name 
of Corinua, tho sister of tho murdered pago 
Giulio-” 

“ X recollect perfectly!" exclaimed the Ambas- 
Budur. “Ah 1 now I compiohend I It is Corinna 
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Paoli who has become the bride of my rich, han4« 
some, ohivalrous*miaded young fellow'oountry- 
man ?" 

Charles replied in the alHrmative, — adding, 
“Edgar and his bride set out from Paris exactly a 
week ago to visit Florence. They are travelling 
by easy stages; and they may be expected hero 
within a day or two.” 

“ I understand," said the French Ambassador, 
in a low tone, and with a smile of good*natured 
slyness; “ those who have been recently married, 
are now to come and witness the happiness of 
those who are on the point of being married.” 

Charles smiled ; and the Frenob diplomatist 
added, “ It will afford me the greatest pleasure to 
shako hands again with M. Marcellin." 

He then glided away to another part .of Cno * 
room ; and the young Count of Camotiuo now be* 
held Sir Alexander and I^ad/'Holcroft advancing 
towards him. Tho Baronet looked perfectly happy; 
Carlotta was leaning upon his arm with all that 
fond contidecco and reliance which showed that 
she received from him that kind and utfectionato 
treatment which made her cling to him with all 
tho devotedness of her loving heart; so that 
Charles perceived at a glance that the match was 
entirely a propitious one. Carlotta was elegantly 
dressed, and looked exceedingly well. A blush for 
a moment crossed her countenance us she met our 
hero's eye; for she knew that ho was aware bow 
she had eloped with Sir Alexander and livod with 
him fur-a 8hurt'*timo ere becoming his wife. The 
Count of Camorinu instantaneously relieved Car¬ 
lotta from this ombarrassmont, by hastening to 
take her by tho hand and present her to^ his 
mother and to Agnes, os well as to Lord Ormsby. 

“My dear friend," said Ilolcroft, again and 
again pressing our hero's band, “ how heartily do 
I proffer my congratulations on account of tho 
hair-breadth escapes you have sustained and the 
marvellous changes of fortune you have experi¬ 
enced ! Who would havo thought,” ho added, 
drawing Charles a little aside, “ that when 1 first 
know you as one of tho junior attaches to tho 
Embassy at Naples, X should some day have to 
felicitate you on becoming a wealthy nobleman P 
My dear Count of Camerino—for it affords mo 
pleasure to address you by that title—may I hope 
that the friendship which commenced between us 
at Naples, is now to bo renewod and honoefortU to 
endure until tho end P” 

Our hero's aillrmativo answer was given with 
effusion; and tho two friends again pressed each 
other's hands warmly. In the meantime Carlotta 
bad been conversing with Mrs. Do Vero and 
Agnes, who were at onoe prepared to like her, be¬ 
cause they saw that sho was thoroughly unaffected, 
ingenuous, aud of tho most artless goodnature. 
Such was also tho improssion she made upon Lord 
Ormsby* 

Tho reception was by this time commencing in 
the State-saloon: but inasmuch as we havo no 
inclination to dwell upon this oeromony, wo shall 
pass it over in « few words,—contenting ourselves 
with informing the reader that the young Count 
of Camorino was cordially welcomed by the Grand 
Duke, who, as well as tho members of his family, 
surveyed our hero with a visible and even marked 
interest. The same sentiment was manifested on 
the presontatioa of Bord Ormsby, Agnes, and Mrs, 
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;i)o Vero, wLo wrro intruduci’d bj? the British 
Ambassador,—our hero having b<'ea proseutod b; 
the Tuscttti ilinistor of tho Jnlcrior. 

Ou tho following day, at about noon, Agues wai 
in her onn chamber at tbe Iiotel, engaged with hei 
two lady’s-maids and a li'Jorentine milliner, it 
euporintonding the preparation of tbo brida 
raiment,when another of her bandmaideni 
entered tbo room, and presenting a card, said 
** Tbo lady wiBbee to soo you, Miss, immediately i 
convenient.” 

Agnes glanced the name upon the card, anc 
at once replied, “ Ob, yes! I will boo her ladysbif 
without delay ! Let h'-r bo shown into my sitting* 
room.” 

Agnes then hastened to change her morntog' 
"^eS^fttr A^>6ttitno that was more appropriate foi 
tho receptn^'of hor patrician viBitress; and sht 
then proceeded to tfle eiUing-room belonging U 
her own special suiU'. 

Tl)o two ladies wlio now met, beheld each othei 
for the first time; but they had novertbelcef 
beard much cf each other, and all (hat they bod 
thus heard was bo pleasing and bo favourable 
that (hey were already prepared to become friends 
and to love each other. Thus it was not a mere 
clchango of formal eulutations when they met; 
but they at once took eauli other’s hands—and 
then, with a quick and Budden eimultaneousness, 
they opened their arms and locked each other in a 
fervid embrace. 

IVlieii this effusion of tho hearre roost generous j 
yearnings and inspirations bad found its vont, the 
two young ladies sat down together* Then they 
looked upon each other in Bilencu. Agues belield 
before her a woman of remarknble beauty—about 
Ihree-and-twonty years of age, and with an ex¬ 
pression of such ineffable sweetness and true 
genuine modesty in her looks that it was impoa- 
Bible to bo otherwiso than irresistibly attracted 
towards her.* On tbe other hand, this lady was 
gening upon a young creature of nineteen, whoso 
loveliness was of a truly angelic descripiion, tbo 
masses of whose auburu hair were boating in a 
golden rcdundutice upon shoulders stidulessly fair, 
and in tbo depths of whose large blue eyes might 
bo read tho purest and chastest thoughts. Tbo 
survey which thus mutually took place was ro* 
ciproealty favourablo; and it was Agnes who first 
broke the silence by saying, ” You know not what 
pleasure this visit a/forcis mol 1 have now an 
opportunity of expressing my thanks to one who 
bus conferred a thousand obligations on in 
wli(>m, as you well know, 1 am ao deeply inte- 
rcbit‘0 [” 

“ And belicvo roe, door Agnes,” was tho reply 
given witli an equal fervour, ** it is with tho most 
unfeigned pleasure 1 now form your acquaintance 
-—1 greet you as a friond-rl clasp you by tbe 
band—and 1 perceive at a glance that you are in 
every way fitted to become tho bride of him whom 
3L am proud to regard as my friend!” 

“You call me by my Christian name of Agnes,” 
eaid our heroine, taking the lady’s hand ; “ and I 
am rejoiced that you thus at once prove that you 
look upon mo as if 1 wero your sister I Believe 
therefore, dear Lucia, it is a sisterly love that I 
ahall over experience towards you 1” 

“Yes—wo will lovo each other, and we will 
Ihink of each other as oisters !” rejoined tbe 


Countess do Milazzo—fur sbo tho visitress was. 
“Embraeo me again, dear Agnes!—eiubraea me, 
and repeat the assurance that henceforth we nro 
to love each other as sisters I” 

Our young heroine throw herself into tbe arms 
of tho Countess, murmuring with much emotion, 
“ We are sietere!” 

“ It was not my intention to make myself per« 
sonally known to you,” resumed tho Countess di 
Milazzo, after a long pause, “until you should 
havo become the happy brido of him who loves 
you so devotedly and who is tbe noblest-mindud 
young man that over existed the face of the 
earth! But within the last two months—since 
tboso terribio events at Sienna, and sinco 1 behold 
my sister enter a cloister—I have reflected eeri- 
ously and deeply—and I have come to a par¬ 
ticular determination.” 

Agnes gazed upon her now friend with the most 
earnest interest; for the Countess was speaking 
with a (one and look of melancholy resignation. 

“ 1 cannot explain myself further now, dear 
Agnes,” proceeded Lucia ; “ but you shall shortly 
know—in a few weeks—what is tbo meaning of 
tho words that may now appear raysterious unto 
you. You have promised to lovo me as a sister; 
and by this lovo I conjure you not to question wo 
at present. 1 nave another boon to ask—and 
it is also in tbo name of our sisterly lovo that 1 
adjure you to grant it.” 

'Ob, what could you ask of mo that I would 
not grant P” cried Agnes with emotion. 

“ Believe we, thou pure and beautiful creature^- 
thou earthly incarnation of tho angel-naturo of 
those who dwell in heaven !—believe me,” cried 
the Countess, with fervour, “ 1 am incopeblo of 
asking you anything that you may not accord I 
Brow all that I have previously heard of you, I 
woa prepared to lovo you devotedly: but now thrfc 
I havo seen you, dear Agnos, I feel that it is one 
of the most blessed privileges to receive tho as- 
surniieoof a sisterly lovo frotu such lips us your’e! 
Oh, 1 would lay down my life to insure your hap-' 
pincss 1 And now tho boon that 1 ask is that you 
will permit wo to offer you a testimonial of tliia 
earnest friendship and sincere love that 1 enter¬ 
tain fur you. Say, Agnes—will you grant mo the 
boon P will you accept the proof of those feelings 
with which you havo inspired meP” 

“ How could I refuse you ? or why should I re¬ 
fuse you?” murmured our young horoino, her 
heart swelling with emotions, and teiir^drops 
glUtening like twin-diamonds in her eyes. “Ob, 

1 shall rejoice to accept a testimony of your frioad* 
ship and of your sisterly lovo!” 

“ You have made mo happy, Agnes!” exclaimed 
Lucia, a smile of joy—almost of triumph passing 
over her beautiful countenance; and then puinting 
to a buz of some dark wood whioh stood upon tbo 
table, but which had hitherto remained concealed 
by her white kerchief as if it bad been negligently 
flung there, sbo said, “ This, dear Agnes, is my 
little ofleriug. You can look at it when I am 
gone—for 1 am now about to bid you farewell.” 

“ To bid mo farewell P” exclaimed our heroine. 

“ You are not about to depart ?” 

“ I arrived in Florence only an hour ago,” an¬ 
swered Lucia, “ and the horses which are to bear 
me hccoo are by this time already harnessed to m/ 
carriage.” 
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** But you will SCO Charles?” 

!No, dear Agnos—not now. Indeed I first of 
all ascertained that 1 might bo suro of finding you 
ahme here before I cam© to poy you this present 
visit. X^arowell, tny doar frlond I In a few weeks 
you shall hoar from me \ -and tben-^and then shall 
I expect to Boe you with him who will then be 
your husband, at the retreat whereiu 1 am about 
to seclude myself,” 

These last words were spolceu with a tremulous* 
ness which displayed deep inward emotion; and 
the Countess, folding Agnes to her bosom, mur* 
mured in accents that were still more bro cn, 

i'ttiewcll, sweet friend I farewell for the present! 
Jday nil poseiblo earthly happiness attend upon 
yog; and rest assured that you will ever possesi 
the sHterly loTo of her who now makes this iuvoca* 
lieu!” 

Tbo Countess di MiUzzo then quickly disen* 
gaged herself from our heroine’s arms; and with 
some degree of abruptness she quitted the room. 
Agnes sat down upon the sofa, rellocting on ail 
that hod taken place,**'fancying that she could 
obtain a glimmering of what Lucia’s present in¬ 
tention was, but still being very far from enter* 
taining any certainty on the subject. She had for 
the moment forgotten the box which had been left 
upon the table, ao absorbed was iu the con¬ 
templation of the point to which we have just al* 
laded. But presently she recollected the memorial 
of friendship which Lucia bad left behind her; 
end she glanced towards it. It was a handsome 
(box, made of ebony or some dark wood; and it was 
inlaid with mother-of-pearl. It was scarcely so 
largo as an ordinary work-box: it was as long and 
wide perhaps, but not nearly so deep. Tbo 
key to fit the lock was attached to a ribbon that 
was tied around it. As Agnes contemplated the 
b|)s, a strange rocolleciion gradually came back to 
her iuind. l%c idea became mure vivid; and it 
suddenly made her start—-and then a serious, oven 
s<»]omn expression settled upon her countenance. 
What was it that thus came back to the mind of 
thu beautiful girl ?—what reminiscenoe of the past 
was it that thus aifocted her P It was the dream 
ofFh.ribol! 

Yes: nearly eighteen months had elapsed since 
inorlbel—then still an inmate of Sydn«»y Villa- 
bad depicted the dream to Agnes. And what was 
it that Fioribel had beheld in the dream which was 
thus brought buck to our horoino’s memory ? 1 

fanoied,” she said at the time, *Hhat you wero 
standing at tbo toilet>table, preparing to open a 
beautiful box, elaborately carved, and inlaid with 
mothor-of pearl: it seemed to bo of ebony, and was 
about the size of a work-box.” 

It was thus that Jb'loribol had spoken at the 
time; and Agnes was now struck by the recol¬ 
lection—although there wore several discrepancies 
between the details of Floribcrs vi&i(/n and tbo 
present circumstances. For Agnes was not now 
standing at the toilet-table, to open tbo box—nor 
was it very elaborately carved—nor was it of the 
precise size of a work-box* 

** And after all,” ejaculated Agnes to herself, at 
ihoexpiralionof a few minutes’ rrlloction, “it is a 
mere coincidence!—for what is there strange in a 
friend’s presenting mo with a casket that may con* 
tain a gift suitable to the rank and circumstances 
of her who gives and her who receives 


And yet Agnes bositated to open the box ; 
(lespitt- the train of rensouing through v^hieh her 
mind had just been led—despito her lofty intolU- 
gcnco and her excellent good sense—there was a 
certain superstitious feeling connected with this 
box in its association with a portion of Floribel’s 
dream. Tbo truth was that Agnes dreaded lest 
that portion of the dream should be actually 
realized, and that on opening the box she should 
find it to contain a simple chaplet of flowers. For 
in this case Agnes would bo compelled to shudder 
at the idea that the other portion of Fioribel’s 
dream would likewise receive its fulfilment,—the 
I portion which regarded her own lost df'gruded 
I self,—and that the hideous skclolon grinuing up 
at lier from the interior of a coflin, might bo 
garded as significant of a iiiiserable iato 
in store for that wayward Fioribe) I 

“At all events,’* ejaculated Agnes, seeking to 
turn her ideas into another and less dismal channel, 
“ I ought only to open the box in the presence of 
my dear father, of Charles, and his mothti 1’’—and 
she forthwith sent to ascertain if those personages 
wore in the drawing*room belonging to the suite of 
apartments which they occupied at the hotel; for 
she know that her father and Charles bad tem¬ 
porarily gone out ore now, to arrange some 
details in connexion with the approaching nuptials. 

Our heroine’s handmaiden returned with the 
fntimaiion that Lord Ormsby, the Count of Came- 
rino, and Mrs. BoVerowere all three in the draw¬ 
ing-room ; so that thither Agnes at once proceeded, 
carrying the box in her bands. She hastened to 
relate evorytiiing which had occurred between her¬ 
self and the Countess di Miluzzo ; and her recital 
was listened to with the utmost interest. At its 
termination Lord Ormsby said, “ My dear girl, you 
may assuredly accept that testimonial of friend¬ 
ship and sisterly love, of whatsoever nature it may 
be.” 

“No doubt!” ejaculated Charles: and be also, 
as well as Agnes, fancied that he could form a 
glimmering idea of the nature of the seclusion 
into which tho Countess was on tbo point of re¬ 
tiring. 

“Porhaps,” thought Mrs. Be Vore to horrclf, 
“ this casket contains a eploodid set of diamonds 
or some such appropriate gift for one who is about 
to become a bride ?” 

Tho key was turned in the lock .* but when the 
lid was raised, no diamonds sent forth their starry 
jots—no gems flashed forth their light, A sitnplo 
wreath of pearls, exquisitely fashioned into tho 
semblance of a chaplet of ciimellias, first met the 
eye. Agnes started for a moment and turned pale, 
because her first impression was that all this por¬ 
tion of Fluribol’s dream was now realised: but a 
second thought almost instantaneously reminded 
her that it was a simple wreath of flowers which 
was produced from the box of Floribel’s dream; 
whereas it was a chaplet of pearls that issued 
from tho real box that now stood upon the table. 

“It is very elegant—very appropriate I” said 
Ciiarlcs, taking up the chaplet; “so pure—so 
chaste!” i 

“ Yes—it is very beautiful,” said Mrs. Be Vore: 
and yot she could not help thinking tliat it was 
scarcely a gift rich and substantial enough for one 
of the Countess di Milazzo’s high station and great 
wealth 
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•,.“What have wo horoP** eai4 Lord OrmBby 
drawing forth soma papers that were at the bottom 
of the box, and wltich were tied round with a piero 
of red tope. ** J fc is legal or ofOcial writing; nod 
Ah I stamps I Why, these are the impressions 
used in Piedmont! Look, Charles! you are a 
better Italian scholar than J. What mean those 
documents 

Our hero opened the papers; and as bo ran his 
eye hastily over them, the animation of an unmis* 
takable pleasure overspread his countenance: be 
glanced with mingled tendorcess and joy at Agnes; 
and then be exclaimed, “What munificence! what 
a proof of friendsbipr’ 

“What mean you, CharlesP” asked Lord 
Ormsby, while the looks of the ladies were fixed 
^iih curiosi^ upon his countenance. 

“ I my lord,** responded our ^lero, “ that 

in addition to the dpwor which you had so gone 
rously, although so unnecessarily, promised to 
bestow upon your daughter, she will proceed as a 
rich bride to the altar. Put, Oh I richer far art 
H)ou, dearest Agnes,’* cried our enraptured hero, 
“ in the possession of thy many graces and virtues, 
than with alt (he gold which tbo world might bo« 
Btow upon thee I'* 

Our heroine pressed her ]ovor*s band: a glance 
of tenderness fiaahed from her eye, while a modest 
blush suiTusod her cheeks, 

“ By those documents,** continued the Count of 
Comeriuo, “ the Countess di Milaxzo assigns and 
makes over to you, dear Agnes, (the magnificent 
palace of Spartivento at Turin,—that palace which 
she herself only the other day received from her 
EiBt(V‘ Bianca. But this is not all 1 The Countess 
makes oyer to 310 U likewise a sum of monoy equi¬ 
valent to about thirty thousand pounds in English 
currency, and which is held by certain' eminent 
Sardinian bankers at her lady 6 hip*s disposal.** 

“ This is indeed munificent !*’ said Lord Ormsby. 

“It is almost incredible!’* ejaculated Mrs. Pe 
Tore, who was now as much dazzled and astounded 
by the gift as she had been disappointed a few 
minutes back when she thought it consisted only 
ot a simple wreath of pearls. 

As for Agnes, the tears wero rolling down her 
cheeks,—tears of the deepest emotion as she 
thought of Lucia di Milazzo's proof of sisterly 
love; and she whispered to Charles, “ The gift is 
far too splendid 1 1 cannot accept it !** 

Our hero reflected for nearly o minute; and 
then, drawing Agnes aside, he said, “Yes, dearest, 
1 think you may accept it ; for if I can rightly 
conjecture, tho poor Countess is about to seek a 
retirement where there is no need to be the pos- 
soBsoT of palaces, and whore the world's wealth is 
of but little avail!** 

Agnes gave no verbal answer; but she showed 
by her looks that she had already entertained tho 
same idea in reference to the intention which tho 
generous Countoss di Milazzo now cueriehed. 

While those porsonagoB were discussing all this 
stupendous munificence, Lucia herself was already 
Journeying in I t travolling-car»‘iago along the 
road from ^ .) to Sionna. It was late in the 

evening when she reached ikat city; and it was 
not until the forenoon of the following day that 
she proceeded to pay tho visit which bad brought 
her thither. This was to her jistcr in tho convent 
of La Trinita. 


Nearly two months had elapsed since they Bepa« 
rated; and when Lucia was shown into tho con* 
vent parlour, she sat trembling on a chair, won* 
doriog how the prisonage was borne by the peni* 
tent, and whether it had made a painful change ia 
her appearance. In a few minutes the door 
opened—and a tall form, wearing the conventual 
dross, with chocks that were very pale, end with a 
slow and mournful step, entered tho room. This 
was she who had so lately borne the proud title of 
Princess of Spartivento—she who was so lately tho 
rich and brilliant Bianca—a principal star amidst 
the galaxy of the beauty and fashion of Turin— 
and a presiding genius in formidable conspiracies! 
But no longer was she the patrician Princess of 
Spartivento—no longer tho brilliant Bianca! Sbo 
was plain Sister Agonia. 

Sister Agonia therefore must we call her. She 
did not rush forward into Lucia’s arms : slie did 
not bound towards her as one who behold a coun¬ 
tenance breaking like a cheerful light upon that 
monastic gloom: but she advanced slowly, with a 
solemn ghostdiko step, and with a look which not 
by means of a smile, but with only tbo assump¬ 
tion of serene resignation instead of deep mourn- 
fulness, did she express a welcome. But it was 
otherwise with tho Countess di Milazzo:—sho 
stood still for r few moments, gazing upon her 
sister as if to fathom the precUo state of her 
mind; and then eho sprang forward and caught 
her in her arms. 

“Bianca I dearest Blanca!” ejaculated tho lov¬ 
ing and affectionate Lucia. 

'Hush ! that name is not known here !”—and '/ 
it was in a cold tone that tho recluse spoke,—not 
as if she were deficient in feeling towards Lueia, 
but OB if all tho power of giving it vent wero 
paralyzed by a frozen condition of the heart itself. 

I am Sister Agonia.” 

“And do you regret—do you regret/’ askcf.l 
Lueia, “ that you have retired from tho world ?” 

“Begrot it?—no!” replied Sister Agonia: 

how could 1 regret it? Of what use was I any 
ongor in tho world ? how could I have remained 
there in honour and safety for myself? Beddes, 
were there not crimes whereof it was needful to 
repent? and therefore 1 regret not my soclu- 
sion from the world. But I will confess one 
thing-** 

“ And what is that, dear sister ?” asked Lueia, 
quickly. 

*1 do sot know but that I am committinga 
sin/’ said Sister Agonia, bcsitatlng, “ to allow my 
thoughts to travel in such a channel even for a 
single instant-’* 

“Pray toll me, dear sister!” interjected tho 
’ountess. 

Tbo recluse suddenly bent upon Lueia a look 
that was much altered from that which she had 
ust before thrown upon her it was a look 
which showed that tho ice 01 tho heart had begun 
to thaw—a look wherein was reflected soraetbiog 
of that tCDdernoss of former days which had ex 
sted with so much fervour between the two sisters. 

“ Lucia, dearest Lucia,” she said in a voice that 
ibewiso seemed to indicate a reviving emotion, 

‘ there are times when if I have a single regret, 
it is—it is — —** 

The brow of tho Countess clouded, and her look 
became serious* 



“ O'l, Tou wrong me, Lucia,” exclaimed the 
recluse, instantaneousijr penetrating her sister’s 
thoughts, “ I regret not the world on account 
of him. On the oontrar;, I have already learnt 
to stifle all such unhallowed lore in my heart. 
I am Sitter Agonis.” 

She thus spoke her conrentual name signifi¬ 
cantly as if it expressed her own condition of mind. 
She bent down her looks, and the resignation of 
self-martyrdom was upon her countenance. The 
tears had started into Lucia’s eyes: she hastily 
wiped them away—and taking her sitter’s hand, 
she pressed it to her lips, at the same time saying, 
“Explain yourself—Oh, explain yourself, dearest, 
dearest sister P What subject for regret hare 
you P” 

“ So not ask me!” interjected Sister Agonia, 
with a strange abruptness : and then she became 
all cold and glacial again, so that Lucia once more j 
felt that the sister was lost in the n«». “ Tell I 
Ko. 104.— Aqses. 


me,” oontinued the recluse, “ bare you exceutad 
all my instructionsP” 

“ Everything has been aecomptished,” answatad 
Lucia. “ Your immense wealth has been restiesd 
and disposed of amongst the various establssb- 
ments and institutions whereof you gave ae the 
list. And here,” added Lucia, producing a daeis- 
ment, “ is the paper bequeathing the ei^owaient 
which you named fur the convent of La Trinila. 

-Ah, no!” ejaculated Lucia, with sudden 

hemence, “ I have given you the wrong pafier ! 
Here is the right one!”—and snatching the 
first-mentioned document, she subs’HutM •—*Itt 
in the twinkling of an eye, 

“ What does this mean P” asked Slater Agosaa. 

“It is nothing—nothing!” —and Lnnia alffl 
looked confused. “ There! you have got the 
right paper now—and you can plaoe it in tha 
band of your Abbess at any moment. In 
to your other instriwtions—” 


Voi. IL 
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“ Ton biTB kept the Spartirento Palace for ;oar- “ The eame words express it. It was being 
selff" , separated from jou.” 

“4 took possession of the palace: but—but-” ; " Wo will not remain separated 1" said Lucia. 

and Lucia faltered out her words—" I hare be- ! “ No—wo will not be separated!” 
stowed it upon another." | Again the ety of joy went forth from the lips of 

"Bestowed it upon another P” exclaimed Sister ! Sister Agonia; and now she precipitated herself 
Agonis, who was more and more oonrinced that t into Lucia’s arms. 

there was something strange in her sister’s con- " I am wearied of the world, as you were,” said 
duet. " But you destroyed the waxen eiHgy of the Countess, when the feelings of her sister had 
my husband P” | found their natural rent; " and I hare resolved to 

" Yes—and the effigy of my own deceased bus -1 retire from it. This is wherefore I no longer need 
band likewise,” answered Lucia. “ The subter- ; palaces nor revenues ;—and this is why the effigy 

rsneans too are all bricked up-” ] of my deceased husband would be powerless to in- 

" But wherefore destroy the effigy of your own ' spire me with energy on behalf of that cause for 
husband P” demanded Sister Agonia. " Bo you i which I am ready to lay down my life, but f'wd 
not mean to live for Italy P have you no more ' which I can struggle no longer. And now, de of 
patriotis u nor ambition p” | sister,” added Lucia, once ftiore producing tb 

" Ambition I never had, otherwise than to gain ; document which she had conceaht” about her ner- 

the approval of my conacienee,” rejoined Lucia. | son, “lot me also present the Abbess of ' ' a 

“As for patriotisto, it is now confined to mere ' with an endowment—for this deed conT'’'' ’'‘■ 
hopes and aspirations—and never again can die- I my own behalf!” ' 

play itself by deeds and positive actions!” i The sisters again embraced fervently, and they 

“And you have given away the Spartivento ; mingled their tears as well as their kisses. And 

Palace ? ’ . i all was done as Lucia had prearranged : —she ab- 

“ Henceforth, dear sister,” responded Lucia, “ I. jured her rank as Countess of Milazzo—she re- 
ahall not live in palaces. 1 have bestowed the | nounced likewise that sweet Christian name of 
one at Turin upon the charming and beauteous | Lucia-and era the sun closed upon that day, her 
Agnes Evelyn, who iu a few days will become identity was 'ost beneath the conventu^ garb 
Countess of Camerino." and under the appellation of Sister Uisericoril^ 

Sister Agonia reflected for nearly a minute; and 
then she said, “If you did not really want the 
palace, Lucia, I am glad 'bat you have that, bo- 

stowed it. You have stitl your own beautiful CHAPTEB LZYII. , 

villa at Nice—” -“'er '■« 

" No-I hare sold it,” answered the CouBtiHa, iKs ulC-it/'X'I H <k 

di Uilaaao. 


"At all events," proceeded Sister Agonia. 
“you base a handsome fortune, and you oas' 
rove or fix your. rtMde where you will.” 

" Indeed,” iutwsapted Lucia, “ I bars no 
longer a handsome fortun*. I, have realised all 
Iposwas. One. third I havo,. given to six hos- 
pitais and inriaPutioni, wbieb mare omitted from 
your list—the nsAt tUgd I kave betowod upon 
Agnes Evelyn, in. addition to the p^aca-.—" 

“And the other third P*' interjected Sister 
Agonia, with a renosNcd interest—'We might even 
osU it an excitement. 

“ The other third P” said Lucia. “ Ob, it is re¬ 
presented by this document—the one which I just 
now accidentally placed in your hand instead of 
the one which really concerned you." 

‘ Lucia 1 Lucia ! what moan you P” oxolaimed 
the recluse, now trembling visibly, while a flush,! 
but alight and hectic, appeared upon her cheeks. 

“You just now spoke of a regret, dear sister,” 
answered the Countess. “ I also have ezpepienced ' 
a regret.” 

"And that regret, siater P Wherein does it 
consist P” 

" In being separated from you.” 

It wai a cry of joy which burst from the lips of 
Sister Agonia; and then the next moment she 
shrank backj trembling and becoming more deadly 
pale than before, oa she was smpeuen with the cruel 
doubt whether she bad rightly ifil^bpreted the 
meaning of Lueia’s worda and the intent of her 
aetions. 

"And what was yovr regretP" asked the 
Ountes*. 


IhgK scene now. ebautges to G-enoa. It woa evening, 
aixl the dusk waa dosing in, os .a gentleman, en- 
veloped in a dotk, entered the court-yard of an 
hotel after bavigg. been strolling on the port aud 
through the stsaat*. He entered the ooffee-room; 
and without iqwwdiately taking off bis doak and 
hati be loohad, aopuitd him upou tib» gueete who 
were alreedy} a ee aab led them, and who were per- ■ 
hai^. a dnaaoi ill nambeE. '^te was aomething' 
of a suipieMHMaeatiny in thoAlepk: but the indi- 
viduel waa apparently aatieflad with the result of 
hia survey—for having completed it, he took off 
bis hat, doffed his mantle, rang the bell and or¬ 
dered dinner. Tbe repost was served up with that 
promptitude which is displayed in tbe Continental 
hotels—especially in that well-ordered one to which 
we are now alluding at Genoa. The gentleman 
sat down: he however ate little—but on the other 
hand, as if to indemnify himself for his want !,,h 
appetite, he applied himself with tolerable freede ■ 
to tbe bottle. Indeed it appeared as if he were 
either addicted to wine-bibbing, young though he I 
were—or as if he had some secret care which he 
was endeavouring to drown amidst tbe fumes of 
liquor. That this latter hypothesis was the more 
correct one, might be surmised from the fact that 
he ever and anon oast looks of anxious inquiry 
upon tbe other guests assembled there, and every 
time tbe deer opened he started os if he dreaded , 
lest some oalsmity were abont to be annonneed. 

Presently all the other gentlemen who were 
dining in the ooffee.room, began to disperse, until 
at length the particular individual ot whom w;e 
are speaking was tbe only one who remained there. 


I 
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Bo lOon u b* wu alone, he oonld no longer aubdne 
Ibe agitation and nerrooeneM whtoh -had got poe- 
•eerion of him. He paced to and fro—he atopped 
ahoit—he olenidied hia fiata—then he aat down, and 
drew forth from hia^oeketa a pair of eery amall, 
hot elegantly manufaotored piatola, which he exa¬ 
mined with a half 6eree, half deaperate air. Oon- 
aigning them to hia pockete again, he rang the 
ball and ordered in a farther aupply of wine. 

Very aoon afterwards the door opened, and a 
gentleman with aandy hair, whiakera, and moaa- 
taehe, entered the coffee-room. Xhe gentleman 
who waa already there, atarted and then appeared 
« be aeiaed with an utter uncertainty in reipeot 
the oourse wbioh he ought to adopt. 

"Why! aurely,” .'^aoulated the new-comer in 
teoents of aurprise, “ you are Hardrem f’’—and 
t hia hand, 

-for he indeed waa the indiridual with 
... .-..ured mind, the nereoua tremhling, and the 
l>ooket-piatola—grasped the hand with a ferrour aa 
il it were something now to him, and therefore 
nost delightful, to encounter a friend. 

“ Hy dear Mervyn," be said, “ I am rejoiced to 
we you. Where hare you been this long time 
yuit" 

“Chiefly in Paris," replied Visqpunt UerTyn. 

‘ 1 am sorry. Hector, to hare read and heard of 
« many terrible things in connexion with yourself 
-rery sorry, poaitirely.” 

“ Terrihie indeed!” inteijeoted Hardresi. 

“Very bad—poaitirely,” said Merryn. "lam 
^IMd—excuse my * '-»ark—’tia as well to be candid 
‘ —1 waa told, 1 s-^, lat you were cut by all the 
English at Brussels and Faria. Deuced awkward! 
But I am not ores fastidious. Besides, I think 
you must hare quite enough upon your mind— 
quite enough, positively — without being made 
mdte miserable.” 

“ You are a good fellow, Mervyn 1" exclaimed 
Hardress. “ Yes 1 the^evil has mixed himself up 
in all my affairs of late I Hy poor sister firat— 
and then my mother—and 1 abroad, unable to at¬ 
tend my mother’s funeral-’’ 

“ Awkward and sad—sad and awkward 1” cried 
Mervyn. “But where is your wife, Hardress 
‘I left her ill at Brussels. She received a | 
deuce of a shuck—an uncle of ber’s dying without | 
leaving her anything- 

“ Bad, bad," said Mervyn. “ 1 thick I can guess 
who the uncle was. But no matter! 'lie ail 
very sad—positively. Well, so you left Mrs, 

Hardress ill at Brussels P—and then you went to 
ris, where the English residents behaved very 
bi-tivil to you." 

“ But it wasn’t on account of their incivility I 
.eft Paris,” interrupted Hector. “ I waa only two 

days at Meurioe’e Hotel-’’ 

“ Why did you leave p” asked Mervyn. 

“ Eur the same reason that I suddenly left Brus¬ 
sels,” replied Hardress. “ You are evidently my 
friend, Mervyn—and I will tell you the exact 
state of affairs. The truth is”—and the unhappy 
young man looked ghastly as he made the state¬ 
ment—“ it was whispered to me, first in Brussels, 
that the Belgian Government meant to give me 
up to an English detective who waa after me: 
then the same rumour reached me in Paris with 
respect to the intentions of the French Govern. 
-cent i so that to be brief, Mervyn, 1 feel as if 1 


bad been hunted fro m pillar to p ost-and hers 

I am, lurking abouh^ii^yUf'R hide and seaku 
it were at Genoa !” 

“Very awkward,” qaoulated the Vueount ! 
“very unpleasant-^positively—actually I I pity 
you, my dear Hardress! And you mean to tell 
me that an English detective is truly, literMly, and 
undoubtedly in pursuit of you P” 

I mean to say that such is my apprehension, 
on acoount of all that 1 have heard : but whether 
it be aotually true or not, I oannot take it upon 
myself to say. I don’t even know the taw upon the 
subject —1 have been afraid to ask—I have taken 
it for granted that what rumour whispered in 
my ear must be correct. My fears have seemed 
to confirm the reports themselves. I am wrstehed, 
Mervyn I” 

“You look so—positively, my dear fellow. When 
did you arrive here P” v 

“ Only last evening. And you P” 

“ Only this afternoon. You have dined,” con¬ 
tinued Mervyn : " at least, if one may judge by 
the Way you are drinking that wine. 1 shall not 
dine until presently. I have got a friend coming. 
Ah! by the bye, how strange !—it is Pitsherbert. 
You remember, be was your second in that duel 
which you fought tome time ago witb-^What was 
hit name (Am 1 —I mean that fine young Englidi- 
man who nas become Count of Oamerino.” 

“ Charles De Vere,” replied Hardress. “ And 
so Pitsherbert is at Genoa p” 

“By the bye,’’ ejaoulated Viscount Mecvyn, 
“ talking of that duel and Charles De Vere, puts 
me in mind of those beautiful girls—the two 

cousins-We used to call them, if you remdiii- 

her, Beauty and Pleasure-” 

“ Ah I” and Hector gave a quick start; and 
seising the wine-bottle, he filled his glass wiHi a 
kindr^ impetuosity. 

“ Why what the deuce does this mean p” asked 
Mervyn. “You are unaccountable—positively— 
decidedly. Just because I mentioned those two 
sweet creatures you seem as if you were about to 
fly into the most violent rage! You are very 
droll with your troubles. Hector—very. As for 
one of the girls—Agnes—she whom we used to call 
Beauty—I have frequently heard her spoken of 
in the highest terms. She is going to marry the 
Count of Cameriuu. Ploribel—that was Pleaaare, 
you know—she went wrung—she went away with 

Clifford-^But, Ah ! I really forgot I it’s a tore 

Bubject—positively—decidedly.” 

“ Yes I” ejaoulated Hector, fiercely, as he struck 
bis olenched fist upon the table ; “ everything 
wbioh in any wsy relates to FioriOel Litter it a 
tore subject with me I If you knew how I loved 
her—sffft love her—no, not love her I—hate her 1” 

“ On my aottt, Hardress,” inteijeoted the Vis- 
oount, “ you are etrange—incsmprehensiblo—posi¬ 
tively. With a bandaume wife—as floe a woman 
as any in all Europe, positively—though perhaps 
there are some handsomer in the face—^^et as for 
form and figure—pardon me for speaking ftt tuefa 
terroa of Mrs. H.,. jreiB—” 

“ Speak < ' ler as you like,” exclaimed Hector, 
with an almoat fierce abruptuom. “ But if you 
wish to speak of a being who is adorable—one for 
whose sake a man could commit a thousand follies 
—a being in whose nature the most delioioua 
voluptuoutneta mingles with the most elegant 
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' n0Mm»Bk — 0D» who » oapoUe of baeoming 
profligato m MoMtliu hoitolf, ud who noTeftbloii 
woald luoooad in '“Wag otob the moot footidioui 
of loTon in bw .. .nn obMOf,->if jou want to 
apoak to DO of loeb a being u tbii, talk to me 
of Ploribd I” 

" Aod pat pon eaid joit now that you hated 
berf' obcerred the Tieoount. “ Xhie ii very 
■trange—decidedly atrange ! It ia eren contra- 
diotory —poaitively 

" I know not how I feel towatda her,” ex- 
elumed Hardreaa, bewildered and half maddened 
by the diatraoting induenoea of hia own thougbta 
aa well aa by the wine of which he continued to 
drink glaaa after glaaa in rapid aucceaaion. “ I 
could lore her with an almoat frenzied derotedneaa 
if aha would throw beraelf into my arma : but 
while aba aoorna and loatbee me—makaa me the 
object of her oaprigea—flattera me at one moment, 
and than diaappmnta all my bopea the next-” 

*' But doea aba do all tbiaF" naked the Viacount, 

“ Kot actually at preaeut, becnuae I know not 
where she ia,” rqoined Hardreaa. “ But tbia ia 
what abe ia* done—and it ia for tbia that I hate 
her ! Ob, that aiftne at Turin !” 

“ What scene P" inquired Morryn. “ Tou in¬ 
terest and amuse me, Hector—poeitirely. But 
you alarm me—decidedly," 

“ What scene P Ab, I will tell you !*’ ejaculated 
the young man, who had just poured more wine 
down hia throat. 

But at tbia moment tbe dcor opened, and a 
gentleman baateoed into tbe coffee-room. Hector 
ioatantaneously averted his countenance, for he 
waa under the continuous apprehension of being 
observed and recognised by an EngUsh detective 
officer.' The gentleman did nut th^' jefore catch a 
view of his features ; but hurriedly,,^ accosting the 
Tiscount, be Mid, " Who the deuce, my dear 
Mervyn, do you think has just arrived at the 
hotel P” 

“ Can’t My—positively.” 

“ With a sweet pretty lady’s-maid, and such a 
fine handsome young man—whether her husband 
or lover I know not——” 

"Who bH thus arrived P” asked Mervyn. 

“ You remember Floribel Lister-” 

“ Floribel!”—and Heotor sprang up from bis 
chair, 

“ Ab, Mr. Hacdress !” said the gentleman, who 
^rst made a movement of surprise and then in- 
stantaneoualy became cold in bis demeanour and 
drew himself up haughtily. 

“ Tell me, Mtsberbert," cried Hector, who in 
the excitement of his mind did not immediately 
perceive the glacial air which the new-coiqer bad 
just put on,—“ tell me, you My that you saw Fio- 
ribel P" 

" If it be of any consequence, Mr. Hardreaa, 
for you to ascertain tbe fact,” replied Captain 
Fitaberbert, in a freezing tone, “ I have no objec¬ 
tion to inform you that tbe lady in question has 
just alighted from a carriage in tbe court yard of 
the hotel.” 

“Bow strange!” cried Hector. “ Are we des¬ 
tined'to meet here P But you said, I think—yes, 
did you not My”—and bis countenance became 
white with rage—“ that abe bad a person with her 
—a lover nethapeP” 

“Yon had better make inquiries for yourself,” 


interrupted Captain Fitaberbert curtly,'u 
tamed hia back with aa air of loathing and dia-' 
gust upon Hardresa. j 

At any other time, or under different eiroum-ii 
■tancea. Hector would have avenged such an affroutr. 
upon tbe spot by means of a blow, or would ass 
least have ohallenged the author of the insnlp. But * 
he WH not now the matter of bis own thoughts 
nor actions; and in the whirl of idsH which were j 
agitating confusedly in his brain, he failed to per- 
ceive how different tbe manner of the punctilious 
and high-notioned Fitzherbert was from that of 
the go<d-BBtured and stolid Mervyn. 

Hardress stood transfixed for a few moments 
after Fitzherbert had turned his back upon him: 
then suddenly ejaculating, “Floribel iahere!” he 
made a rush towards tbe door and burst from the 
coffee-room. 

Let us now shift tbe scene for a few minutes to 
another part of tbe hotel. Floribel, accompanied 
by the handsome Sardinian officer. Captain St. 
Hidier—and attended by tbe pretty and faithful 
Antonia—was following the landlady up to a suite 
of apartments. Floribel and her lover bad come 
to pass two or three weeks at Cenoa, St. Didier 
having obtained leave of absence for the purpose. 
They had just returned from Florence, to which 
St. Didier bad been sent by the King of Sardinia 
on a private mission to the Grand Duke, concern¬ 
ing the recent Italian conepiraeies into which the 
young Sardinian officer had obtained so much in¬ 
sight through tbe medium of the spy Fossano. We 
need hardly observe that Floribel had aocompanisjd 
St. Didier to the Tuscan capital; it was tbrauglP-'! 
him that she had seen tbe plan of the sul^rranean 
of tbe Camerino mansion—and it waa this circume 
stance that bad enabled her to accomplish her de¬ 
sign in obtaining an interview alone with Agnes, 

—a last interview, at which there might be no fear 
of intrusion nor interruption. '' 

But to return to tbe thread of our story—we 
were saying that Floribel bad now arrived at the 
hotel at Genoa with her lover and her lady's-~aid. 
They were conducted to a suite of apartments; , 
and while dinner was in preparation, they pro- i 
ceeded to make some change in their toilets after . 
a long day’s travelling. St. Didier retired to a 
dressing-room, while Floribel was attended by An¬ 
tonia in tbe bed-chamber. 

‘Excuse me, dear signora,” said antonia, 
whom circumstances as well as her tried and proved 
fidelity placed upon a somewhat familiar footing 
with her mistress, “ but metbinks you have been 
low-spirited to-day ?” 

“Indeed!” ejaculated Floribel. 

“ Yes, signora—and I could not help noticing it 
this morning, when assisting in tbe performance, 
of your toilet. Ah ! there you sigh, signora !” ,, 

‘ Honsense, Antonia!” interjected Floribi, 
somewhat petulantly. 

“ Pardon me, signora, if I offended you,” ez, 
tbe young abigsil, a cloud coming over her prstta , 
features: “ you know that I would not for tbe' 
world—” 

“ My dear Antonia,” cried Floribel, " do not . 
vexed or grieved - —I did not mean to 
harshly to you. You have served me too faith ^ 
fully to be treated unkindly. Yes, my dMr git,, 
you are right. I am out of spirits ! But I dari*, 
say I shall rally presently. Yet that dream 1” 
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cried ABtolU, her coon- 
nddeoljr-bllifhteiting np,|“ if it were 
dreim which bu left its idfluenoe upon 

id—and no real troubl e . ** 

ae only a dream, Antonia. But then 
w the coinoidencel Ah, I aee that jou 
undentand me—aa indeed how oan 
I muat eeem to be talking in enigmaa! 
mean ie that it ie not the fint time I bare 
' dreamit ie the teoond." 
ill, dear eignora,” anewered Antonia, “I 
vae a pereon may dream the came thing urer 
'hr three timee—etpeoiall; if on the first oooa- 
• it learee any particular impreaaion on the 
od." 

‘ Tat there are dreame, Antonia, ao different 
m others," pursued ffloribel, in a low melan- 
»ly Toioe,—“ dreams which appear to fore- 
daw one’s Tory destiny 1 Bet me tell you some- 
ng—for you are in my confidence, and you 
ow that when I paid that etealtby risit to the 
merino mansion, it was to see my eousin Agnes. 

hare told you likewise that this cousin of 
ne has led the purest and chastest and holiest 
>, and she is now about to be rewarded by ea- 
using him who possesses her heart. Weil, 
•letime ago, Antonia, I dreamt that she receired 
rift of a simple chaplet of flowers and that 
aplet was emblematical of the virgin purity of 
r thoughts and of her life down to the present 
ae. She by her conduct has fulfilled that pro- 
etic portion of my dream!’’ 

“ Tt only by straining the point very much, 
or ognora,’’ remarked Antonis, “ that you can 
pleteifoac illustration or make your deduc- 
s.” 

Ob, but I tremble with a superstitious fear,” 
ended Floribel, shuddering visibly, “ lest the 
aning, portion of my dream should receive its 
orical fulfilment! That portion of which I 
spoke, referred to my cousin Agnes: the other 
. on^relates to myself. And it is this latter 
ortion which I dreamt again last night, Antonia, 
hieh has left a saddening effect upon my 
All day long I have endeavoured to rally 
spirits—but vainly. St. Bidier saw that X 
melancholy and desponding : at first he per- 
)d in questioning me—I pleaded a headache, 

. he believed me.” 

And that dream, signora—was it then so very, 
terrible P" asked Antonia. 

Floribel again shuddered visibly ; and she said 
a low voice, which had something hollow in its 
), “ Terrible indeed, Antonia ! Methooght 
uat I was suddenly brought to gate upon that 
"'id object which affords the hideous proof that 
thly enjoyment and luxury, all display and 
, well as pleasure, must terminate in a 
skeleton at last!" 

oia started, and something like a faint cry 
her lips. 

.es—such was my dream,” resumed Floribel. 

' d not enter into further details. Suffice it 
>a\ Antonia, that it was reproduced last night 
St lUT dreamt it at the very time when I was 
qvering upon the brink of the precipice down 
I soon after fell! Can it be an omen of 
Antonia, tbit reappearance of that vision P 1 
I erne the name of Pleasure—and am I det- 
tike pleasttte itself to be short-lived P" 


"Dearest signora," cried the young obigail, 
with a frightened air, “ do not abandon yoarselt 
to these gloomy ideas'—and all for a dream ! Ton 
are come to Genoa to enjoy |rottraelf—you ai« with 
one who loves you devotedly, and whpUs fHtind of 
you—you will create a sensation here 1 And look 
at yourself in the mirror, dearest signora 1—how 
handsome you are I When you join Captain St. 
Didier in the dining-room, you will see with what 
joy and pleasure bis eyes will light up as he sur¬ 
veys you.” 

" Well,” said Floribel, “ I must make on effort to 
regain my spirits; 1 have no right to sadden him. 
Be^es, I daresay all this ie very foolish on my 
part—and the impression will presently pass away 
and to-morrow I shall laugh or else be angry with 
myself for having entertained these fears. '£<•— 
you bare taken more than usual pains with my 
toilet, dear Antonia," added Floribel, as she looked 
in the mirror which reflected her face opd form of 
ravishing beauty. 

Antonia smiled with delight to observe that bet 
mistress was evidently becoming mors cheerful. 

" And now I will proceed to the dining-room," 
said Floribel. “But, Ah I what disturbance is 
that ?" she ejaculated, as she opened (he door of 
the chamber. “Voices in altercation! What oan 
it mean P” and she sped along a little passage be¬ 
longing to the suite of apartments and leading to 
the dining-room. 

But let us pause to ascertain what was (he 
origin of the disturbance the sounds of which bad 
thus suddenly reached Floribol’s ears. 

Hector Hardress, maddened with bis ideas and 
with wine, had rushed forth from the coffee-room 
and had sped into the court-yard, where be put a 
few hasty questions to a hostler in respect to the 
arrivals which Cap n Fitsberbert had already, 
mentioned. He lei. -it enough to convince him 
that Floribel was indeed at that moment an inmate 
of the hotel; but ho could not discover who her 
male companion was. He paced to and fro for 
upwards of a quarter of an hour, vainly endeavour¬ 
ing to cool his fevered brain—until goaded to 
madness by the influence of his evil passions, and 
by the copious draughts of liquor which he had 
swallowed, be resolved to seek an interview, at all 
risks and at all haaards, with FloribeU He had 
no settled aim in view; ho was fat from being 
sufficiently self-possessed to deliberate upon the 
proceeding; his only thought-the all-absorbing 
one—was that inasmuch as Floribel was here, be 
must see her. 

By means of an inquiry put to a waiter, he 
learnt to which suits of apartments the recently 
arrived travellers bad been shown , and he rushed 
up the stairofcse. He opened Che outer door of the 
suite—be strode across the little vestibule—be 
entered the dining-room. At that very instant 
St. Didier entered the room likewise, from a door 
at the opposite extremity. 

" Your business, signor P” demanded the Sar¬ 
dinian officer somewhat curtly, for there woe 
enough in Hector’s manner to make him look sus¬ 
piciously or at least strangely upon the intruder. 

“ilj businses is not with you, signor," ex¬ 
claimed the excited Englishman. 

“ But your nameP” asked St. Didier. 

" My name P You ehall not know it. X( <M- 
(Serns you not I" 
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* M. tomo-.'ooloaring with 

4M|i>wit^’*'M>1tMn'KMiMfM »hMh« ixnoM 
•(■■{y ))«;«iM(|||l ita« l^mhida t-*.B«t iwrki^ 
it Bioeukrtad. 

a*lr«>i'Mhr*«id*d SMsf, wttiifeTarith«nil«- 
pUAI; “it -b % miiMnl I ought Bot (0 lnv« 
qpofcw midtlf! ' I Witbid to po; u; retpocBi to • 
lad^BlMribrt~3ne<t Iiovsl—or—or^I tinow aot 
tin BoMo mm -" 

^ If JOB be • frioBd or aoqaoiatoBoe, tigaor,” 
•Btirei^ St. Didier, “at leaat tell mo joat aame.” 
"Wall, thaa, it ia HardioM. Aod bow—" 
"SigBor," intenaptad St. Didiar ataraly—for 
ho iaatanlaBeonil; recollaated bow bo bima^ bad 
baaa iBitrumoBtal in proeariBg Haatot’a arreat M 
IWia at Fiotibara iaatigatioB; ” tha lady to whom 
yoB aUuda otBaot with to aaa yoa, aad wUl aot 
raoeita you. I eommaBd you to qtf t tbia apart* 
taaat." 

" By har^, I Will aaa noribal, it oBly for aa 
iaatant!" azolaimed Hardreaa. “ Me ahall daoida 
batwiat you aad ma! 'K'ou ara a liaal—aad par- 
ditioo tAa ma if 1 briag aot mattara to a oriaia!” 

" Ifadmaa!" oried St. Didier, “ retire I" 

“Attempt But to bar my way!” rocifaratad 
Hardraaa. " Staad aaide! ]^*haaraa I will paaa 
OB t Staad aaide, I eommaad you!” 

" Keep ba^, madmaa I” ejaeutaled St. Didier. 
" Depart 1— or if you proroke mo—’’ 

. "'StaBd aaide 1 Ah, you'will Bot I” thundered i 
BaeMr. "Thantdkathatl’’ I 

He draw forth a niatel; aad it waa with a 
andden cry of terror IMt St. Didier at»aog aaide 
li tha iaforiata youog ana larelled it at him. 
At that rery aame iottaat, oa tha piatol exploded, 
the door at the extremity iaadiag hm tha paaaage, 
opened—aad with a pieroiag diriek Bloribal 
topped upoB the thraaboid. 

" ll^eteb 1” Tooiferated St. Didiar; “ you bare 
hillad her!’’—aBd apriagiag forward, he raiaed 
bario hiaarma. “Daadl dead!” were the ejaou- 
latioaa that burat forth, aocompaniad by the mcura- 
fuliaat oty, from the Sardiaiaa’a lipa. 

Heotot Ilardteaa atood traaadxed, with gbaatlieet 
horror, for aorae momenta, gaaiag upon the 
tragedy; but auddenly etarting aa if galraaiaed, he 
drew forth hia aeoond piatol—plae^ the muazle 
ia hie mouth—and aa the report again echoed 
through the apartmoBt, he fell a oorpae upon 
the huor. 


CHAPXBS LXXIII, 
oosot.iraio]i. « 

A xurax day waa that oa whidh the young Count 
of Cameiino oondueted the beauteoua Agnea to the 
iltar in tltw chapel of the Britiah Bmbaaay at 
S'lorenoa. Merer had our young hero looked more j 
imiBOBtly bendaume!—snarer h^ our heroine up* | 
peared more ex<)airitely teraly! The oharming ! 
[laata and Mirliite Germini acted aa brideamaida. 
Bdger MaroelHn, with hia pretty aad belored wife | 
Ourinaa—Sir Alexander and Lady Hidcroft—aa 
well aa the Britiah and the French Ambaaaadora, 
the Uatt]uia of OrtoBO, Signor Palmaa, and a few 
itber faithful foiOBdi, were amongat the bridid 


ptmf, Lor—Oftaaby ,wad iM. ^"j 
paaiMuad muftioaa of minglid^iie aad joy, w>pir' 
erlea «F thatJalf rapturua^nalf affecting ehMi ‘ 

' that oannot |pi dateribed. ^ ' 

I Whan the aetemony waa conoluded, 'wadi' 
bridal party had returned to the hotel, «'|M 
aion of the moat tore^ Florentine dama^ beta 
iag to the midiHa elaaa, appeared to.jtroi 
bouqueta of dcnrera to tbe 'bride and bridegtaqiu: 
for the romance which belonged to itair.mUn; 
thrilling adrenturea through i^icb our hero hill 
. paaaad, had excited tbe lireKeat interest not meretp 
OB hit own account, but 'likawiaa oa that M 
tbe beauteoua being who bad juat plightad^M 
him her rowa at the altar. And that it waa aa 
oration of tbe meat inlareating and touching 
I obaraoter which foUoWad tbe nu^ala of ObarlcL 
aad Agnea. 

Aad whoa, in a few daya' afterararda, the 
I happy pair returned to their aidendid domain, 

I with what enthwaiaatie joy waa tbe bridal party 
greeted by the tenaatry aa well aa by all the ta- 
I haUtanta of tbetoWa of Oamerino and the nelgfa- 
beurhoodl Triumphal accbea were erected — 
baada of muaio were playing—Sowera were atrown 
upon tbe road—the muaieipal corporation pre- 
aented oongratulatory addreaaaa—and if it were an 
oratiflv at Florenoe which had greeted the yontb* 
fut 1 air, it waa now a perfect triumph, thrilling 
and affecting, which welcomed the Count rad 
Couataaa of Oamerino to their home. 

It waa not until eomewoeka aftarwarda that tbe 
intalUgenoe of FloribaTa tragic fate reached the 
Oamerino manaion: and then it waa brought by 
tbe faithful and afflicted Antonia, who waa alaaoat 
heartbroken at the Iota of her belored miatreaa. 
j Agnea wept for her oonain’a death; but the incident 
' waa only a tranaient doud paaaing orer the 
I hearen of that happineaa which our bq'aiae waa 
; now deatiaed to enjoy. Aa for Antonia, another 
I ntuation waa prooured for her through tbe good 
officea of the Count and Oounteaa: afao aoon 
' afterwarda attracted the notiee of a young tradra- 
^ mao of ateady habita and good property—they were 
' married—and Antonia haa made a much better 
I wife than might be expected of one who had 
aerred euch miatreaaea aa Lucrexta di Uirano aad 
Floribel Lister. 

I It is preciaely thia same remark which we hare 
I now to make in reapeot to Liactta,—who haring 
I after a while succeeded in peraUading the aame- 
what giddy and »ift-brain(ffl Andrew Hailea to 
make her “ an honest woman," prored by her con- 
dnot that if the had been indiaoreet at one period of 
I her eziatODoe, riie had prinriple and drmnest auf- 
I ficient to enable her to fuffll With an unexocpticn- 
I able propriety all tbe duties of u wife. 

I In due courae the Oounteaa of Oamerino re- 
I oeired a communication from her who bod recently 
' borne in the world tbe sounding title of Countear 
of Milazxo, but who bad almost completely bidden 
her identity under the humble appellatian of Sister 
Miacrioordia. And the Countess of Oamerino 
nerer ruita the oily of Sienna without calliog to 
aee her friead tbe reoluae; but it was not until the 
death of Bister Agonia, whioh occurred ubout a 
twalremontfa back, that tka aeeret tranepired of ^ 
how the who waa oaee tbe brilliant Prineeis of 
Spartirento, bad 'alto been aeeluded in theMma^ 
eonrent. 
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“We wilt tup together after the pertormancee,' 
^oloroft; “ and then ;oa ahall bare the 
entire faiator;.” 

Heantrbila the repreaentation waa proceeding ; 
the new actreaa made her deiut, and was com- 
pletel; saeceaaful. When the entertainmenta were 
oTer, Floribel, the Baronet, and Carlotta returned 
to the hotel, where Sir Alexander Holoroft at once 
ordered supper to be served up in the sitting room 
ooeupied b; himself and Cariotta; ao that Floribel 
became their guest. When ample justice bad 
been done to the repast and the ohampagoe bad 
circulated, Bloribel reminded the Baronet of his 
promise to give her the particulars of Cisrlotta’s 
escape; and be at once prepared to do so. 

“ You will laugh,” be said, " at the adventure 
which after all constitutes a ver; appropriate 
sequence to your own romantic escape by means 
of the baker’s basket.” 

“You must begin by telling Madame Bovel,' 
said Carlotta, “ that after her escape my father 
was more than ever vigilant throughout the for¬ 
tress, as well as more than ever partioular with 
regard to myself.” 

“ 1 hope that you were not accused," inter¬ 
jected Yloribel, “of any complicity in my es¬ 
cape f” 

“ Bor a moment it seemed as if my father waa 
inclined to suspect me,” responded Carlotta, “ be¬ 
cause it was of course known that I was with yon 
in the chapel. But 1 told my tale ao well—and 
moreover it was ao completely corroborated by 
Father Falconara himself—that all suspicion was 
averted from me and waa directed toward Gudulla. 
But she also cleared herself; and thus the whole 
alTsir appeared to be enveloped in the deepest 
mystery. My father was dreadfully frightened; 
and he sent off the priest Falconara to Florence, 
to represent everything to the Minister of Police 
and appease that functionary. Ah ! little did we 
then think that the star ef the ones all-powerful 
Cjunt Bsmorino was so soon to set I” 

“ 1 knew that Father Falcunara waa in Florence,” 
observed Floribel; “for Mr. Be Vere saw him 
there.” 

"And now,” said Sir Alexander Holcroft, “ 1 
may enter upon the explanations which you have 
requested me to give. Alter I bad separated 

i rom you, Mrr. Bovel, on that day when I con- 
Igaed you to the care of the Hardreas family, i 
went buk to the town of Bagno, wondering what 
on earth 1 was to do in order to effect the escape 
of my pretty Carlotta. I devised a thousand 
schemes, but was compelled to reject them all one 
after another. I could not even induce either of 
the bakers' men to became the bearer of a letter 
into the fortress :-^they declared that they dreaded 
lest they themselves should end by becoming pri¬ 
soners there. 1 knew not bow to act: I was al¬ 
most reduced to despair. 1 was even frightened 
lest Captain Belluno should discover, through the 
timidity of those journeymen bakers, that I had 
been carrying on a correspondence with bis 
daughter—in which case he would only have ex- 
sroised the greater vigilance over her movements, 

1 tlmrefore thought that it would be perhaps more 
prudent fur me to remove out of the neighbour¬ 
hood, at least for a short period; and even at that 
moment I had tome general idea that 1 should do 
woU to return in a deep disguise, so that if any 


suspicion had been excited against me it might 
not continue to act prejudicially to my aims.” 

“ You see, my dear Carlotta," said Floribel—for 
Sir Alexander Holcroft was giving these explana¬ 
tions in Italian,—“ you see how resolute he was to 
overcome all obstacles, and therefore how strong 
was his affection for you I" 

“Yes-1 know that be loves mo very much,” 
answered the amiable and oonGding young lady. 

“ Well,” resumed Sir Alexander Holcroft, “ a 
couple of days after your escape from the fortress, 
Mrs. Lovel, I took my departure from the town 
of Bagno. I travelled in a postchaiee, attended 
by my confidential valet, whom you saw on the 
oooaaion to whioh I have ere now alluded—1 moan 
that of your escape. We had journeyed some 
fourteen or fifteen miles, when on teachin g a 
little hamlet we saw a travelling carriage upset in 
the middle of the road, and a group of persona 
gathered about it. An accident of a serious nature 
had evidently occurred, for some of those persona 
were bearing the form of a gentleman into the 
little village hostelry. 1 drove up to the spot, and 
learnt that the ebariot had upset with considerable 
violence in oonsequenoe of the broakiog of the 
fore-axle, and that the travellar who occupied the 
vehicle, wae moct aeriously injured. Indeed, be 
was completely deprived of consoiousneas; and the 
village-surgeon, who was upon the epot, had at a 
first glance expressed bis fears that theininry sas- 
taip^d might prove very serious, if not absolutely 
fatal. I stopped at that hostelry, not mi-r-ly to 
change horses, but also to learn some additional 
partioulara in referenoe to the injured traveller, so 
that I might render any assistance thatw -s in my 
power. He bad a valet with him, and I proeeeded 
to queatioD this individual, ffbon, to ray sm prise, 
I learnt that the injured traveller was a certain 
Count of Camsrmo, with whom I bod some slight 
aoquaintanoe a couple of years ago in Naples. Ho 
had been engaged in a politioal coospirucy; and 
there were aubaequently all kinds of tragical events 
connsetsd with bis wife and son. 1 now learnt 
that a free pardon bad been granted to the Count 
of Csmerino at the instsnoe of some of his power¬ 
ful acquaintances, and that he was then on his way 
to Florence, where he was to meet sums very par¬ 
ticular friend of his, a certain Marquis of ‘jrluiia, 
who waa the boater of the pardon signed by the 
King of Naples. Such were the particulars 
whioh I learnt from the Count of Cumerioo’s valet; 
and while we were still conversing together, an¬ 
other postohaiss drove up to the dour of thu hos¬ 
telry. Who should alight but Father Falconara f” 

' Ah I now perhaps your story will begiu to con¬ 
nect itself with the ciroumstanecs of Oarlotcu’s 
CBoape from Bagno P” exclaimed Floribel, with a 
smile: “ fur I certainly have been wondering wliut 
all these details about the Count of Oamerinu could 
possibly have to do with it,” 

' You shall see,” answered the Bar-ioet. " I 
had some slight knowledge of Father Folcon ira, 
and 1 at once accosted him, inasmuch as I sumu- 
wbat suspected for what purpose ho bed hcoo de¬ 
spatched from Bagno to .Floren'oe. Ho l"ld mo 
that terrible things had (incurred in tho Tuscan 
capital, for that a certain Ma^ioness whom Count 
Kamorino had married (FalcuuBra himself oiheiat- 
ing at the priest) had been exposed eq^^iutderese 
and had perished mtserably. He like^tj^e made 
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me aeqiieioted with the fMt tint be WM obarged 
wHb eertein latten end tidiage of impoitanoe for 
Ceptuin Bellano at the Caatle of Bagno. It was 
then hie tun to beoome the queriet; and glanoiog 
at the upaet chariot in the toad, he expreemd a 
hope that no one had been injured. It suddenly 
struck me that his name bad been in some way or 
another mixed up with those tragical affairs at 
Naples which regarded the Count of Camerino’s 
wife and son $ and I hastened to explaia that the 
Count himaetf was the trarder in the chariot to 
which the accident bad occurred, and that be had 
been eonreyed in a eery precarious state into the 
little wayside inn. On bearing this intelligence, 
Father Faleonara gaye vent to an qaeulation of 
wild grief—and he flaw to the ehambn where the 
Count lay. I also proeeeded thither. The me¬ 
dical man had by that time ascertained the state 
of tbs injury i and be informed ns that the skull 
was seeerely fractured at its base, and that reco¬ 
very was therefore next to impossible. Father Fal- 
Conara displayed the deepest sorrow, declaring that 
nothing should indues him to abandon his bene¬ 
factor, except the sense of duty wfaioh compelled 
him to bear safely to Bagno the letters with which 
be was charged. It appeared from what I 
gleaned from Falconara’a lips, that the Count of 
Caionino bad supplied unto him the place of a 
perished father, it oocured to me at the moment 
that by becoming the bearer of those despatcbea to 
Caplain Belluno at the Castle, I might by some 
accident or another be enabled to forward my own 
views in referenee to Oarlotta. I therefore repre- 
seuled to Father Faloonara my willingness to un¬ 
dertake the task ; and I bade him reiieot that so 
lung as be obteinsd a truaty messenger in respect 
to those documents, be need not entertain the 
punctiliouc notion that be was negteoting a sacred 
duly which bad been ounflded to him. He thank- 
lully accepted my proposal: he placed the letters 
in uiy band—and be gave me certain explanations 
which he requested me to repeat to Captain Bel. 
iuno. It appeared that wlmn the storm burst 
above the bsaid of the Count of Hamorino, a new 
Minister of Police was appointed in the course of a 
few hours. Father Falcunara had waited upon him 
to explain for what purpose be bad come to Flo¬ 
rence ; and the new Minister bad questioned him 
very closely in referoucc to the discipline observed 
in Iho fortress of Bsgno, the number of prisoners 
who wore eonGned there, their offences, and so 
forth. From all that Father Falconara said to 
the new Minister, the latter had expressed his 
rcsolutiun to send, with the leaet pomible delay, 
an Inspector or Commis^net to visit the castle, 
and draw up a report of the state of the estab- 
lishiueut, with a view to ill complete reformation. 
It was this pices of intelligence whiob Father Fal- 
eonara desired me to communicate to Captain Bel- 
luuo, so that bo might not be taken unawares by 
the appearance of the Inspector or Commis- 
sioner.’* 

“And so yon undertook the task f” said Flo- 
ribe ; “ and by those means you obtained an in¬ 
troduction into the Castle of Bagno ?“ 

“ Suttly, softly,' mV deke Mrs. Imvet 1” inter¬ 
jected the Baronet:/the raeiness of the story is 
now to come; fur that yo^ lusve been impa¬ 
tient over tbucAry details wf^w' funaed the in-, 
dispensable Iptdl'ace. Tsc-^,|ilipcftouk the 


and with the despitebes in my pocket and the 
message in my memory, I resumed my seat in my 
postclmise to retrace my way to Bagni. ' iiat it 
was not plainly as Sic Alexander Holoroft that I 
returned thither: I wiaoempletely metamorpboaod! 
In the Grst place I travelled eocsiderably out of my 
way to reioh a town where I knew that I could 
purohisa certain little artieles that I required-——” 

“And what ware thoia artielesf" saked Flo- 
ribel. 

“ A Idaek wig—a floe pair\if moustaohes, much 
larger than my natural ones—and a beard. These 
wore for my own special behoof-—” 

"Good heavens!” (jaculated Floribal; "for 
what pnrpose did you require such masquerading 
aooessoriesF" 

“ I am BOW about to explain my purpose and 
the mode in which I carried it out. Ah ! I wae 
going on to observe that I also proenred a similar 
disguise for my valet; and I Gnally beoame the 
pnrobaser of a third pair of false whiskers, with 
the acoompanjing monstaobes.” 

“Three pairs altogether!” cried Fioribel. 

"Yet. One disguise tor myself—one for my 
valet—and the third to keep in reserve for a 
tpec&l pncfioaa. Then wfii ftkewiae a very pretty 
little suit of male appafet'-which I bought; and 
that was also to be kept in rweve.” 

" Ah I 1 think I begin to understand," said 
Fioribel, glanoiog at Carlotta, who smiled signiG- 
oantly ud at the same time blushed with modest 
oonFusiun. “ But pray proceed with your nacra. 
tive. Sir Alexander.” 

“You will say,"returned the Baronet, “ that the 
scheme which I ooncuoted was one of the boldest 
and most impudent ever devised, and that it was 
a perfect Wonder it resulted in success. But I 
must remind you that I speak the Italian language 
with the fluency and accuracy of a native; and 
this cirouiutiHice constituted toe main element of 
tost success. Add to which, I am by no means 
deficient in brasen hardihood; and you will cease 
to be so very muoh surprised that the stratagem 
should have ended so triumphantly. And now fur 
the explanation. Cumpletoly disguised, and at¬ 
tended by my valut, who was equally well dis¬ 
guised, I presented myself at the gale of the 
Castle of Bagno, desiring to be immediately iotru- 
duced to too presence of Captain Belluno. The 
sentinels asked who 1 was. I showed them tl^ 
seals of too ulfioial despatobes whereof 1 was the 
beater. In a f|w minutes I was in the presence of 
Captain Belluno. Then I boldly announced myself 
01 an Inspector sent by the new Minister of Police 
to draw up a report of the state of Bagno Castle. 
Csptain Belluno beoame all civility and politeness; 
for it doubtlsss at ones atruek him that the tenure 
of his situatioB dspendod upon the nature of the 
report that I should make. I gave him the de. 
spatches from tbs new Minister of Folioe; and 
inasmuch as they ordered certain emendations to 
be aocomplished in the discipUnh of toe piece, pre¬ 
paratory to toe introduetiun of other and still 
more sweeping reforms, they seemed to eotroborata 
me in the story that I had framed, 04 ^ to conGrra 
my representation that I was an Id^peetor ap¬ 
pointed for this particular business. Captain 
Belluno at once offered to introduoe me to his wile 
and daughter! acd I expressed myself delighted 
ikt the proposed honour. I was conducted into au 
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■djoiniiit room; and thon I ooofoM I trombled/for 
Amopm^thniighfnr thatOulotta might 
eroi^thi^ in the aurpriae of a eudden reoug- 
niticB.” 

"Abl yon knew full well," eaoleimed Floribel, 
with an anh look, " that though yonr diaguiee of 
falM beard, wbieken, and mouitaobe might de> 
ceiTe the epee of the parente, jret the truth would 
bo quiokl; penetrated b; the loting tegatdi of the 
daughter I” 

" Ton ma; conoeire, mj dear Madame loTel,” 
eaid Carlotta, " how great waa my aatooUbment 
when at the tot glaoee which I threw upon the 
gaeat whom my father was introducing, it atruok 
me that the featurea were thoae which were well 
impteaaed upon my mind. A aeoond glance, and 
there waa no longer a doubt I How it wu that 
I did net give rent to an qiaoulation in the wild- 
neaa of my aurptiie, I can now aoarcaly tall. But 
you may be eure that my heart beat with the 
moat violent palpitationa.” 

" I need not dwell at very great length upon 
the reat of the narrative," reaum^ Sir Alexander 
Hulcroft. " In my oapaeity of Inapecting Oom- 
miaaioner on behalf of hie Excellency the^new 
Miniater of Police, it waa eaay for me to create 
eo much bustle, activity, and even eonfntion, that 
while Captain Belluno waa haateniog in one direc¬ 
tion and bia wife waa apeeding in another, my 
faithful and cunning valet found an opportunity 
to furniah Carlotta with the artiolea which we had 
brought for her own apecial use. Then, in order 
to prepare the way for the final carrying-out of 
my project, I deaited that all the soldiers of the i 
garrison should be marshalled before ms in the 
court-yard,—well knowing that when the inspec¬ 
tion was over, the sentinels who had previoualy 
been stationed at the gates would not be tent back 
to mount guard, but would be succeeded by others. 
In a little while I received from my valet a hint 
that everything was all tight in respect tb the 
Signora Carlotta. The moment for striking the 
graud blow was therefore approaching. I sought 
Captain Belluno; and 1 said to him,' As it is my 
purpose to remain here for the present, I will 
thunk you to write me a past to enable my two 
dependants to go in and out of the fortress at thuir 
discretion.’—The Captain had only seen me with 
one attendant; be did not however know but that 
1 might have been fallowed by a couple—and he 
was too etingingly polite to ask any questions. So 
the past was quickly made out, and in a very few 
minutes it was in the hands of my valet. Then 
I got the Captain away to a distant compartment 
of the fortress—while bis wife, the Signora Bel¬ 
luno, waa busying herself in the store-rooms, col¬ 
lecting certain statistical details for which 1 had 
specially inquired. In the meanwhile Carlotta had 
j>ut on the disguise furnished for her use—that 
elegant little suit of male raiment to which 1 have 
alluded: her cheeks ware embellished with a sweet 
pair of auburn whiskers—and her upper lip was 
graced with a moustache about a shade darker. 
Thus prepared for the venture, she joined my valet, 
who was anxiously awaiting her on the landing 
just outside the Governor’s suite of apartments. 
Th<y descended the stairoass; but as they entered 
the vestibals, they found t^mselves face to face 
with the female turnkey, Gudulla.” 

“ 1 might have beeu stricken down with a 


straw,” interjeeted Carlotta; "for I knew that the 
woman possessed the eyes of a lynx, and that aver 
since the mysterious escape of yourself dear 
madame, the facultiea of lUI her senses bod bskd 
more keen than ever. Sir Alexander’s valet at 
once displayed the written order to the nearest 
sentinel; and by this presence of mind on his 
part, he diverted Oudulla’s attention from me, I 
passed on i QuduUa was evidently satisfied—and 
the next instant the valet was again by my aids. 
Without any farther cause of alarm we passed 
out of the fortress; for the sentinels who were 
fden at tbs gates did not know that the pretended 
Inspector bod only arrived with one valet.’’ 

“ I waa not long in joining them,’’ added Sir 
Alexander Holoroft: “ the postobaise was waiting 
in the very seme spot where it recently aerved 
your purpose, Mrs. Iiovel—wnd we were soon 
across the frontier into the Boman territory. And 
now you have learnt the entire history of that 
series of adventures which I just now represented 
as a worthy sequence to the romantic oireura- 
stanees of your own escape." 

"You certainly deserve immense credit,” re¬ 
joined Floribel, “ for the ingenuity of the scheme, 
as well as for the boldness with which it was 
executed.” 

She then took leave of Sir Alexander Huleruft 
and Carlotta, and retired to her own chamber, 
where the faithful Antonia was waiting to assist 
in the night-toilet of her mistress. 


CHAPTKE XLIII. 

BI.OBIBBL AND SBU VIUITOBS. 

FliOBinBl. slept till a late hour in the morning, 
for it waa past two o’clock when she had reti^ 
to rest. When she awoke, she reviewed all the 
incidents of the preceding evening,—the immense 
sensation her presence fand created at die theatre 
being the principal subject on which her thoughts 
dwelt. She bad not failed to notice how one of 
the royal aides-ds-camps bad been partioularly 
smitten by her beauty; and us he was an ex¬ 
ceedingly handsome young man, with an appear¬ 
ance at once dietinguiabad and elegant, she felt 
that she should bo by no moans displeased to re¬ 
ceive some overture from that quarter. 

She was reclining in her couch, abandoning her¬ 
self to these refieotions,—the expression of her 
features catching a tinge of voluptuousness from 
the nature of the refiectiona themselves, and her 
snowy bosom softly palpitating,-when the door 
gently opened She thought that it was Antonia 
who waa entering the ofaamber; and ahe did not 
even turn her eyes in that direction. But at the 
expiration of nearly a minute she began to think 
it alrange that Antonia did not give utterancu to 
a word, nor yet move away from the vicinage 
of the door; and she accordingly looked round. 
Then an ejaculation buret from her lips; fur a 
man bud penetrated into her epartiucul—and 
there be stood, devouring <'|itb Ms eyes the beau¬ 
teous epectacls which was* indeed only too well 
ooloulaled to rivet his regdr.js^ This dariug in¬ 
truder was none other than Hratcr-^Uatdress; aud 
Floribel immediately reoogniaud bim^ 
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" Wbtt tr* you dainK hare, dv t" aha damaoded, 
■( ooce ooooealioK bar butt from bit riav. 

“ Ob, Floribel I loral; Moribal I” ha exoiaimed, 
rbabinp towarda tba ooaoh; ** pardoo my bold- 
oeM I—be sot aogry with ma I—attribute it all to 
the pattion with whioh you bare ioepired me!” 

“ Depart, air t leare the room!’’ ehe ejaoulatad 
with rehemeoea and paation. 

" Ob, Fioiibel! I baieaoh you to bear ma I” 
cried Hector. “ I bare trareliad all thia diatasoe 
on purpoea—" 

' “ h(r. Hardreea, I beaeeeh you to leara me !" 
the aaid, her tone and manner auddenly becoming 
more entreating than angry. “ You will oompro- 
miee me .moat aerioualy with the proprietor of tbie 
hotel—for he and hit wife are moat reapeotable 
peraona I Come to me, if you will, preeently——” 
"1 will coma preeently!” aaid Hector. "At. 
what hour may 1 preaent myaelf f” i 

" Come to me at three o’clock,” rejoined Flu- . 
ribel. " I will take care to be alone.” I 

" A thouaand, tbouaand lhanka 1” ejaculated 
Hardreae : and he atole forth from the chamber. 

" Xhe coDoeited coxcomb 1” mentally exoiaimed 
Floribel, the inatant he had left her : " to think 
that he only had to make an orertura in order to 
win me 1 Ah, I meat teach him a leaBoo 1” 

In a few minutea Antonia made her appearance; 
and Floribel’a morning toilet commenced. She 
droeaed bcraelf in an elegant negUgSt, which aet 
oiT her beautiful poraon to the utmoat advantage; 
for aba bad a pceaentiment that the forenoon would . 
not paaa away without witneaaing aome reaulte of | 
her captivating appearance at the theatre on the | 
preceding evening. She received Sir Alexander | 
Uoloroft and Carlotta for about balf-an-hour ; and ; 
then ahe remained alone. But not longdid ehe thua 
continue alone ere the waiter brought up a card 
bearing the name of Captain St. Didier, aide de¬ 
camp to bia Uajeety the King of Piedmont. 
Kluribere heart leapt within her: but without the 
aligi^teet exterior betrayal of emotion, ahe aaid, 
" Show Cajltain St. Didier up." 

In a few momenta the handeome and elegant 
aide-de-oamp waa in her pretence. He inoliued 
hit head oourteoualy and reapoctfully, and begun 
by eaying, " 1 aek a thouaand pardons, madume, 
for the buldneaa of which I have boon guilty: 
but-” 

" Be seated, sir,” interrupted Floribel, with 
mingled amiability and formality; and she indi¬ 
cated a chair, “ You were going to observe. 
Captain St. Didier • ” 

“ That it waa impossible to behold your appear- 
anoo at the theatre last evening without being 
ravished by your proeeuce :”—and the Captain 
displayed a very handsome vet of teeth beneath 
the sable and gtusay lino which bowed bis upper 
l‘P- 

“And is it simply to'tell me tbie,” inquired 
Floribel, smiling half archly and half ironically, 
" that you have takon the trouble to come hither P” 
"Be pleased to remember, madame,” aaid the 
young odieer, " that a moth llutters about the must 
brilliant light until, dasxled and blinded, it be- 
pumes scorched by'the Aery dames which consti¬ 
tuted the glory of its^miration; and you would 
nut blame, but yoq idwid pity the poor creature 
I pray you to baaCa similar mercy upon me.” 
Floribel c>Hdid not belo amilinc at this oomnli. 


meht whioh only a foreigner could turn to exqui¬ 
sitely as to diaastooiata it utterly from mg^,grots 
fulaomeneta; and this time that smil»-«as mm- 
pletely amiable, and by no means scornful. 

“ 1 know not who you are, madame," continued 
Captain Bt. Didier, " nor whether you purpose to 
make a long sojourn in Turin: but on this latter 
point I may venture to express the hope that it 
will be a long one. And now I must again im¬ 
plore your forgiveness for thus intruding upon you. 
Will you deal frankly with me p" 

“ This it a strange question to put,” answered 
Floribe4 “ to a lady unto whom you are almost 
completely a stranger, and after our acquaintauco 
has lasted "r-she glanced at her watch —“ pteciaely 
eight minutes." 

‘There are sentiments which come suddenly 
upon men,” responded the odioer, " and make them 
bold. This constitutes their apology, and it is must 
humbly offered in my ease." • 

“ But why should you beg me to deal with you 
in frankness add candour P" asked Floribel. 
“ Surely you cannot suppose that I am accustomed 
to deal otherwise towards persons with whom 1 
come in oon^t P” 

“C/h! permit me to explain myself at once!” 
exclaimed St. Didier. “Do you believe in love at 
drat sight? If not, believe in it now! —for I 
swear to you that it exists—it is no mere dream of 
the poet—it is a substantial fact—and 1 am a 
living evidence 1 ” 

Floribel trembled with a joyous sensation ; for, 
at we have already informed the reader, she was 
attracted towards this young man; and though 
the image of Edgar Marcelliu was far—very far, 
from being banished from her mind, yet she felt 
the nsoessiey of loving and being beloved, though 
it might be a love after her own fashion. St. 
Didier saw that quiver of pleasure which thus for 
a moment agitated her ; tend emboldened by the 
eircuofttanco, he exclaimed, " Oh, if you could 
but accept this bumble but sincere offering of my 
love, bow happy would you render me 1 Ah, you 
do not say J!fo; and if you meant me to under¬ 
stand that there is no hope, you would not triQo 
with me—you would tell me so in a moment. 
May I, then, hope P” 

" You think," said Floribel, “ that because I 
am here alone—with no father, nor hatband, nor 
brother —1 am one to whom such language as this 
may be addressed ; for I am not foolish enough to 
suppose that it is an offer of marriage that you 
are making me. A man takes a wife only when 
he has known her for weeks—pcriiapa for years— 
and has thoroughly studied her disposition and 
temper: but when he seeks a mistress, it is sulB- 
oient for him to see that a woman is beautiful- 
end be speaks out !*’ 

"Frankly will 1 reply,” said the handsome 
aide-de-oamp, " that I uffiir you a love which is 
to be unshackled and untrammelled by any other 
bonds than those whioh are merely conventional.” 

" And now, with equal frankness, Captaiu Bt. 
Didier,” answered Floribel, " 1 will confess to you 
that 1 seek to be loved on such terms. It is my 
purpose to lead a life of pleasure. Pleasuro is my 
motto: I am its persouilication :—it is almost'diy 
name 1 Neither will I conceal from you that I 
have been smitten by your engaging appear* 
auce——” 
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“Oh, then there it hope!" ejoeoUtid tfie bmid- 
•ome fottog loldier with enthuiuMtic KKeota ;.«ad 
ftllif/ one kciee, he seized Florib^ hand 
and pressed it to hit lips. 

She snSered that band to linger in bit pressure 
for a few moments; and then gontip withdrawing 
it, she said in a subdued roioe, with a blush upon 
her cheeks, and with languishing looks, “ I think 
that I could accept such lore as poor’s. But rise I 
rise I Seme one map enter the apartment I” 

St. Bidier rose accordinglp; and at be resumed 
his seat, be said, " It is but right and proper that 
I should acquaint pou with mp exact position. 1 
am bp no meant rieh: nevertheless I am not verp 
poor. I can maintain pou in comfort—but not in 
luzurp. I can keep for pou a modest equipage— 
but not a train of gaudilp-appatelled domestics. 
A beautiful little villa in the suburbs—a gar¬ 
den—” 

** Sap no more. Captain St. Didier I” interrupted 
Floribel; ” pou have in delicate terms told me as 
much as if pou had presented to mp view a com¬ 
plete balance-sheet of pour resources. Leave me 
now—and to-morrow pou shall hear from me.” 

The handsome poung aide-de-camp again pressed 
Floribel’s hand to bis lips; and bending opoa her 
a look of manip love and tenderness,' he quitted 
the apartment. When be wu gone she sat think¬ 
ing upon all that had pasted between them, until 
at the expiration of about a quarter of an hour,— 
when the waiter again entered the room, bearing 
another card upon a salver. It bore the name of 
the Baron von Friedburgb, AHaehtio the Austrian 
Kmbassp. Floribel heeitated (or a few moments; 
and then she said, “Let this gentleman be ad¬ 
mitted.” 

The Baron made hie appearance. He was 
about five-and-tbirtp pears of age—tall, and some¬ 
what corpulent—with sandp red hair—a rather 
puffp face—no whiskers-but a verp thick mous¬ 
tache, and a long imperial on his ohin. He was 
elegantip dressed; but his apparel could not oon- 
ceiU the partial ungainliness of bia formand 
truth compels us to add that as be crossed the 
threshold, Floribel experienced a sensation of 
mingled perfume and cigars. 

“ I have the honour to salute pou most bumblp, 
madame,” began the visitor; and pet there was 
mere hauteur and self-suifioiencp than humiiitp 
and courtesp in hie addresa. 

“.And pmp, sir,” inquired Floribel, rising from 
the sofa, and without asking the Baron to be 
seated, “ what map be pour business with me F” 

“ 1 am a man of a few words, madame,” re¬ 
sponded the Baron von Friedburgh; "and I shall 
therefore come to the point at once. X saw pou 
last night at the theatre—and 1 admired pou. I 
am married—but mp wife baa a lover, and I am 
acoustomed to have a mistress. Xhree daps ago 
I quarelled with the ladp who had lived with me 
for two pears—and we separated! I allowed her 
a fine house—a handsome equipage—and a good 
income. She was therefore ungrateful, as pou will 
allow.” 

“ And prap, sir,” asked Floribel, who still re¬ 
mained ^tending and did not offer the Baron a 
seat, “ map I beg to bo informed of the reason 
which baa induced pou to think that I can be in 
anp wap interested in pour affiure of love and 
gallsntrp F” 


“ Hadame, pou are an English widow,” replied 
the Austrian, “ and pour name is Lovel. Fan 
are alone in this citp; and 1 do not think that 
pou can wish to continue alone. You map barhgL, 
to understand the purpose of mp visit: but if poa 
do not, pou are less shrewd than I took poU to be. 
I will explain mpself mors fullp. Prap be not 
under anp oeremonp in mp presences”—and be 
coollp sat down. 

“Ob, I can assure pou that I am not!” an¬ 
swered Floribel; sod she likewise sat down. 
“ Kow, sir, I am all attention." 

" In one word, madame,” continued the Aus¬ 
trian, “ I offer to place pou in the pontion srbieh 
was occupied until within three dape ago bp the 
ladp to whom I have referred. There is m house 
bandsomelp furnished—there it a verp fine equi¬ 
page—there are servants in the establishment— 
the cellar it well filled—and in less than an hour 
there shall be rich plate upon the sideboard and a 
casket of jewels upon the toilet-table. Of W those 
elements of happiness pou map go and make ponr- 
self the mistress.” 

“ 1 thank pou, sir, for pour proposal,” responded 
Floribel: “but I cannot give pan anp answer 
until to-morrow.” 

“ Be it so, madame," said the Austrian attaoM. 
“ I will keep the situation open for pou for exactlp 
four-and-twentp hours. I have the honour, 
madame, to salute pou most bumblpand thus 
speaking, be bowed and took his departure, with¬ 
out even attempting to snatch a kiss at the fair 
band of the beauteous Floribej. 

Half-an-hour elapsed, and the waiter again en¬ 
tered the room, bearing another card, with the in¬ 
timation that " hU lordship solicited an interview, 
but that if Madame Lovel was engaged he would 
call again at anp hour she might think fit to ap¬ 
point." The card bora the name of the Marquis 
of Crescentino; and Floribel desired that be might 
be admitted. She knew nothing of him; and aha 
was wondering what kind of a person he might be, 
end whether she had happen^ to notice him on 
the preceding evening at the theatre, when he woe 
announced. 

The Marquis of Crescentino was a man whose 
age in realitp exceeded eiztp, though be veritsblp 
looked quite twentp pears pounger. As he entered 
the apartment with a rapid and elastic step, with 
an air alike jauntp and elegant, and with an ap¬ 
pearance that was both pleasing and distinguished, 
he struck Floribel to bo in the verp prime of life. 
He was somewhat above the medium stature— 
perfeetip upright—and with a figure which seemed 
to combine lightness and strength. He wu ele- 
gantlp dressed, but with the most perfect good 
taste; and there was altogether a polish about 
him which indicated the well-bred man. 

Carrping in his hand a beaulifullp arranged 
nosegap of the cboioest flowers, which diffused 
a delicious perfume through the apartment, ha 
made a low bow; and pluing the bouquet on the 
table, he nid, “ Permit me to present mp little 
offering. Tbep are from mp own garden; I ga¬ 
thered them mpself era coming hither;—and even 
in this genial clime, aueb flowers as these at the 
does of November are no; atwaps to be obtained. 
Sweets for the sweet and beauties for the beauti¬ 
ful !”—be added, taking up the nosegap again and 
presenting it to Floribel. 
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Sb* bml rwKii from her Met, eod the eeoepted triduel who wi(l nater wewjr of effordist proof* of 
Hi* booquet—for it wm proSered with *o much hi* derjitad lore If job will but eoodMOeBd to oi- 
well bred courtMjr, ud with aaob an e**y (degent oept ihJ" 

_ reapeotful gelUotrjr, M to render the donor’* man- While the Jlerqin* of Creecentinb' WH diB* 
oer indeioribablp winning—we hid almoat *aid *peaking< Fioribel diaeoTered that hi* whUketa, 
faaoinating. wbieh at fir*t bed teemed to be of a gloat; black, 

“ Pray be teated, my lord," aaid Ploribel, with were in raality dyed} for they bad that peealiar 
an amiable araile, a* the indioated a chair. tint wbieb betray* the ar^eial eolonring when 

“Not until I tee you tit down firat," aaid the the aunboi,iB* faU upon the hair whom natural 
Uarquia, with a low bow) and it atruok Ploribel greyneae it tfau* ditgniaed. And ahe forthermoie 
tl»t hi* roice wa* aomewbat nerroa* and trem- benma oonriooed that the Well-Siting eoat waa 
bling for a man who had the bale appearaaoe of tkilfully padded ao aa to act off a Sgure which ago 
about forty year* of age. bad emaciated j and the parcaiTod that brilliant 

She aat down; and then the Merquia took a diamond ring* glittered upon wrinkled fiogert. In 
aeat likewiH. abort, aa abe tbut diacorered in detail how eom- 

“ I went laat night,” he punned, " to witnea* pletely the llargBit wa* made up, ahe waa gradu. 
the debit of a new aetrea* and the npreaentation ally led on to the oonoluaiun that inataad of a 
of aouM drama* which are great foronritea with men in the prime of life who waa thn* antreatiog 
met bat I aaw neithar debitamte nor perform- her lore, it wa* an old man whoae age eaeeeded 
aneee. I beheld'naught but yon.” eixty. Tet thia diaeovery wa* aoeompanied by no 

"Your It^ahip can apeak very pretty Sat- aeneatioa of diaguet) for, in the met place, it 
tenee,” replied Pioribel, “ aa well a* preaent eery oame upon her g^ually—mod in the aeeond place, 
pretty noeegaya." bia bea^g' wa* ao gentlemanly, hi* menner* so 

"Xrntfa* are not Satteriaa, my dear madam," re- poUahed, U* demeanour eo kind, that if ho bad 
joined the Merquie; end tbi* time ea bo bowed, preaented himtelf aa a foiandah* Would hare boen 
the conriction Sashed upon Floribal that the beau- quite prepared to take a liking to him. And then 
tiful black curiiog hair waa only * wig moat artia- too, his person oonreyed the idea of the most 
tieallj got up. “ Your preMnee last night at the sorupulous eleaniinaas and the moat faothlioas 
theatre, lo sadden and eo unexpected,” he eon- nicety j eo that notwithstanding all the ertiSecs 
tinued, " eame upon mo with all the effiHit of a and aucesdaoeous eontriranoea which were so skil- 
delightful dream j and when you departed at the fully combined for tha purpose of knooking off 
oloM of the performance, it appeared as if dark- twenty years in his appearanoe, there was naught 
nets h^ suddenly fallen upon my eyes.” to inspire a feeling of loathiog and disgust for the 

Floribel was just thinking to herself that even Uorquis of Crssneutino. 
though the Uarquia wore a wig, he bad nerer- “You hare frauUy made oertain proposals, my 
tbelem very baautiful teatb, when a slight more- lord," said Floribel; “and I will as frankly tell 
roent on the part of tha entire upper range Mnt you that I am proparod to take them into oon- 
another disegr^ble conrietiun Sashing to her eideration. 1 gire you no deSnite uhswor nod- 
mind {-^and this waa that bis taeth were folM I but to-morrow you shall bear from me,” 

"You cannot be turprised, my dear madame,” “I bow to your wUl and pleasure,” responded 
be eontinuod, “ that after your appeittnoe made the oourteons nobleman,* rising from bis seat, 
fluohan impreasion on me, 1 should rraturelopre- “Yes—1 yield aubmiasirsly: but. Oh I it will be 
oent myaejf here to-day. Tell mo in one word with suspense and impatieuee, eo far a* 1 myself 
that my riiit it disagreeable—and I depart with a am concerned I In the meantime is there any- 
thouaaad of the humblest apologies for haring thing 1 can do to aerre you or to save you the 
paid it. But tell me on the other band that I alighteat trouble ? You uiay command mo. Make 
am not too bold, and you will infuM a perfeet rap- me your bankor—your meseenger—your eaoort— 

lacquey—and I aboil be happy! And 
. *0 >“«< “y lor^f wiMt eo much eren if your deeisioa ahould to-morrow prore un- 

kinusat,” replied Floribel, glancing at the beau- farourable, at least suffer me to continue your 
tiful bonnet, “that it ie impoaeible I eon eay friend.” 

your rUit is displeasing Yet after oil it mutt < I am reoBy touched by your kindness,” re- 
_ joined Floribat; “and I wish that I had eoma 

It baa an object-—and it has a hope,” re- seTriso which your lordship oould render mo in 
sponded tbe Serdinien nobleman. “ You are order to prore that I do not hesitate to appeal to 
baautiful—and 1 worship yoo. Consent to beeomo your friendabip But there is none. You ehell 
the idol of this worship—and see with what choioe bear from me to-morrow, ujy lord.” 
gift* Iwillontieh the temple that shall enshrine The well-bred and gallant old nobleman took 
you! There ia a spooiouB mansion not for from < Floribal’a hand-bent down and just toaolie4 it 
henoe, hearing the name of the Crosoontinoj with bis lips—and then with a low bow quitted 
Falooe. len leagues from Turin there is a beau -1 (be apartment. 

tiful eountry-oeat in a park, bearing the name of Again did floribel give way to her refleotioas 
the Oreeeentino Chateau. Either is at your dia-; on tbe incident* of tha morning; and with a amile 
poani 1 OT pu may diride your time between both.' of triomph upon her lips, aba murmured, “ I may 
At each there numeioua equipages and troop* _ now take my choice amongst four peraona! There 
^ doi^ioa 1 the former are at your command-' ia Captain St. Didier, with hU haudaome faoe and 
Ino latter *uuld bo proud to obey yon as tbmr' medioere means: tbera is the Baron eon Frinl- 
miatrem. Thera is in the nest street a banker burgh, with his odoura of tobacco, his Hlf-auffi- 
who wiU honour your drafta, no matter for what cienoy, and bia well Blled purse: there is the 
amount;—and there le in your preaenoe on indi- Matqui* with hia well-bred air, bia riches, and 
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Iiii oW ago,—and laatly, tUeto is Heolor Hardross 
with—5—" 

She stopped short in her musing#, looked at her 
watch, and found that it was time to perforin her 
afternoon toilet. She accordingly proceeded to he> 
chamber, where the pretty and aotire Antonia was 
soon engaged in arranging the glossy raren hair of 
her mistress and in selecting the dress which she 
was to wear, Floribol took plenty of time' at her 
toilet, for she was always indolent and lounging; 
and if it were not for the aotirity of Antonia, the 
proceedings of the dressing-chamber would always 
have been considerably prolonged. 

When Floribel’s toilet was finished, alike to her 
own and Antonia’s satisfaction, she returned into 
the sitting-apartment to await the arrival of the 
Hon. Hector Hardress. But before we relate what 
fiHred between them, we must direct the atten- 
i of the reader to other oiroumstanoea which 
I Ho. 86 .—Aokes, 


here inlerwoaro thomselTos in the thread of our 
narrative. 


CHAPTER XLIV, 

IKE TWO WAKEaSTS. 

Ik the forenoon of this day of which wo are 
writing. Sir Aletander Holoroft and Carlotta paid 
a visit of about half-an-hour to Eloribol's suite of 
apartments;—and they then returned to their 
own. 

" Hy dear Alexander,” said the afisctionate 
Italian girl, “ will you not' now again see about 
the reguisita fulfilment of the formulas for our 
marriage f" 

Voi. II. 
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Aa this wos the question which Carlotta had 
regularly put to him orery day for a week past, 
the Daronct was by no means pleased with Its 
reiteration. He Wfs tired of inreniing excuses t 
be knew that an expiacatiott mast take place 
sooner or lator $ and it now suddenly occurred to 
him that it might just as well he got over at <»ee. 
HevertheJess, as he experienced some little degree 
of aifection for Carlotta-^iodeed, we may even 
eay that he had legrnt to love her more than he 
bad ever yet loved any female in hie life—be 
sought to break the truth to her with as mneh de¬ 
licacy as possible. CDakiug her, therefore, npon bis 
knee— plaeing bis arm round her slender waist— 
—and contemplating her with the utmost kindness, 
he said, ** Do you not know that I love you very 
much, toy Carlotta f'* 

** Oh, yes ! 1 know it!’* she exclaimed with eo- 
tbusiusm. ** And do you not know, on the other 
hand, that I love you very muph in retem 

“ 1 B!« sure of it,” he replied, ‘‘therefore, tny 
pretty Carlotta, is it not suiBciest that our two 
hearts are united by lies of the most delicate and 
refined character—by the pqre'st and sweetest sen¬ 
timents-” V 

” Sufiicient I Wliat do you mean asked the 
young lady innocently. Of course those ties 
unite hearts: but it is the priest’s blessing, as well 
as the signing of the civil contract according to the 
law, which unites Jiunds.'* 

** Where the hearu are united, Carlotta,” ob¬ 
served the Baronut, “ tho hands must of necessity 
be j"ined.” 

“Oh, not so!” elie exclaimed. “For instance, 
if my intUer were suddenly to inakojhis a^jeat' 
aiice, you could not prevent him*-frot£ taking mo 
away—I am not your wife, you know—you have 
no legal claim* uptm me——” 

Oh, you would not bo compellod to go with 
him, Citrlotta,” rejoined Sir Alexander ; ** because 
this is another country, and SH^inia has nothiug 
to do with Tuscany.” 

“ I (lu uv>t know how this may be^^’ she an* 
Bwered. “ Hut why do you make all these obser* 
VHtions P Oh, I am almost frightened at the 
thouglifs which are rifting up in my mind ! Tell 
mo- Oh ! tell me frankly at once, Alexander! 
You mean to marry me—do you not i'” 

“ Should we lovo each other one shade the more 
ainecreij—one jot the wore fervently,” aaked Ilul* 
croft, “simply because certain formulas and cere¬ 
monies were passed through P” 

“ Oh I you ore only putting these questions to 
try me P” cxolaimed the ingenuous Carlotta. 1 
am euro (hat no'h is your motive ! No, Alexander 
—we should not love each other belter if those 
ceivitionies took place: but perhaps you would 
respect roe more.” 

*’Eidiuulous, my dear girl! I already respect 
us much as I love you!” 

“Ah! I shouM respect myself,” pursued Car¬ 
lotta, in whoso mtfid the light of intelligeDce grow 
stronger and stronger on tho point, the more it 
was divcuHsed. “ Jiotides, Alexander, I never could 
look my tathcr or inothi-r m tint face—” 

“ Tfioy were not eo very kind to you!” inter- 
jecte<i the B-ironet eomewbul impaiiently. 

“ Nevertheless, they arc my parents. If 1 
quilted them, it was for your sake, Alexander; and 
AS i loved them dearly and loudly, you may uudor- 


staud bow much 1 love you that X sliouM havu 
abandoned thorn on your account. Oh I do not 
talk to me any more io the strain which iutu rt^aliy 
aiSioted and frightened me : but do^iiki|^en—O'l 
hasten, I implore you—and fulfif^ho fSrmchts 
which are necessary for the solemnisation of 
marriage.” 

** It is impossible at present, Carlotta,” replied 
Holoroft. ” Ho not be frightened, dearest! do not 
he angry! do not be afflicted!—but there are cer 
tain family reasons —I cannot exactly explain 
them at this present moment—” 

Something told Carlotta that fao whom aho 
loved was deceiving her; au(B(ddenIy disengaging 
herself from the half-emhr^ in which he behl 
her, she fixed her eyes earnestly upon him, saying 
io a voice that was full of emotion, “ Do you mcan^^ 
me to understand that you are not prepared to' 
make me your wife ?” 

“You muat not take the thing in this way, 
Carlotta!” exclaimed tho Baronet. “If you do, 1 
•hall fancy that your love was a pretence, and that 
you merely entertained the selOsU design to bocumo 
the sharer of my rank and fortune.” 

Carlotta buret into tears, butAhe next moment 
she wiped thorn away—and she respouded in a 
vqlee ft^ll of tenderness and of rcprffacb, “You 
know that it is not so, Alexander! I lov^^d you 
before I comprehended what the tjtle of an iilngii' \i 
Baronet was ; and not even at this moinont do I 
know, or care to know, the amoaitVof your riclo a. 
1 loved you for yourself! but 1 jove my panrirs 
also—and X will not Hve to distress and aAhet 
them! 1 respoot myself—1 value a good mnuo 
atid an honourable reputation; aud I witl not live 
io dishonour! X have committed a fault: but it 
was through the blind ooniidenee that I reposed in 
your sincr‘rity. Oh, let me not deceived! muko 
me your wife ; or else——” 

“ Or else what, Carlotta ?” asked Sir Aloxnndor 
quickly. 

“ Or else I will loavb you this moment—at once 
—and for ever.” 

Tho ilHronot was astonished at this display of 
mingled firmness of character and rvcfituln of 
principle on the part of the Italian young lady. 
Ho thought—as most liburliacs would have ihme 
in such a case—that inasmuch as oho hail con¬ 
sented to fiee with him, and bad recoivod IiIlq to 
her arins as if he was a lawful husbaud, slic would 
not be over nice or scrupulous. Her fc^duciion 
bad proved comparatively easy ; and ho had 
tsoasured her virtue in proportion. He now per¬ 
ceived that ho was wrong: he saw that she was a 
tboroughly ingenuous, artless, and welUmcuuiiig 
young creature—trusting and full of cutilid'. nce-— 
and hitherto not dreaming of the intiiise ^/virked- 
ncss to which man’s deception might r<'a(.’b, because 
she herself was full of sincerity and truth, uud 
devoid of guile. Libertioo though he wu^, and 
tborougbiy barkened as a man of the world, Sir 
Alexander could not help admiring her: he oven 
experiencod a remorse that he should have led hoi! 
astray—and bo somewhat trembled fur the eonsu- 
queoces. 

“My dear Carlotta,” ho said, “I irophiro you to 
listen to me palieotly for u little u-hd.'. It Ire* 
quently happens that u gentloiuuii and a IttdiV live 
cogelber without having passed through thusucere¬ 
monies which—” 
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“XiiougU!’/ rjttculated Carlutta. “If you do 
not M’.arry nir, it must be because you inteml eume 
day or anolher to separate Irom me. I wUl not 
wa’t ^ 4 VjN‘»t^ misery I—I shall be constantly living 
suspense ivitU the knowledge that the fatal day 
must eooucr or later come! Answer mo therefore, 
TMosandcr;—for though it will be death for me to 
tear myself away-——*’ 

“Then do not, do not think of sueh a thing!** 
ejaculated (bo Baronet,—“ much less talk of it! 
C^mo, Onrlotta—resolvo to make yourself happy— 
to make mo happy likewise !’* 

$^he seemed to hesitate: her bosom heaved and 
sank convulsively—the colour went and camo in 
rapid transitions on her countenance — and her 
txeiids qiiivtred as if tears were about to gush 
forth. XluL suddenly her strength of mind became 
vppf'rmost; and that young lady so ingenuous and 
CO itirxperionecd—so artless that her conduct had 
oitcD f.<>ena>d to be cbaracterizod by a girlish silli¬ 
ness-developed a p'lWcrfuinesB of purpose which 
astonished her libertine seducer, 

“ It is death, I repeat, to part V* she cried; ** but 
it shall bo death rather than a prolonged dishonour! 
Fcrewoll, Alexander!” 

Bhc was bostening to the door, when it opened 
witii violence; and her father, follovflsd hf the 
young pri at Falconara and a middle-aged gentle¬ 
man tlrcsBcd in block, entered the room! Carlotta 
shrieked : her first impulse was to fly into her 
i’a'iict ’s arms—but noollcotiag her degraded posi¬ 
tion, she sank down at bis feet, exclaiming, 
“3^‘idon! pardon!” 

“DaugbUr,” said Captain Belluno, **8m I lo 
wolcomo you as an honourably wedded wife P or 
am i (o look upon you as a dishonoured creature f” 
llo paused for a few moments: Carlotta only an* 
ewf rod by sobs as she clung to her father’s knees ; 
and then ho said, “Ah! all this is eloquent 
enough : It only speaks too strongly of your 
Oi'griuUtion 1 Bise, girl-j-risc! Tou have yet a 
chance of Icing enabled to look the world in the 
face, witl.ouJ ft blush upon your cheeks 1” 

Btr Aicxuu<]cr Iloicrott. wns startled and even 
afl’ri^jhted by the sudden appearance of Carloltaa 
iatl!'/*, hccoinpamod by the young priest and the 
mi(‘die>ag(‘ri stranger, whoever be might be: but 
(]iiic!;ly illDging a mental glance over the whole 
cct ding iu respect to the young lady, ho felt 
th’ct he was said irom any other species of mischief 
beyoud that of a mere provocation to a'ducl. He 
thereforo saw the necessity of assuming a de- 
meursour oi haughty self^posbessiun : but he spoke 
not a word. He waited until (bo visitors should 
csphiin thoir purpose. 

Cariottft rose from her suppliant posture before 
licr father; and cove ring her blushing cheeks with 
her liandii, &ho sank upou a sofa. 

“ Sir Alexander ilolcroft,” said Captain Belluno, | 
walking straight up to the Baronet, “ is it your 
intenUun to espouse my daughter f” 

“ That is a question, signor,” responded the 
Baronet, “ which bad perhaps better be discussed 
between you end me alone.” 

The idea of a duel dashed to the brain of the 
utihappy Carlotta; and starting up from her seat,; 
she threw herself betwixt her sire and her seducer, 
cxdfkiming with passionate vehemence, “Ob! peril 
not your lives on my account I” j 

' ^ist assured,” said her father coldly, “ that 1 { 


mean to do nothing of the sort in respect to my 
own life.” 

Carlotia’s mind was relieved; and she retreated 
to the sofa, on which she sat down again; and now 
it was with a less horriiicd feeling of suspense that 
she awaited (be issue of the present scene. 

“ Ifo,” continued her father, “ 1 do not intend to 
nsk my life on behalf of a worthless daughter—or 
on that of a man whom T. can only regard as a 
felon unless he consent to make honourable repa* 
ration and atonement for the injury he has in¬ 
flicted.” 

“ A felon f” exclaimed Holcroft, starting 
abruptly, while an angry flush came upon his 
countenance. 

“Yes—I repeat the word,” said Captain Bel¬ 
luno, whoso demeanour was stern, self-puasessod, 
and full of confidence. 

“This language, aignor, cannot bo permitted,” 
said the Baronet, “ no matter how great the in. 
jury 1 may have done you. Ask your daughter 
whether 1 have not treated her with love and ten¬ 
derness—” 

“ Have you promised to marry her ?” demanded 
BoUuoo. 

“ It were useless to condescend to a falsehood. 
You have already more than conjectured that yonr 
daughter is not my wife—but I will not do her 
the injustice to deny that it was under a promise 
of espousal she consented to flee with me.” 

“ Then (hat promise must bo kept,” rejoined 
Belluno; “or you will submit to the alternative. 
But again 1 give you to understand that «t is not 
a due) to which I purpose to provoke you.” 

^Explain yourself, Captain Belluno!” said Hol¬ 
croft. “What is this alternativo whcreunlu you 
allude F' 

“The alternativo is imprisonment fur seven 
years in the dungeon of a lurtressand it was 
with an indescribable sternness that Belluno pro¬ 
nounced these words. 

“ Jiio, no, father!” cried Carlotta, again springing 
forward. “ I do not wish him to be punished. For 
all the wrong ho has inflicted upou I would 
not have a single hair of his head injured !” 

“ Be quiet, girl!” interjected Belluno sternly. 

“You need not geieve on my account, dear Car¬ 
lotta/’ said Ilolorofr, with a light laugh. “It is a 
mere threa t- -"” 

“ Make not too sure,” interrupted Belluno. 

“Vain and self'Sufljcient man!” said Father 
Falconara, now for the flret time taking a pari in 
the present scene : “you are like (he generality of 
mortals!—you fancy that your habitation is built 
upon a solid rock, when it vpciiably rests upon a 
shifting sand!” 

Holcroft considered the priest’s words were 
ominous : but still he was utterly at a loss to com¬ 
prehend by what means the menace of seven years’ 
imprieonment could bo carried cut; and banishing 
the sense of alarm, ho said, “ 1 am well enough 
acquaintod with the Tuscan law to bo aware that 
it >8 no crime to run away with a young lady, pro¬ 
vided she of her own accord consents to b» run 
away with,” 

“ A truce to this flippancy!” interposed Father 
Falcooara. “It ill becomes you, Sir Alexander 
Holcroft, to display such want of feeling in the 
presence of your victim and of her inju^ parent* 
But let this scene bo brought to an enoi” 
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« A;e—the aoooer the better 1” ejeoulated Hoi 
molt. 

" It ia eaauredl; no orimioal offence Agejnit the 
XuBcen lew,” reaumed Captain Bellunu, " to elope 
with a damael of a certain age. But it ia an 
offence against the Tuscan law to aaaame, for any 
■inister purpose or personal interests, the name, 
rank, functions, or attributes of an individual in 
the employment of the Government It is a 
crime which is included in the list of felonies 1 It 
is branded as infamous! I>o you doubt me P Ton 
will be convinced when you see the warrant for 
your apprehension which has been issued by the 
magistrate at Bagno!” 

"Warrant? apprehensionP” echoed Carlotta, 
again bounding forward. “ Ko, no, dear father t 
1 would not for worlds-” 

“ Silence, daughter, I command you 1” inter¬ 
rupted Belluno. “ Silence 1” and he pushed her 
aside. 

" By heaven!” cried Sir Alexander Holcroft, 
who though a thorough libertine, had the high 
spirit of an Englishman. “If you dare treat 
your daughter brutally in my presence-” 

“Oh, do not menace my father!” cried the 
poor young lady. “ It is I who am the cause of 
all 1 I have been very guilty—very culpable !— 
and if my father were to kill me, the chastisement 
would not bo too great!” 

“ How much longer is this scene to last P” de¬ 
manded Holcroft. “Granting that the warrant 
has been issued, I am not to be frightened by the 
announcement; for Bagno is in Tuscany—and this 
is Turin in Sardinia!” 

“ And twenty-one days ago,” added the middle- 
aged gentleman, stepping forward, “a secret 
treaty was signed between the Sardinian and 
Tuscan Governments, to the effect that there 
shall be a reciprocal exercise of the extraditionary 
principle, and that felons shall be mutually surren¬ 
dered up between the two States.” 

“ Ah! is this so ?’ said Sir Alexander, begin¬ 
ning to look slightly anxidus. 

“ BchoM!" pursued the middle-aged gentle¬ 
man, producing two papers from bis pocket. 
“Here is the warrant issued by the Mayor of 
Bagno, in tho Grand Duchy of Tuscany, for the 
arrest and capture of a certain Sir Alexander 
Holcroft, for a particular felony which is duly set 
forth, on the joint testimony of his Excellency 
Oaptain Belluno and his Beverence Eatber Eal- 
conara-” 

“And that other paper,” ejaculated the Baronet, 
impatiently; for the middle-aged gentleman was 
proceeding to explain the details of the first- 
mentioned one with the most business-like sen- 
tentiousness. 

“ This second paper,” said that functionary, “ is 
also a warrant. It it issued by the Sardinian 
Hinister of the Interjor, to me, Giovanni 
Fetruooio, Dsputy-Inspeotor of the Central Bureau 
of Police, commanding me to take you. Sir Alex¬ 
ander Holcroft, into safe custody, and to convey 
you with the least possible delay to Genoa, to be 
there placed on board some vessel bound for the 
port of Degborn in.the State of Tuscany.” 

While Signor Giovanni Petruccio was proceeding 
in this strain. Sir Alexander Holcroft bad leisure 
to reflect that despite all bis farmer hardihood, 
assurance, and confidence, he was in as awkward a 


predicament as it was possible to bare worked 
himself into. The warrants were 'displayed be¬ 
fore bis eyes; and ha knew that they were per¬ 
fectly genuine. Seven years' incarenation in a 
Tuscan fortress would be tantamouCt to twidg 
three timet as many years from his life! 
He glanced at Carlotta, thinking that he should 
behold her countenance full of hope: but to his 
surprise, he perceived that its expression was that 
of the deepest woe, and the tears were raining 
down her cheeks. 

"No, father—not” she cried, again casting her- 
Bclfatto sire’s feet; “you would not do this! 
What! thrust him into a dungeon? Ho, no! 
Ob! do what you will with me—but pardon him! 
If I have disgraced you, punish me—consign me 
to a convent—but do not plunge him into a 
gaol!” 

“ Peace, daughter—peace!” exclaimed Belluno, 
with an implacable sternness. 

“ No—I will not be silenced!” cried Carlotta, 
with the most impassioned vehemence. “You 
may kill ms—but you shall not injure a hair of 
his head!” 

“ He sbaH espouse you, daughter!” thundered 
the father; “ or he shall bo dragged as a felon 
bacif to Thsesny, there to be immured in a dun¬ 
geon ! Those are the alternatives.” 

“ I ought perhaps here to observe,” interrupted 
Signor Giovanni Petruccio, “ that there is no desire 
on the part of the Sardinian Government to behave 
with any harshness towards Sir Alexander Hol- 
croft. The sudden cessation of the necessity to 
execute this warrant of extradition, by the with¬ 
drawal or the destruction of the warrant issued by 
the Mayor of Bagno, would be most satisfactory 
and pleating to the Sardinian authoritiea—” | 

"AhI say you so?” ejaculated Carlotta, who 
bad risen from her suppliant posture while Signor 
Petruccio was speaking; and now she suddenly 
clutched one of the documents from his grasp and 
tore it into pieces. “There, Sir Alexander I” she 
cried; "you ate now free! The Tuscan warrant 
hat ceased to exist 1”—and she tossed the frag¬ 
ments into the fire. 

“ By heaven, Carlotta!” exclaimed Holcroft, 
“ this is admirable on your part!” 

“ Think you,” cried the excellent girl, “ that I 
would suffer you to be made miserable by being 
forced into a marriage with me—or that on the 
other band I would for a moment allow the risk of 
your being imprisoned in one of our horrible 
Italian fortresses P My God, no ! And now fly ! 
—depart! lose not a moment I Away with yon 
to England—and bo happy!-Ob, bo happy—^if 
you con!” 

We should observe that the proceeding on Car- 
lotta’s part—we mean tho seizure and destruction 
of the document—was so abrupt—it was indeed 
effected with such lightning celerity—that there 
was not a moment to intsffere or prevent it on the 
side of either Petruccio, Belluno, or Paloonara. 
The firagmenta were burning in the firs before 
these three persons recovered from the sudden con¬ 
sternation into which the deed threw them. 

Sir Alexander Holcroft saw by the manner in 
which they thus stood aghast, that their power 
over him was indeed at an end: and for a mowent 
he was tempted to hasten and avail himself of the 
freedom of action which he had so unexpectedly 
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obtained. But be lodked once more at Carlotta; 
and then came the one moat generous instant 
which bad ever as jet displajed itself in the career 
d( Sir Alexander Holcroft. 

, ' Nol” Jie exclaimed, “I will not fleet I will 

not depart 1 I will not prove less generous than 
jou, Carlotta t Besides, I really love you I—and 
moreover you have this day shown so many ad. 
mirable qualities—to much virtue and to much 
telf-denisi—to much true principle and so muck 
magnanimity—that 1 feel 1 should be proud of you 
as a wife 1” 

One cry of joy, and the delighted being bounded 
towards him. Then, as she was strained to bit 
heart, where she sobbed and wept in wild de¬ 
light, Holcroft went on to tay, “ Never should I 
have yielded to threats—no, not even to the dread 
of a Tuscan fortress. But the goodness of Carlotta 
has triumphed! Father Faloonara, you may now 
unite our bands according to the ceremony of the 
Catholic Cburob, whereof the is a member: and 
then we will‘away to the British Embassy, where 
the chaplain shall rivet the bonds according to the 
forms of the Protestant faith. Captain Belluno, 
your hand before you acknowledge me as your son- 
in-law 1” 

The bands were clasped accordingly; an^ the 
reader may conceive how great was Carlotta’s de¬ 
light when she found that not only was her in¬ 
tended husband established on a complete friendly 
fooling with her sire, but also that Father Fal- 
conara was preparing to perform the bridal service. 
The nuptial blessing was soon pronounced; and the 
Baronet saluted his young bride as Lady Holcroft. 

“ And you will never repent,” she murmured, as 
she hid her blushing cheeks in the breagt to which 
he strained her ,—“ you will never for a moment 
think that you were by any means coerced into 
this union F” 

“No—never, dearest 1” was the response given 
with enthusiastic fervour. “ From this moment 
forth I feel myself to be*an altered man !'* 

Captain Belluno, Father Falconara, and Signor 
Fetruccio now took their departure—but it was 
only to proceed to the nearest magistrate’s oflice, 
whore they were in a short time rejoined by Sir 
Alexander and Lady Holcroft. A notary was sent 
for ; and the “ civil contract of marriage,” as it is 
oalled in the Sardinian States, was duly signed. 
Some two hours were thus disposed of; and from 
the magisterial office the party proceeded to the 
British Embassy, where the services of the ebap- 
lain were soon put into requisition so that the 
nuptial ceremony was sanctioned according to the 
rites of the Protestant Church in order that the 
union might be perfectly legal and binding in the 
eye of the British law. The whole proceedings | 
were thus conducted with that degree of secrecy | 
which might raise no suspicion at the hotel that 
Sir Alexander and Carlotta were only just mar¬ 
ried ; and as they bad previously passed there as 
man and wife, nothing could now transpire to en¬ 
gender the idea in that quarter that the nuptial | 
ceremony had only been solemnixed that day. | 

The Baronet invited Captain Belluno, Father 
Falconara, and Signor Oiovanni Fetruccio to dine 
at that hotel in the evening; and in the mean- 
wlji)e those three persons took leave of the newly- 
married couple. 

As Sir Alexander was escorting his bride down 


the staircase of the mansion of the British Em- 
j bassy, they met a young gentleman hastily 
ascending. 

“What I BeVete! ia it you?" burst from the 
lips of the Baronet. 

“Ab, Holcroft 1” cried our hero; “who would 
have thought of meeting with you at Turin ? X 
fancied that you were buried, for the. benefit 
of your health, amidst the wilds of the Apen¬ 
nines P” 

" No, my dearefriend," responded the Baronet, 
smiling at his pretty companion. “ I am here to 
change my condition. In a word, permit me to 
introduce you to Lady Holcroft.” 

Charles started for a moment in astonishment— 
for he never had fancied the Baronet to be a 
marrying man: but he made a moat courteous 
salutation to the bride. 

“Lady Holcroft knows you by name," con¬ 
tinued Sir Alexander; “and you may perhaps 

have beard of her at the Signoretta Belluno- 

though I believe you did not meet when you were 
at the Castle of Bagno,” 

Again was our hero seized with surprise; but 
being too well bred to betray it for more than an 
instant, he profiered his congratulations, which 
were acknowledged with a friendly cordiality on 
the part of Holcroft and with modest blushes on 
that of Carlotta. 

“And now, my dear fellow,” continued Hol- 
oroft, “ what are you doing at Turin P and why 
are you rushing up these stairs in so desperate a 
burry P Besides, you look jaded and care¬ 
worn -” 

‘ I have travelled fast,” replied our hero. “ I 
come from Florence—1 am on my way to England 
—I am going to get my passport countersigned 
here, at the Embassy- 

“ 1 hops nothing unpleasant has occurred P” in¬ 
terjected the Baronet. 

“ Nothing — nothing particular," rejoined our 
hero quickly. “ But 1 am in haste—” 

“I will not detain you. But, Ah!” ejaculated 
Sir Alexander, “ I bavo something to^tell you— 
though 1 do not exactly know whether I ought to 
mention it or not-” 

“ What do you mean P" cried Charles Be Veto. 

“ Floribel Lister-” 

“ Floribel P" exclaimed our hero. 

“Yes—.Floribel Lister is here, in Turin. She 
is at the Hotel de France. Yet, for heaven’s sake, 
if I am committing any indiscretion in making 
this announcement ” 

“ I must see her 1” interjected Charles: “ but I 
will not tell her that it is from you 1 learnt of her 
being at Turin.” 

“We also are staying at the Hotel de France,” 
remarked Holcroft. 

" 1 will come thither presently,” said our hero ; 
“ and if I meet you there, my conduct shall seem 
OS if we had not previously encountered each other 
in this capital.” 

He bowed and hurried up the staircase—while 
Sir Alexander and Lady Holcroft descended to tbe 
vehicle which had brought them thither. 



AGNUS; Oil, IIKAUTS AND PLEABUKK. 




CliAVTKK XLV. 

SCUNES AT THE HOTEL. 

Wu must now return to Floribsl—a7fa«, Flora 
L jvel—whom we loft at the moment when she 
had rmished her afternoon toilet and bad returned 
to her sitting-room to await the presence of 
Hector Hardress. The appointment she had giren 
him was for three o’clock ; and punctually at that 
hour hn was announced. Floribel was seated on 
the sofa, from which she rose with a serious ex* 
prPBoion of countenance to receive him: she did 
ndl proiFsr her hand—she merely inclined her head 
dis'antiy—and she spoke not a word. The young 
patrician was evidently not altogether prepared for 
such a reception as this ; and he cxelaimed, ‘MVhy 
such coolness, beauteous Floribel P” 

“Permit mo to reply by a question,” she said ; 
“ and it shall be to ask you why you address mo 
in these toriDs of iulitnacy ?” 

“ In oDo word,” rejoined Hector, “ have you 
not Coiuprebeudcd that I love you, and that 1 have 
traced you tdl tbo way from Florence to Turin, to 
throw mysolf at your feet and declare my pas* 
sion ?'* 

“ When I left Florence, upwards of three weeks 
hack,” replied Floribel, “Mrs. Hardress was in 
perfect good health; and 1 should think that if she 
had died in the iuterval you would at least be in 
ii:ourning.” 

“ It is my misfortune to be married,” responded 
lT<cior; “and it Las been your misfortuno to be 
deluded by a false marriage. Besides, after all, 
according to the repfjrt which generally prevails 
in I’iorence, the lovely Floribel when passing 
und'-r the name of Ciprina, was not very cruel;— 
and pat-don me for adding that this same report 
overs that more than one was blessed with her 
favours.” 

for a moment do I attempt to deny it,” 
rejoined that voluptuous personiBcation of pleasure, 
who maintnined the most pertcet self-possession: 
“but this is no reason whereture 1 should receive 
the visits of IVfr. Hardress !” 

“ Neither would 1 so far insult you, Floribel, by 
advancing it as a reason. 1 love you—and that is 
sulliciont! Twelve days ago 1 left Florence in 
search of you : by some means—which I need not 
now pause to relate—1 obtained a duo which 
made luo hope that I had got upon your track : 1 
followed it up—1 was successful—and 1 am now 
here.” 

“And immediately upon your arrival,” said 
Fionbid, “you intrude upon the privacy of my 
cinimbor in ta manuor, which—no matter what X 
may be—was, to say tlie least of it, most ungen- 
tlemsnly—most unhandsome I” 

“You speak harshly qnd severely, Floribel!” 
said Hector. “ Have 1 been wrong to entertain 
the hope that if we met 1 might possibly bo en> | 
abled to render myself agreeable to you t‘*’ 

“ Perhaps you presume, Mr. Hardress,” inter-' 
jpclcd Floribel, “on the fact of having given mo a 
ride in your travelling-carriage from the Apen¬ 
nines to Florence P But surely such a poor 
tniserabie favour as tliat which you thus bestowed 
upon me, could scarcely justify you in your own 
eyes- — ” 


“Ku! no I” said Hector, with a deep sense of 
humiliation : “ I noi not prestimitig on''that ground. 
But J really did ilatter myself that you would 
accept the homage of my love! Ah, start not, 
Floribel!—you are adorable! you aiV eminoluij’^ 
beautiful 1” 

“You are not the first who has told mo this,” 
•aid Floribel, with a peculiar smile. “ Y'ou speak 
to me of love P In plain terms, Mr. Hardress—do 
you seek me as a mistress P” 

“ You know that I am married, Floribel,” said 
Hector; “ and enough has been already said be¬ 
tween us to show that while on the one band you 
arc fully aware that I cannot woo you as a wife, I 
on the other hand have an equal consciousness 
that it is not the first time you have been sought 
on terms which are not altogether consistent with 
the must prudish notions of morality. But pray 
be merciful towards me! Ho you wish to see me 
at your feet 

“ Let us coino to the point, Mr. Hardress,” in¬ 
terrupted Floribel. “ You seek me as a mistress. 
What terms have you to propose to me P 1)<> you 
mean to abandon your wife on my account P” 

“If it will smooth away any difijcuHiep, Flori¬ 
bel, and ease your mind at all,” said Hector,—“for 
when 1 bethink me, it is quite possible you may 
have some compunctions considering that you wero 
acquainted with Cicely before 1 married her and 
that aha was a friend of yours-” 

“ Well, sir, proceed. How do you moan to ease 
my conscience r” 

“ Of course what I am going to tell you is sacred 
between us,” observed He ctor : “ but ray wife and 
I have come to a thorough understanding-” 

“Ah, indeed !” ejaculated Floribel. “And what 
a pleasant understanding Ihts must be!”—then 
being smitten with a feeling of curiosity, she en¬ 
couraged her visitor to proceed by means of a 
sweet smile, at the same time Buying, “ J)o tell mo 
all this, Mr. Hardress; because unless }ou admit 
me fully into your confidi'nco, I shall not' {lOMsihly 
know how todecide upon the point. Cicely, }ou tell 
me, has come to an understanding with youP” 

“Yes —a most amicable understanding; and 
henceforth wc are both to do exactly hb we like,— 
1 to follow my course—she to pursue hcr’s.” 

“Ah! this is indeed interesting !” said Floribel; 
and still more encouraging became her smile. 
“ Ho you mean me to understand, Hector- - -I 
beg your pardon, Mr. Hardresa-” 

“For heaven’s sake recall not the word !” ejacu¬ 
lated the young patrician, drawing bis chair ctosor 
to the lady : for he felt as if she had thrown out 
his Christian name at him as an avowal that she 
was yielding after a due period of prudish besita* 
tion. 

“ 'WoU then, I will call you Hector,” she said, 
enveloping him for a moment as it were in (ho 
luminousness of her bewitching regards. “ But 
this arrangement which you have efiected with 
your wife,—do you mean me to understand that 
you have positively agreed between you that while 
you may take a mistress, she is at liberty to take a 
lover P” 

“ Strange as it may appear, tbis is precisely 
what 1 do mean,” answered Hector, devouring her 
with his looks. 

“ Oh, then, you are almost as good as free to 
court me in this sense P” exclaimed Floribel. 
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** Ab! ;ou be^tn to be rocUedig^CttUted 
Hector, in aroeniN thrilling with delight 

“You are aettiug my mind at case,” she re* 
joined. **I naturally looked upon Cicely as a 
—I bed known her as Miss Neale—I am 
Also aware that my cousin Agnes entertained an 
affection for her, and doubtless still entertains 
it- 

“ And now all those compunotioos on your part 
are sot at rest! But I will even toll you more/' 
continued Hardress, growing sontiioentally maud 
Im and confidential in proportion as he flattered 
himself that the beautiful Floribel was yielding to 
his views. X have not only agreed that Cicely 
shall take a lover, if ebe cbooBe<—but she hai 
already found one—or at least her fancy was settled 
in a particular quarter when I left Florence; and 
1 have no doubt that by this time she is as com' 
pletcly happy in her affair of gallantry as I fondly 
hope to become in mine.” 

*‘The whole adventure is charming,” ejaculated 
Floribel; “ anti it interests me immensedy 1 Who 
can be the favoured one P” 

“ Ah 1 that^ perhaps, is the most extraordinary 
port of it all !” interjected Hardress. “ You 
would scarcely believe it—and I am at a loss 
whether I ought to go to such an extreye g 

“Oh I” ejaculated Floribel, suddenly pouting 
her lips, ” where there is no confidoDce there is no 
love. Give rj )0 all your confidence—show that you 
are sioeero m making theso advances towards 
me—-” 

“ A single word from your tongue becomes tan¬ 
tamount to a corouiand 1” cried Hector, growing 
more and more infatualed with the beautiful crea* 
ture before him; for never ouee frona his memory 
was abafDt the ravishing spectacle he had beholden 
when in the morniug ho lisd intruded upon the 
privacy of her eliumber. “Y^ou shall have all ray 
confidence!—there is no secret upon earth which 1 
possess that 1 will not communicate to you! Y^ou 
will be astimished when I'lell you that the object 

of Cicely’s lanlusy is none other than-Guess! 

But no! you will never do it I 1 mean Charles 
I)c Vere.” 

Floitbel started with the utmost amazement: 
thin she bent l;er large dark eyes with a look of 
incredulity upon TTeclor Wardress : but suddenly 
recollecting that he had merely said his wife had 
taken a fancy in that quarter, without averring 
that tlio passion was reciprocated, she said, ” Ah! 
is it indeed so ?” 

It is OB 1 tell you, Floribel: but of course I 
cannot do more than surmise coiioeruiDg the sue* 
cess timt Cicely may have experienced—for I left 
Florence on the very day when wo came to our 
arrangement. And now, adorablo creature ! what 
hope dare I entertain P Ah ! I might urge as a 
passport 10 your favour that 1 punished the man 
who played so viliauous a part towards you—X 
killed Theodore Clifford— 

*• Yes r* interjected Floribel, with a look of aver¬ 
sion and disgust; but you were not purposely 
avenging me at the lime—^you were vindicating 
some private quarrel of your own—and therefore 
you ruuBt not make a merit of that deed !” 

“ Let us put it out of the question,” said Hard- 
res% *'■ But for uiy unn sake—for the love that 1 
bea 

‘ X cannot become the mistress of a married 


man,” answered Floribel. ** You have now nn 
decision.” 

“Your decision?” echoed the young patrician 
with A look of mingled astonishment and vexation 
“What! after all I have told you in reference t( 
my wife and myself ?” 

“ I have thought bettor of it,” said Floribel 
“ My decision is given : it is positive and it v. 
final.” 

“ Ho you mean mo to understand that I have m 
hope P” asked Hector, his cheeks and his lipi 
white with the rage that was gathering withic 
him. 

“ Ho not let there bo any folly between us!*’ 
rejoined Floribel: “do not speak (if hope and love 
in the same sentimental style as if you were woo* 
ing mo for a wife ! Be sensible and b.'^ ruasoti' 
able ! You ask mo to become your mistress—-and 
I decline tbe honour. You will now have the 
goodness to leave me.” 

“ No—by heavens, no ! not on these torina !' 
exclaimed Hector. “Why did you ere now smili 
enoouragiiigly upon roc P why did you call me b; 
my Christian name P” 

“1 was rellcctiog—I was meditating at the 
time. I had not made up my mind. Surely yoi 
would not huvo had me giro you an abrupt ||nswei 
in the negative without the slightest rcilectiuu I 
If 1 had done so, then indeed you might have aaic 
that 1 was treating you with insult!” 

“ Ail this is evasion, Floribel!” ejaoulateii 
Hector. “ For some reason you have made ra< 
your dupe: but 1 am not a man to suffc'’toysoll 
to be trilled with! I give you one more chance— 
and if you still scorn my overtures, beware !—for 
by heaven! 1 will bo avenged !” 

“Oh, if over thoro were a rooraont when I 
thought well of ymr overtures/’ exclaimed Flo* 
ribel, diaduinfully, “ t he conduct which you arc now 
displaying—so infamous and so cowartily—” 

“ You do not know my charaoter 1” cried 
Hector. “1 will either love or bate yc u: I will 
do all I can to servo you—or I will bi^eome yout 
bitterest porsoeutor ! Ah! you eodlo P^you dely 
me P Beware! Think you that I am i^roorant ul 
the weak point thruugii the medium of whieii iho 
sharpest poniard may bo plunged iuto juur hear^, 
or the barbed arrow be made to rankle there! 
Yes !—1 know it!—you would sooner die than let 
your cousin Agnes know that X'loribei Lister was 
identical with that Ciprina whose name has be¬ 
come notorious in I^lorenoe!” 

Fioribel’a cheeks became pale; but quickly re¬ 
gaining her Belf-posaession, she rose from her seat, 
and said with a calm air of defiance, “ You will 
nut dare make those zevelatioua to my cousin 
Agues.” 

“ Beckon sot upon my forbearance!” exclaimed 
Hardress menacingly. 

“No,” said Floribel. “I do not reckon up'n 
your forbearance: but 1 reckon upon your fears.” 

“My fears?” ejaculated Hardress: and he 
aughed scornfully. “My fears! Ofivbat?” 

“That 1 should retaliate roost bitterly,” re¬ 
joined Floribel. “Oh! it was not wUh»ut a mo* 
live that I ere now smiled encouraginej'y anti 
called you by your Christum name! it wum td 
lead you on in your confideniial mo "1. Curiosity 
at first iuspireci me; and then it ^u^l( euiy .siruck 
me that it were as woU to provide mysuif with 
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certun weapuns of defenos aga'mat you. TbU I 
did; and I rejoice at my prudence and forethought. 
Kow tell me whether I may not defy your threats! 
For if it should ever oome to the knowledge of my 
cousin Agnes that Fiorihsl Lister and the Signora 
Ciprioa were one and the same person, I ahall at 
once take it for granted that you. Hector Hardrees 
—either directly or indirectly, either anonymously 
or in an open and arowed manner—communicated 
the fact. And then, by way of reprisal, I shall 
proclaim to the world how tbs Hon. Mr. and Mra 
Hardress made together an infamous eompaot, by 
Tirtue of which the husband was suffered to woo 
me as bis mistress, while the wife obtained leave 
and license to bestow her favours upon Charles 
DeVerel” 

While Floribel was thus speaking, the very 
individual whom she last mentioned—namely, 
Charles Bo Vere himself—opened the door of the 
apartment. He stopped short on the threshold, 
tran&sed with an amazement amounting almost 
to stupefaction at the words which came from 
Floribel’s lips;—and we should add that his 
presence remained unnoticed, as the opening of 
the door bad been previously unheard, by Hector 
Hardress and the young lady. 

" These throats shall not serve you I” exclaimed 
Hector, furious with rage and maddened with the 
passion which the spectacle of Floribol’s charms 
bad inspired him with in the morning. “Xou 
shall be mine! you shall bo mine I” 

He sprang forward—he seized her in his arms: 
but the next instant Charles Be Yero rushed in to 
afford his succour. He tore Floribel from Hector’s 
grasp; end upon the young patrician himself did 
our spirited hero bestow a buffet which sent him 
reeling to the opposite side of the apartment. 
Floribol sank down fainting upon the floor; for 
the sudden excitement of the scene had over¬ 
powered her. Fortunately at that moment Lady 
Holcroft made her appearance. She had just re¬ 
turned to the hotel after her marriage with the 
Baronet: she was coming to announce the joyous 
intelligei)go to Floribel; and she therefore just 
arrived at the very nick of time to render those 
succours which women can best afford under such 
circumstances, 

“ My. Be Vere,” said Hector Hardress, walking 
straight up to our hero and speaking in a low 
hoarse voice, “ you have insulted me, sir I” 

“Bastard that you are!” responded Charles; 
“ it was you who first insulted her who now lies 
inanimate there I But this is not the place for 
disputing. You may hear of me at the Hotel de 
rXurope. My time is valuable—^heaven knows 
how valuable 1—but I wiH remain in Turin for u 
little time longer than 1 originally intended, that 
1 may again have an''opportunity of chastising 
you.” 

“And this time,” rejoined Hector, with deep 
bitterness in his accentsj and with a look full of 
concentrated rage, “ the ground shall not be left 
until one shall have succumbed 1 It shall be a 
duel'unto the very death I” 

With these words Hector Hardress hastened 
from the room. Floribel was already returning to 
Aeonsciousness: she caught those words that were 
thus uttered: they smote hgr comprehensian in a 
moment. 

“ A thousand, thousand thanks, dear Carlotts!'' 


she said, speaking in Italian : then springing up 
to her feet, she turned towards Be'Vere, saying in 
the English tongue, “ Charles, is it possible that 
you intend to fight a duel on my account f" 

“ I wish to speak to you on most importannub- 
ects, Floribel,’’ said' our young hero, evasively. 
"Fray get rid of Lady Holoroft for a few mi'* 
Bates.’’ 

“Corlotta, my dear friend,’’ said Floribel, now 
quickly turning again towards the bride, “ leave 
me with Signor Bo Vere-” 

“ One word I—only one word,” whispered Car- 
totta; "and I leave you I Ob, I am supremely 
happy 1 1 can now look the world in the face ! 1 
am married!” 

“ Married F” echoed Floribel, half in amaze¬ 
ment and half in credulity. 

“Yes—it is so, I can assure you!” ejaculated 
Carlotts, though in a whispering voice. “ Mar¬ 
ried by the priest, and married by the chaplain ! 
But I will tell you all about it presently, my dear 
friend. Ah I what was that rude petson who has 
just left, doing that you fainted P” 

“I in my turn,” rejoined Floribel, “ will tell you 
everything presently. Meanwhile accept my sin- 
cerest congratulations. Lady Holcroft—for it do- 
ligi)ts meuthus to call you 1” 

The warm-hearted Carlotts kissed Floribel on 
the cheek, and then hastened from the room. The 
moment the door closed behind her, Floribel said 
to Be Vere, “ Excuse me for a few minutes, Charles. 
I am overpowered by my feelings—1 mutt retire 
for a brief space to my chamber ! 1 will rejoin 
you again.” 

" I will await your return, Floribel,” said our 
hero, taking a seat. 

The young lady proceeded to her own chamber j 
and tbero flinging herself upon a sofa, she pressed 
her hands in anguish to her brow, exclaiming, “ A 
duel on my account! Ho, no I heaven forbid ! 
But how to prevent UP Ah I a thought strikes 

She opened her writing-desk, and hastily penned 
the following lines 

“ I promised that you should hear from mo: 
I have thought well of all you eaid, and I feel 
that 1 can love you. But you must give me a 
prompt and immediate proof of the love which 
jfo» have avowed. A duel is meditated between 
two young Englishmen; and the quarrel has arisen 
on my account. I will explain everything when 
we meet. Meanwhile, believe me when I assure 
you that it was through no imprudence, nor 
coquetry, nor folly on my part that this serious 
complication has arisen. You must likewise un¬ 
derstand that I have the most urgent reasons fur 
desiring that this duel shall not take place. You 
must prevent it—and I will tell you how. Use 
your influonoe to procure the immolate arrest of 
the Hon. Hector Hardress, on the ground that he 
meditates a hostile encounter with another Eoglisb- 
man named Charles Be Vere. I believe that 
Hardress is staying at this hotel: Be Vere is at 
the Hotel de I’Europe. At the same time that 
Hector Hardress is arrested, let an intimation be 
sent to Be Vere commanding him to quit the 
Sardinian territory forthwith. Fulfil my demand 
—and I am yout’s!” *' 

Floribel sealed the letter and addressed it to 



Captain St. Diciier. She then rang tbe boll; and 
when Antonia anavered the sammons, she bade 
her take immediate measures to bare tbe billet 
convened to its destination. Xbis matter being 
adjusted, sbe felt comparatiTel; easy in ber mind ; 
and she returned to the apartment vbere she hod 
just loft Charles De Vere. 

“Is it possible, Moribcl,” our young hero at 
once said, 08 ebo made her appearance, “that my 
oars did not deceive me when methought you pro* 
claimed that an infamous compact had been made 
between Hardress and his wife f" 

“Yes, Charles—it was so,” replied Floribcl. 
" Hector Hardress is a villain 1 He persecuted 
me with his detestable overtures—be menaced me 
—but. Ah! me thinks that I out-manceuvred him— 
and I gathered from his lips that secret which it 
seems met your ears!’’ 

' “ And now, Floribel,” said Charles, “ let us speak 
Ho. Ashes. 


of yourself. You fled away so hastily from Flo* 
rence- 

“ Because I did not wish to see you again, 
Charles,’’ she at once replied: “for wo are pur¬ 
suing difieront pathways in the world. The same 
reasons which prevented me from wishing to meet 
you in Florence, also make me regret that we 
should be now meeting in Turin. I know all that 
you would say to mo—and 1 fully appreciate the 
excellence of your motives. Hut you must leave 
me to my own course!’’ 

“ Ho, Floribei I” inteijeeted Charles; “ not if that 
course be a sinful one I Besides, I cannot leave 
you yet—I have a revolution of the utmost im¬ 
portance to make—” 

“A revelationP’’ echoed Floribei. “What can 
you moon P Is it good P or is it evil P’’ 

“Oh! let me hope'that it will tend to ydur 
good,” cried De Veto fervently,- “for however 
VoL, II. 
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much my pravers, rppi'Mf'ntatinas, and remon* 
Btrnnoes may fail to divel-t your footstpps from the 
path of orror, yot aurely you will not prove equally 
indifTormt to tbo entraatioa and the counaels 
whieh will DO doubt bo addrersed to you by him 
who is porbops Booking you in Italy-” 

‘‘ What on oarth do you mean, Charles ?” eja¬ 
culated Floribol: “to whom can you posaibly 
allude P” 

“ The long lost is found—tbo dead has come to 
life 1 Your uncle—the father of Agnes— 

“ Oh! is this possible P" murmured Floribel, as 
a faintness camo over her. “ Ouod heavens ! aro 
you telling mo the truth ? or is it merely a strata¬ 
gem on your part—well meant, yet based on mis- 
roptoscntntion,.for the purpose of wielding an in- 
fluenco over my mind—inducing me perhaps to 
return to England—” 

“ Yloribel, 1 am incapable of decoiving you on 
BO serious a subject! 1 tako heaven to witness 

that I am tolling you the truth. Ulorton Evelyn 

is olive!—ho has proclaimed himself to me-it 

matters not how nor why-ho is rich and he is 

noble—bo is the veritable heir of the Ormsby race 
after all!” 

“ Good heavens I is this true P or is it a dream P” 
murmured Eloribel, “The dead alive! the lost 
found 1 Oh, what marvels! what wonders 1 leave 
me now, Charles—I besseeb you, leave mo to reflect 
on all that you have been saying!” 

“Yes—J, will leave you, Floribel,” responded 
our hero,—“ on condition that you faithfully and 
sacredly proroiso me that you will not flee from 
Turin os suddenly as you fled from Eloronce—but 
that you will soe me again.” 

“I iiromiso you faithfully, Charles, I will not 
depart from Turin as abruptly as I departed from 
I’lerence.” 

“ 1 will return in the evening," said our hero; 

“ end then, Floribel—17«», you will euticr mo to 
have ihe most serious conversation with you P” 

With these words Charles l)o Yore took his loavo 
of Flovibil, and retraced his stepa towards the 
Ilutel do rEuropc,—there to await any message 
which llnelor llardress might thiuk tit to send him. 

The billcl which Floribel had entrusted to An¬ 
tonia, was quickly consigned to the liauds of a 
porter, and by this functionary conveyed to the 
apiirtmeiils of Captain St. Didier in the royal 
palace. The handsome young uide-do-camp was 
at home at the moment: he perused the letter 
with a feeling of delight, and immediately sot olT 
to pay B visit to Signor Giovanni Fotruccio, 
Deputy-luspcetor of the Central Eurcau of Folico, 
'With this gentleman the businoss was quickly ar¬ 
ranged ; and three pulieo-agcnts in plum elothos, 
were at oneo despatched to the llotel do France. 
On arriving there, two of the agents remained in 
the street, while the third entered the establish¬ 
ment and inquired fur the Jion. Hector ilardress. 
The waiter at once conducted the official to Hector’s 
apartment. 

Barely an hour had elapsed since the occurrence 
in Fioribel’s room: but Hector was still pacing to 
Bud !ro in the vaiu endeavour to compose bis feel¬ 
ings somewhul, that he might (•eliberute how ho 
Wa* lo proceed in order to suake the requisite ar¬ 
rangements for a due! with .i>c Vere. Tiio waiter 
entered, seying, •' If you piouse, signor, a gentle¬ 
man wuhea to speak to you.” 


“Ah !” ejaculated Harnress—for it immediately 
struck him that diaries bimseir must .have taken 
the initiative in the conduct of tho proceedings. 
“Admit tho gentleman, by all means!” 

Tbo poliee-agent in plain clothes was ushered 
into the apartment; and ha at once announced 
himoclf as an officer of the law,—adding, “ It is 
exceedingly disagreeable, signor—but I must re¬ 
quest you to follow mo.” 

“ Follow you ?” ejaculated Hector. “ And where 
the devil am I to follow you to ?'* 

“ Why, eignoT, if tho truth must be told, I am 
charged to conduct you to piieon.” 

“FtieonP” echoed the young Englishman: and 
bo laughod seornfully. “ Do you know who lam? 

I am tho SOD of an English nobleman! Besides, 
there must be some mistake!—for I have done no¬ 
thing that could warrant you in arresting me.” 

“ I beg your Excellency’s pardon,” rejoined the 
poiieo agent; “ you are charged with meditating 
a duel——” 

“ Is it possible,” ejaculated Hardress, “ that 
Do Vere could have turned coward and poltroon- 
traitor and sneak—and that be hae given infor¬ 
mation-” 

“ So far from this being tbo case, signor,” inter¬ 
rupted tbo dCciuI, “ I have received orders to 
adopt partienTar measures against him also. These 
1 shall e.vccuto so soon as I have conveyed yon to 
a place of security.” 

“ But what ere those measures P” demanded 
Hector. 

“ To soo that Signor Be Veto quita Turin within 
six hours,” was tho response. 

“And if I'o do,” ejaculated Hector, “ then 
may I presume that my own term of imprison- 
mont—— 

“It will not bo necessary to retain you, signor, 
another hour in custody,” was tho reply, delivered 
with an exceeding courtesy. 

“Then bo it ns you say,” oaiil Hardross; “for it 
is but a question of a few knurs’ delay—and if wo 
are not permitted to fight tho duel in Sardinia, I 
may follow Do Vere into France, whore they are 
less particular.” 

“ In t!mt respect, signor, you can do as yon 
think fit,” rejoined the oilicer, with a polite bow. 
“Ah! X should observe that inasmuch as this 
arrest of your’s has been accoinplislied so quietly, 
no uno need know anything shout it in the hotel. 
You can put a few little necossarios in your 
pocket—’tis but tho matter of a few hours—and 
perhaps you will nut oven bo condemned to pass 
tbo night in gaol.” 

“ Heaven forbid !” ejaculated Hardress. 

His preparations were soon ma^o; and in a 
few minutes he accompanied the police.officer from 
tho hotel. 

About half-an-hour later, ns Charles Do Vere 
was seated in bis apartment at his own hotel, the 
waiter entered and announced a gentleman who 
wished to have some litllo disoourso. Our hero 
naturally thought that it was a messenger on be¬ 
half of Hector Hardress; and he was therefore 
startled and amazed when tbo personage, on 
entering, at once said, “ifiguor, 1 am an agent of 
tho poiieo.” 

Charles, being somewhat moro keen-witted thai^ 
Hector, quickly began to suspect that tho object 
of the official visit was to prevent the duel: but 
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he remained* ailent/and airnply by a bow conveyed 
an acknowledgment of the announcement which 
bad just been mad« him. 

** X am sorry, Signor Do Vere,” continued the 
agent, to be compelled to disturb any arrange¬ 
ments which you haro mode in reference to your 
sojourn at Turin: but it is absolutely indispen- 
aable for the maintenance of peace that you should 
•depart from the city. Therefore, signor, 1 request 
that this you will do with the least possible delay* 
You cannot fail to comprehend that 1 allude to a 
meditated duel, whereof intelligence has by certain 
private means reached the police.” ^ 

**Ah !’* ejaculated our hero: “and I am ordered 
to quit Turin immediately 

“ Let me tell you, signor, that.tho lion. Hector 
Hardress is already arrested—-ho is in custody— 
and bis release now depends upon the expedi¬ 
tion with which you may quit the Sardinian 
capital.” 

“ 1 deny your power thus to expel me from your 
city,” said Charles ; “ you can only act upon posi¬ 
tive intormalion—and this it is impossible you 
could have had.—Ab ! perhaps Kloribel herself 
moy have given it 1” he mentally ejaculated. 

“ What is your decision, signor denmnded 
the polieo-agont. 

“ 1 will bend to the mandqto wbereof you are 
the bearer,” responded Charles. “ At the expira¬ 
tion of an hour I will leave Turin.” 

“Enough, signor!” answered the police*agent 
with a bow: and he then took his departure. 

“ Now for the promised interview with Flo- | 
ribol ere I leave Turin !” said Charles tr> himself, i 
“ But, Ah ! 1 will leave a letter with Holcroft, to ! 
be delivered to Hardrese, to bid him follow mo | 
into Frunce, if ho will—and there will 1 give j 
him satisfaetioD. Yes! it is thus that I must ar¬ 
range my plana!” 

Charles wrote the letter accordingly—thrust it 
into his pocket—and set out ft)r tho Hotel do 
France. It wSvT now six o'clock in the evening : 
it was quite ut tho close of November ; and ob¬ 
scurity prevailed in tho streets of Turin. As Charles 
issued from the hotel, >it struck him that he was j 
followed by two pc'rsons who hud proviously been 
standing togetiier on the opposite side of tho 
street, and who separated on beholding him como 
forth, but who uoverthedoss jiursued tho same 
route with a bhort interval between them. Our 
hero was too much accustotned to the proceedings | 
of Continental tov.na not to observe such a cir- ! 
oumstance as this which wo have just noticed; and j 
he therefore thought to himself, “Despite the pro- j 
miso which 1 havo given to leave tho city in an 
hour, the police-agents are still watching mo !” 

ludifferent however upon the subject, he was 
pursuing his way, and had just roaohod tiio com¬ 
mencement of the street in which tho Hotel do 
France was situated, when a man, hastily ovor- 
taking him, swept past,—at tho same time giving 
utterance to a namu in a low yet distinct tune. 
That name was Count of Cam&rino. 

Charles was astoundeod; and he suddenly 
stopped short. What could it moan ? Was tho 
man one of those whom through tlio obscurity ho 
«iMSd ore now scon teparato and lolh^w him ?—and 
if so, were they pdlico-agcnls after all t* Scarcely 
had he asked faimself these questions, when the 
man whohad brushed past bitu, suddenly turned 


, and retraced hii wny—again saying ns distinctly 
' as possible, “ Count of Caniorino I” 

“ Well, Count of Oainerino !” ejaculated our 
licro, again stopping abort. “ I know the name ! 
What do you mean ?” 

“ It is all right,” responded tho man. Tbs 
Count of Camerino summons youl” 

“Jn that caso lead tho way,” said Charles. “I 
follow.” 

The man turned abruptly into a diverging 
street:—Ihero ho was joined for a moment by 
j another man—they cxclianged a few words, and 
j separated,—one retracing his way, th<' other con¬ 
tinuing to act ai our hertrs guide. Charles was 
I convinced that they were tho tame whom ho had 
i noticed at the front of the hotel ; and l>o was 
i equally certain tlmt hia impression waa crrouotms, 
j and that they were not police-agontH after all. On 
j tho contrary, the thought struck Isim that they 
were much more likely to bo persons who were 
anxious to shield their prccocdicgs from th^ 
poUco. And now, all in a moment, ideas of plots 
and conspiracies in which the (^mnt of Camerino 
might possibly bo engaged, ilashed to the nunsl of 
our hero, and mado him hesitato whether to follow 
any farther in tho footsteps of his guide. But 
then bo reflected that it was scarcely p<}ii8lhlo the 
Count of Catnorino could bo intriguing in Sar¬ 
dinia; for there was nothing in common botwis 
tho aifairs of that kingdom and of Naploj. Be¬ 
sides, Charles also n il >cted that tho Couut’.s past 
experiences must havo boon bitter enough to teach 
luirn severe lessons, and that it was tboreforo little 
probable after all that ho wao actually engaged in 
fresh machinations of apolitical charactor. Never¬ 
theless, It naturally occurred to him that he niight 
just as well put an inquiry or two to the person 
whom ho was following; and quickening hio steptf, 
soon overtook thia individual, whom ho now 
observed to b© a respectfibly-dressed man, of about 
the middle age, and with a calm but dotcruiinod 
expression of countenance—as b.o was enabled to 
porcoivo by tho light of o lamp suddo^Sy ilashiig 
on the individual's featuror. 

“ 1‘ermit mo to ask a question,” said Charicg. 

“ Huth !” said tho man : “ huah ! This is not 
tho place for discourse—nor havo i tho time ! In 
a few lainutes- 

Oharles lost the remainder of tlie eontenco, on 
account of tho man’s suddenly quickening Ivis pace. 
Again our hero had bis but once more 

did ho reassure himself by m.!uus of his reflec¬ 
tions* 

“ Tho Count of Camorino,” ha thought to him¬ 
self, “ would not load me into any dilliculty I lie 
may happen to know that I am at Turin—and if 
so, it is natural that he should wish to see mo. 
After all, it would bo most unkind and liugonerous 
on my part not to obey the summons!” 

The guide continued to load the way for the 
space of about five minutes longer ; aud then ho 
abruptly stopped short at the entrance to a narrow 
lane formed by tho backs of a row of fiinall houses 
on the one side and by a high garden-wall on tho 
other. 

“ Follow me close,” said the man: and the in¬ 
junction was more or loss nooesrary, inasmuch as 
tho lane was involved in an almost complete dark¬ 
ness. 

An idea of some treachery for an instant struck 
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our hero; but iba next momout he bauished it— 
and he coDtinued to follov tho footatepa of the 
guide. Tbia individual proeentijr atopped at a low 
door in the high garden-wall to which we ere now 
alluded; be gave three rape in a peculiar manner 
—the door opened—and the man, clutching Charlea 
b; the wriat, a^ ourtly, “ Tbia wa; !*’ 

Our hero oroaaed the threahold: he waa dragged 
over it, aa it were, by the auddenneaa of the jerk¬ 
ing clutch made at him; and the door inatauta- 
nooutly doaed behind him. 

He waa inaide a garden — and another man 
waa at the door: but the one who had guided him 
thither, at once led the way along an avenue 
formed by tall trcea with over-arching bougha. An 
almoat total obacurity prevailed : but at the ex¬ 
tremity of the long vista lighta were discerned. 
lEheae rapidly grew brighter and brighter ; and on 
emerging from the avenue, our hero found that he 
was in the immediate vicinage of a spacious 
mansion brilliantly lighted, while the sounds of 
soft music came floating upon his ear. 

“ One word 1” he said to the man who was act¬ 
ing as his guide: “one word, I insist!” 

“ Hot a syllable, signor 1” cried the other. “ In 
another minute you will see her Highness 1” 

Charles was amazed; and ho would have put 
another question despite the injunction given to 
the contrary, only that at this moment a side door 
of tho mansion was reached—and the man opened 
it. A lamp burnt inside a little vestibule with 
which this door communicated: but the man at 
once led the way up a staircase. A landing was 
reached; it was of a size corresponding with the 
vestibule below : but all that Charles had as yet 
seen of tho place, little though it were, gave him 
the idea of an elegantly-furnished dwelling. His 
guide threw open the door of a room lighted by a 
lamp fed with perfumed oil, and where tho ap¬ 
pointments wore all of the most costly description. 
Curtly bidding him wait there, the man suddenly 
disappeared. 

Charles Hvas left by himself for about a couple 
of minutes, to wonder whether be were about to 
see the Count of Camerino, and why the proceed¬ 
ing had been conducted with so much mystery,— 
when tho door opened, and a lady of grand and 
striking beauty, and apparelled in an elegant 
evening toilet, entered the room. 


CHAPTEE XLVr. 

IBB FBINCBSS ABD IHB COtTBIBBS. 

Tub lady who thus entered the apartment, was 
tall and of commanding presence. She was splen¬ 
didly formed; and her apparel was characterized 
by mingled richness and elegance. Her age might 
be about aix-and-twenty. Her hair was dark— 
her eyes, not large, but very handsome, were bril¬ 
liantly expressive. Xhey shone with the light of 
intelligenoo; and they shed their beams aa it were 
upon a countenan'ce of .the noblest beauty. So 
distinguished was the mien of this lady, and so 
exquisitely did the feminine graces blend with a 
certain sir of dignity and self-possession, that her 
very looks would serve as weapons to beat down 
any libertine regards that might be levelled at her. 


Indeed, it was impossible to survey her otherwise 
than with mingled admiration and respect. 

As she made her appearance in the room, Charles 
Ho Yero saluted her with the profoundest respect; 
and aho, at once proffering him her band, said with 
a signiSoant look, and with all the emphasis of 
whi^ the golden accents of on Italian tongue ate 
capable, “ Weloome thou as one of us 1" 

These words, striking ominously u^n the ears 
of Charles, tended to confirm the suspioion wbioh 
had previously floated in his mind to the effect 
that some fresh political oonspiroey was on the 
tapitj- and be hastened to eay, “I hope there is 
no mistake, signora, in the oausos that have lod 
me to be conducted hither,? But I oame only in 
the expectation of meeting——” 

“ The Fiinoesa of Spartivento t" added the lady. 
“ Well, ahe ia before you.” 

“ 1 am proud and flattered to be permitted to 
form the acquaintance of your Highness,” re¬ 
sponded Charles with another profound bow, "but 
1 must candidly confess that I had no conception 
this honour was in store for me. I know not to 
whose mansion I was being brought—1 fancied 
only that I was to see my friend tho Count of 
Camci-iuo.”' 

The Princess looked astonished: then an ex¬ 
pression of incredulity passed over her coun- 
tenancB; and this was almost instantaneously 
succeeded by a smile, as she said, “ 1 understand. 
Signor Ha Verol Circumstances have rendered 
you cautious. I cannot do otherwise than ap¬ 
prove of your conduct. Havo the goodness to 
remain bore for a few minutes.” 

“ But may 1 entreat your Highness—” 

“ Enough, signor!” interrupted the Princess of 
Spartivento, with an air alike commanding and 
;raoious : and she immediately quitted the apart¬ 
ment. 

“ Surely there must be misapprehension some¬ 
where !" thought Charles to himself, tho instant 
he was again alone. “ Is it possiblo that to add 
to all my other diflacttltiee and causes of vexation, 

I am now to be plunged into come political in¬ 
trigue or conspiracy, just because I happened once 
to possess the acquaintance of tho Count of Came- 
rino P Ah ! there would iudecd bo but little real 
friendship on his part if he woro thoughtlessly and 
rashly to involve me in such a dilemma! Be¬ 
sides, many long months have now eUpsod since 

he and I parted in Naples-Yes, nearly a year 

—and during that interval 1 have bad no com- 
municatiun with him.” 

Charles knew how terribby dangerous a thing it 
waa to beeome involved in an Italian conspiracy; 
and brave though he naturally were, he trembled 
at the .idea. Besides, he had hia own pressing 
afikirs to attend to: be waa anxioua to reach Eng¬ 
land with the least passible delay and have an in¬ 
terview with Agnes. But even if he were oom- 
pletely free and unoooupied in all other respects, 
he was not prepared to mix himself up with the 
polities of a foreign country—and all the less eo, 
inaamueh as these politics were of a elass calcu¬ 
lated to plunge their disoiplet into a vortex of 
dangers. It ia not therefore anrprising if Charles 
suddenly thought of beating an immediate retr"it.. 
from the Spartivento palace: he wasave: advano- 
ing towards the door with the intention of carry¬ 
ing this purpose into effect, when it sUddouly 
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ocourred to bim that such a proceeding would 
be cbaracterizod alike by a discourtesy and s 
cowardice the bare idea of which now all in a 
moment brought a burning blush to his cheeks. 

•• At all events,” he said, “I will wait and have 
a full explanation with her Highness, so that 1 
may retreat with honour and propriety from these 
complications, whatsoever they be, wherein I find 
myself involved.” 

The sounds of joyous music now again rang 
through the spacious mansion, and came floating 
upon the ears of our hero in that retired apart¬ 
ment where he was now waiting. He listened ; 
and he could then distinotly catch the blending of 
many voices, male and female, in a chorus which 
was accompanied by that grand music. He was 
standing near the casement, which was partly 
open, listening to the concert, when a outious 
spectacle developed itself to his view. 

We should further observe that he was leaning 
against that casement, bis countenance so tiuned 
tbSt his looks commanded a view of the room, 
for he was waiting for the door to open for the 
expected reappearance of the Princess. In the 
centre of the apartment there was a round table, 
covered with s superb scarlet cloth with a gold 
fringe that swept the floor. This tabl^begatS to 
revolve slowly; and Oharles was smitten with 
amazement. He passed bis band across his eyes, 
and looked again. It was no illusion : the table 
was still moving by some unseen agency. Our 
hero sprang forward; but he abruptly stopped 
short—for the table, in passing gradually away 
from the centre of the room, was revealing a dark 
bole or black chasm. Then from the depths 
thereof a light flashed upwasd, blending with the 
rays of the perfumed lamp; and a female form 
gradually ascended to the view of our hero. 

Charles was lost in a bewildering wonderment— 
and all the more so when he perceived that the 
lady who thus revealed brtrself, was of a ravishing 
beauty. It instantaneously struck bim that there 
was a certain degree of resemblance between her 
and the Princess di Spartivento, so that they might 
possibly be sisters: but this lady who now emerged 
from the abysm, was throe or four years younger 
than her Highness. Her hair was not quits so 
dark—but it was more redundant in its masses, 
which flowed over her shoulders. Her eyes wore 
largo and bright; an expression of sweetness and 
true feminine modesty was singularly blended with 
an air of settled firmness and decision. Her ap¬ 
parel was not an evening toilet: she woro one of 
those vests or waistcoats which were just then 
coming into fashion on tho Continent: it was 
open at the bosom, which was however modestly 
covered with under-garments. Her head-dress 
consisted only of the folds of a thick veil, which 
she bad thrown back while emerging from the 
chasm—so that her charming face, enframed in the 
masses of her luxuriant hair, was at once revealed 
to our hero. In stature she was below the height 
of the Princess; and her figure was modelled to 
more slender proportions. She carried a lamp in 
one hand—while with the other she held back the 
veil, the ample folds of which would have other- 
wis e floated around her person. The appearance 
'*tnuoh a being from such a place seemed to have 
something preterhuman in it; and the whole pro¬ 
ceeding looked as if magic were at its source. 


“ Be kind enough to follow me,” said the lady; 
and she spoke with s modest afiability. 

Charles hesitated. Not that he mistrusted this 
fair creature or fancied that she was about to be¬ 
guile bim into any danger—but because he dreaded 
lest the farther he plunged into all the mysteries 
that were developing themselves, the less easy 
would become his ultimate retreat. 

“Willyou not follow meP" asked the lady, with 
an air of mingled surprise and remonstrance. 
“ But, Ah! my sister perhaps may not have told 
you whom you might expect to become your guide. 
I am the Countess di Milazzo. And now, signor, 
without another syllable be pleased to follow me.” 

Still Charles hesitated; and he said, “Would 
your ladyship favour me with your patient atten¬ 
tion for a few moments—and I will soon ex¬ 
plain—” 

“Hot herel not here 1” interrupted the Countess 
di Milasso. “Everything you may have to say 
must be told elsewhere. Come 1” 

Confused and bewildered by all that was passing, 
and deeply anxious to bring matters to a crisis 
without any farther delay, our hero began to fol¬ 
low the lady down a descent of stone stops which 
the opening in the floor disclosed, and up which 
she had in the first instance emerged to bis view. 
When they had descended about twenty of these 
steps, the Countess grasped a handle attached to 
a small wheel fixed against tho wall of solid 
masonry; and as she turned the wheel, Charles 
became aware that the moveable part of tho floor 
on which the centre table stood in tho room above, 
was now closing overhead. When the process was 
finished, the Countess continued her descent of the 
atone steps,—our hero following. To a consider¬ 
able distance was this descent contizyied, until a 
vaulted passage was reached, evidently in the very 
foundations of the mansion. Whither could tho 
Countess be conducting himP what did all this 
mean P and what would bo tho issue of the adven¬ 
ture P Such were the questions that Charles asked 
himself, but for the solution of which no surmise 
afibrded any clue. 

At length tho Countess di Milazzo stopped at a 
door at the end of the stone passage; and at this 
she knocked in a peculiar manner which instan¬ 
taneously reminded Charles of the way in which 
the guide who bad conducted him to tho Sparti- 
vonto palace had knocked at tho garden gate. 
This understanding of a certain species of free¬ 
masonry which evidently prevailed with regard to 
secret warnings, signs, and modes of admission, 
only tended to confirm bis suspicion that there was 
some deep political machination on foot. 

The door was opened by a young man hand¬ 
somely apparelled and of genteel appearance. He 
bowed slightly but respectfully to the Coontesf, 
and stood aside for her to pass. She led on 
through a little stone vestibule, to an inner door 
which she opened; and she conducted Charles 
into a large vaulted apartment, where at the first 
glance which he now swept around bim ho beheld 
thirty or forty persons assembled. They wore all 
of the male sex; and a profound silence reigned 
amongst them. They were seated on common 
forms or benches; and a't a table in front of the 
conclave was placed a personage of distinguished 
appearance, and whom Charles to his amazement 
recognised to bo tho Marquis of Ortona. Our 



2?0 


AOITBS; Oli, ESAPTT PtKASrEB. 


hero started; a£:aio his loots wore swept around 
upon the assemblage—another surprise was in 
store for him—^for amongst those seated on the 
front bench he perceired Father Faloonara! But 
ere be had scarcely leisure to recover from this 
amazement, the Countess whispered in his ear, 
“ Advance and salute tho President.” 

Charles mechanically obeyed ; and his hand was 
warmly grasped by that of the Marquis of Ortona. 
Then Father Faloonara, gliding from his seat, also 
pressed our hero’s hand,—having done which, he 
returned to his place. 

“ Ton are welcome amongst ns,” said the Mar¬ 
quis, thus repeating those words which had ero 
now sounded with such ominous aignifioanoy from 
the lips of the Princess of Spartivento. “ Brought 
hither by the same watchword which has assem¬ 
bled tho other brethren who are so faithfully de¬ 
voted to the same good cause,—a cause which 
numbers among its disciples, net merely the pa¬ 
triotic sons of Italy themselves, but likewise Poles, 
Hungarians, French, and Fnglish- ” 

“ My lord,” interrupted Charles, who had now 
comi>lctoly recovered his self-possession, “before 
you proceed a step further—before you commit 
yourself by any fresh revelations—it.is my duty to 
inform you that eomo grand mistake has been 
made-” 

“ A mistake P” echoed tho Marquia of Ortona; 
and thoro was a murmur of surprise amidst the 
conclave. 

“ Yes—assuredly a mistake!” pursued Charles. 

I came not hither knowingly through any watch¬ 
word-” 

“ Iluw ia this ?” exclaimed the Marquis sternly; 
while the murmur of surprise grew into one of 
disupprubation that was almost threatening. “ Bid 
you not immediately recognise and ackuowledgo 
the name that was breathed rapidly in your ear P” 

“ Tho name of the Count of Camerinu,” inter- 
jocted Charles. “Y'es!—assuredly I know that 
name and you, my Lord Marquis, must full well 
remember under what painful circumstances I be- 
camo acquainted with the Count last winter in 
Naples.” 

“ And that name,” said the Marquis,—" know 
you not that it was a watch-word and a rallying 
sound P” 

“ I knew nothing of tho sort,” replied our hero. 
“ The name-” 

“ Stop 1" ejaculated the Marquis of Ortona, 
rising from bis scut. “ Ignatio, stand forward!” 

A man, whom our hero at onco recognised as 
tho individual who bad guided him thither, stepped 
forth from his place at the further extremity of 
tho vaulted subterranean; and approaching the 
table, ho bowed respectfully to the Marquis. 

“ Ignatio,” said this nobleman, “ did you not 
ere now report to ua that you had found au un¬ 
doubted disciple iu the individual who stands 
here—that ho had acknowledged the magical in- 
fiuonce of the watch-word, and that he had fol¬ 
lowed you P” 

“ Such was tho report I made, my lord,” re¬ 
sponded Ignatio ; “ end it w^ a true one.” 

“ True to a certain extent!” inlcrjeotcd Charles: 
“but there was a misunderstauding betwixt us. 
Metbongbt that the Count of Camorino summoned 
me by means of an emissary, Co visit him-” 

“ Ah!” said tho Marquis; “ then yon are igno¬ 


rant of the fatal catastrophe which has deprived 
us of uur most intolligent leader and Italy of its best 
friend P” 

“ What mean you, my lord ?” asked our hero. 
“Surely, surely, I am not to surmiso tho worst in 
reference to the Count of Camerino P” 

“ Alss, yea!” rejoined the Marquia: “ the Count 
is no more! Upwards of throe weeks have elapsed 
sinoe he perished from the injuries sustained by 
an accident which occurred to his travelling-car¬ 
riage.” 

“Oood heavens!” exclaimed Charles, much 
affected, “ that fine-spirited, magnanimous noble¬ 
man is no more 1” 

“ He is no more,” rejoined the Marquis, in a 
voice of profound mourniulness. “ He was jour¬ 
neying on business connected with the good cause, 
when the accident occurred which led to his death. 
Father Faloonara sustained him in his arms as be 
breathed his last. From tho moment tho acei- 
dont occurred until the spark of life was extinct— 
an interval of aomo thirty-six hours—the unfor¬ 
tunate Count was unconscious of evorything. I 
should perhaps inform you that tho Ifeapulitan 
Cuverninent bad suddenly granted a freo pardon 
for all p|6t offences to the Count of Camorino; 
anif I was oipressly charged to boar that pardon 
to his lordship, who was supposed to be residing at 
the time on his estates in Tuscany. I sent off 
speedy incssagoa to bid tho Count meet mo in 
Fioreneo—but, alas I it was not dostinod that I 
should again behold him alive.” 

“ And thus, my lord,” said Charles, “ the time 
came when you were to open tho sealed packet en¬ 
trusted to you by the Count at tho close of lost 
year, and which I delivorod to you according to 
bis instruetious P” 

“ Koat assured, my young friend,” replied the 
Marquis of Ortona, “1 have not forgotten that 
packet, I deposited it at tho time in a place of 
security in my mansion M Naples; and 1 have no 
doubt that it contains the will of my unfortunate 
deceased friend. Indeed, of this there can be no 
doubt: for, as you yourself havo reminded me, 
there is upon tho envelupe an inscription to the 
effect that the packet was not to be opened until 
the writer’s death. 1 havo sent a trusty messenger 
to my notary nt Naples, giving him instructions 
how to act with regard to that packet. For imme¬ 
diately after the Count of Camerino’s death, it be¬ 
came incumbent on me to journey hithor without 
delay—so that 1 havo not boon enabled to revisit 
Naples since tho deplorablo loss of our dear 
friend.” 

“ And where was ho interred P” inquired 
'barlee. 

“ In the church of tho town of Camerino, which 
is upon tho immenso estates possessed by the de¬ 
ceased in the must fertile part of Tuscany. 1 fol¬ 
lowed his remains to the tomb—and I shed many 
tears over the last scion of a noble race!” 

‘ Ah!” said Charles muurnfuUy, as he thought 
of Silvio who had lived so badly and perished so 
miserably; “ there is no heir to tho noble bouse of 
Camerino!” 

“There is no hoir of that lineage,” said the 
Marquis of Ortons; “but wbosuovor tho doeeasr^.. 
may havo designated as his heir, will also associate 
with birascif tho title of Count of Camerino, in¬ 
asmuch as tho distiuctiou goes with tho estate. I 
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am nofc selHsh —*heavon knows that lam not 
greedy nor grasping!—but I haTo lifcUo doubt that 
my deceased friend has named mo his heir. Long 
were we ns brothers to each other; and besides, the 
mere fact of his entrusting his last will and testa- 
meut to ay keeping, sutiioiontly indicates the 
generosity of his design towards me. But why do 
I at present make allusion to the subject P I «U1 
tell you,” continued the Marquis, raising his voice 
so as to be heard by every one within that vaulted 
apartment. is because if my oonjeotore 

should prove true, and if the Oamerlno estates 
should be bequeathed unto me, X swear that all 
their revenues shall be devoted to the furtherance 
of the good cause—tbo emancipation of Italy 
from the sway of a number of petty tyranti^ and 
the recognition of its homogenoousness as a na- 
»tion!” 

Theso words were received with indications of 
applause, but of a cautiously subdued nature. 
Scarcely had they subsided, when the three pecu¬ 
liar knocks were.given outside the door; and the 
Countess di Milaaszo herself hastened to open it. 
She gave admittance to a man whoso garments 
wore travel-soiled, bi^t whoso countenance instan- 
tarioously glowed with enthusiasm ac bis eyes wore 
swept around upon the conclave; and with a hasty 
but respectful salutation to the Marquis of^rronlt, 
bo exclaimed, “ Glorious uews, brethren! Every¬ 
thing is ripe at Leghorn for the revolt—and there 
you will be received with open arms by the pupu- 
loco !’* 

Again were the indications of applause mani¬ 
fested, but still in a subdued and cautious manner, 
— thougli throuf’hout the apartment every eye 
ilaahed with enthusiasm ; and as Charles Vero 
happened to fling his looks upon the Countess di 
Alitnzzo, ho was literally amazed by the spectacle 
of patriotic ardour wlpch nho presented to the 
view. ITor eyc3 wore magniUcent in their lumi¬ 
nousness—her cheeks glowed—her lips wore parted 
with a triumphant smlle-v-and she waved her 
kerchief in her beautifully formed hand. j 

All of a sudden a roombor of the conclave ruse 
froui hia seat, and said to the Marquis of Ortuna, 
“My lord, our enthusiasia has hurried us beyond 
the bounds of caution.” 

Tliere was a sudden sensation, as if everybody 
now all in a moment reoolleclod something which 
an instant before bad been forgotten ; and all eyes 
were fixed muQ ttiurlos Be Vere. 

‘Whatever miafokc may have been made,” 
continued the previous speaker, “ in respect to the 
mode whereby this English gentleman obUined 
admission amongst us, there can be now no mis* 
take as to the way in which we must deal with him.” ! 

“This is true,” said the Marquis of Ortonu. I 
*‘bignur l>e Veto, whatever the mistake may Lave I 
been, you are now compromised beyond the possi- | 
bility of recall; and you must swear according to | 
the prescribed forms, to join us with heart and | 
hand—to succour our bbjecls with all your re- j 
sources, mental, physical, aud pecuniary—” j 

“ Stop, my lord!” ejaculated our boro: “ you ! 
are uakin'*' of me impussibilitios ! I will bind | 
myself by oath never to reveal what 1 have either ! 
heard or seen in tins p|nce——” 

“ it is not auJIiciont T’ (jdculated several voices, 
menacingly. iiou must join us! "kou 
must be one of us I” 


“ This is too much!” exclaimed our hero, almqst 
j indignantly. “ 1 did not seek to come amongst 
you—I courted not the welcome which you gave— 
X ara hero through an error, which even yet has 
not been cleared up or oxpiaiuod by the man Ig- 

natio who served as my guide-” 

“Enough!” interrupted the Marquis of Ortona, 
speaking with a severity that might even be deno¬ 
minated sternness. “We have our rules and our 
regulations—and we are bound, by our oaths to 
j carry them out. You must join ua 1” 
j “ And if I refuse ?” demanded our hero. 

I “You will abide by the penalty,” responded the 
Marquis in a tone of signihoant warning. 

“ And that penalty j*” asked Charles. 

“ Death!” was the solemn rejoinder. 


CHAPTEE XLVXI 

THE BPAETIVBBTO 1*ALACE. 

Fob a moment a paleness appeared upon tho 
i counlenanco of Charles De Vere—but it was only 
for a moment; and in a firm self-possessed voice, 
ho said, “Before God and man> I protest against 
the horrible iniquity of your conduct!” 

“At all events,” said Father Falconara, rising 
from his seat, “ lot tho cause of the error—if error 
it be—undergo tho nicest scrutiny. Wo owo it to 
ourselves to ascertain by what moans persons who 
have no business here can bo introduced amongst 
us.” 

“ Yes,” said our hero, “ lot the matter bo 
sifted to tho very bottom; for with tho present 
I complexion that it wears, I feci as if I bad been 
I inveigled hither under a mere pretext to bo ron- 
I dered tho victim of a oold-bloodo i murder.” 

‘You must not speak in this strain, signor,** 

I said the Marquis of Ortona. “ But tbo matter sliall 
be investigated, ignatio, *tis for you to give the 
first explanation.” 

Am 1 to speak out freely,** asked Ignatio, “ in 
the presence of one ”—and be glanced towards Do 
Vere—“ who is now proved to bo a stranger 
amongst us.” 

“ Yes—speak out,** replied tho Marquis of Or¬ 
tona ; “ for either he will presently become one of 
us or ho will die!” 

“My lord,” resumed Ignatio: “I may as well 
state for the information of any members present 
whodo not know mo, that lam one of the numer¬ 
ous traveJlhuf brethren whoso duty it is to boar 
verbal infurmation from place to place, so that tho 
initiate d may maintain a correspondence amongst 
themselves. Xoarly a your has elapsed since X 
learnt, from Nino Corso in Naples, that this young 
gentleman’’—pointing to Do Vere—“was an in¬ 
timate friend of the Count of Camerino. And now 
permit me, my lord, to ask whether I did not re¬ 
ceive from your hand certain papers—** 

“ 1 know what you moan, Ignatio ” interjeotedi 
tho Marquis. “The other day, when our beloved 
an{l respected leader died, I foiuad amongst other 
papers in his pocket-book Lhreo or four lists of 
names ; and naturally concluding that theso wore 
the do^jjgniitiyns of persons devoted to oiir cause, 

I gave tho papers to Ignatio that ho might us© 
them at his discretion.” 
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“Hit iordabip hot expltined » ftot," returned 
Ignttio, "which led to the present mittake, if 
tniitake it reall; be. Jacopo and I were engaged 
in delirering the eummoneei for the meeting here 
to-night, when I euddenl; beheld Signor Be Vere 
enter the Hotel de I’Earope. 1 recognised him at 
once; and it immediately occurred to me that he 
had come to Xnrin for the express purpose of 
taking pact in the important deliberations to be 
held at our head-quarters here on account of our 
lamented leader’s loss. Was it not natural that 
this idea should strike me f For a long time past 
1 had believed that be was deep in the Count di 
Camerino’s secrets; then I find his name in the 
lists discovered in the Count’s pocket-book; and 
lastly 1 behold him in Turin at the very time when 
his presence, if he were really what I took him 
for, would be required 1 What, then, did I do P 
I waited for him in the usual manner—1 exercised 
the wonted degree of caution I—I gave him the 
watch-word—’’ 

“ And did you not observe,” inquired Charles, 
“ that 1 did not seem altogether to comprehend 
the proceedings P” 

“ I only saw that which led me to supposo you 
were inclined to bo cautious,” answered Ignalio; 
“and whatsoever peculiarity there might have been 
in your manner, 1 attributed to the fact of your 
being an Englishman, and therefore less prompt in 
catching the secret signs and intimations of our 
fraternity than an Italian member would hare 
been.” 

“ And you supposed,” said Be Vere, “ that I 
knew full well of tho intended meeting at the 
Frincess of Spartivento’s palace P My lord,” he 
continued, turning to tho Marquis of Ortona, 
“ the Princess can assure you that I seemed be¬ 
wildered in her presence. Hay, more I tho 
Countess di Milazzo herself can assure you that 
in 7*or presence also I hesitated——” 

“ Enough, signor ! enough 1” interrupted the 
Marquis: “ we do not doubt your word. 1 myself 
can vottob, from all I knew of you at Haples 
during the transactions of about a twelvemonth 
back, <bat you are a young gentleman of the 
highest honour, integrity, and generosity." 

“ And I,” said Father Falconars, “ can testify 
to the same.” 

“Nevertheless,” continued the Marquis, “good 
repute will not serve you in the present emergency. 
There can be no doubt that a deplorable error has 
been committed, and that you will be the victim 
of that error. But there is no alternative open to 
us. We are bound by the most solemn and sacred 
oaths to carry out the laws of out institution ;— 
and by those laws,” added tho Marquis, solemnly, 
“ you must suffer death I” 

The lips of Charles Be Vere quivered for an in¬ 
stant as he thought of Agnes: but firmly com¬ 
pressing thorn, ho reflects—and then ho said, 
“ How am I to die P” • 

“You cannot have fixed your mind upon that 
alternative!” exclaimed tho Marquis, with grief 
depicted upon his countenance, “ No 1 no 1 you 
will consent to join us 1 you will live to bo instru¬ 
mental in the establishment of Italian freedom!” 

“ 1 cannot join you,” answered Do Veto firmly. 

“ But surely, os an Englishman, your prin- 
ciplcs——” 

“Are those of liberality,” interjected Charles. 


“ But what right have I to conspire in a foreign 
country P” 

“The true Liberal looks upon the whole world 
as his country,” replied the Marquis: “ his sym¬ 
pathies are not limited to any particular nation or 
State: they are cosmopolitan. He is the advo¬ 
cate of truth—and truth is universal. He is the 
Mend of justice—and it is hie duty to aid in the 
extirpation of injustice wheresoever it may be 
found.” 

“I am not oven acquainted with your objects,” 
said Be Vere. “ Tho force of the maxims which 
your lordship has just enunciated, I readily admit. 
I am also aware that Italy groans under a enuhing 
tyranny :—^but might I ask whether your politics 
and designs present an infallible panacea for the 
cure of all these evils which rest like a curse upon 
the most beautiful region of Europe P” * 

“In the first place," responded tho Marquis of 
Ortona, “ our aim is to make Italy one great State, 
so that it shall no longer remain split into a num- 
ber of different territories. Thus erected into one 
compact kingdom—” 

“ Ah 1” ejaculated Charles: “ then it is the 
monarchical system which you purpose to adopt 
for your renovated -Italy P” 

“ Boubtless,” replied the nobleman. 

• “Bui what if the masses of the population,” 
said our hero, “should demand the republican 
form of government p” 

“ Wo would resist that demand,” rejoined the 
Marquis, “to tho very utmost!” 

“Boos it not occur to you, my lord, that there is 
somewhat of tyranny in your proceeding—and that 
if you mean to emancipate the people from ono 
system only to force upon them another, you still 
leave them os much a prey to despotism as those 
nations must over be who subsist under a govern¬ 
ment in tho making of which they have had no 
sharep” 

“Young gentleman,” said the Marquis of Or¬ 
tona, “ wo meet here for the carrying out of a 
special purpose, and not for tho discussion of it. 
Our cause is a most holy one, and is beloved by all 
who enter upon it. There was our lamented 
friend the Count of Camorino,—ho vowed, after 
the fatal occurrences at Naples, whereby he lost a 
wife and a son, that ho would bid farewell to 
the world and all its jarring interests. But 
ho could not long tear himself away from his old 
love — I moan the cause of do!tt>-tr^pled Italy! 
And thus ho returned to it. Then there is Father 
Faleonara, who has often entertained scruples lest 
the avocations of a minister of the gospel should 
be incompatible with the intrigues of a patriotic 
politician: but he also comes baok to the rallying 
point when his country needs his services. And 
again, have we not amongst our ranks the two 
glorious sistora—ladies of tho highest distinotion, 
beauty, and wealth, but whoso only thought is the 
emancipation of their country P I might name 
many others as iUustrations of patriotic devoted- 
nesa : but it will be suilloient if I oonolude with 
an allusion to my own humble self. For I, like 
the rest, have everything to lose, but naught to 
gain, except the joyous approval of my own oon- 
Bcienoo and the delight which will be experienced 
when Italy shall be free.” 

“Not/rs«, my lord,” said Charles; "buP-J-I/" 
placed under a cUfferent system. Your speech hta 
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proved (hat there me; be much devotedneH end 
lelf-eecrifica in certain quarters; but it contained 
no argument to convince me that the objects to 
which ;ott aspire ore fraught with benefit to the 
masses of the Italian people." 

“ Bnough of words t" ejaculated the Marquis. 
“ Let ;our decision be quickly given, Signor De 
Vere! Will you join us ? or will you suffer those 
penalties which, God knows, we woulS willingly 
avert if our oaths did not prevent iu from show¬ 
ing such mercy!” 

r.'warles refiected for a few moments; and then 
he said, “ Let me see the form of the oath which 
1 may have to take." 

No. 87.—AoNEi. 


" Behold I" said the Marquis i and ho exhibited 
a written paper to our hero. 

Charles took the document and read the content), 
which tan as follow:— 

“ I, the undersigned, do hereby sweat by every¬ 
thing most sacred, in heaven or on earth, as well 
as by my hope of eternal life, that with heart and 
hand 1 sincerely and faithfully join the Society fur 
the Begeneration of Italy; and that I will devote 
all my resources, mental, physical, and pecuniary, 
to the welfare of Italy. 1 further swear that I 
will readily and meekly obey the orders of my 
Buperiora without gainsaying or questioning them, 
that 1 will maintain an inviolable secrecy with 
Voi. It. 
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regard to everything the revelation of which might 
endanger the exietence of the Society or the safety 
of any ofita members. And 1 likewise swear that 
if at any moment my opinions should change and 
I should repent of tho course which I have taken, 
so that 1 feel I cannot consoientiouily continue to 
be a member of the Society and cb advocate of 
its objects, I will give duo notice to the president 
of the section to which I mey belong, or to the 
chief authority in the district where 1 may be re?* 
siding; end 1 will hold myself bound to submit 
to whatsoever may bo ordained or decreed accord¬ 
ing to the circumstances in which 1 shall thus be 
placed. And if I should violate any of these 
solemn obligations, I hereby declare that X shall bold 
myself as having become g 4 ilty of the highest 
ctime which it is possible for msQ to commit; and 
that therefore my life will be the nghtcous forfeit, 
and whosoever shall take it will only be suitably 
and properly avenging the outrage offered to this 
patriotic brotherhood.’* 

** I cannot take that oath,” said Charles, after 
having carefully read the formula. **1 will tell 
you frankly why 1 ere now hesitated, and why 1 
asked to bo made acquainted with the nature of 
the oath whereby every member is bound. It waa 
because I thought that the terms of that oath 
would possibly permit me to accompany you on 
your intended expedition to lieghom-~bttt that 
when once we landed upon tbe Tuscan shore 1 
might raise a cry to the ciTcct tbet we came to give 
such complete freedom to tho Italians os to es* 
tahlish the sovereignty of the people. But I see 
that the oath binds tbe members of tbe Society to 
spociiic objects; and it would be only an equivo¬ 
cation on my part to take that oath with the! 
ulterior purpose which I have just avowed.** 

** You are at least frank and candid, Signor Be 
Vere,’* said the Harquis of Ortona. is a pity 
that one whose principles are eo lofty and whose 
mutives of honour are so delioate, cannot be won . 
over to tbe cause which we espouse/* 

My bird,” said Father Falconara, rising &om 
his eeat,4f*l beg to propose that tbe prisoner—for 
in such a light must we consider Signor Be Yore 
—be ordered to withdraw, while we discuss the 
painful circumstance which has thus arisen.” 

it so,” observed the Marquie, readily 
adopting the priest’s proposition ; fur in his heart 
he was as anxious as Father Falconara himself to 
find some pretext for sparing the life of Be Yero. 

Como with me,** said the Countess di Milazzo: 
and she conducted Charles out of that large 
vaulted apartment whero the conclave was assom^ 
bled. 

Traversing tho little vestibule, they continued 
their way along the passage loading towards tho 
stairs : but the Countess stopping short, opened a 
door on the right band, and which our hero had 
not noticed when previously passing that way. 

” Be so good as to enter llrat,” said the Countess. 

Alt in a moment Charles asked himself, “ Why 
should X not overpower this woman, atifle her 
cries with a gag, and make my escape? Keed 1 
stand upon punctilios towards one who is leagued 
with a set of desperadoes' who have just been 
menacing roe with death ?” 

ile turned his eyes upon the Countess: but all 
in a moment the colour mantled upon his cheeks; 
for by the light of the lamp which she carried in 


. her left band, he now perceived that she held a 
; long naked dagger in her right; end as if she had 
I divined his intention—or at least bad penetrated 
! the thoughts which had been flashing through Ins 
I brain—she held the weapon in such a position as 
to prove that she was completely on her guard. 

“ You must not be offended. Signor Bo Vere,” 
•b4 ioid, with that calm self-possession mingled 
with modest affability, which seemed to be habitual 
to ber: “ but these are times and circumstances 
which render it important that those who embark 
in daring or desperate enterprises should be fully 
on their guard. You cannot therefore wonder 
that I should take precautions. 1 believe you are 
too courteous,” she continued, with a smile, “ to 
attempt to ill* treat a lady: but if it should happen 
|o be otherwise, and you should by any possibility 
take it into your head to make a sudden attack 
upon me, you see that 1 am quite prepared to 
meet it, X9^ot all your strength would avail 
against a thrust from this poniard, the point of 
which is sharp as a needle 1 But this is not all. 
Look!” 

The Countess gave a slight onngb, but in a 
peculiar manner; and a door instantnueousty 
opened opposite tho one which she had previ.iusiy 
opeqpd, ai^ on the threshold of which they v/ere 
both standing. Then from some obscuvo pliico 
four men, armed with drawn swords, and having 
pistols in their belts, stepped forward. They 
spoke not a word: but their looks for a moment 
flashed fiercely on Charles; and then they were 
bent inquiringly upon ike Countess di Milazzo, as 
if in readiness to obey tho slightest signal she 
might make. She waved her hand slightly ; and 
they iMtantaneouBly disappeared, the door closing 
upon tbenii'^vhile the Countess bent a half smile 
of significance upon our hero,—a smile which dis¬ 
played her beautiful teeth, though it was with no 
studied coquetry on her part. 

Kow will you have tbe kindnesn to pass on ?” 
she sgid : and tho daggei' was immediately hidden 
beneath the folds of her garments. 

Every fresh circumstanco tended to ahow 
Charles bow completely he was in the power of 
the conspirators, and how ramified wore all (he 
preoautioDB which they took for tho ensurnneo of 
their own safety as well as the secrecy of their 
proceedings in tho subterraneans of the Sr.arti- 
vento paluco. Ho therefore permved how abso¬ 
lutely useless it would be lor Imk to refuse any 
mandate which might bo given, and which might 
be so easily enforced upon him. He liowcver 
turned again towards tho Countess, saying, “ Your 
ladyship has complimented me by expres-^ing tbe 
belief that courtesy would prevent me fVucii in¬ 
juring a lady ; and I cannot now do better than 
in the spirit of reciprocity express my conviction 
that a lady of your rank and principles will not 
now deal tioucherously with mo.” 

No—1 am incnpablo of treachery,*’ answered 
the Countess di Milazzo, with frankness and fer¬ 
vour. ” Whatever may happen to you will bo the 
result of n calm deliberation on tbe part of the 
conclave, nnd will bo duly imparted.** 

Charles bowed an acknowledgment of the as¬ 
surance ; uud ho entered the place with which tlie 
door corainuDieutcd : but it was so completely 
' involved in obscurity that he had been utiublb'w 
\ observe whether it' Were a passage, or a room, ora 
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mere recess. That door instantaneously closed , 
behind him ; and this circumstance appeared all in ! 
a moment to giro a flat contradiction to the seem* 
iogiy honest assurances he had an instant before 
received from the lips of the Countess. 

Where waa he P Utter darkness entombed him. 
He stretched out his arms—and his hands encoun¬ 
tered the aolid masonry on either side. He feared 
to advance, lest some pitfall should bo at hia feet; 
for all that ho had ever heard or read that was 
mysterious or frightful in respect to Italian trea¬ 
chery or vengeance, now flasbeo tiirough bis brain. 
It was not merely a stupendous darkness, but like¬ 
wise a tomb-like eilence (bat environed him ;^und 
now for the first lime throughout the proceedings 
of (his memorable evening he absolutely felt 
afraid. 

lie turned to feel for the door: but he could 
not move it. He grasped the baudle^it turned— 
but the door itself remained fast, doubtloss being 
locked or bolted on the other side. 

*‘And yet/' thought our hero to himself, in the 
entVavour toconjuro up, if possible, somo reassur¬ 
ing ideas, they cannot mean to murder me trea¬ 
cherously and in darkness P Those men, though 
desperale in their undertakings and their position, 
havo nevertheless certain ideas of honour apd of 
justice. They could only slay me by virtue of a 
decree pronounced by themselves! Besides, have 
X not a friend in Father Faleonara P and would not 
the Marquis of Ortona himself bo right glad of an 
esc()!50 tosavomop Yet why did the Countess 
employ a stratagem to inveiglo mo hither P—why 
has there been something treacherous in her pro¬ 
ceedings despite all her assurances to the con¬ 
trary P" 

Charles could not altogether convinco himself | 
that no ulterior perfidy was contemplated; and 
leaning agsiust the wall near tho door, he conti¬ 
nued to reflect upon tho position in which he was 
placed. iVcsently ho became aware that a light 
was beginning to glimnit^ at a little distance: he 
watched it with anxiety: it grew gradually—it 
expanded—it began to reveal certainobjcels and to 
show in what sort of a place I)e Vere thus found 
himself. But what were these objects that were 
thus by degrees disclosing themselves? Was he 
in a place of the dead? was bo amidst the relics of 
mortality P were they corpses or mere waxen cfll- 
gies winch were becuiuiing more plainly visible as 
the light grew stronger? Was it now the aim to 
horrify or to aflright him in order to attenuate his 
mind and render it more easy to bo acted upon by 
the reasonings or the threats of tho president of 
the conclave P 

We will proceed to explanations. Charles Do 
Vere found himself in a narrow passage leading 
into a small vaulted apartment, on the farther aido 
of which the light was appearing. This light was 
produced by means of a small lamp revolving in a 
niche, or most likely in an aperture in the wall it¬ 
self, so that it waa lighted and moved by some ono 
in on adjoining apartment. The lantern, as we 
ought more properly to call it, was darkened in 
respect to one-half of its construction; and this 
darkened half was in the first instance turned to¬ 
wards De Vere: but now' aa the lantern slowly 
revolved, it gradually developed the sbining side; 
ii'siS when this part was turned full on, tho move- 
moot ceased. « 


Against that same side of the apartment stood 
two sofas or couches; and on each a corpse or 
else a waxen cfltgy lay stretched. One seemed to 
have been a man of about forty years of ago, 
dressed in the uniform of a general in the Sardinian 
service, and which by his cudlmandiDg stature and 
fine countenance he might have been supposed to 
set oil to immonso advautago. The othor figure 
seemed to be that of a man of about five-and- 
tbirty years of age, also in a military uniform, but 
showing a rank inferior to that of the first- 
mentioned. The ' yos of both were shut; and if 
they were not act. I corusus, but waxen efligies, 
they were still mea*)' to :.-«>prc9er>t the dead. Yes 
— for now a more surutinwng survey of these 
objects showed Charles that the breast of both 
the blue coats bore doep stains as if indicative 
of blood that had flowed from wounds which bad 
proved mortal. Besides those two sofas with 
the figures that lay stretched upon them, there 
was no other furniture in tho apartment, except a 
praying-desk and a footstool; so that the vaulted 
apartment looked as if it wore an oratory devoted 
to religious services for the dead that cither lay or 
wore represented there. 

It was no sensation of terror which prevented 
Charles from advancing towards those objects : he 
was not afraid of the dead, if such they were ; and 
if they woro aught ols^ it were ridiculous to sup¬ 
pose that he could in any way care about them. 
But a certain sentiment of awe kept him aloof; 
for ho felt convinced that tho epectacie must be 
in somo way associated with the stern realities 
which belonged to the secret proceedings of the 
Spartivento palace. 

While bo was still gazing upon those objects 
before him, the door opened, and the Countess di 
Milazzo made her appearance. Closing the door 
behind her, she said with a sutomn look and tone, 
‘You may have thought that I was acting 
treacherously towards you ; but I am incapable of 
pfrildy. Behold those waxen efiigios! With a 
perfect—aye, with a must painful accuracy, do 
they represent two of the bravest oilxcrs who 
fought for Italian freedom in the army of Ciinrlcs 
Albert on tho fatal field of Novara! 1 need nut 

tell you how tho Sardinian King put btmseli at 
tho head of his troops and went forth to fight the 
Austrian invader ; nor need I tell you,*' added the 
Countess, lowering her voice to a tone of pro- 
foundost mournfuioess, ** bow tho Austrian tri¬ 
umphed, and how the defeat of Charles Albert was 
followed by his abdication. These facts belong to 
history—and you are acquainted with them!" 

** And whom do tboso efUgies represent P" in¬ 
quired Charles, with a sensation of curiosity. 

** 1 have already said that they were two of tho 
bravest ofilcers of Charles Albert’s army. They 
possessed wives who loved them and were proud 
of them—who rejoiced to see them go forth to 
fight in the Xtahan cause—and who mourned over 
them as perished patriots when on Novara’s fatal 
field they fought unto the very last and died 
rather than fly ! Both were stricken by death’i 
singed bullets in the breast ; fur never failed they 
for an instant to keep their faces towards their 
enemies V* 

“ Aud who were they ?** again inquired Charles 
De Vero. 

The Prince of Spartivento and tho Count (of 
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Milatzo,” wu the reeponee. Thera woe a pauee : 
and (ben the lady went on to eay, “ When our 
hnebande thus periehedi my eister and 1 rowed 
that we would devote ouraelree to the oauee of 
Italian freedom. Thenceforth we bade farewell to 
love and pleasure; and we swore that the good 
cause should become the idol of our worship. Ah I 
think not, signor, that because floods of roseate 
light ore now pouring forth from the ooiements of 
the Spartivento palace, and that (be sounds of 
music, the song, and the dance, are floating upon 
the air,—think not, I say, that my sister thus re> 
oeires her friends for pleasure’s sake | Ko!—that 
magniGcent entertainment serves as a veil and as 
a blind! Xittle will the police-authorities con¬ 
ceive that while the upper part of the palace wears 
the appearance of joyous revelry, the subterra¬ 
neans are occupied by gallant patriots devising 
means for the liberation of tbeir country 1” 

“ And might I ask, signora," inquired Charles, 
“ for what purpose those waxen effigies are placed 
there ?—and why your noble eister and yourself 
thus retain the images of your departed hus¬ 
bands f" 

" Can you not divine the purpose t" asked the 
Countess di Milazso, with a look of reproachful- 
ness: “ can you not comprehend bow my sister 
and I feel the assurance that so long as we have 
it in our power thus to remind ourselves of the 
perished patriots, we never can fail in the perform¬ 
ance of our duty p If I saw that my sister was 
bestowing too much thought upon worldly plea¬ 
sures, or listening with too willing an ear to the 
tender language breathed from masculine lips, I 
should take her by the hand—I should bring her 
hither—I should bid her gase upon the effigy of 
her husband as he appeared when be fell on (ho 
fatal field of Novara—and 1 should adjure her to 
remember her oath I And she would do the same 
by me if on my own side I were to show that my 
feelings were becoming lukewarm on behalf of the 
grand and glorious cause.” 

" And might I ask your ladyship," inquired our 
hero, “ what was your object in introducing me 
hither.” * 

“ That you might fully understand the stern 
seriousness of the purpose cherished by my sister 
and myself—that you might see how resolute we 
are—and (bat you might judge of the spirit 
which animates ell the meiubers of the secret 
Society, when you find bow two poor weak wo¬ 
men are inspired by this glorious cause I Yes, 
Signor Se Vere—my sister and 1 pride ourselves 
upon being heroines in the cause;—and 1 now 
ask whether you can any longer hesitate to em¬ 
bark with us in the same enterprise F" 

At this moment a knock was beard at tbo door 
of the apartment; and the Countess di Miisszo 
hastened to answer the eummone. 

A whispered communication was made by some 
man—a member, of course, of the secret brother¬ 
hood—to the Countess di Milazzo, who Iboked 
surprised aud perplexed for a moment, 

“Signor Se Vere," she said, at length turning 
towards our hero, “ have you any reason to suspect 
that you are under the espial of the police autho¬ 
rities f” ■ , ' 

“ May I ask why your ladyship puts the 
query f” said our hero. 

The Countess reflected for a few instants; and 


then she replied, “ There is a police-agent inquir¬ 
ing for you at this moment." 

“ Indeed t" ejaculated Charles. " Yes, signora 
—it is by no means surprising that this circum¬ 
stance should have occurred. Nearly three hours 
have elapsed," he continued, glancing at bit 
watch, “since I set foot within the Spartivento 
palace; and long ere this I ought to have been 
beyond the walla of Turin. Indeed, I pledged 
myself to depart within an hour—" 

“Wbatoflence had you committed?" demanded 
the Countess quickly. 

“ 1 was about to fight a duel with another Eng¬ 
lish gentleman,” responded Charles; “ and by 
some means or another information was given to 
the Sardinian authorities—” 

“Enough11 comprehend your exact position,’ 
said the Countess. “ Follow me.’’ 

They issued forth from the chamber where the 
waxen effigies lay; and (be Conntess conducted 
our hero into an opposite room—the one from 
which he had ere now beheld tbs armed men ap¬ 
pear. It was dimly lighted with i lamp; and 
there were about a doien individuals there, alt 
armed to the teeth. 

“Bemain here until my return,” said tho 
Countess: and she accordingly left our hero in tbo 
midst of the armed posse. 

Her manner towards him had been full of lady¬ 
like urbanity, blended however with the moat per¬ 
fect modesty of look and propriety of department; 
and the armed men, evidently taking her ladyship 
as tbeir example, displayed every possible polite¬ 
ness towards De Vere, They offered him refresh- 
ments, of which there was a varied assortment on 
a side-table; some of them were smoking—they 
offered him cigars: but though he declined all 
their civilities, it was nevertheless with a proper 
and well-bred courtesy. In about (on minutes the 
Countess di Milazzo returned; and she beckoned 
Charles Be Vere to follow her into the passage. 

“ Are yon willing,’’ she inquired, “ to pur- 
obaso your life as the rcsfilt of a compromise p” 

“ 1 do not understand your ladyship,” responded 
our hero. “A compromise is seldom consistent 
with tho strictest principles of rectitude and ho¬ 
nour-” 

“ I could propose nothing dishonourable to Sig¬ 
nor Bo Vere !’’ interjected tho Countess, with an 
air of dignity. 

“ Proceed, signora,” said Charles, with a bow, 
“Name tbq terms of this compromise." 

“ Your life shall be spared on condition that you 
take temporary service beneath our banner. The 
oath which you ere now read, shall not be exacted 
from you; but an oath couched in terms more 
general, and pledging you not to the precise poli¬ 
tics of our party, shall be substituted. IVhcn you 
land at Leghorn, you aball be at liberty to raise 
whatever cry you think fit; and from that moment 
likewise you shall also be thejnaster of your own 
actions.” 

" I understand," said Be Vere. " You seek to 
compromise me as much as possible, in the hope 
that I must of necessity end by joining you alto¬ 
gether P” 

“ That is not our only aim,’’ replied the Coun¬ 
tess. “ I frankly confess that your presence here 
has embarrassed us in a variety of ways. But one 
word I—do you accept the terms P 1 entreat Stia ' 
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>onjure you to give rao a ftrourable aoswer ; for 
it has only been by atraining^ many a point of our 
laws in your behalf, that the Marquis of Ortona 
and Father Falconara hare been enabled to obtain 
the assent of the conolava to such conditions. If 
you refuse them—yes, if you refuse them, Sig¬ 
nor Be Yere,*' added tho Countess, with some de¬ 
gree of emotion in her TuioCa ** jour doom is in¬ 
evitable 

**Am I to understand,** demanded our hero, 
** that I shall be kept a prisoner until the expedi¬ 
tion sets off?’* 

“ It will set off this very nighf,** replied the 
Countoss. ** You will proceed straight to Genoa; 
and tbenee you will at once sail for Beghoro.*’ 

** May I write letters to some friends, to make 
them easy in reference to my absence and dis* 
appearance P** 

You can write letters on oondiiton that their 
contents bo perused —not from any miserable 
purpose of curiosity—but as a guarantee—** 

“ Good heavens!" cried Charles indignantly; 
** how desperate must be tho hopes and fortunes of 
your cause, that whichever way you turn you are 
compelled to suspect treachery and take all the 
guarantees which arc suggested by the deepest 
mistrust I** 

It is BO with all conspiracies and all coruspira- 
tors,** said the Countess dl MIlozzo, in a cold tone, 
and with a corresponding look. 

I will write no letters,*' said Charles. Bather 
would 1 leave my friends and relations to tho 
tortures of suspense, than submit myself to the 
indignity of such a sttrootllunce in respect to oor- 
respundoDcc. But it is thoroughly agreed that 
the moment I set foot on tho shore of Xeghorn I 
may raise tho cry of entire freedom for the Italian 
penpio ?—and if it bo not 'responded to, X may 
throw down my sword and refuse to 0ght on be¬ 
half of the cause which you espouse P Nay, more 
—I may to tho best of my ability effect my escape, 
and all connexion between myself and your secret 
society shall bo considered to bo at an end P Is 
it so ?’* 

** This is the bargain,** answered the Countess. 

Charles reflected for a few moments. Xhere, on 
tho one hand, was the threat of death on the part 
of those desperadoes: and there, on the other, was 
a compromise by means of which ho might ensure 
his eventual safety. He decided upon accepting 
the Utter ; and ha now signified his intention to 
the Countess di MiUzso. 

** Welcome, welcome amongst usl** she exclaimed, 
her beautiful oouotenance flushing with enthu¬ 
siasm; and sUo grasped our hero's hand as she 
spoke. 


CHAPTER XBYIII. 
UP-STAina ACtAIK. 

Onob more ^d the Countess bid Charles Be Vero 
await her return for a few 'minutes; and again 
was he consigned to the place which we may de¬ 
nominate the guard-room. But in a Utile while 
tho beautiful and energetic heroine reappeared; 
and now she conducted him into the vaulted 
Juiflober where the two waxen effigies lay 


Charles found the Marquis of Ortona and Father 
Falconara there; and they both pressed his bands 
with a warmth and an eagerness which showed 
how delighted they were at being enabled to con¬ 
gratulate him on having saved his life. 

“ I am about to administer an oath,'* said the 
Marquis, ** which you cannot object to take, inas¬ 
much as it is perfectly consistent with the terns 
already explained by the Countess di Mtlasso.** 

The Countess had quitted the chamber for a 
moment: but she now returned, accompanied by 
two of the members of the secret conclave; and 
they held drawn swords crossed over our hero's 
head while the Marqius dictated the following 
oath• 

“I swear by everything saorod in heaven and 
on earth, and by all my hopes of future happiness, 
that from the present moment until my foot shall 
rest upon the Tuscan shore at Leghorn, I will do 
naught to molest, frustrate, or controvert the pur¬ 
poses of the Secret Society for the Regonoration of 
Italy, and that in all things I will obey the aupe- 
riore of the contemplated expedition so long as 
they command me to undertake nothing ioimioal 
to the conditions of the compact whereon this 
oath is based. I furthermore swear that t will 
not attempt to quit tho ranks of the brotherhood, 
nor by my own will sever myself from them, until 
my arrival at Leghorn—or unless a severance bo 
produced by forcible and irresistible ciroumstanoes. 
1 swear to maintain secrecy in respect to the pro¬ 
ceedings so long as secrecy may be needful tc the 
interests of the cause itself or to the safety of the 
members embarked in it. And in case of the vio¬ 
lation of this oath, or of any of its parts, I hold 
that my life will become righteously forfeit; and 
that any members of this Society will be justified 
in inflicting capital punishment upon me, so that 
it will not bo a murder that is thus perpetrated, 
but a proper retribution that will have been ac¬ 
complished." 

While the Marquis of Ortona was reading tho 
formula of this oath, which had been committed 
to paper, Charles found that his attention was 
gradually being drawn towards the cdUntananoo 
of one of the men who bold the drawn swords 
over his head. It occurred to him that bo had 
Been this man's face before. He looked again, 
without seeming to be thus paying any particular 
regard to the individual: stronger in his mied 
grew the conviction that the countenance was 
known to him; but where he had before seen it, 
he could sot recollect. There was something in 
tho gaze of the mao himself which seemed to eor* 
roborate the idea that they were no strangers to 
each other: but fruitlessly did Charles rack fffs 
bruin to recall to mind where it was that they 
had before met. 

The oath having been retd over to him, he saw 
nothing in the formula from which he felt himself 
justified in dissenting : be therefore repeated it,— 
saying at the end, " All this 1 swear to observe, as 
1 hope for salvation fur my soul 1’* 

** Amen 1** said Father Faloooaro. 

. The two men with the drawn swords retired; 
and the Marquis of Ortona at once said to X>o 
Yere, You have taken an oath of tho most 
solemn character, in the presence of those repre¬ 
sentations of the two great patriots who died for the 
cause of Italian freedom. To a young gentlenmn 
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of Tour boDOur and integritv, uf juur escetlentwill l>o lu any way outraged, * answered the Prin- 
pnnoiples and high miodedness, I need not aay i 

that I hope you will respect that oath as devoutly She led biiu forth from the apartment : they 
as if it were sworn with your hands placed upon descended the staircase, and reached the little ves- 


the breasts of tho veritable corpses of the deceased 
patriots !'* 

Whatever I have undertaken to perform, shall 
bo accomplished !*’said Do Yard. “Life is sweet, 
my lord; and in'order to save mine I have ac* 
cepted the conditions which you had the power 
to impose ” 

“ And you have acted wisely,** said tho Mar¬ 
quis. 

“ I know,** rejoined Charles, with a look expres¬ 
sive of fervid gratitude, “that to your lordship 
and Father F^conara I am indebted for my 
Ufe-» 

“ Aye—and to the Countess di Milazzo also,’* 
said the Marquis emphatically. 

A slight blush crossed tho beautiful countenance 
of the Italian lady: but instantaneously regaining 
her scif'possossioD, she said in her usual composed, 
placid manner, “ Come with me. Signor De Vera. 
I am about to put you to the test. You are to \ 
obey the orders of your superiors; and the Mar* | 
quia of Ortona will now I ell you that you are to 
receive these orders from my Ups.** 

“Assuredly so,** said the Marquis. 

Charles bowed an acknowledgment of tho autho¬ 
rity ; and ho followed the Countess from the cham- I 
ber where tho waxen elBgies lay. She led him j 
along tho- passage: they reached the staircase— | 
the Countess grasped the handle attached to the 
wheel ijxed against tho wall of masonry—and us ! 
•he turned that wheel, the moveable part of tbe ^ 
floor was seen to open overhead. They ascended; 
and once moro was he in the apartment lighted 
by tho lamp fed with perfumed oil. 

“ You will remain hero for a few minutes—will 
you not?** said the Countess, with an amiable 
smile. 

Charles bowed an assent; and the lady left tho 
apai'tmont. Our hero might mow escape if he 
thought lit:—he had nothing to do but to open 
that door and join tho crowd of guests, amongst 
whom ho might find some whose aid he could in¬ 
voke to save him from recapture by any of tho 
desperado band: or he might escape by the win¬ 
dow. But no!—ho dared do nothing of ail this : 
the oath which ho had taken withheld him—and 
be was too honourable to violate it! 

In a few minutes the door opened, and tho two 
sisters made their appearance. The Countess di 
Milazzu at once descended into tho subterranean, 
the moveable part at the floor closing over her 
head ; while tbe Princess di Spartivento said, with 
of mingled condescension and affability, 

“ Bo so kind as to give me your arm.** 

Cbarles at once complied with this request, and 
the I’rinci'es, leaning lightly on his arm, said, 
“My slater is compelled to rejoin the conclave 
below ; but she has informed me exactly how mat¬ 
ters stand—and therefore instead of taking your 
tuatructions from her Ups, you will be so good as 
to receive them from mine.** 

“ Provided that they arc comiatent with tbe con¬ 
ditions of the compact,” replied our hero ; “ and 
that they enjoin tbe performance of nothing repug¬ 
nant to my feelings.*' 

“ Fear not that your opinions or sentiments 


tibulo which Charles had first entered on his ar¬ 
rival at the palace. 

“ You are about to see the po!ice*agent,** said 
the Princess ; “and you may truthfully inform him 
that your visit to me this evening has delayed your 
departure, but that you are fully determined to set 
off at midnight—for which purpose you empower 
him to order a postebaise to come and take you 
up here. Your luggage can be sent from tho 
hotel; and my steward shall call there in tbe morn¬ 
ing to defray the expenses you may have con¬ 
tracted ** 

Charles now bitterly repented that ho had taken 
tbe oath; and he could not avoid a gesture and an 
expression of vexation. The Princess flung upon 
him a glance of inquiry. 

“ I have acted foolishly, signora !’* he said ; 
“and your Highness’s sister has played her part 
with a policy which has successfully outwitted 
mo.** 

“ What mean you P** inquired the Princew. 

“1 mean,** responded Charles, with bitterness 
in his aocoi^s, “that tbe visit of this police-agent 
to your palace to inquire for me, might have 
been tho means of my safety and rescuo—and I 
ought to have availed myself of the incident, 
have played my cards badly !*' 

“I hesitate not to confess,** said tbe Princess, 
“that tbe visit of this agent might have been 
most embarrassing for us.** 

“Yes!** exclaimed our hero; “for he would 
have insisted upon seeing me—ho would have 
taken no oxcttse—you must have produced me— 
and tbon 1 could have at once claimod his proteo^ 
tion r* 

“You need not be angry with yourself,*’said 
the Princess calmly: “for you could not have 
acted moro prudently thtin you have done. Ho 
doubt the incident was embarrassing; but you 
are wrong to think that we should have produced 
you. Ho!—wo would rather have incurred any 
I risk than have placed ourselves so oumpletely in 
I your power. Bepine not at the course you have 
I adopted; for you have assuredly eaved your life 
I thereby.'* 

j The Princess of Spartivento spoke with a calm 
confidence blended with a gracious condescension; 
and her voice was full of a golden harmony. We 
have already said that she was of a grand aud 
striking beauty; bor age was only twenty-six; 
and it must have been difficult for any young iiian 
to gaze upon her without tender emotion. Equally 
difliettlt were it for an admirer of the fair sex to 
I contemplate ber sister the Countess without 
sense of fascination. But Charles Do Yero 
passing through the ordeal without tbe slightest 
infidelity to the image of his beloved Agnes. It 
should however be mentioned that the looks of the 
Princess of Spartivento were as replete with 
modesty as those of her sister had been. 

“How,** said the Princess, when that little col¬ 
loquy in tbe vestibule was ended, “ we will repair 
to the room where the police-agent is waiting your 
appearance.” 

She opened the door: they proceeded along* 
passage which led into the great hall of the man- 
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lion. There namerous lacqueys were lounirin^; 
about on all sides, and some of the company were 
moving up and down the grand marble staircase, 
>-Bomo having visited the rei'reshment>rooois, and 
others repairing thithor. The PrincesB conducted 
Pe Vere to a small sittiog.room, where our hero 
at once recognised the agent of police who bad 
waited upon him at the Hotel dc TEuropo. 

** 1 was determined to satisfy myself/’ said the 
Princess, affecting to laugh gaily, whether my 
fnend Signor De Vere could possibly be under the 
mrveilianee of the police*-'and whether he is so 
wickedly disposed/’ she added, sow flinging an 

rch smile upon Charles, ** as to contemplate a 

uel.” 

“Then Signor Do Vere must himself have 
given your Highness these particulars,” said the 
police •agent, with a low bow, ^'for I assuredly did 
not betray them.” 

”Oh, yes,” exclaimed the Princess, laughing. 

Signor Po Vere made no secret of the matter— 
though ho * might naturally fool indignant at 
having been the object of espial on your part—” 

** It is a habit we have in this city,” said the 
police-agent, with a dry cough. “No doubt, 
Signor Pe Vere knows that well ^ougb; for be 
is intimately acquainted with Italuin customs. 
When once the police authorities havo ordered 
any one to do a particular thing, they keep a 
vigilant eye over him until he docs it. And now, 
Signor Pe Vere, with your permission I should 
like to speak a few words with vou alone.” 

“What! am I in th<» way ?” said tho Princess, 
smiling. “ If so, 1 am sure I would not for the 
world intrude another moment.” 

With these words, spoken with an oir of cheer¬ 
ful good-nature and indifference, the Princess left 
the apartment, without so much as thinking it 
worth while to cast a siguiBcant look upon our 
hero. 

Charles remained alone with the pulioo’agent, 
who at once said, “ Yoti have not fuliillcd your 
word, signor. At seven o'clock you were to have 
left Turin: it is now past nine, and you aro still 
here.” 

"My good fellow/* replied our hero, “ can you 
not make allowances for one who when calling to 
take Ills leave of a beautiful lady, finds that she is 
entertaining company and is inveigled into joining 
the guests ?” 

“Very good, signor,” replied the agent; “1 
will make alt allowances—for tho Princess is very 
beautitul—and so is her sister the Countess di 
Milazzo. Besides, I do not want to spoil sport ; 
only X thought it highly necessary just to cull and 
remind you of your promise; because the other 
Hogiisbman—Signor IXardress—cannot be libe¬ 
rated till you leave Turin, and he is getting ox* 
ceedingly impatient. 1 know what these syrens 
are—this Princess and this Countess ; and 1 
thought that if they had once got you within the 
range of their fascinations, you would forget ail 
about your pledge to depart and your fellow- 
countryman who is in prison.” 

“ 1 have forgotten nothing of dl this,” replied 
Pe Vere: “ I will leave exactly at midnight. Will 
that Bufiice P” 

/‘It must suffice, since you so wish it,” re¬ 
sponded the official; “and after all, it is only a 
matter of a few hours in respect to the release ot 


your fellow countryman. But you roust not think 
you are making a dupe of me, Signor Pe Vere,” 
continued the agent, with a sly smile, “ when you 
tell me that you purposely sot out from your hotel 
to pay a farewell visit to the Spartivento palace.” 

“What moan you?” inquired Pe Vere, steadily 
and unflinchingly meeting the keen sorutinizing 
gaze of the official. 

“I simply mean this, signor,” pursued the 
latter,—“ that I saw it all—1 was watching you 
from a distance—you were invited to come hero. 
Of course it is no business of mine—but I know 
the goings on at the Spartivento palace.” 

“Ah!” thought Charles within himself : “then 
the whole conspiracy is discovered, and perhaps I 
shall be arrested along with the others !”—but his 
countenance betrayed naught of the internal 
agitation which he thus experienced; yet it was 
with an indescribable suspense that he waited for 
what the man might next say. 

“ Of course,” continued this individual, “ I am 
not a member of the police without knowing a 
thing or two more than ordinary people.” 

“What do you mean?” demanded Cbarles. 
“ You spoke of these ladies as syrens—” 

“ Well, signor, and have you not found them to 
be such P” said tho agent, with a sly look. “ You 
admit that they have kept you here for hours 
beyond tho time when you prommod to leave 
Turin—and that now you do not purpose to depart 
until midnight-” 

“ These ladies render their hospitarties very 
agreeable,” said Charles. 

“No doubt of it!” rejoined tho agent, with 
another sly look. “Perhaps you flatter yourself 
that you are the first lover the Princess has had 
since the death of )icr husband ?” 

“Al; 1” thought Cliarles ; “ perhaps, after all, 
there is nothing to bo frightened at, and this 
fellow is altogether on a wrong scent !” 

It now occurred to our hero that the police offi¬ 
cial bad been drinking, and that though not parti* 
cularly intoxicated^ bo was assuredly not quite 
sober-—and hence the tittle-tattling atralff in which 
ho was talking. 

“Tiie truth is,” pursued the man, now winking 
his eyes in a knowing fashion, “ these two sisters 
are in reality the most profligate women in all 
Turin.” 

“No—I cannot believe it!” exclaimed Charles, 
a flush of generous indignation glowing upon his 
countenance. 

“But 1 tell you, signor, it is the fact! The 
police know better than the world in general. The 
world in general believes those ladies to bo vir¬ 
tuous : tho police knows to the contrary. But the 
police keeps its own secret. It has nothing to do 
with the private pursuits or pleasures of indivi¬ 
duals ; and therefore tho police tolls no tales, but 
leaves the world in general to think just what it 
likes.” 

“ Are you sure that you aro not liboliing the 
characters of two virtuous ladies?” asked Charles 
sternly. 

“ 1 am certain that I am doing nothing of the 
sort, I have seen handsome young men intro¬ 
duced stealthily over and over again iut{) tho Spar¬ 
tivento palace—just as you, signor, were intro¬ 
duced hero this evouitig; and you best can tell 
whether you were invited here for the mere sake 
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of Uateoing to a concert or joining in a dance. 
Beeidea, on wbal excellent terms tbe Princess was 
with you, signor, just now when she brought .you 
into the room. Well, well 1 it is no business of 
mine-” 

“But you seem to be making it your business,” 
■aid Charles sternly. “ And now what is all this 
gossip and tittle.tattle to lead tof” 

"To lead toF Why, to nothing, signor. I said 
just now it is no business of mins; but somehow 
or another the subject has grown on us—and 1 
could only conclude by recommending that you do 
not suffer the fascinations of the Princess to retain 
you hero beyond midnight.” 

“I shall depart at midnight,” said our hero, 
with a stern curtness. “ Ton can order me a post- 
chaise, if you will. It may take me up at the 
gate of the Spartieento palace—” 

" 1 will come with it myself, signor,” said the 
agent. 

“Thank you, I would rather not,” inteijeoted 
Charles. “Bo you think I want every one to 
know that I am hunted about by the police F 
Bend me the chaise, and let my portmanteau be 
placed inside. Here is money to liquidate my ex¬ 
penses at the hotel: the surplus you will keep for 
yourself. And now depart.” 

“ 1 bid you farewell, signor. I envy you! You 
will presently be a happy man in the arms of the 
Princess-" 

“ Silence 1 a truce to this ribald scandal on your 
part 1” exclaimed our hero sternly, 

“ Ah, well, signor, it is ell very generous and 
honourable; but it does not make me your dupe. 
I tell you these two ladies are visited by more 

lovers than even that famous Marchioness was- 

you know whom I moan-the one who died so 

horribly the other day at Plorence.” 

Having thus spoken, the official took up his hat, 
made a bow, and retired. Just as the door closed 
behind him, a large picture, about seven feet high, 
and standing only about a foot from the floor, 
opened ac a door; and the Princess camo forth 
from an inner room which was thus diaalosed to 
the view of our hero. 

“You are a mao of the most scrupulous honour,” 
she said to Be Vere, as she proflered him her 
hand. 

“Whatl is it possible F” he asked, “you have 
heard-” 

“ Bvery thing that has taken place,” replied the 
Princess; and the blood mantled over her superb 
countenance, upon her neck, and upon her bosom. 

“Ob, signora!” cried Charles, “1 dared not 
breathe a single syllable in vindication of cha¬ 
racters which 1 knew to be so foully aspereod 1” 

“You said as much as you dared,” answered 
the Princess, bending upon him a look ‘full of 
gratitude, but still with a hlush upon her cheeks; 

“ and far more than, as strangers to you, 1 and 
my sister had any right to expect.” 

“The female charaoter, when wrongfully ac¬ 
cused,” rejoined Charles, “always ought to enlist 
the chivalrous sympathy of a male defender. But 
if I had spoken a syllaUe more than 1 did say on 
your behalf——” 

“You would have betrayed everything!" inter- 
jeoted the Princess. “ Ab, rignor, 1 fully appre¬ 
ciate the noble generosity of your conduct; and I 
■hall not fail to represent it presently to my sister. 


Alas, that our fair fame should thus be libelled by 
a brutal ruffian 1 But it is one of the penalties 
which patriotism has to pay for its fervour and its 
sincerity. Ah 1 it is better that the police should 
read tbs word lovert instead of conspirators I 
And not only do 1 thank you, signor," pursued 
the Prinoesa, " tor your generous conduct in 
reference to my eistet and myself: I may likewise 
compliment you on the strict honour and integrity 
with which you have fulfilled your oath. I bad 
not the slightest hesitation in trusting you alone 
with the police-agent s I knew you were a man of 
honour!”—and the handsome dark eyes of the 
Princess were fixed with admiration upon the 
countenance of our hero. 

“Even though my oath be extorted from me by 
the force of circumstances," said Charles, “ I can 
nevertheless respect it. And now. Princess, if my 
conduct throughout has given you such satisfuo-’ 
tion—and if you can place such implicit reliance 
on my integrity—why may I not be euSered to go 
free F why must I be held to the terms of that 
oath F One word from you to the secret conclave 
would ensure my manumission!” 

“ Not so, i^^or,” said the Princess; and it ap¬ 
peared to 1^ with an expression of mournful regret 
that she shook her head. “ It would please ms 
much to do aught that lay in my power to serve 
you: but herein I am powerless. The Society will 
not part from one whom it hopes to enrol perma¬ 
nently in its ranks. It is not the first time that 
persons have entered those ranks unwillingly, and 
as the result of circumstances which were acci¬ 
dental, or at least involuntary on their part; and 
they have ended by becoming stanch suppurters 
and advooates of the good cause. This is a cal. 
culation of which the Society never loses eight; 
and it will not depart from its rule in your case. 
Besides, signor, a point has already been strained 
to save your life—and you must ask no more 1 ” 

“ If you assure me thsit the request is useless,” 
replied Charles, “it were idle for me to continue 
to urge it 1” 

“ It is useless,” said the Princess; and again she 
bent upon him a look that was replete with com¬ 
passionate interest: then, as her countenanoe sud¬ 
denly fired up with an enthusiastic glow, she ex¬ 
claimed, " Ob, chivalrous-minded Englishman 1 1 
am confident that you will enter with spirit into 
our cause ! You will accompany us to-night with 
the resolve to play a noble part 1” 

“ What F” ejaculated Charles: “ do I under¬ 
stand your Highness aright F Is it the intention 
of yourself and your sister to accompany the expe¬ 
dition P” 

The Princess cast upon him for a moment a 
look as if she were surprised at the query ; and 
then she said, “Bo you think, signor, that we 
should remain absent when the spark is to be sot 
to that system of trains which ace tamiliod 
throughout Italy F No, no! we shall nut bo 
absent! But come—you may stand in need of 
refreshments—and then you must return to the 
conclave, who will be expecting you.” 

The Princess again took Be Vere’e arm; and they 
issued forth from the parlour where this conversa¬ 
tion had taken place. Instantaneously changing 
the discourse to light and general topics, 
Princess talked gaily and in a very friemliy 
manner with Be Vere as they crossed the spacious 
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ball in the direction of tbo roams where the re* 
freehmenU were serred. J uat as thej were about 
to enter that suite of apartments, Be Vere was 
seised with sudden surprise on beholding Floribel 
leaning upon the arm of a rer; handsome joung 
man wearing a rich military uniform. At the 
same moment Floribel recognised our hero, and 
the Fcinoess at once perceived that they were 
acquainted with each other. 

“ You know that lady P” said her Highness. 

“ Tea—I know her. She is-At least I forget 

her namefor Charles was more or less confused 
and bewildered at beholding her there ; he knew 
not by what name she was passing—and he did 
not wish to say anything that might compromise 
her. 

“ Ab, I see that your acquaintance with her is 
sljght,’’ said the Frincess. " She is a Madame 
li'orel. Captain St. Didier brought her hither, 
and presented her to roe.” 

Ko. 88.—AasiiS. 


By this time the two couples met; and Floribel, 
at once giving her hand to Charles, exclaimed, 
“Why, who would have thought of seeing you 
here ?” 

“Ko! doubtless you did sot expect to see me 
here!” answered our hero, with a moaning look. 
“ You fancied that by this time 1 had loft Turin.’’ 

The tell-tale blush upon Floribel’s chocks showed 
He Vere that his conjecture was right; and he 
said, “ 1 understand it all; but I give you credit 
for a good intention.’’ 

“I am glad to hear you speak thus,” smd Flo¬ 
ribel. “ I’resently, when you are disengaged, I 
will say a few words to you.’’ 

“At once, if you think fit,” said our hero. 
“Her Highness will grant me permission—’’ 

“ Assuredly,” said the Princess, with an amiable 
smile. “ Captain St. Hidier shall give me his arm 
until you rejoin me. Signor He Vere.” 

Charles gave his arm to Floribel, and conducted 
VOL. II. 
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hor into the lon^ pnesage branobicg off from the 
bail, aod where thev might bo comparatively alone 
together, 

*‘Hotv is it that I find you bereP*’ he at once 
aoquire<I. 

iTioribel biushcd—hesitated—and then asawered, 
** Captain St. Bidior introduced me.*’ 

** Captain St. Bidier, Floribel P'* aaid Charles in 
a reproachful manner. ** And who is Captain St« 
Bidier P what is he to yon that be should bo inti¬ 
mate enough to introduce you bora P'* 

Again did Floribel blush—again did she look 
confused for a few moments; and then suddsoly 
recovering her self-possession, as well as the forti¬ 
tude which was necessary for one in hor false 
position, she said, ** You have already conjectured 
in your own mind what Captain St, Bidier may be 
to me; and it ia therefore cru^ of you to seek to 
draw out the statement word for word and syllable 
for syllable from ray lips.** 

"My God, FloribeU” cried Oharlys, "is it pos- 
aiblo that you are fixed in pursuing a career of- 
of-” 

“ And pray,” she added, with a cold air, " how ia 
it that 1 find the very virtuous, delicate, and over- 
scrupulous Mr. Be Vere on the most familiar and 
intimate terms with the Princess of SpartiventoF’* 
"Plorfbeir* ho ejaculated, half indignantly, 
half reproachfully. 

"It is useless for you to deny ebe imme¬ 
diately rejoined, in a positive tone. "Was not 
the Princess loaning upon your arm»—her dark 
eyes bent admiringly upon yon—’her smiles dis¬ 
closing her pearly teeth—her voice of golden har¬ 
mony wafting joyous language to your ear—." 

" The urbanity of a hostess,** int^ected Ofaarlas, 

" towards a guest whom she was pleased to distin¬ 
guish with more than the usual bosour.*’ 

" Ob, Charles!’* cried Floribel, "do you think 
I am so ignorant of the world as to receive for 
gospel such an explanation as this P At the very 
outside you could have only known the Princess of 
Spartivonto two or three hours ; and such a de¬ 
gree of Utimaoy as that which unquestionably 
exists between you—** 

“ I entertained tbe hope, Ploribol,” interrupted 
Charles, gravely, << that you know enough of me to 
be convinced—’* 

" X have soon so much of the world,** said Flo* 
ribel vehemently, "that I believe in nothing 
which is not fully proven to mo, 1 have told you 
how 1 came hither. I have passed under the pro¬ 
tection of Captain St. Bidier; and he begged mo 
to accompany him this evening to this palace, to 
which be has a general invitation, 1 will tell you 
candidly that 1 was in no particular humour to j 
plunge amidst scenes of gaiety after the informa -' 
lion you had given me that Agnes has found a | 
father and that I have an undo living,—a father • 
whom she must love—an unolo whom 1 must fear! i 
1 would rather have remained in the solitude of' 
my chamber, to reilect upon all those things: but 
St, Bidier pressed me—and I came, i need not I 
tell you, Charles, that people are not so particular 
on the Continent as they are in England, and that 
•vep in tbe very best* society persons may find an 
entrance who would vainly seek the same privi¬ 
lege in our own native land. St. Bidier's presen¬ 
tation was therefore sufiioient; aud X was suiilinglv 
welcomed by her Highness, i have now told you j 


the truth as it regards myself. I pray you to be 
equally candid towards me, and tell me how it is 
that I find you at tho Spartivento paUcc, when, 
as you rightly concluded, 1 thought you were pre¬ 
paring to depart from Turin,** 

"X can give you no other explanation," re¬ 
sponded Charles^ ** than that I was invited hither 
—and I came. If you do not know enough of my 
principles ^ brieve that I am iuoapable of an act 
of ioMelity to Agnes, you must at least have 
soffioient faith in my honour to be assured that I 
would not pledge my sacred word to a falsehood. 
But I swear to you, most solemnly—by everything 
I deem sacred—that no impure thought has en¬ 
tered my head in reference to the Princess of 
Spartivento, and that the conduct of her Highness 
towards me has been perfectly consistent with the 
modesty and dignity of a distinguished ladv,** 

" I must believe you, Charles !** said Floribel: 
and then looking round, and lowering her voice,« 
she added, " Nevertheless, I deem it right to give 
you a warning. Although the demeanour of the 
Princess has hitherto been correct towards you, 
yet as a man of the world you cannot do other¬ 
wise than mistrust that extreme friendliness of 
manner which she was displaying as she leant 
upon your a^m. For my part 1 have much reason 
to believe, from what 1 have hoard, that she and 
her sister are two wantons." 

"Again this calumny !" mentally ejaculated 
our hero : and them be asked, ** What reason havo 
you for enterlainii^ such a belief ?” 

"X will tell you," replied Floribel. "Somo- 
tUing has coma to tbo ears of tho Sardinian Go¬ 
vernment which has induend t,lto Miuistor of tho 
Interior to request that Captain St. Bidier would 
institute a watch over tho proceedings in this 
mansion. He came hither this evening for that 
purpose ; and ha roqur>'.itcd me to accompany him 
the better to guarantee liis visit against any sus¬ 
picion." 

* And what is it that has thus been heard P" 
inquired Charles, inwardly agitated aud suddenly 
filled with anxious suspouse. 

“It is pusitivo that a great number of young 
men eecrotly visit tho palace at night," said Flo- 
ribel; "and tborelore tho two sisters must either 
be gallant ladies » ho carry on various amours, or 
else they are engaged in a conspiracy. These al¬ 
ternatives suggest tho only solution of the mys¬ 
tery.” 

" Ah I is it so ?’* said Be Verc, assuming a some¬ 
what careless manner. “But surely your Captain 
St. Bidier bohulda nothing here, in this festivo 
aoene, to justify either suspicion P** 

“No,” rejoined Floribel. “ But this very even¬ 
ing he has managed to introduce a spy into the 
house. Of course all that I am telling you is 
perfectly confidential, aud intended only as a 
friendly warning: but I need not givo you such 
an injunction—for I do indeed think too well 
of you, after all you have said, to suppose that you 
would surrender to the wiles and blandishments of 
tbe I^rinccss of Spartivento—while as for your en¬ 
gaging in a conspiracy, X am sure that such an 
idea is simply ridiculous." 

^ And that spy whom the Captain has intro¬ 
duced," said Be Vere,—"is ho amongst tbe as¬ 
sembled company P" ^ 

*' Oh, no ! But 1 do not exactly know where 
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he i8>-ncitber dost St. Didier bimielf. Ha has 
not seen the man since he sent him hither this 
craning: but he of course expects to receive some 
information presently. Ah! 1 recollect!--and the 
coiooidenoe is singular! This spy of whom we 
ore talking is a J'lorentine—be was one of Count 
Bamorino’s most able and trusty agents.'* 

A. sudden light flashed in unto the brain of 
Charles He Yere; and he could scarcely prevent 
himself from giving vent to an ejaculation. He 
however succeeded in retaining a profound silence. 

** Captain St. Hldier told me all this just now/’ 
pursued Fioribel. ** For my part->tbough I know 
nothing of the Princess and her sistor—I should 
scarcely think they are engaged in a conspiracy: 1 
should be much more inclined to believe that the 
porsouB who have been secrutiy admitted into their 
mansion are gallants with whom they carry on 
their amours.” ♦ 

‘‘ Well, doubtless time will prove,” said Charles, 
carelessly, as if tho matter were one of no parti* 
oular moment to himself. ''And now, Fioribel, 
can 1 once more venture to entreat—” 

If you are about to revert to the old story, 
Chorles,” interrupted tho young lady,—"and if 
you mean to read mo a lecture, it is useless, I can 
assure you! 1 beseech you therefore |o quit the 
subject at once. My career is ruled by destiny it- 
Let us now separate. 1 must rejoin St. 
Hidior. He is not jealous of you,” she added, 
with a smile; “ for 1 have already told him sufll' 
oient to make him understand how you and 1 can 
bo intimate togethor—” 

“ And also,” added He Vero, ” why you chose 
that I should not light u duel with Hector Hard* 
ress P*' 

"Yes. You cannot blame me. It was for 
your own sako and {or the sake of your Agnes 
that I sought to prevent this iluei. You cannot 
think that 1 entertained a moment’a concern on 
behalf of Mr. Hardress. And now, Charles, fare¬ 
well.” • 

She gave him her hand; and murmuring in an 
impassioned lone, “ May you and Agnes be happy!” 
she hastened away from him. 

Charles paced to and fro in tho corridor for 
sumo few minutes alter Fioribel had left him; and 
then be returned into the grand hall, whore ho 
beheld the Princess doscuucling the staircase. 

“I need not ask you, signor,” she said, as she 
joined him, " whether you have adhered to your 
oath. All the former tenour of your conduct has 
burn such as to leave my mind entirely at rest on 
tlmi score.” 

” The confidence of your Highness is not mis- 
pkeod,” responded our hero. ” 1 will give you a 
proof of it. Hero is a letter which I atn most 
anxious should bo delivorod to the Hon. Heclor 
llurdrcss in the course of to>morrDW. I might 
have given it to Madame Lovol, requebCiug her to 
forward it, but 1 considered that by so doing I 
ehould be violating one of your Society’s laws, und 
consequently breaking to a certain extent the oath 
wliich X have tukcu. 1 will uow ask you to take 
muasures that it shall reach its destination You 
suali read its contents,* for you are acquainted 
with the Fnglieh language. 1 must open it, be- 
e‘>use there is sumo little uHoralion which circum* 
ataoces render it necessary i should make in its 
conteuts. 1 have therein told Hardiess that he is 


to meet me in a day or two in France: but] 
must now request that ha will lose no time in re* 
turning to Florence, where he fhall next bear ol 
me,” 

"You speak as if you were determined to desert 
ua at Leghorn ?” said the Prinoesa: and she led 
tho way into tho parlour where the interview with 
the policO'Bgent had ere now taken place. " But 
1 am convinced, on the other band, you will end 
by joining ua heart and aoul.” 

"We abalt see,” said Charles curtly: and he 
sat down at the table, on which there wore writing 
materials. 

Having altered his lett^ so as to suit the dif¬ 
ferent oircumstanoes in wffi)h ho was now placed, 
he handed it to the Princess,—who said, " 1 am 
bound to make myself acquainted with its con¬ 
tents in order that X may report accordingly to 
the Marquis of Ortona prosontly.—It is well. 
Signor He Yore,” she' said, after a brief pause; 
and she gave him back the letter. '‘He seal it—• 
and 1 promise you that it shall reach Mr. Hard- 
ress to-morrow.” 

When this matter was conoluded, the Prinoess 
led the way back to the apartment where the 
lamp with the periumed oil was burning; and she 
touched a secret spring, which caused a bell to ring 
down below. Almost immediately afterwards the 
table in tho centre began to move—the flour 
opened—sod the Countoss di Milaszo made her 
appearance. She beckoned Charles He Yere to 
descend; and us he followed ber down the myste¬ 
rious staircase, tho Princess of iiparUveuto ro- 
turned to juio her guests. 


CHAPTElt XLIZ. 


Tb^ Countess asked our hero to explain what had 
taken place between himself and the police ofilcial; 
but ho simply assured her that every^ing had 
progressed in that quarter with due regard to the 
oath he had taken and the safety of the secret 
Society. She conducted him into the guard-room, 
with the request that he would wait there until 
the conclave should desire bis presence; and she 
herself hastened to rejoin that assembly. 

There wero now only three or four persons in 
the guard-room; and amongst them were the two 
who bad held the swords over He Yere’s head when 
he took the oath in the chamber of the waxen 
figures. His eyes settled upon one of those two 
men; and he ejaculated to himself, " Yes—’lit 
b1” 

He was deliberatiog whether he should address 
the individual or not, when tho man of his own 
accord accosted him ; and drawing him aside, 
said, "1 have uuw at length an opportonity of 
expressing a hope that there is no ill-will between 
fcsignor He Yore and myself ?” 

As the man thus spoke, Charles noticed that 
several of bis front teeth were missing ; and he 
failed not to rocullect how he had dashed tbum out 
'0 knocking the fellow down ou the occasion of 
the gross insult which he levelled against him at 
he gate of the Briush Embassy. 

“ Ah, I thought I reeoileclad you!” said He 
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'^ero. “ Ye«, I thought «o when you were just 
now holding the sword above tny head I Sut in 
nfetence to past incidents, I cherish no ill-will to¬ 
wards you if you harbour none towards me,” 

"Fur wbatsoerer offence I gave you at the time, 
signor," answered the man," 1 was well punished 
—and he pointed to his month. " Therefore, as 
everything ia all square between us, and we find 
ourselves thrown together in this place, and under 
these peculiar circumstances, we ought to be good 
friends.” 

" I repeat,” said Be Yere, " there is no rancour 
on my part;—therefore let us speak in all frank¬ 
ness and good humour^s if there had been naught 
unpleasant in our past acquaintance. What is 
your name P” 

“ FoHano,” replied the man, “ at your service.” 

" And how on earth came you to be mixed up 
in these affairs,” pursued De Yere,—" you whose 
avocation might rather be supposed to consist in 
the detection of plots than complicity in them P" 

" Well, 4i might seem singular to you, signor 
—being a foreigner and a stranger as you 
are-” ' 

At this moment the door opened; and another 
armed man entered the guard-room, saying, “ You 
may get yourselves in readiness, my friends; for in 
a very few minutes the president will want mem¬ 
bers to pair off in the usual manner,” 

“AhI" said Fossano, in a low tone: “mattere 
ate approaching a orisie 1” 

“ What do you mean P" inquired Cbatlee. 

“ I meau that you will presently find yourself 
so deeply compromised, that with all your inten¬ 
tions of ultimata escape when you arrive at 
Xeghorn—which intentions I know that you hat- 
boar—you will find yourself so inextricably in¬ 
volved in the tangled meshes, that it will be im¬ 
possible for you to dissever yonr fortunes from the 
desperate fates of the rest.” 

The man epoke in so low a tone and with so 
much studied precaution, that bis words reaohed 
no ears besides those of Charles, who gased upon 
him attentively as bo spoke. 

“What meant that parson who haa just now 
entered,” he asked, " by observing that the presi¬ 
dent would shortly compel the whole patty to pair 
offP” 

“I will tell you," said Fossano. “Do you hap- 
pen to know that it is one peculiar feature of the 
system pursued at the galleys and in the convict 
depots, to chain the gatlay-slavea in pairs—two 
and twb together—so that no individual shall bo 
capable of isolated or separate BOtianP Thus 
every one drags about with him a person who is 
like his shadow—who by necessity becomes aware 
of all his actions—and from whom it is scarcely 
possible even to conceal his secret thoughts. Well, 
experience has shown that this process of indis¬ 
criminately throwing a mass of human bsings 
into pairs—chaining them two and two together 
—establishes oountless guarantees for the security 
and safety of the whole multitude. You might 
think that every individual would find in bis com¬ 
panion a ready accomplioe in whatsoever designs 
be himself might concert or harbour: but it is not 
so. lustsad of accumplioee, nine-tenths become 
spies.” 

“ 1 can understand bow ail this is entirely pos. 
aible—nay, even probable," responded De Veret 


“ but I scarcely see bow you mean what you have 
said to become an illustration of existing oircuta- 
stanocs.” 

“ Surely you must have seen how ramified are 
the precautions which the members of this Society 
take to ensure the fidelity and goo^ faith of those 
who joio them ?” 

“ Ah!” ejaculated De Yere. “And is it pos¬ 
sible that the principle which works so well 
amongst galley-slaves, is applied to an assemblage 
of persons oaliing themselves honourable patriots F* 

“Yes, the priuciple is so applied:" and there 
was a peculiar sneer upon Fossano’a lip, at the 
same time that from beneath his eyebrows he 
scrutinized our hero’s countenance. 

An expression of disgust appeared upon Charles’s 
handsome features, as he mused upon the intelU- 
genoo be had just received. 

*“ It must indeed be galling to a young gentle¬ 
man such as you are,” oontinued Fossano, “ to be 
placed in such a position. But I will holp you to 
escape from the whole affair — and that right 
speedily.” 

“ Ah!” eaid Charles, assuming an aspect of 
mingled gratitude and interest. “Is this pos¬ 
sible ?” 

“ Hush!>talk not so loud! In such a place as 
this the wsllb have ears ! When wo go into the 
hall where the conclave is aasemblod, do you keep 
close by my side—but not as if it were with any 
settled purpose—and we shall thus be paired,” 

“ Before I promise to do so,” said Charles, " let 
me learn a little of your hopes and prospc-cta— 
ay, and of your intontions also. If you mean to 
aid me in escaping, you must mean to escape 
yourself P” 

“ Such is my intention,” replied Fossano. “ But 
no matter what my motive may bo. Let it suifice 
for you to have the ossuranoe that instead of wait¬ 
ing till you reach Leghorn to leave the band, you 
shall perhaps be enabled to separate from it this 
very night.” ' 

“ But there is the oath p” said Da Yere. 

“ Ab, the oath!” observed Fossano, with a 
BOornfui smile. “ Did it not stipulate that you 
would not of your own free will and aceonl, sever 
yourself from the ranke of the society p But as a 
matter of course it made allowance for forcible 
oiroumstances against which you might vainly 
struggle. Well, what if those oircumstaucos 
arise—there will be no violation of tho oath on 
your par t . ” 

“ True 1” said our hero. “ But on the other 
hand, if these oircumstanoes 'be brought about by 
any treacheroua proceeding, dealing, or conni¬ 
vance on my part—” 

“ Ask me no further questions,” interrupted 
Fossano; “ seek not to penetrate any deeper into 
my views—and you will not be afterwards 
troubled with any scruples of conscience.” 

Charles was nevertheless about to put some ad¬ 
ditional queries, when the door of tho guard-room 
again opened; and another armed man made his 
appearance, saying, “ Brethren, the president de¬ 
mands your attendance in the hall.” 

Fossano bent a rapid look of signifieancy upon 
De Yere, who replied by a similar glance of mean¬ 
ing ; and be walked by that man's side from th_ 

guard-room. Ou reaching the hall where the 
meeting was held, Charles found that all the per- 
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aons tbars asaembled had riaen from tbeir aeata, 
and were forming tbemaelrea into two ranka. I^be 
Coanteaa di Hilaaao war no longer preaent 
amongst the conclave. 

Foasano quickly motioned for So Tore to take 
bis place in one rank, while iie posted himself in 
the other. One rank retreated to one side of the 
room—the other placed itself opposite; and then a 
deep silence prevailed. 

“ Brethren,” said the Marquis of Ortons, rising 
from hia presidential chair, “ his Beverence Father 
Falconara will now invoke a blening upon the 
enterprise wo are about to undertake.” 

The priest, who was stationed near the presi¬ 
dent, and had not taken a place in either rank, 
stood forward and prayed impressively for a few 
minutes. Xbe Marquis of Ortona then gave the 
word to pair US'. The ceremony commenood by 
both ranks defiling towards the front of the pre¬ 
sidential obair, and then passing down the room: 
so that every man in one rank became the com¬ 
rade of one correspondingly placed in the other 
rank, until the process was exhausted,—there 
being precisely the same number of persons in 
each rank. And, as Foasano had foreseen, Charles 
Be Vere became bMomrade. 

Our hero knew that he thus paired oft with the 
spy; and ho was curious—nay, more, he was 
anxious to see bow the man would now act, and ; 
wbat would follow. The leaders of the party 
gathered near the preaidential chair and deli¬ 
berated earnestly with the Marquis of Ortona: 
the remainder of the conclave resumed their seats, 
or lounged about:—but be it understood that 
every pair now remained together. And thus 
they were bound to remain with the most scru¬ 
pulous persistence—on no pretext to lose sight of 
one another—to listen to everything that might 
be said to each other—in short, to enact the part 
alike of friends and spies, aceomplioes, and custo¬ 
dians, reciprocally and mutually. Bet the reader 
conceive a number of persons thus joined two and 
two, and the whole welded into a compact mass; 
and he may conceive bow all the precautions which 
human foresight could lake were thus adopted to 
ensure the faithful cohesion of ail the parts and 
guard against the falling-away or failure of any 
one of them. 

Charles Be Tore purposely drew his companion 
a little aside, and said to him, “ What is now to 
be done ?” 

“ Leave it all to me,” answered Fossano : “ take 
no notice of what you may see me do, and every¬ 
thing will go well.” 

“ I do not like working in the dark," responded 
Be Tere : “neither will I be made a convenience 
of. How do 1 know but that you have got me to 
become your companion simply that you may 
have greater facilities in carrying out your own 
special plans without any intention of serving my 
interests after all ?” 

“ Hush! apeak not too loud 1” said Fossano : 
hastily. “ Bo you know wbat would be our fate 
if the conversation which we are having together, 
should by any possibility be overheard P” 

“ What would it be p” asked our hero. 

Foasano looked hard in his face ; and then his 
lips framed as it were the word rather than his 
tongue spoke it—“ Beatli 1” 

“ 1 understand,” said Be Teie; "^e shonld be 


treated as spies. Kow I will not run this risk and 
be left in the dark by you. You and 1 have 
formed a oompact—I have reposed faith in you: 
why do you hesitate to show me the same amount 
of oonfidenoep” 

“ I am only afraid that you would be too puno- 
tilious and acrupalous—” 

“ Preposterous !” interjected Charles. “ My 
only object is to escape hence without beoomiog 
iovolved in any further trouble ; and IPoare not 
by what means my purpose is efieeted.” 

“But the oath you have taken P” exclaimed the 
man. 

“I presume you likewise’have taken an oath," 
aaid our hero,—“ or else bow could you possibly 
be here p” 

“ Well, yea—I have taken an oathand Fos- 
aano apoke hesitatingly. 

“ And you do not regard that oath,” said Charles, 
looking at him fixedly in the face, “Perhaps you 
consider that auch an oath has no moral obliga¬ 
tion, while it aseuredly can have no legal one— 
and that therefore you arc justified in breaking 
it?” 

“Why, for what do you take meP” inquired 
Fossano, now gazing with a certain degree of 
alarm on Be Tare’s countenance. 

“ I take you for what you are—and then it 
was in i tone no higher than the alightcat whis¬ 
pering of Zephyr, our hero addod, “ A apy I” 

Fossano turned pale; but instantaneously re- 
oovoriug himself, he said with a smile, “ Well, of 
coarse, yon must have guessed it from the very 
first moment 1 began speaking to you in oonfi- 
denoe.” 

“Yes—1 guessed it,” said Charles. “Icould 
not suppose that a man who had been an agent of 
the oelebrated Count Bamorinu, would care mueh 
about Italian patriotism. But we will not waste 
time in useless disoussion. Listen! 1 paired with 
you, Buspecting that you were a spy:—you cannot 
therefore suppose I am so over-scrupulous as you 
may have at first imagined. Not a w^t of it! 
Than as for the oath which I havo taken, perhaps 
I do not respect it much more than you reepeot 
the one which you yourself bare taken.” 

“ Ah 1 if this be the ease,” said Fossano, his 
countonsnoe brightening up, “ wo sbsli indeed puU 
well togotner.” 

“And in order to do eo,” said Charles, “ I, must 
know your plane. I care nothing for the betrayal 
of this secret Society——1 have no reason to 
thank any one present—but every motive to be 
indignant at the coercive treatment I have aua- 
tained. Therefore betray them—do wbat you like 
with them—but I insist upon knowing how you 
purpose to proceed.” 

“It is but fair that you should do so,” ssid 
Fossano; “and now that 1 fully comprehend the 
particular tone of your mind, I can have no hesi- 
tion in giving you my complete confidence.” 

“ Proceed,” said Charles. 

“ I shall presently write a note," pursued Fos- 
eano, epcaking in the lowest possible whisper; 

" and this note will by some mesne or another be 
conveyed to the authoritios." 

“ And this note, 1 presume,” said Charlss, “ will 
be penned in cipher p” 

Fossano nodded an assent. 

“Buubliess," continued our hero, “the plan is 
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ftiready settled by whiob you are to eonrey the 
note to the authorities F’’ 

** The plan is sot settled more than this/* an* 
Bwered the that there will be some one 

lurking: about the exterior of the premises, readj 
torooeire any oommuuioation whiohl may hare to 
impart. For 1 knew enough of these secret So- 
eietiea to be aware that it is eran easier to get 
amongst them sometimes, than to j^et away from 
their midst just at the very moment when it 
would best suit one to retire. Therefore that 
precaution was taken.” 

'^Yuu moan that some one was stationed in 
the neighbourhood to await the chapter of acci¬ 
dents P” 

“ Preci«Iy so,” rejoined the spy. ** He will 
be on the alert; for be knows not whether it 
may bo a billet flung from a window—or a note 
sent by any other hand—” 

** Well,” ejaculated Da Vero, “ and how do 
you cttloulate upon delivering your billet to this 
person P” 

** The ooDclave will presently separate stealthily 
and by degrees—but all in pairs—that by diffe¬ 
rent routes and means they may make the best 
of their way to Oonua. But you will remain 
hero until the last moment; and I, as your com¬ 
rade, shall ounlinue with you. We shall depart 
together at midnight, when, according ^to the 
information 1 have received, a chaise is to be at 
the entrance of the palace to fetch you.** 

“ Am 1 to understand therefore,” said Do Vere, 
'* that you could not now leave this plaoe even if 
you desired it P*’ 

** 19o*~a88uredly not—1 am your pair, and 
must remain with you.** 

** Ah! now T understand,** said our hero, ** to 
what calculations on your part 1 am indebted for 
your coohdenoe and your promised assistanoo. 
You could not have very well carried on your 
plot without me; for if you had been paired with 
Another, be would have blown out your brains at 
the slightest appearance of treachery.** 

” W 0 ^hre rendering mutual services,** said Fos< 
flsno. ** You are helping me in my views—and 
I shall assist you in the furtheruuco of your 
own.** 

** You have yet to inform me,** said our hero, 
** bow my escape is to bo effected, and what is to 
bo the result of your billet penned in cipher and 
forwarded to the authorities P** 

“The obaiso which conveys you and me,*’ re¬ 
plied Fossano, “ will be stopped on the outskirts 
of the city—and it will be made to appear as if 
we were to bo arrested; but wo shall knock down 
the ffcn<iannes and escape. You understand me P” 
^'I’erleetiy.” rejoined our hero. “But that can 
only be one of the anticipated results of the billot 
in cipher. The grand consequence, 1 presume, 
will be seou at Leghorn when the expeditionary 
vessel reaches that port ?** 

“You Imvo rightly guessed, signor,” answered 
Fossano. “ All these madmen will be arrested, 
and a stop promptly put to their insane projects.” 

“One question more have I to put,” said 
Charles; “ and then*! ^hall be satiofied. How do 
you purpose to obtatu an opportunity of writing | 
the biJlct which is to be despatched to the autho- i 
litiee ?'* j 

There are writing materials both here and in 


the guard-room,** rejoined Fossano ; “ and inas¬ 
much as not the slightest shadow of suspicion rests 
against me, it will not seem at all strange pre¬ 
sently if any one should And hie penning a letter. 
You must understand, Signor De Yere,” continued 
the spy, “ that I obtained recommendations of the 
first class to the Marquis of Ortons, who has long 
been known as a conspirator—r->** 

“And how did you obtain such letters of recom¬ 
mendation P” inquired Charles. 

“ Froth' the president of a section in Tuscany,** 
was the response. 

“ Ah! then, that president himself must have 
boon a spy P” said our hero. 

Fossano gave a knowing look—and then added, 
“ Between you and me, signor, these conspiracies 
never can succeed, because by some means or 
another the various Qovernmeots of Italy always 
manage to introduce their spies into the midst of 
the plotters.** 

“No doubt of it,” said Charles: and then with 
an air of gratitude, he said, “ I shall he infinitely 
indebted to you for emancipating me from this 
awkward position. What right have 1 to be 
mixed up in foreign plots and conspiracies P’* 

“ Particularly in one with the objeots of which 
you have |io real sympathy!” Interjected Fossano; 
“ for I listened with attention to all the arguments 
whioh passed between yourself and the Marquis of 
Ortona when first you were introduced.” 

Yes—and therefore it would be hard indeed to 
suffer for such a conspiracy,” said Charles. “ But 
Ah 1 by the bye, what kind of cipher do you use 
in such correspondence as this whereof you have 
been speaking P I, as something of a diplomatist, 
have a curiosity' in that respect.” 

Fossano explained his system of cipher-writing, 
which though exceedingly ingenious, was never¬ 
theless remarkably simple; and thus a very few 
words were sufficient to make Charles thoroughly 
comprehend it. 

The members of the* conclave were now gra¬ 
dually taking their departure—every pair keeping 
together precisely as Fossano had explained the 
process to De Ycre. The number of those who 
remained kept on diminishing—time was passing 
—and we should observe that quantities of refresh¬ 
ments were furnished in the guard-room for those 
who liked to partake of them. Cbarles and Fos- 
sanu proceeded thither, and in a few minutes the 
Countess di Milazzo made her appearance. 

“ Signor Do Yere,” she said, at once advancing 
to our hero and taking bis hand, “ I have heard 
from my sister how generously and nobly you 
acted on our behalf with the police-agent. The 
eloquencu of gratitude does not oonsiat in many 
words, but in the few that are fervently spoken: 
and these wherein I convey my own deep sense of 
obligation come up from the very depths of my 
heart.” 

The Countess looked most exquisitely beautiful 
as she thus spoke; and Charles thought to him¬ 
self, “Good heavens! that such a woman should 
endanger herself by conspiracies and stand a 
chance of perishing on the scaffold !’* 

“Are the guests beginning to leave the saloons 
of her Highness P” inquired Fossano, who, as our 
hero’s douhUj so to spouk—or his^a^r, in other 
parlance—was bound to remain standing close oy 
his aide while the lady was addressing him. 
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** Yos,” answered tho Countess: “by half-past 
eleron o’clock all will have retired/* 

The Countess quitted the guard-room : Charles 
and Fossano wero now alone together. 

“X shall aeiee this opportunity/* said the spy, 
“ of penning my billet.’* 

“Do so/* said Charles. “It were better to 
write it unobserTed and thus rtka no risk of deteO' 
tion.’* 

Fossano was scarcely a minute ia cof 9 mittiD| a 
few hieroglyphic lines to paper; and .fflistt lad 
finished, he was about to fold the missive. 

“One moment!’* said Charles; ^let me 
what you have written :*’—and deliberately taking 
up the paper, he read its contents, which ran at 
follow;— 

“ The attempt is to be made upon Leghorn. The 
expedition sails from Genoa. Fifty persons were 
assembled hero. Ortona commands. The sisters 
will go. Lot the chaise be stopped and myself and 
companion liberated.*' 

70U see,’* said Fossano, “ that 1 am dealing 
fairly by you. 1 stipulate fbr your release as well 
as for my own.” 

“1 know it/* said Charles; “and this Sonsidera« 
tion shall have its weight with roe.” 

“ What do you mean P” asked the spy, with 
uneasiness depicted in his looks. 

“ 1 mean,” rejoined De Vere sternly, “ that by 
the exercise of more dissimulation' than ever I 
have before displayed in all my life, I have gleaned 
your secrets.” 

“ Good God!” murmured Fossano, turning 
deadly pale; “is it possible that you moan to bo. 
tray me ?” 

“^o! that is not my purpose,” replied our | 
hero: “ that is to say, provided you fulfil my com- | 
mands.” j 

“ But surely, surely I shave not misunderstood . 
you ?” said Fossano, still speaking as if under the 
weight of consternation: “surely you wish to 
emancipate yourself?” 

“J!iot by the violation of oaths deliberately 
taken/* answered Charles; “nor under ciroum- 
etances which must load to the betrayal of many 
of my fellow-creatures to the scafiold-—>->no, nor 
to the prejudice of those two sisters so high- 
minded ana so unselfish, so beautiful and so mag¬ 
nanimous ! Itfo, vile wretch! nor to put gold into 
the pocket of such as thou ! But quake not l^it 
is not my purpose to bring about your own de¬ 
struction. Take your pen, and write another billet 
to my dictation in this same cipher.” 

Fossano—terribly crestfallen, and inwardly en¬ 
raged—-found himself completely in De Vere’s 
power; and concealing his emotions as well as bo 
was able, he prepared to write to the young 
gentleman’s dictation. The words which De Vere 
thus, dictated ran as follow 

“ No attempt is to be made for the present: but 
I am leaving Turin to follow up a clue which 1 
have obtained. You will hear from me in due 
course, when X shall know more. It is needless to 
watch the Spartivento palace : indeed, it were 
much better that there should be no e$piona^e in 
that quarter.” 

“ What can be the meaning of this ?” asked 


mr 

Fossano, in amazement. “ Instead of endeavour¬ 
ing to defeat the conspiracy, you arc giving it all 
the succour in your power!—instead of adopting 
measures for your own escape, you are compelling 
yourself to go to Leghorn, where who knows what 
may befall you P” 

“ I have already told you that I will not betray 
tk^e coQspirators—4nd therefore 1 will not frus¬ 
trate the conspiracy; because it is impossible to 
accomplish one thing apart from the other. As 
for compelling myself to go to Leghorn, it is my 
business, not your’s.” 

While Charles was thus speaking, Fossano re¬ 
flected deeply ; and all in a moment be sprang up 
from hie seat, crashed the letter in his band, and 
tossed it into the fire. 

“Villain! do you defy me?” ejaculated De 
Vere, 

'* No !—but I accuse you as a spy!” ejaculatea 
Fossano : and springing upon Cbarloe, who had 
not an instant’s leisure to defend hiro<toir, ho 
hurled him upon the pavement-floor, at the same 
time crying cut for help. 

The door was burst open—three or four of the 
brethren rushed in — and our hero was made a 
prisoner. 

' Search him at once 1” cried Fossano ; “ and let 
some one hasten to make a report to the Mar¬ 
quis !** 

CHAPTER L. 

THE AOCXrSATION AND THE DBKF.NCE. 

Aiii that wo have just relatod took place eo sud- 
lenly—indued with such whirlwind rapidity—that 
!!])harJe8 was smitten as it wero with complete dis¬ 
may; and thus there was something in his looks 
which seemed to corroborate the accusation flung 
lUt against him by the treacherous Tuscan. The 
brethren searched him; and from his waistcoat 
pocket they took the billet in cipher which Fos- 
sano had first written, and which Cbarlfs, while 
dictating the second note, had inadvcrtontly folded 
up and thus placed about his person. 

“ Signors, I am innocent!” he exclaimed, at 
length recovering his seif-possession. “ 1 am inno¬ 
cent, X take heaven to witness!—and Chat man is 
he spy !” 

“You will not get many people to believe that 
assertion, my friend,” said Fossano, with a sneer. 

“ What is the matter ?” inquired the Marquis 
of Ortona, who at this instant entered the guard- 
room. “What! they say De yore is a spy? 
Impossible!” 

“ It is true, my lord!” said ths Tuscan emphati¬ 
cally. 

“It is false!—false as pandemonium itself!” 
exclaimed our hero indignantly. “Let mo bo 
heard !” 

“Good heavens, quarrelling ! disputing! when 
there should be naught but the oomplest unani¬ 
mity of action ! Fur shame, signors!” 

It was the Countess di Milazzn who thus spoke 
at the instant she reached* the threshold : but she 
caught not the words that wore previously ut¬ 
tered from the lips of our boro and the Marquis. 

“ What can it all mean ?” she demanded, think¬ 
ing it must bo something mure than a quarrel 
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«b«n eb« beheld Z)e Tere held ■ captive in tb< “X 7 oaoatUttteg the key to the cipher, my 
midet of the brethren — the ominoue looka ol lord," atid Foaaano: "and you can noor read the 
iE'aaaano—the aombre gloom, mingled with uneer- document for youraelf.*’ 

tainly, that appeared upon the featurea of the The Harquifatudiad it for a few momenta; and 
Hatquie—and the fluahrd oheeki of the captive then be read it aloud. ' It would be impoaaible to 
bimaelf. deacribe the aeneation which waa thus produced: 

"Signora,’’ and Foaaano, "thia young man be- the brethren gave vent to fierce ejaculatioha of 
liea not the opinion which many muat have forcoed rage, demanding tto Uunediata death of the aup- 
of hhn trhen he introduced himoelf amongat ta. pmed culprit. Ttie Marqine looked aombre and 
He ic a cpy t—and ac ouch 1 aoeuae kirn dubiouc: bnt the Coonten, ctknding forward, said, 

"Acpyf” and the Oounteu recoiled as if aie'^f^ np ^m bn done to Signor IJte Tere until 
experienced a sudden shock: |ben Mtaotansodily he Us defence." ‘ 

KeoveciBg''<‘'be^f, she em^katicAlIj^ exclaimed^ f’Xet thb.accused speak,” said the Marquis; 
"Jfal X;^lWl^TC atmostlmything ntiicrthc& “and Ood ^antthat for the aoTety of himself, 
Mitol’’, . t ■I'jSj?.’*. , J , and blip honour of the cause, he may be enabled 

'"▲'-tbMiNfira bbanig|ih Jady, for that to convince us that irorthy Signor Tossano is 

gnod.qiiiBidnr pdd "and rest assured laboaiing under some etrange mistske." 

am it win kiot .be fsiufied "That will I icon do,” ssid Se Tere, " if there 

i "The etta ii most grape," said ths Marquis of were ever an instance when truth might prevail 
Ortone, "and must be immediate^ invettigated. against the vilest faiaehood! 1 oommence, there* 
Ooma to the proper place.", fore, by proelciming mine innoeenee, and by burl- 

He lad the way into the hall of ossembitge, and ing back the aocusetion in the teeth of this mis. 
took his ssit in the prccidential chair. The ereent. It is he who ic the cpyl The testimraialc 
brethren conducted Cbcrlec He Tere thither, and which he produced thiq evening arc from c'd^bo 
ItsUoiied him in brant of the noblemen who was is himself a cpyl” 

now to act at fait judge. Some dozen or fourteen "It will not serve you, Signor He Tere,” said 
other msmbetidf the Society, who atill remained 'the Marqiys of Ortena gravely, "to level aceusa- 
there, gazed with speprise and cansternitioa upon tione against any abient persona who have hitherto 
one another ea they hurriedly received the whit- borne a high character in the movement.” 
pered etetement that He Tere wte aoouted of being "1 tall your bordebip the same thing which thia 
a spy. father Taleonora was not present: be bad man told me with 1^ own lips,” continued Ha 
pravioualy left the oosclave, as it was not bis in. Tere. " The writing of this billet is not mine: it 
tention to eeeompany the expedition to lisgharn. it hit I I compelled him to pen another in a very 
" Id the first plaoe,” said the Marquis of Or- different strain, when he suddenly threw it into 
(one, ” we will bear the aeousation; and while the fire, seized upon me, and charged me with 
it ii being made, I ebtrga you. Signor He Tere, being that which he himself is.” 
to held your peace. Xeu ahall in due course have " But if you bsd previously suspected him to be 
every opportunity of defending yourtelf.” a tpy,” asked the Marquis of Ortoua, " wherefore 

" I must beipn by informing your lordship,” did you not at once lay bands upon him ?" 
atid Fostana, "that I hod previously bad some " Ferhopt," auggested the Countess di Milazzo, 

acquaintauce with Signor He Tere in my eapaeity " Signor He Tere was only waiting until be got in 
of an agent of police at Florenoe. But your lord- his postestion the dooumOnt which he was oompel- 
•bip is aware that though I oervsd in that capa- ling Signor Fossano to write. Was it so F”—and 
City, it lays only for the purpose of gleaning sueb ihe looked at our hero with the earnest air of one 
intelligence os might he useful to the eeoret bro- who wished that he might be enabled to give a 
therhood whereof I have long been a member, fttisfactory answer. 

and whose interests I have most dearly at heart, " I cannot say that I should have laid han'db 
I believe that the testimonials which I hod the upon this man and accused him at all,” said He 
honour of this evening presenting to your lord- Tere. “Hay, more—I will confess that it was my 
■hip, speak thus mueb in my favour F" design to ^re his life; but I should have effectu- 

"On that point there is no doubt,” nfid the ally prevented him from doing any mischief.” * 
Marquis. "Proceed.” * "Snob a eonfesion alone,” ejaculated several" 

"'ibis young gentleman,” continued Fosseno, 'oioss, “is lufiicient to ensure the condemnation 
“ fancied from the mere feet of my having been of this Englishman! He nyvsr ought to have 
a polioe-ogent in Florence, that I mutt necstiorily been spared in tbs first instance, and allowed to 
be a spy; and under that impression be begyn to nmpromise matters with new-fangled oaths ” 
sound me in a way which led me to answer Um in " The fact that I would not take the first oath ' 
a particular strain that I might the better extract which idp presented to me," said He Tere, " is a 
his own views, objects, and designs. It is unne- proof that I was no ill-intentioned person. If I 
necessary to enter into full details. Suffice it to hod come amongst you as a spy, I should have 
lay that I led him on until be confessed his done everything to lull suspioioq, asleep.” 
determination to betray the conspiracy, if possible. ‘ You might not have originally come amongst 
I suffered him to beliere that my aims were en- us as a spy,” said one of the brethren,—" and 
tiraly in aoeordanco with his own; and ha penned .ndeed we think that there is'Safficient proof that 
a billet in cipher, which he purposed to deliver into poudid not: but that the idea of betraying ue 
the bands of aomo one whom be expected to mbsequently entered into your imagination, is 
be lurking near the cafriage that was to be in only too possible.” 

readiness to convey him away from the mansion. " And let it be home in mind,” said Fossano, 
The note bos been found upon bis person.” that the prisoner has had opportunities of oom- 

“’ffis here,” said one of the bcelbren. municating with persona in the course of thie 
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with a poUco^ageat of Tario, for in* and a shade of taspicion likewise came 

slaitce-** teatures as she glanced at De Vore. 

“ Mv sister the Princess,*’ interjected the Coun* ** Yes,** she said; “ I am bound to ai|giit that 
itisfl, " hoard orerjrthing which passed bofcwccn I ni;f sister, placing^ie fullest reHanoot on the 
Signor Do Vore and that poUce^agent; and I am j honour of this Ei^ishinan, left him t«i^nrcrao 
proud and happj to have this opportunitj of do-1 alone with a Ud/ of his own natiun-4L oertain 
daring that every syllable which fell from Signor Madame Iiovd—who was introduced by ono of 
I>e Vero’s lips was most honourable and creditable i the royal aides>de*oarup, Captain St. Didter.** « 

TO him.** I HereFuSBauo gave au invuluuUry start; and 

“ Perhaps,'* sufggested Fiissano, “ his natural; Charles bending upon him a significant look, said, 
i^Mtttteness made him suspect tliat there might be ; '* Perhaps my accuser will, upon mature rellectiou, 
an unseen witness to that conversation. Eat us i withdraw the charge, so infitmously false, winch be 
proceed to ascertain whether be had an opportu- has brought against me ?'* 

nity of speaking to any one else at the same time ** That were to confess' himsulf guilty !** ex* 
that he wm up-staira ?** claimed one of the brathreo; ** and be should as* 

** Perhaps her ladyship/* said the Marquis of luredlydie!** 

Ortona, thus alludiug to the Countess, " can give ** Withdraw the charge?*' ejaculated Fossano, 
aomo information on this point ?**« iiutaotAneously recovering bis presonco of mind* 

The Countess looked distressed for a moment, “ I consider it alrmidy profen.** 

No. 89.-~Aovsa. 
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“ Tm— proTenl proven!” quaUtod Mveral | 
voicm vehemently. 

The Marquis nf Ortona looked deeply sombre; 
aed even the Countess herself bad not unotber syl¬ 
lable to urge in favour of De Vere. 

“Speak, unhappy young man!” at length said 
the Marquis, “ have you augbt to plead wherefore 
the extreme sentence should nut be passed upon 
you P” 

De Vere was revolving in his mind whether he 
should at onoe proclaim how he had heard &om 
Floribers Ups that Bt. Didier had employed • spy 
to penetrate into the Bpartivento Palaoe: but he 
feared that it would be an exceeding breach of 
confidonco. De however said to himself, “ I know 
that Floribel would rather I should ma)ie use of 
her name, oven though it wore to eompromise 
her, than that I should perish thus miserably;— 
and at all events 1 have this alternative as a last 
resource. In the meanwhile 1 will tty another 
plan.” 

“ For heaven’s sake, signor,” hastily whispered 
tbd Countess, in aeeeuts which displayed the 
deepest concern on bis behalf, “ if you have aught 
more to urge, delay not!” 

“ Methinks I can propose a plan," said Charles, 

“ by which mine innocence will be fully proven, 
and the guilt brought borne to the right party." 

“ Speak,” eaid the Marquis. “ If the plan be 
reasonable it shall be executed.” 

“ In the first place,” pureued De Vote, “ let 
Signor Fussano write in this same cipher a note 
which 1 shall dictate.” 

“ Beadily!” aaid tbe Tuscan, who lost not his 
prosenoe of mind, inasmuch as be began to feel 
that be stood in much need of it. 

De took paper and pen; and taking good care 
to write in a feigned band, be thus followed Ds 
Vere’a dictation 

“ I have been altogether on the wrong scent: 
there isa no mischief brewing here; and it is 
needless to watch the Spartivento Falsce. I can¬ 
not come to you myself at this moment, for I am 
following up another clue which I have acciden¬ 
tally obtained. You may trust tbe bearer with 
any note; and my aurnamo is the pass-word." 

“ Bow,” said De Tore, addressing himsslf to the 
Marquis of Ortona, “'may 1 beseech your lordship 
to send some trusty and intelligent person to that 
same Captain St; Didier who was just now men¬ 
tioned ; and your messenger cannot fail to discover 
by this billet what is the name of tho spy who bos 
introduced himself within these walls.” 

While thus speaking, Charles steadily watched 
Fussano’s countenance; and he saw that the man I 
grew paie; be observed likewise that be trembled 
despite all bis endeavours to conosal what he felt. 
The Marquis of Ortona’s features indicated a aen- 
aation of internal relief as he said, “ Your proposi¬ 
tion seems fair enough, young signor; and ao far 
as I may fathom its purpose, it appesrs sa if it 
were calculated to bring matters to a speedy and 
unmistakable issue." 

“Yes," said the Countess di Miloaio, whose 
besutiftti countenance bed likewise partieily cleared 
up, Ibough there was still a lingering shade of un¬ 
easiness upon it; “it is a test that cannot fail in 
one way or tho other.” 


“But atop!" ejasulated Fosiano; "tbe mere 
fact of auspeeting me is an indignity I it amounts 
to an insult!" 

“ Who suspecta you P" demanded the Marquis 
of Ortona, almost sternly. 

" By putting the matter to such a test as this,” 
answered Fossano, ** a luapicion is implied. What 
ia the value of all my credentials—all my services 
—^if they are to be thus ignored just because a 
atranger whose word ought not to be taken, and 
whose aetiona are replete with oauses for mialrust, 
ohoosei to impugn my obaraetetP” 

“ You have aeou^ him,” said the Marquis of 
Ortona; " and he had a right to make his defence. 
Though the stringency of our laws sod the urgent 
nature of our interests—embarked aa we are in 
aueh an enterprise—render us stem and im¬ 
placable in carrying out a sentence that is pro- 
nounoed, yet we are men and we ate Christians— 
we love justice-—and we will not pronounee that 
extreme sentence until all the requisite proofs are 
before our eyes. Where is Btefano Voitura P” 

A young man, about four-and-twenty years of 
ago, with a pale thoughtful oountenance, but with 
tbe fire of,intulligenoe in his blaok eyes, stepped 
forward on thua being summoned, lie bad been 
leaning against the wall, with faia arms folded 
across his breast, listening to tbe jiroceedings that 
we have been describing ; but be had not opened 
his lips to join in any of the clamorous exclama¬ 
tions raised by tbe tonguea of otbera who were 
present. He was well though plainly dressed; that 
is to say, be was attired like a gentleman, but 
without the least display or pretension. He was 
distantly related to the Marquis of Ortona; he 
followed no profession—^but subsisted on some 
small independent means of hit own; while heart 
and soul he was devoted to the oauoe in whiete 
be bad embarked. Such was tbe young gentleman 
who now stepped forwatd; and Charles De Vere, 
who had previously noticed him with a feeling of 
friendly intereat, felt pleased that such a messen¬ 
ger should be selected for tbe important object 
which involved matters of life and death. 

“ Btefano," said the Marquis, " you have heard 
everything which has just passed—you behold tho 
aoouaer and acoused face to face—and an experi¬ 
ment is about to bo tried which must inevitably 
have an important result. Take this billet to Cap- 
tain St. Didier, and return with tbe least possiUo 
delay." 

Btefano took tbe note whieh bad been written 
in cipher to Cbarlea De Vere’s dictation; and with 
a bow to tbe Marquis, he quitted that subterranean 
ball of assemblage. 

Now,” aaid Ortoua, " I am compelled by pre¬ 
sent ciroumatanoes to regard both tbe aocueer and 
tbe aeouaed as prisoners. list them be secured 
separately and well guarded.” 

Tbe Marquis waved hia band; and while Charles 
De Yere was borne back to the guard-room and 
there left alone, Foasano was aondooted to aome 
other place amidst that maas of subterranean 
vaults; and a sentinel was plased at the door of 
each prisan-chamber. 

There was a light in the guard-room; and our 
hero sat down upon a bench and gave way to his 
redretions. He now observed for tbe first time 
that there was dh inner door, which appeared to 
be of immense strength; for it was crossed with iron 
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Imrs and atudded with naili. But not for many 
fflomants did bU attention dwell upon that door; 
for there were far more aerioua topics to engage 
his thoughts. Uis life now seemed to depend 
upon a series of chapters of aceidenta: he had be¬ 
come invoWod in a maze of difficulties of such a 
nature that the slightest incident might serve to 
eonfirm his destruction-x'while on the other hand, 
if he escaped from his present embarrassment} ha 
could not tell how toon other ohaams might open 
at bis feet. He thought of Agnes; and Oh! he 
wopta-yes, the tears ran down his cheeks as he re- 
fieri ed that be might possibly never behold her 
again: for he knew that if by any mischance the 
experiment which was now being tried should go 
wrong, death must ioevitably be bis portion I 

He was in the midst of such reflections as these, 
when the massive door to which we ere now al 
luded, opened noiselessly; and the Princess of 
Spartivento appeared, carrying a light in her band. 
She raised her finger to her lip to enjoin siloooej 
and Charles stifled as it were the ejaehlalion of 
surprise which was just on the point of bursting 
forth from bU tongue. The Princess still wore the 
same elegant evening toilette in which our hero 
had previously seen her; but instead of the calm 
dignity which habitually sat upon bor noble eoun' 
tenance, there #as now an expression of feverish 
anxiety. 

She beckoned Charles to follow her: and as be 
obeyed, he found that she was leading him along 
an arched passage towards anothtr door which 
srood open. This latter door led into a room 
(illod with swords, fire arms, and other weapons. 
li«Tethe Princess stopped short; and she said, 

** I have brought you hither, signor, because the 
sentinel placed outside the door of the guard-room 
might catch the sound of voict'S if we had tarried 
to converse there. Answer me, signor l-^answer 
mn as if you were speaking to one sent from heaven 
with power to question you ! Are you guilty f or 
are you innocent?’* 

Innocent !** responded Charles fervidly i **as 
I have a soul to be saved 1*' 

The dark eyes of the Princess shed upon him a 
look of indoBcribablo satisfaction; and he fancied 
for an instant that she made a gesture as if to 
gra<«{> him by the band in a congratulatory ac¬ 
knowledgment of the assurance. But her de« 
meanour grew calm all in a moment; and she 
said, ** Beware, signor} how you deceive me: for it 
is with your very lite that you are trifling! Listen 
tb me. I am confident that you Hid not come 
hifhor as n spy*—but that it was by a mistake on 
Ignatio's part that you wore brought within these 
walls. On the other hand 1 can conceive it quite 
possible that when accident thus revealed to you 
this tremendous conspiracy with all its ramifica¬ 
tions—involving you likewise in it, irresistibly 
and agatuBt your will—1 can easily fancy, I say, 
that y(»u wore led by a variety of motives to re¬ 
solve upon denouncing or betraying it. If this 
therefore be the case, for beaven^s sake confess it 
to mo! 1 cannot forge^** oontinaed the Princess, 
whilo a crimson glow overspread her couat^nanoe, 
** how you spoke to the poUoe-agent when he so 
inUmottsly assailed the characters of my stater and 
myself. Ah! I know the world well. There ii 
sctiroely a young man to whom*such observations 
had boon addressed, that would not} with the oox- 


combioa! libertinago of the present day, have l(K>k(‘d 
or smiled significantly in implied boastfulness of 
the favours unto which allusion was being made. 
But you acted differently—and a woman never 
forgets such conduct as that which you have dis¬ 
played ! Tell me therefore—tell ne, Signor Xle 
Yere—do you apprehend anything as the result of 
young Stefano's mission ?—for if so, I will save 
you V* 

** Gracious PriooeBS,*' replied our hero, in tones 
of grateful fervour, 1 know at what a tromendotts 
sacrifice you make this overture—** 

** Yes: for it is nothing short of a violation of 
my oath whereof 1 should be guilty! But—but,’* 
continued the Princess, and her eyes were bent 
oompassionatingiy upon our hero, 1 would sooner 
prove thus deeply culpable than let your young 
life be taken under existing circumstances !** 

** As theie is a God above us,'* rejoined Charles, 
** I am innocent—and Fossano is the spy !** 

A light of unmistakable joy flamed up in the 
eyes of the Princess; and now no longer checking 
the impulse that urged bor, she caught our hero's 
hand, pressing it warmly in her own. But there 
vas naught more than the most friendly interest 
n her conduct and demeanour,—naught savouring 
of a more tender sentiment, much less of an im¬ 
modest overture. She released his hand — she 
made him a sign to rctUro to the guard-room—and 
she whispered, believe that you are innocent, 
and therefore all must go well !’* 

The door then closed upon Charles De Vere, 
who was once more alonu in that prison cham¬ 
ber. 

Ten minutes or n quarter of an hour elapsed, 
during which Do Vere was roflooting upon the 
incident that we have just related, when ho beheld 
the massive door again opening. Ho started with 
surprise; and bis amazemimt was soaroely dimi¬ 
nished when ho beheld the Countess di Mdazso 
upon the threshold. She carried a lamp in one 
band; and the forefinger of the other was raised 
to her lip to enjoin silence. Tliero was an expres¬ 
sion of feverish resllcssniMs, mingling with blush¬ 
ing diffidence, upon bor charming face; and her 
large bright eyes wore oast down with a bashful 
modesty the instant they nncounterod the inquir- 
Dg. regards of our hero. 

** Signor Be Vero,” she said, in a low whisper¬ 
ing, hesitating voice, **yoa may think this pro¬ 
ceeding strange on my part: but—but—you bavo 
the feelings of a truo gentleman—and you will 
udge me only in the most chivalrous and mag¬ 
nanimous point of view !" 

Having thus spoken, she raised her looks with 
all the ingenuous candour of a pure oonscionoe 
ind with the best intentions; and she suid,^still 
A a whisper, but no longer with tremulous ac- 
oaots, “Follow me: we may bo overheard iu this 
place.** 

She led him into the same room where the in* 
terview bad so recently taken place between idra- 
self and her sister; and she at once said, with a 
look and tone of coniidonoe, “ You will under¬ 
stand, Signor Be Vere,.that though ovory acnii- 
ment of my soul ia cooconlrai»«d in tli© cause 
wherein I am embarked, yet 1 posses# a mcioory 
which cannot he unmindful of kindness received. 
You have shown yourself most honourable towards 
mjf sifter and myself*—and 1 cannot Hod it in my 
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heart to leave yoa ezpoaed to the aligbtest ruk. 
ioa roust escape!** 

** K«oape ! Aod why so, lady P* 

** Because you may be disappointed in the result 
of this mission wbiob has been entrusted to Stefano. 
in a word—'* 

*' In a word, your ladyship/* interjected Charles, 
^ believes that I am guilty of being a spy ?** 

** 1 consider that it is possible you may bar 
harboured a certain intent,** pursued the Countess 
** you may have been driven to it by desperation- 
goaded by feelings of madness—inspired by a Beree 
anger against those who compelled you to remain 
enlisted under their banner —’* 

** And you think, lady,*’ said Charles, ** that I 
was capable of devising meant to betray yourself 
and your sister to the scaffold P Ko, by heaven 
1 would not do so! 1 would die first !** 

The beautifttl eyes of the Countess surveyed oui 
hero with mingled ^miration and gratitude; an 
for a few moments their expression acquired 
•oftness which was even of a tender oharaoter. 
Then her regards were modestly bent down, as sb< 
faltered forth, ** You eee. Signor De Vere, you 
have not altogether outdone me in tbe generosity 
of your conduct. I came to save you—1 will 
save you now if you think that you incur tbe 
sUgbtMt peril! Yes—though I become a perjured 
woman—yet sooner that than to see you perish 
Understand me well, signor ! 1 am speaking as a 

friend speaks to a friend, or as a sister to a 
brother!—for if you on your side have been gene¬ 
rous and magnanimous, 1 on my own also must 
make some sacrifice. In a word, signor, will you 
follow me, and 1 will show you tbe avenue of 
escape.*' 

** A thousand, thousand thanks, signora !'* ex> 
elaimed Charles, with looks and accents of Che 
most grateful fervour: ** but 1 need not oumpro* 
mise you. 1 am certain that my innocence must 
presently be made apparent.** 

** You^ro convinced ?** said the Countess, now 
fixing her eyes earnestly upon him, “you are sure 
there can be no error—no mistake P Kemember 
that when you again stand before the Marquie of 
Ortona, it will be too late for mo to urge a syllable 
jn your beluUf !'* 

“ I must run the risk,” said Charles,—“ a jrisk, 
which, alas! innocence is too often compelled to 
incur on tbe part of all earthly tribunals. But 1 
mear to your ladyship that I am innocent, and 
bhat Fussano is tbe spy !’* 

“ Tnen God will not desert you,” replied tbe 
Countess solemnly. “And now, signor, 1 must 
mtreat that you return into the guard<ruom/* 
Charles at onoe obeyed,—tbe Countess following 
bim as far as the threshold, on reaching which she 
laid timidly and bashfully, and i^ain with duwu» 
isAt eyes, “ I trust, signor, that you will nut think , 
ibe wuTM of me for the step which I have taken, 
ind that never to mortal ear will you breathe tbe 
act that the Cuuntoss di Mllazao visited you 
itealtfaily in a dungeon. Hut no!” she itume- 
iiately added : “ to proffer such requests were as 
nnoh as to imply thbt 1 mistrust your honourable 
iharaoter, whereas 1 have every faith in it !** 

She gave him her band, but timidly and difii. 
Istitly i aod it was only for a single instant that 
ihe suffered it to linger in his own—though at the 
>auie time l^ar eyes bad a melting expreMion aod 


the colour was coming and going in quick tran¬ 
sitions upon her beautiful countenance. She closed 
the doori it swung noiselessly upon its hinges— 
and Charles was again alone. 

The reader may wonde^hy he did not avail 
himself of the offer made^%|^ either of tbe sisters 
to escape from tbe Spartlvento palace; ,aod yet a 
minute's reflection upon the character of our hero 
would suflieiently explain his forbearing conduct 
in this respect. He bad taken an oath which ho 
would not violate. But even if he were leas 
punctilious on tbe point, and considered that ho 
was not lK>und by vows extorted from him under 
ciroumstandes of coercion, be would nevertheless 
have been incapable of permitting those ladies to 
violate the oaths which they themselves had taken 
to th^ Secret Society. And then too, he would 
not for the world have it be believed by the Mar¬ 
quis and his confederates that he was after all a 
base spy. ! there was something so spirited, 
lofty, and ohivairous in our hero’s disposition, that 
be would sooner encounter any diificulties and 
dangers, or subject himself to any iocunvotiience, 
than risk bis ebarsoter for straightforward inte¬ 
grity and high-minded generosity. These wore the 
motives w&ioh prevented bim from accepting the 
offer of escape from either of the sisters. 

While reflecting upon tbe separate visits which 
had been paid him, ho oomprebended that tbe 
Princess and the Countess had acted unknown to 
one another; and be fancied that though they 
were both impelled by tbe same generous and 
grateful sentiment, yet they had not dared to re¬ 
veal it to each other. While Charles was thus 
giving way to his meditations, bo perceived that 
tbe fire was getting very low; and as tbe night 
was cold, especially in that vaulted subterranean, 
he rose from his seat for tlio purpose of raking the 
embers together and putting on fresh logs—for 
there was an ample supply of wood in a recess. 
While he was mending the fire, bis attention was 
caught by a piece of paper which was crumpled 
up, and which bad oscapod burning, though it was 
singed into yellowness. A thought struck him ! 
he took up the paper—he opened it—and ho found 
to his joy that it was tbe letter which he bad dic¬ 
tated in that guard-room to Fussano, and which 
the villain had thrown into the fire! 

“ Jffow/* thought Charles with exultant feelings, 
there will be but little diflioulty for uio to prove 
mine innocence and bring homo tbe guilt to that 
illain. Aye! and this 1 will most assuredly do, 
whatsoever may be the cunsequenecs to him !’* 

Ue secured the singed letter about his person; 
and in a short time the door opened and three or 
four of tbe brethren appeared to conduct him back 
to the audience hail, where the investigation was 
to be cuntittOfid. 


CUAPTEU hU 


HB Princess of Spartivonto and the Countess of 
Milazzo met in one of the splendid apartments of 
;be palace, after the visit which they had res|v;c« 
vely paid to our hero. 
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“ Dearest sister,'* said the Frincess, " how think 
;oa that it will fare with the ;oun^ Boglish- 
man P” 

e It was the voty question, m; dear Bianca," 
said the Countess, ,S.that I was about to put to 
you!’’ 

‘But-you, Bucia,” proceeded the Princess, 
“ beard the entire proceedings." 

“And I reported everything to you, Bianca. 
You therefore are enabled to judge aa well as my¬ 
self.'^ 

■^Bere was a pause t the sisters looked at each 
other, and it seemed as if some little degree of 
constraint had sprung up between them. Again 
they glanced at one another, each anxious to as¬ 
certain whether there were really this altered feel¬ 
ing on the part of the other;—and then they bent 
down their eyes again. 

“Surely she cannot possibly suspect what I 
have dune P" thought the Princess. 

“Surely she cannot suspect my proceedingP” 
thought the Countess, at the same moment that a 
slight blush crossed her countenance, while the 
Princess regained her wanted air of calm Self- 
possession. 

“ Well, my dear Buci^" said her llighness, " if 
you wish me to give my opinion, it is entirely in 
favour of the Englishman.” 

The Countess hesitated for a moment; and then 
she said, “ And mine also." 

“ It would indeed be a very groat pity," said the 
Princess, “ if a young gentleman who has shown 
such magnanimous feelings in certain respects, 
could in others prove less generous—leas high- 
minded-” 

“ No doubt I” said the Countess. “ But there is 
really something in his looks which carries to tbs 
heart the conviction of his integrity——” 

“ And when ho speaks there ia something so 
frank and ingenuous ill his speech—" 

“ Something so truthful and convincing in the 
easy flow of his language—which is well chosen— 
never halting for a word—” 

“ And his voice of such perfect maaculine har¬ 
mony I" said the Princess. 

“ And hie manners," added the Countess, “ alto¬ 
gether so fascinating and elegant—yet with such a 
well bred ease —— " 

She stopped short t her looks encountered those 
of the Princess, and both sisters seemed troubled, 
and they could nut for more than an instant meet 
each other’s regards; but their eyes were bent 
down. There was a pause—a sense of constraint, 
an embarrassment almost amounting to a coldness; 
and these two sisters felt aa if there were indeed a 
secret between them. 

“ Bueia!" suddenly ejaculated the Princess. 

“ Bianca 1" cried the Countess, startled by the 
adjuration. 

“We have not forgotten," continued the Prin¬ 
cess, “ the vows which we pledged to one another 
over the dead bodies of our husbands!—those 
vows which we have incessantly reiterated by the 
side of the waxen ciligies representing the beloved 
perished ones 1" 

“ Ko, sister,” answered the Countess, “ we have 
not forgotten those vows which bind us to the 
sacred cause of Italian freedom I" 

“And which," coniinued the Princess, “leave 
no room in our hearts fur the entertainment of 


any other sentiment, passion, thought, or feel* 
ingl” 

“Yes, dearest sister," rejoined the Countess| 
“ we are faithful to those vows I" 

Yet the Frincess of Spartivento felt as if she 
herself were speaking with less energy and with, 
a less genuine sincerity of feeling than was her 
wont srben on former occasions alluding to those 
vows which she and her sister bad taken: while, 
on the other hand, the Countess said to herself, 
“ Am I speaking truthfully P is there no differ¬ 
ence between my words and my thoughts P" 

Then the two sisters again looked at each other 
—and the Countess Sung herself into the arms 
of the Princess: but it occurred to them both that 
the embrace was less fervid than usual, and there 
was a feeling os if some kind of a barrier bad 
risen up betwixt them. They therefore ventured 
not upon any further test of each other’s feelings: 
but they hastened to their chambers to make pre¬ 
parations for departure on the revolutionary expe¬ 
dition. 

We must now return to Stefano Voitura, 
whom we left at the moment when be quitted tho 
subterranean bail of assembly, with the billet in 
bis possession. Muffling bis cloak around him, he 
presently issued forth from the Spartivento palace 
by means of the principal entrance, where the 
lights were burning in front and where a flood of 
lustre was poured forth from the portals. Voitura 
descended the marble steps slowly, with an easy 
lounging air as if be were one of the guests who 
bad so recaasly thronged in the gilded saloons, 
and as if he were therefore very for from being 
bent on a butinoss-purauit. Host of the guests 
bad already taken their departure: but some few 
reru still lingering ia the hall and on the marble 
steps, waiting till their carriages should be an¬ 
nounced. Voitura was just entering upon the 
gravel-road leading towards the outer-gate of the 
grounds, when a man who seemed to be a valet in 
plain clothes, bustled offlciously up to him, saying, 
“ Are you looking, signor, for any partAular equi¬ 
page P’ 

“ 1 am not looking for any equipage," replied 
Stefano. 

“ For any particular person f" said the man. 

“ Ab, that is as it may bo, and is a different 
thing altogether," rejoined Voitura. 

“ Can I assist you, signor P" and the man eyed 
him scrutinizingly. 

"I think not. But this ia for your trouble i" 

and tossing him a piece of silver, Voitura turned 
to pursue bis way. 

“ St. Didier 1" ejaculated the man, but in a low 
tone and with evident caution, aa he stooped to 
pick up tho coin. 

Voitura—who from the first moment had sus¬ 
pected something from the manner of the indivi¬ 
dual—was now struck with that name which ap¬ 
peared to be thrown out like a watchword to be 
caught up by the initiated, while to tbs uninitiated 
it would pass as a mere ejaculatory expression. 
He accordingly turned again towards the man; 
and looking him hard in the face, repeated the 
word-” St. Didier!” 

“ Follow me," said the man : and be at once 
diverged from the avenue, making bis way to¬ 
wards a clump of trees, into the midst of which 
he plunged. 
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Steftoo Toitura kept close upon his beets; 
and when in the deep shade of the trees, he re¬ 
peated the name—" St. Bidier.” 

“ 'Tie well," said the man. “ You oome 
from—’’ 

“ One who has well used bis eyes and hia ears," 
responded Toitom, ’* bat who is unable to leave 
the place at thia juncture." 

'* What tidings base you f or is there a 
billet r 

"A billet. I mutt deliver it into the hands of 
him for whom it is intended.” 

“ ’Tie well," again said the man. “The Cap¬ 
tain left the Spartivento palace about half-an. hour 

ago. He was escorting a beautiful lady-" 

" Where shall I find him f" inquired Toitura. 

“ He is sure to he at bis own apartments 
in the royal palace,” answered the man; " because 
he is most anxiously awaiting the cesulti of the 
present proceedings," 

“ Then I will hasten thither." 

Voitura sped away ; and in about a quarter of 
an hour he reached the royal palace. On inquiry, 
he learnt that Captain St. Didier had that very 
moment returned to bis apartments, and bad left 
word that whosoever might call upon him, no mat¬ 
ter at what hour of the night, should be Emitted. 
In a few instants therefore Stefano found him¬ 
self in the presence of the handsome aide-de- 
camp, who having thrown off his uniform-coat, 
and put on a dressing-gown, was reclining upon 
the sofa, smoking a cigar. But on Vcitura’s en- ■ 
trance into the apartment, St. Didisr rose from 
his seat, bowed, and indicated a chair ■ then re- | 
earning bis place on the sofa, he waited till his 
visitor should begin to explain bis business. 

“ You are expecting some one P” said Ste¬ 
fano. 

“ Perhaps," said the aide-de-camp, guardedly. 

“ I have just parted from a certain person who 
is waiting about the entrance of the Spartivento 
pa!a<Ki,” 

“ Well,”^id St.Didier; " and he told you to 
come to me P" 

“ Yes—through the medium of a psss-word. 
Here," proceeded Yoiturn, producing the billet, 

“ is a confidential communioatiun which 1 have 
for you." 

The aide-de-camp took the letter without saying 
a word—opened it—and read its contents : having 
done which bo looked up, remarking, “ You will 
give me a pase-word as a proof of your good 
iaith," 

Vuiturn looked him steadily in the face, and | 
said—** Pi>ssauo 

*• Yes—Foasano,” answered the aide-do-camp. 

“Ifyou have any message or letter to convey to 
Foasano,” said Voitura, “ X shall find the means of 
delivering it." 

St. Didier refiected that hia spy mutt have par¬ 
ticular motives fur tending him a billet written in 
cipher, instead of a verbal message, by the presoot 
emittary; and be therefore decided upon taking 
the cue which seemed to bo thus given him. Ho 
avoordingly took up bis pen;. and in the tame , 
cipher ae that which Foasaoo bimaelf used, he 1 
wrote the eosuiog lines:— I 

“ Your’s is received; and as the means of com¬ 


as soon as potaible what you are doing and what 
' you moan by auotker clue, If you require funds, 
I let me know, Tho next time let the watoh-word 
; be tho name of the individual who first reoom- 
I mended you to my notice," 

“ Will you huve the kindness to deliver this f" 

1 said Captuiu St. Didier, as he handed the billet t(> 
I Voitura. 

I “ I will find the meant of doing so," answered 
this individual; and without another word ho took 
, his departure, .. 

{ So soon us he was gone, Captain St. Didier 
penned the following .letter to the Prefeot of 
Police 

" Your Excellency may rest assured there it 
nothing wrong at the Spartivento palaoe; and you 
need not have the premises watched for another 
moment. Indeed, it would be better to withdraw 
your spies at once, for fear lest a ausp'ioion might 
be excited on the part of those ladies who have 
doubtless besn unjustly regarded ae the acoum- 
plioea or agents in a oonspiracy. 

“Si. DIDIEE.” 

Meanwhile Stefano Voitura was retracing fais 
steps to the Spartivento palace; and immediately 
on hia return, be made bis way by tho private 
atairoass to tho room where the biddeo moohaoism 
afiorded the means of entranoe into the eubtet- 
aneans. 

It wai now therefore that the brothron pro¬ 
ceeded to tho guard-room to conduct Charles Do 
Vere back to the Uudienoe-hall. Oo sotering tho 
place, be fouod the Marquis of Ortuna again in 
the preaideutial seat. Possano was brought in by 
three or four members of the Society who had 
been specially charged to take care of him; and 
there was a small group of other brethren otaiid- 
ing near the Marquis of (Xrtona’s chair. Ou first 
sweeping his glances around, our hero did nut por- 
ceive either the Prinoess of Spartiveuto or the 
Countess of Milazao : but on ogam looking to¬ 
wards the group, his regards sudduoly becamo 
I riveted on the two foremost. Ho started for an 
I instant with amazement -. those two were tho 
j Princess and the Countess, dressed in male ap¬ 
parel I 

I Tho farmer, being of tall stature and command¬ 
ing figure, looked admirably in the masoulitie rai- 
ment which she thus wore; sod being about six- 
and-twonty years of age, she had tho air of a very 
handsome young man of one-and-twonty. Her 
sister, the Countess, being shorter aud of i 
slighter figure, looked like a mere stripling 
indeed a stranger would have taken her fur a beau¬ 
tiful youth of about seventeen. Both the ladiea 
wore hats ; and their hair was so arranged as not 
to reveal their sex. When they percui.ed that 
Charles De Vere noticed and rocugnised them, the 
Prioeese drew beraolf up with a somewhat haughty 
dignity, although she at the same time fiuog a 
meaning look of cuogratulalion upon our hero t 
but the Countess blushed a vivid scarlet—and she 
at uuoo carried her kerchief to tier face to hide 
her oonfusiun. For an instant however Ciotriee 
caught the half bashful, half exultant glance which 
she filing upon him; and thus the louks of the two 
sisters at unee oenviooed him that he was safe. 


mumoatiun ate now opou, you must tot me kuuw ^ Stefano Voitura was leauiug against the wall 
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Bear the preridential chair, with hia arms orosaed, 
aod his pale, pensire, handsome coantenanee being 
altogether insorutable. Full of anxious suspense 
—a;e, almost agonising was the glance which 
Fo^no flung upon Voitura: bat thence he could 
glean naught that was at all indioatire of the waj 
in which .matters were about to go. 

“ I need not explain the purpose for which we 
are assembled,” said the Marquis of Octona, thus 
with these few words opening the renewed pro¬ 
ceedings. “ Stefano, be kind enough to step for- 
waid? nave ;ou acquitted jouraelf of the task 
entrusted to you f 

“ 1 have,” was the response. 

Charles perceived that Fossano gave a sudden 
start; and be comprehended how the wretched 
man must be inevitably shaken by the spasm of a 
strung torturing terror. 

" There was a person waiting outside the 
palace-entrance,” continued Voitura, ** who an¬ 
swered to the watchword of St. Didier. This I 
Buccordod in discovering. I then proceeded to 
Captain St. Didier; and I found that he was pre¬ 
pared to receive a message or a billet, accom¬ 
panied by another pass-word.” 

“ And that pass word f” said the Mlrquis. 

All eyes were turned upon Voitura, as be said 
in a deep solemn tone, "The password which 1 
gave to Captain St. Didier, aod which be acknow¬ 
ledged, was Fossano!” 

There was a murmur of sensation on the part 
of the brethren, while the wretched Fossano him¬ 
self sank down upon his knees with a groan : and. 
then joining hia hands, he exclaimed, " Mercy 1 
mercy 1” 

At the same time Voitura banded to the Mar¬ 
quis the billot in cipher which St. Didier had con- 
tided to him. 

“ There is no mercy in this case!" said the 
Marquis of Ortooa, sternly, when be had perused 
the billet. " We have now every possible evi¬ 
dence of your villany 1—Signor Do Vere, it is 
with unfeigned joy 1 congratulate you on this 
complete demonstration of your innocence ; and 
for my own sake as well as on behalf of all the 
others present, I tender my apologies for the mis¬ 
trust which we entertained concerning you I” 

“ And therefore, as you owe me somewhat,” 
said De Vere, “ 1 sball consider myself amply re¬ 
paid for the iojurioua suspicions 1 sustaii^ and 
the peril 1 incurred, if you will grant this wretched 
mau bis life. Confine him in a dungeon until 
your expedition be accomplished—or take him 
with you by force, as you purposed to take me 

-do what you will with him, so long as you 

spare him I It is Something which 1 have a right 
to demand.” 

“You plead for him in vain, signor," said the 
Marquis of Ortona : “ his doom is sealed. We 
should be violating the most terrible oaths if we 
allowed this wretch to escape us. Therefore, in 
the name of the secret laws which we obey, { 
hereby decree sentence of death against Dudovico 
Fossano—and execution shall be forthwith dune 1” 

“Mercy I mercy!” shrieked the miserable 
wretch s but when he was assured that bis appeal 
was made in vain and that no mercy would be 
shown him, he either sank into a torpor or else 
into a dogged sullenness, no one could exactly tell 
which. 


“ Let the usual lots be prepared," said the 
Marquis of Ortona. 

Charles suddenly comprehended with a shudder 
that those who were present were about to draw 
lots to determine who should become the execu- 
tinner of the doomed one. Stefano Voitura has¬ 
tened to tear op a quantity of slips of paper; and 
be sat down at the table near the presidential sea^ 
to write out the names. 

“ I wili dictate them,” said the Marquis i then 
he proceeded to proclaim several names, com¬ 
mencing the list with his own “ Ortona—Spar- 
tivento—Milasso— Voitura—Baguso—Columelia 
-De Vere- 

“Ko, by heaven! no!” ejaculated our hero, 
horrified and indignant. "And you, ladies," ho 
continued, turning towards the Princess and the 
Countess, " is it possible that jrtm can permit your 
names to figure in this asssatio-list f" 

“ Silence, signor!" interposed the Marquis of 
Ortona. "You have claims upon our forbear¬ 
ance and consideration, but not to tii* extent! 
You are amongst us—and you sball take your 
turn with the rest." 

" I will die sooner than draw the accursed lot!", 
exclaimed De Vere, with nnabating horror and in¬ 
dignation. "Fie upon you all! It makes me 
fee! as if tbs dreadful scenes which 1 have read in 
books of voyages were being realised, and as if 
impelled by famine to the verge of cannibalism, 
we were about to draw lots to determine who 
should die to furnish food for the restl 1 wiil 
have naught to do with the odious process.” 

“ One word, signor!” said the Marquis of 
Ortooa. "Wo are here linked together by im¬ 
mutable laws; and you cannot escape their duties 
their penalties. Indeed, you ought to be 
ashamed of your own pusillanimity when you re. 
fleet that you shrink from those responsibilitiss 
which two high-minded and delicately nurtured 
ladies accept unhesitatingly ——” 

" 1 wiil not believe,” cried Charles, " that ^^e _ 
Princess of Spartivento-” w 

"You are wrong, signor,” said this lady, with 
the air of a heroine who felt as if she were truly 
and actually embarked in the noblest and grandeat 
cause. " 1 accept the liability.” 

“ But your sister,” said Charles,—" the Coun¬ 
tess F It is impossible that she-” 

" Signor," said this lady—but instead of step¬ 
ping forward, she shrank back; " apeak not of ms, 

1 entreat, as one who fears the contingenoiea and 
eventualities of the sacred cause!” 

Charles was shocked and horrified: but sud¬ 
denly recollecting how enthusiasm may amount to 
Fanaticism, and bow fanaticism may whrp the well- 
orincipled mind, embolden the timid one, and 
harden the delicate, he held back the reproaches 
and remonstrances which he was about to pour 
forth from his lips- 

“ And now, signor," resumed the Marquis of 
Ortona, in a haughty and indignant manner, “ I 
would ask who are you that you obtrude your ex¬ 
quisite fastidiousness where ladies far more highly 
bred than yourself, cheerfully and magnanimously 
accept the responsibilities of tbs cause in wbiob 
they are embarked F” 

*' Spare your invectives, my lord,” sold Charles i 
” but no earthly power shall induce me to draw in 
these cold-bluodod assassin lots!" 
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“ Then nms one will drair for you,” said the 
BCarquis eooll^. 

"I denj the proxy I” orisd our hero: “I repu¬ 
diate the eubititute 1” 

“Soougb, enough 1" iuterrupted the Marquia 
irapaeiently. “If you will not draw for yourself 
same one must draw for you i and if the lot fall 
upon you, and you refute to obey the decision, 
you yourself ineur the penalty of death.” 

“Xhen here all human patienoe fails!” ex- 
elaimed Oharles j " and 1 denounce you all, without 
oxceptic^ as—” 

But be stopped short as be caught sight of the 
Friooest and the Countess, and rememWed how 
they had sought him in the guard-room to offer 
him the means of escape, eren though they 
tfaemselTet became peijured by the fhct. 

”Tou do well, signor, to cease this style of 
language,” said the Marquis of Ortons, who waif 
faowerer fiu from comprehending the cause of that 
sudden cessation: “ or else I should bo compelled 
to adopt coeroire means towards you. And now 
let the drawing of the lots proceed.” 

While this idteroation was taking place, Stefano 
Voitura had calmly and tranquilly continued to 
write out tbs names of those present; while the 
brother named Baguso proceeded with equal de¬ 
liberation to load a largo double-barrelled pistol 
with bullets. Meanwhile the wretched man Ludo- 
Tioo Fossano, who was the msin cause of all these 
prooeedings, was lying upon the paTcnient of the 
subterranean ball, in a state of either torpor or 
Bullenness. 

The slips of ptpet contaiiUng the names were 
folded up: they were then thrown into a hat, 
whieb was duly shaken about for sereral minutes; 
and then Voitura presented it to the Marquis 
of Ortona, who averts his countenance in such a 
way that he could not look into the hat as he 
stretched out his right hand to draw a paper. 

“ Aeeordiqg to the laws of our Society,” said the 
Marquis, ” 1 am about to draw forth two papers. 
'tSSJIrtt qpme so drawn is for the purpose of 
being in reserre : the eeeond individual on whom 
the lot falls must perform the work of justiee. 
But if this second individual should refuse 
so to dc^ the duty devolves upon the first one 
drawn,—and in this case the person who by the 
defalcation of a brother is forced into the offiee of 
executioner against the culprit, it bound likewise 
to inflict the capital penalty on the defaulting 
brother himself. These are our laws; and by 
virtue thereof I proceed to draw the names.” 

The Marquis of Ortons, still sritb bis counte¬ 
nance completely averted over bis left shoulder, 
thrust his right hand and drew forth one of the 
folded papers. He handed it to Columella, who 
opened it, proclaiming aloud the name of S^rti- 
•mto. 

Charles Be Vere started with a strong shudder¬ 
ing as he flung hit looks upon the Princess: but 
that lady seemed determined to maintain a heroism 
that was in accordance with the masculine garb 
which she wore—and she preserved an almost per¬ 
fect sslf-possmion: but her sitter turned very pale 
and staggered visibly for a moment. 

” The second name 1” cried the Marquis of 
Ortona. 

Again ho thrust his band into the hat—he draw 
forth a paper, which he handed to Signor Co¬ 


lumella, who proclaimed aloud the name of Jit 
Vtn. 

Our hero was about to repudiate with horror 
and indignation the result whieb so vitally con¬ 
cerned himself; but all in a moment a full sense 
of the terrible cansequenees which would redound 
upon the Princess swept into bis mind, making 
him reel beneath the weight of an awful conster¬ 
nation and striking him dumb. 


CHAPTEK in. 

>BB BXnCPTIOB. 

Ves —fearful waa the predicament in which 
Charles Be Vere suddenly found himself placed. 
If he refused to take the double-barrelled pistol 
and therewith blow out the brains of the wretched 
oulprit, Fossano, the duty of playing the part of 
executioner would of necessity devolve upon the 
Princess di Spartivento. But this was not all I 
The Princess would be compelled to wreak the 
vengeance of the Secret Society on Be Vere also I 
In brief terras, she must Jfrst put the culprit to 
death, and thm perform the same part towards 
the defaulting brother, who by shirking his own 
duty, thus entailed the horrible twofold task on the 
individual whose name was fint drawn I 

AH eyes were turned upon Be Vere ; for every 
one comprehended in a moment how he was placed 
in the most embarrassing and even awful predica¬ 
ment. What would his decision be f Great was 
the suspense that prevailed. As for the Princess, 
she WM ealmly dignified —paler perhaps than 
usual; while her sister the Countess could but ill 
oonoeal the terrible agitation whieh was torturing 
her soul. The silence too was awful; and as if to 
aggravate the deep noiseless hideous aspect of the 
soene, the wretched outprft had risen up to his 
feet sind was goaing with ghastliest vacancy upon 
those around him. 

“ Sigdor Be Vere," said the Marquis of Ortons, 
at length breaking the appalling atillncsa; “ there 
stands the crimind—here is the weapon—and you 
are the person appointed by lot to inflict the 
punishment decreed by the laws of our Society 1” 

Our hero started as if from a horrible reverie; 
and he said, “ I acknowledge not such laws; they 
level honest men down to the grade of the lowest 
assassins I" 

Bemember your oath I" said the Marquis 
sternly. 

"Ah, yesl” cried Charles; “appeal to my oath 
if you will 1 To what did I swear f That I 
would in all things obey my superiors in the con¬ 
templated enterprise, so long as they ordered me 
to undertake nothing repugnant to my own feel¬ 
ings!” 

The Marquis bit bis lip fora moment; and then 
as an idea struck him, he said, “Beware bow you 
persist in refusing to obey our laws: for if you 
continue to be thus headstrong and disobedient— 
thus self-willed and perverse—you will revive all 
our suapioions against yon.” 

"How do we know,” exclaimed Columella, 
“ but that he might have been as much a spy as 
Fossano himself f” 

" The word spy in your throat!” vociferatwi out 




; and the next instant Columella was smitteo 
liuwii upon the pavement. 

“Ah!‘* thundered Kaguso, snatching up the 
loaded pistol: “ are we to have violence bore ?** 

** Poaoe, |>eaco! 1 command you!'* cried Ortona. 
** (jood heavens! under what auspices is our expe¬ 
dition to commence !** 

My lord,'* said Columella, rising up slowly and 
painfully from the floor, ** I demand justice against 
this young EngUshman.** 

*' Permit me to observe,** said the Princess of 
SpartiventOy “ that Signor Columella was the 
aggressor. He called Signor De Tore a spy; 
whereas the charge has been fully disproved.** 

“ With due deference to your Highness/* said 
Columella, whose countenance was white with 
rage, ** 1 do not consider that the charge has been 
iisproved. It has only been shown that Fussano 
Is a spy: it has not been demonstrated that De 
is not! They might have been acting sepa* 
£ijo. 90.~A6Mli& 


rately and severally: then, by a eoinoidsaoe, 
Vere might have addressed himself iu oonfidsnoo 
to Fossudo; and Fosseno, thinking to save himself 
from suspicion, may have turned round upon the 
Englishman and denounced him.** 

“ Cease this ridiculous prating!** cried Charles. 
** Here is the proof that 1 am no spy 1 This is the 
very billet which 1 dictated to Fossano in the 
guard room, and which be tossed into the fire. It 
was not consumed-->and just now 1 recovered it. 
Look! it is in the same cipher, and in its meaning 
is not. very difft^rent from the second billet which I 
dictated to Fossano, and which Signor Yoitura 
bore to Captain St. Hidier. My lord, read it 
aloud.** 

The Marquis took the lioged paper, and read 
the contents as follow t—' 

“ No attempt is to be made for the present t 
but I am leaving Turin to follow up a clue wkiuk 
Vox. U. 
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I have obtained. You will bear from me in due 
oouree, when I ehall know more. It ii needleaa to 
watch the Spartitrento paiaoe: indeed, it were 
much better that there ehould be no upicmagt in 
that quarter." 

“ In good aoath," aaid the Uarquia of Ortona, 
after be had read the billet, *' we are bound in all 
honour and juetioe to acquit thie joung Engliah- 
man." 

“ I will atake my life npon hia innocence I" aaid 
Toitura, empbalicall;. 

De Vere thanked him with a glance: but Ste- 
fano’a demeanour vae etill cold and inacrutable, aa 
he aaid, “At the same time it is impossible to 
absolve Se Yere from the responsibilities and 
liabilitiea which are entailed upon him b; his con¬ 
nexion with our Society." 

“ Once for all, young man,” aaid Ortona, “ will 
you do your duty P"—and he pointed firat to the 
pistol and then to the culprit. 

“ There was a moment, when I was a prisoner 
in the guard-room,” said JDe Vere,—" a moment in 
which 1 thought that even with my own band I 
enuld take the life of the man who so basely and 
falsely accused me! But now 1 shrink with 
loathing and abhorrence from the bare idea of 
an act which seems to mo nothing leas than one 
of foulest assassination.” 

“ Then let De Vere himself die!” exclaimed 
several voices, amongst which Columella’s was the 
loudest, 

“ Hold I” aaid the Princess of Spartivento, step¬ 
ping forward; and her mien was uunaturally cold 
and determined. “There is strife amongst us I— 
we stand upon the verge of disruption and ruin— 
and the cause of Italy will bo aacrifiead to private 
feuds and personal animosities! This mast not 
be!—and it is reserved for a woman to recall you 
to a sense of your duty. Bead the criminal 
aside." 

Thus speaking, with a species of cold, glacial 
<CK^m which produced an overawing effect, as 
if som^upernaturai feeling had seis^ upon the 
listeners, the Princess took up the pistol. Her 
sister made one stop forward as if about to clutch 
the weapon from her grasp : but she restrained 
herself, and then stood motionless. 

“ My Cod! what would you do P” cried our 
bno, horrified almost to madness by this new 
phase of the hideous scene—a phase more fright- 
Sul and appalling than all the rest! 

“ What would I do P” said the Princess : and 
then she added coldly and sternly, " My duty," 

“Your duty,” exclaimed Clmtles; “your duty 
to whom p Will you forget your duty towards 
God in the false notions which are here incul¬ 
cated p If it were the cause of real patriotism it 
would be different! But it is not for the sake of 
the oppressed millions——" 

“ Enough, signor — enough I" interrupted the 
Marquis of Ortona. “ Wo are not going to discuss 
that question anew.” 

“ Unhand me! let me go!’’ yelled forth Fossano, 
now galvanised into new life, as several of the 
brethren seized upon him and were dragging him 
towards the farther extremity of the ball. 

“ Wretch, be silent!" cried Columella, who was 
one of those who bad bold upon him. “ Your 
doom is sealed!” 


“ Signora,” exclaimed Charles, turning like an< 
distracted towards the Princess, “ I beseech youi 
Highness to reflect well on what you are doing { 
Ob, signora!”—and now be flew to the Ooun 
teas; “ intercede — remonstrate—entreat — com' 
mand—'■ 

“Seize upon tbit madman!” thundered tbs 
Marquis of Ortons, now losing all patience. 

Half-a-dozen men obeyed the mandate aa il 
they were sc many tigers springing upon the same 
victim; and notwithstanding the desperate re¬ 
sistance which our hero made, be was quickly 
overpowered. He gasped for breath, and lyjs eyes 
stared wildly. 

A horrible scone now took place. Fossano, still 
shrieking and struggling, yelling and entreating, 
was dragged into a corner of the ball. 

“Spare mo!” be cried. “Mercy! mercy! aa 
you yourselves would hope for mercy at the great 
day of judgment! Help! help 1 Murder! Bel 
me go! Oh, I have a wife and children!—little 
children that will bo asking for their father! Bel 
me go! Ah, the wretches! I will kick! I will 
bite! Murder ! Heath ! Bet me go!” 

And while the miserable wretch was thus giving 
vent to the awful agony of hia feelings—and while 
Charles BK) Vere was powerless in the arms of the 
men who held him—the Princess of Spartivento 
was advancing with a pistol in her hand towards 
the shrieking, yelling, imploring culprit. Then, 
just as she reached him—just as her fine form 
habited in masouline apparel oast its shadow upon 
the wall close by where the miserable being was 
battling and screaming, shrieking and entreating 
in the midst of his custodians—Charles He Vere, 
recovering his breath, cried out, “No, no! fur 
God’s sake do it not I” 

The words were still vibrating through the sub- 
terranean, when there was a load report, the sound 
of which could not however penetrate beyond the 
massive walls which beaf it back. There was not 
even so much as a groan—for the muzzle of the 
weapon bad been placed close to the wretch’s 
bead; and there he now lay a corpse! 

A dizziness came over the eyes of Charles He 
Vere—a faintness seized upon him—and bis head 
fell back. He endeavoured to rally himself—but 
be could not; and oonsoiau«nees abandoned him. 
He had gone through so much during the last few 
hours—bis feelings had been wound up to so fear¬ 
ful a degree of tension—that, high-spirited and 
full of fortitude though he were, be could not meet 
with impunity that succession of shocks, the last 
of which was the most fearful of all. And thus ha 
sank into a state of insensibility. 

When he came to himself be was inside a post- 
chaise that was proceeding at a rapid rate. It 
was a beautiful moonlight night; and he found 
that be had three companions. At first he felt as 
if be were just awaking from a horrible dream i 
but as his recolleotioDB rapidly came back, and all 
the details of that horrible closing scene rose up 
like ghastly phantoms in his brain, he shuddered 
from bead to foot, and he would have given half 
the remainder of hie life to know that it was in¬ 
deed all a mere dream ! It was some time before 
be spoke; and in the meanwhile be ascertained 
who were these three companions. Next to him 
was the Marquis of Ortona; in front of him 
was Stefano Voitura; and the other was a young 
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mftn whom ho did not know bj name Yoitura 
WM the first to perceive that he bad recovered and 
that bis eyes were open; and he said in a voice 
which now struck our hero as being kind and 
tinctured with compassionate sympathy, ** Qow do 
you* feel now, signor f” 

** According to the laws of your Society,*' said 
Charles, with a bitter irony in his accents, ** was 
it not tbd duty of the person who drew the first 
lot, to kill me as a defaulting brother, after that 
same person had acted as executiotior towards the 
culprit P Why, then, was 1 spared P Sooner 
would ,I have died-** 

* Speak not in such terms as these !'* said the 
Marquis of Ortona; **but rather thank your 
stars that the first lot was drawn by a high- 
minded lady who knew how to perform her duty 
towards the Society to which she belongs by 
putting to death a criminal, but who experienced 
an illimitable compassion for you! For believe 
me,** continued the Marquis, ** if the first lot had 
been drawn by any one of tbe male members of 
eur fraternity^Golumella or Kaguso for instance 
•^you would not now be alive to give utterance 
to a comment upon the subject !'* 

Po Vore felt that whatever his sentiments might 
be in reference to tbe deed which the Pcinoess had 
perpetrated, he at least ought not to reproach her. 
It was on account of hie Nfusal to abide by tbe 
laws of the Society that tbe execution thereof had 
devolved upon that lady. Se was more or less 
tbe cause of her taking that courae ! Tet ho felt 
humiliated to think that be was so placed as to be 
disqualified from commenting in full freedom upon 
what he still regarded as a fearful atrocity ; and 
he could have wept in bitterness beosuie of the 
necessity of suppressing bis indignation. 

There was a long silenco, daring which be re¬ 
viewed bis position. He was evidently a prisoner 
amongst tbe conspirators; and tbe proofs which 
he had received of their desperate character were 
only too terrible. And not merely a prisoner was 
bo—but likewise included in the ranks of the con¬ 
spirators. What was bis chance of esoapo P Only 
that of landing with thorn at Leghorn and then 
trusting to ciroumstanocs. But if he assumed a 
hostile front, looked sullen or indignant, or gave 
vent to bitter observstionSj^might be not fare 
even still worse at their hands P might they not 
so far mistrust him as to leave him out of the ex¬ 
pedition altogether, though at the same time 
taking efieotual measures to prevent him from be* 
traying it, by thrusting him into some dungeon at 
Genoa or by keeping him a captive on board tbe 
vessel which was to transport them from that city 
to Leghorn P Or etill more horrible, might they 
not in their desperation put him out of the way 
altogether by means of murder's work P — for 
when tbe orisis approached, such bloodthirsty ruf¬ 
fians as Culumella and Kaguso would scarcely be 
inclined to stand upon much punctilio in order to 
ensure their own safety. 

All these refieciions passed through the brain 
of Charles He Yeret-^hot, feverish, and almost 
maddening reflections were they at first; but they 
gradually became cooler—and be mentally argued 
tbe whole subject more soberly and more delibe¬ 
rately* He therefore esme to tbe conclusion that 
It was absolutely necessary for him to adopt a con¬ 
ciliatory demeanour—to dissemble the feelings that 


were now chafing bis soul—and, in short, to throw 
the brethren as much off their guard as possipio 
and lull their mistrust of him asleep, so that be 
might be placed in a position to realize his own 
special views and aims. As for the dread scene 
which he had witnessed in the subterranean of the 
Spartivento palace, he made up his mind to retain 
the seal of silence faithfully upon bis lips when he 
should obtain bit liberty : for he was mindful of 
the oath which bound him to secrecy in respect to 
the present proceedings, so long as suoh secrecy 
might be needful to tbe interest of the cause itself 
or the safety of tbe members embarked in it. 

** Alas !** thought He Yere within bis own mind, 
*'secrecy on this one point will prove indispennable 
for the safety of the Princess as king as she lives 1 
—for tbe law would not regard her as tbe execu¬ 
tive of a legitimate vengeance, but would look upon 
her as a cold blooded murderess !**—and he shud¬ 
dered as he made this reflection. 

Having completely settled bis plans, and deter¬ 
mined upon the line of conduct which he was to 
pursue, our hero presently broke silence,—ar\d 
said in a mild friendly voice, “Signor Yoitura, you 
were just now kind enough to inquire bow I felt; 
and 1 fear that 1 answered you cUorlishly—for I 
was under the influence of those embittered im- 
prMsions which naturally attended the collection 
of my thoughts on my first awakening from a state 
of unconsciousness.** 

“ Offer no apology, signor,” said Stefano; “ but 
believe me when I declare that 1 am rejoiced to 
hear you now speaking in a healthier strain.** 

“Yes—I feel much better,** observed De Yere; 
“and I beg that whatsoever rudeness or discourtesy 
there has been in my conduct, may be ascribed to 
feelings that were tensely strung—to tbe novelty 
of my situation—to my ignorance of the usages of 
those Secret Societies—** 

“Enough, my young friend I enoughex¬ 
claimed the Marquis of Ortona, now breaking in 
upon the discourse. “ 1 am delighted to be ena¬ 
bled once again to call you my friend. No 
the ordeal through which you have puss-^I^tiV 
trying and a painful one—** 

“ It might be said,’* interjootod our hero, “ that 
f<ir several hours 1 was kept balancing between 
life and death,—first menaced with destruction 
because 1 could not Cake a particular oath—next 
accused of being a spy—tlien threatened with 
capital penalties for refusirsg to fulfil the duties 
which tbe drawing of tbe lots attributed to 
me- 

“ Well, well,** said the Marquis, “ we will not 
review unplosant things, nor travel again over dis¬ 
agreeable ground. It is suflicient that you are m 
a better frame of mind; and indeed 1 never knew 
a high and magnanimous spirit suah as yours is, 
to be otberwisit than marvellously elastic I** 

Our hero by dint of the conciliatory manner 
ibicb be now adopted, succeeded in replacing 
himself on good terms with his comrades; and 
the discourse wm continued for somo little whilo 
longer, but on general and Indiflerent topics,— 
until one by one the occupants of tbe chaise felt 
off into sleep. 

Charles He Yere slumbered for some bourn 
and when he awoke be felt quite refreshed. It 
was now morning; and the Marquis of Onona 
intimated to our hero that in a few minutes they 
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would be in eight of Geooe. And eo it wee: for in 
•am then a quarter ot an hour the tall buildings 
U that superb and ancient oit; began to develop 
tbemselres to the view; and not long afterwards 
the postohaise was rolling through the streets of 
the principal seaport of the Fiedmootese kingdom. 
At length the equipage drove into the court yard 
of a spacious and handsome mansion; and several 
domestics came forward to receive the travel- 
lera. 

Charles now found that his portmanteau had 
heen brought with the chaise; for this was the 
vehicle which, tsoording to the instructions he had 
given to the Turin police-agent, had been sent to 
take him up at the gale of the Sparlivento palace. 
Ifow he was in Genoa 1—and be alighted from the 
equipage in the oourt-yard of this mansion where 
the domestics were so assiduous in their attentions. 
To whom did the habitation belong f Charles 
was not kept many moments in suspense, for 
Bignor Baguso, advancing from the marble steps 
of a doorway, exclaimed, "'Weloame to Genoa I’* 
—then in a hasty whisper to our hero, he added, 
" You are my guest, and you shall receive every 
hospitality. There can be no hostile feeling be¬ 
tween us P” 

" Ifone,’’ replied Charles ■ and he grasped the 
hand that was proffered him. 

He now perceived that Signor Columella was 
standing close behind Baguso; and the colour 
mounted to our hero’s cheek as be recolleoted how 
he bad been insulted and accused by that indivi¬ 
dual. 

" If you can forgive and forgot. Signor De 
Tare,'* said Columella, now stepping forward, “ I 
can do the same." 

Us extended his hand, which Charles imme¬ 
diately took ; for he remembered the oonciliatury 
policy which he bad determined to adopt—and he 
moreover recollected that be had amply chastised 
Columella at the time in the subterranean ball of 
'be Spartivento palace. 

Baguso and Columella now conducted the guests 
aod they first loft the Marquia of 
Urtone and Charles together i& an elegantly* 
appointed dresBing>rooni : they then escorted 
Toitura and the other iudiridualp whose name was 
Spessiy to a neighbouring chamber. A thought 
now fisshed to the mind of our hero : he suddenly 
remembfired something which in the whirl of other 
thoughts he bad forgotten. Baguso' and Colu- 
mella were pairs I^Yoitura and 8pessi were pairs I 

Ortona and be himself were therefore pairs ! 

At that rary moment the Marquis said to him 
with a smile, ** You see, my dear young friend, 
you and 1 are each other’s shadows. You in the 
first instance had paired off with the spy Foasano; 
and after his death I took you as my own pair, 
seeing and considering that I was preriously un* 
mated ; for it is not absolutely necessary that 1, 
as the leader of the expedition, should be bound 
by the rule.** 

** How was it,** inquired Charles, ** that Bignor 
Tuitura was permitted to go alone, without his 
double, to call upon Captain St. Pidier f’* 

<*It is obviously necessary^*’ replied the Mar* 
quit, ** that I, as the leader, should be enabled to 
despatch at any moment whomsoover 1 may think 
fit upon any secret or important expedition.’* 

** And the sisters inquired Charles, rerneos' 


bering their separate visits to the guard^roeiD | 
** are they considered as a pair P” 

“ Now that they are together embarking in the 
expedition—prepared to fight under our banner*— 
yeSyj^Af,” repeated the Marquis impressively,— 
'* they are subject to the same laws as all the 
rest.” 

By the time the Marquis and Charles had per> 
formed their ablutions, and thus tboraugbly re* 
freshed themselves after their night's travel, Bs> 
gust) and Columella returned to conduct them to 
an apartment, where they found Voitura and 
Spezzi and six others of tbo conspirators. A 
luxurious repast was served up; and am^lT jus* 
tice was rendered thereto. The conversation 
flowed entirely upon general topics; and it was 
carried on in a free, easy, off-hand style, as if the 
gentlomen bad nothing serious upon their minds; 
for it was absolutely necessary to maintain the uU 
most caution in the presence of tbo domestics whe 
waited at tabic. 

When the breakfast was over, the pairs quitted 
the apartment at different intervals, so that at 
length the Marquis of Ortona and Be Yore wero 
left alone together. 

Might X venture to ask,” said Charles, " when 
we are to embark upon the expedition P” 

’’Hushl” said the Marquis; “nothing must 
be uttered within these walls that may stand the 
chance of being overheard! Bat sinco you have 
put the question, 1 will reply to it by iiiforiniug 
you that we expect to embark this evening.” 

The door of the apartment now opened ; and a 
domestic entering, addresBed himself to the Mar. 
quis, saying, “ May it please your lordship, a cer* 
tain Signor Balmas has this moment arrived.” 

“Ah, Palmas!” ejaculated the Marquis with an 
air of satisfaction* “This is excellent! I bade 
him meet me here, if possible! Let him come up 
at once.” 

The domestic withdrew; and the Marquis of 
Ortona, after reffectiog Vor a few instants, said to 
Be Vere, “ 1 have already informed you that as 
the leader of the expedition 1 have certain powers 
and privileges. You will understand me, therefore, 
when I tell you that you need not act as my sha¬ 
dow while X am engaged with i’almas.” 

The door of an adjoining room stood partially 
open ; and Charles, taking the hint, strolled into 
that apartment, closing the door behind him. Let 
it be remembered that he had no intention of escape, 
even if the opportunity presented itself, inasmuch 
as be considered himself bound by his solemn oath 
to accompany the expedition to Leghorn. There¬ 
fore, now that he was alone, he did not give 
hims^f the trouble to see where the windows of 
the room looked, or study the position of the 
apartment: but throwing himself upon a seat, he 
took up a volume of Italian poems which lay 
upon the table. He bad just begun to read a few 
lines, when be heard tbe**door of the adjoining 
room open and some onw enter that apartment, 
with the words, “ I have the honour to salute your 
lordship.” 

“ My dear Palmas,” cried the Marquis, “you 
have indeed faithfully fulfilled my instructions! 
You have been expeditious 1” 

“ The frequent plying of the steam-vs«sels, my 
lord, between Leghorn and Naples, and also be¬ 
tween Leghorn and Genoa,” replied Palmas, *‘ has 
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eubled me to toeompliah the buainen thus apeedily. 
1 reeeiaed your iordahip'i letter wbioh you aeot 
me from Floreoee-” 

'** Well, well,” interjected the Merquia aomewhat 
impatiently: *' and yon-” 

Jlit thia juncture Cbarlea De Vere roae from bia 
aeat, and advanced towacda the window of the 
apartment in wbioh he found bimaelf. He did not 
wiab to play the part of eaveadropper in reapeot to 
the diacuurae which waa taking place between the 
Marquia and Signor Palmaa. The partition be¬ 
tween the two rooma waa a very alight one; and 
hence the facility with which wbataoever waa aaid 
iiflme could be overheard in the other. By mov¬ 
ing to the window, our hero loat a part of the dia- 
coorae betwixt Ortona and hie newly-arrived 
friend; and then for aome little time alao tbeae 
two peraonagea oonveraed in a much lower tone 
than that in which they firat began apeaking. The 
window locked upon the court-yard; and Charlea, 
obaerving nothing there to intereat him, waa about 
to have recourae again to the volume of poema, 
when he waa atartled by an exclamation in the ad¬ 
joining room. 

” Thia ia truly wonderful!” cried the Marquia 
of Ortona: ” it ia almoat incredible!” 

Then Palmaa aaid aomething, whichWhe eara of 
Cbarlea did not catch. 

“ Por the preaent therefore,” proceeded the 
Marquia, “ we will aay nothing to him on the aub- 
j«ct. Bat never waa anything more marvelloual 
By heaven, it ia a perfect romance I" 

Again waa there aome remark from the lipa of 
Palmaa, inaudible to our hero. 

“You youraelf oan go thither,” resumed the 
Maiquiaof Ortona; “youcan give the informa¬ 
tion——Indeed you oan prepare the people of the 

place- ’’ here the nobleman'a voice aank ao that 

Charles caught not the next portion of the sen¬ 
tence : but he heard him conclude by saying, “ And 
1 hope, if all things gq well, to accompany him 
thither myaelf." 

“Then I ahall expect your lordship; and-” 

but here the voice of Palmaa became iuaudible to 
Charles. 

The Marquia aaid aomething in reply; and then 
again burst forth into the exclamation of “ It ia 
marvelloua I Who could possibly have thought 
it f Bid it not astonish you f* 

“ Naturally, my lord,” responded Palmas. “ To 
toll the truth, I never was more amaxed in all my 
life—and I could scarcely believe my own eyes.” 

The Marquia then aaid something, of which ail 
that Charles could catch were the words, “ inten- 

tions honourably carried out”-" instruotiona 

obeyed to the very letter.” . 

There waa again ao internal of discourse carried 
on in a very low tons betwixt the Marquia and bit 
friend; and then the latter took bis leave. 
Charles Be Vere wondered to what subject the 
particulars of that -i&terview could allude, and 
what matter could havi’ transpired to elicit such 
vehement ejaculations of surprise and astonish¬ 
ment from the lips of the Marquis. He- could not 
conceal from himself that bis curiosity had become 
excited after he bad risen from the chair and ap¬ 
proached the window; and that contrary to his 
original design, he bad actually become a listener. 
He was angry with himself for the circumatanee: 
bat still be again felt more or leas curious in re- 


terenoe to a subject which could have excited ee 
much aatoniabment on the part of both Ortona 
and Palmaa. 

“ My visitor has gone,” said the Marquis, now 
opening the door of communication between the 
two rooma and beckoning Charlea to rejoin him. 

He aaid not a syllable in reference to the pur¬ 
port of that individuaTs visit; and he evidently 
did not suspect that Charles bad overheard a 
syllable of the discourse that bad passed. 

Presently Baguso and Columella returned, 
bringing numerous letters, which the Marquia of 
Ortona read with the utmost attention, destroying 
some as soon as they were perused, and making 
memoranda on the backs of the others. The two 
Italians whom we have just named, together with 
Voitura and Speaxi, acted as the aides-de-camp 
and meaaengers of the Marquis, keeping up the re¬ 
quisite communications between head-quarters and 
the other bouses in Genoa amongst which the 
remainder of the conspirators were distributed. 
Thus the hours passed away; and we may add 
that the time bung heavily enough upon the 
hands of our hero—for he could not settle hia 
mind to reading; and aa the Marquis did not leave 
the qnansion during the day, Charles had no 
opptmunity of obtaining a view of the principal 
streets or buildings of Genoa. Binner was served 
in the afternoon at about four o’clock; and at six 
the company began to disperse in pairs, ostensibly 
for the purpose of lounging out to visit the cales 
or billiard-tablea, but in reality to seek the port 
and embark on board the vessel which the con¬ 
spirators had bought for that purpose. 

“ Now, my young friend,” said the Marquis of 
Ortona, when be and our hero were left alone to¬ 
gether, “ we will light our cigars and refresh our¬ 
selves with a walk after Bagusu's excellent 
wine.” 

Tbit was said in the presence of a domestic; 
and tbo Marquis went forth from the house with 
our hero. Arm-in-arm they proceeded through 
the streets : they reaohed the quay of tl __ 
harbour of Genoa, while the dusk wdr'clusiog 
rapidly in: they entered a boat which was waiting 
at a particular spot; and the watermen, who bad 
evidently received their instructions, rowed to¬ 
wards a vessel which lay at a little distauee. 


OHAPTEB Bill. 

lUX BXPXl'IIION. 

OuB hero was now on board the ship which had 
been fitted for the revolutionary expedition. 
Signor Baguso waa a wealthy merchant; the 
vessel had been bought in his name—the arms and 
ammunition had been sent efi' from bis warehouse, 
under the semblance of bales of goods—and thus 
nothing bad transpired to excite the suspicion of 
the local authorities. The canspirators, about 
sixty in number, had embarked from different 
points, a few at a time; and, in. a word, every 
precaution had been taken to throw a veil over 
the proceedings. The Marquis and Charles were 
amongst the last for whom the ship bad waited ; 
and very soon after they set foot upon the deck 
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the Aoohor wae weigfhod and the veaael stood away 
from the queenly city of the Mediterranean. 

The night set in very dark: but there was a 
strong breeie blowing farourably, and the ship 
was a fast sailer. The distance from Genoa to 
Leghorn is ninety miles; and the pilot prophesied 
that if the wind continued thus propitious, the 
voyage might be aooomplished in about twelve 
hours. Now that all the conspirators were on 
•hip-board—'hemmed in within those wooden walln 
—debarred from the possibility of communicating 
with any persons beyond those barriers—the rigi¬ 
dity of the Society’s discipline began to relax 
itself, and the members no longer kept together 
in couples. Indeed, the Marquis of Ortona him* 
self gave an intimation to the effect that the rule 
might for the present be suspended ; and he bade 
Charles walk about the vessel, remain on deck or 
go below, just as he thought fit. Our hero first 
descended into the main cabin, where he found a 
number of the conspirators engaged with cards 
and dice: be returned to the deck, and slowly 
made the circuit thereof—for be naturally had a 
curiosity to ascertain whether the Princess and the 
CounteM were on board. He bad not as yet seen 
them ; and be bad not chosen to put the question 
either to the Marquis of Ortona or any other of 
the conspirators with whom he happened to he 
acquainted. 

We have already said that it was very dark: 
there were several forms stretched here and there 
upon convenient parts of the deck, enjoying a 
slumber: others were leaning over the bulwarks, 
smoking their cigars — or watching to catch a 
glimpse of the white crest of some wave fiasbing 
through the darkness—or else keeping their ejea 
fixed upon the lights of Glenoa wbioh seemed to 
be receding farther and farther into the distance— 
and perhaps there were some hearts that wore 
yearning towards homes which never might be re* 
visited—towards wives and children whose smiles 
and kisses might never again be experienced ! 

as he made the circuit of the deck, en- 
deavourS&h—but of course without ubtrusivoness— 
to obtain a glimpse of the countenances of these 
persons whom he thus passed: but in some in- 
Btanoes be only eaw them indistinctly—in others not 
at all. At length he ceased bis walk: he likewise 
leant over the bulwarks; and gradually forgetting 
Princess and Countess, ship and conspiracy, be sank 
into a reverie the whole interest of which was 
concentrated in the image of bis beloved Agnes. 

How long this reverie lasted he knew not; but 
he was gradually recalled from it on becoming 
aware that there was another form close by his 
side; and the countenance of this person was so 
completely bent over the bulwark that he could 
not oaloh even the faintest glimpse of it. Never¬ 
theless there was a growing suspicion in his mind 
as to who this person might .be: but be was re¬ 
solved to say nothing until first spoken to. He 
therefore pretended not to perceive that there wm 
anybody thus close to him; and it was not till 
after a long silence that a voice stole soft and low 
upon hia ear, saying, Signor, we are now bent 
upon this expedition, wbioh may have such im¬ 
portant results for Italy V*' 

It was the Countess di Milasso who thus spoke; 
and be had suspected that it was she. There was 
something tremulous, hosiutiog, and diUident m 


her accents,—something which seemed to depre¬ 
cate any evil opinion which l)e Yere might have 
formed in consequence of the final scene at the 
Spartivento palace. She was in her male apparel, 
just as when our hero had last seen her in the 
subterranean at Turin; and as she slowly raised 
her countenance while she spoke, the moon ap¬ 
pearing from behind a cloud, shed its beams upon 
her features and revealed the melting bakhfulness 
of their expression. 

Yes/’ said De Yere, ** we are entering on an 
expedition the results of which may be of such 
eonsequenoe to ourselves I” ^ 

** You, signor/* said the Countess, ** may possi¬ 
bly think that the undertaking has commenced 
under evil auspioes^—” 

**Oh, lam sot superstitious, ngnoral’* inter¬ 
jected Charles. 

** My sister and I have felt fbr you very much,’* 
resum^ the Countess, speaking still more hesita¬ 
tingly and diffidently than at first: we regret 
that you should have been led against your will 
into the enterprise—and still more profoundly 
do we deplore that there should have been so 
many adverse, menacing, and—and—shocking cir¬ 
cumstances—** 

** Slgnurac** interrupted Charles, ** it wore better 
not to refer to the past 1 Heaven forbid that I 
should encourage you to proceed in a strain ^f re¬ 
grets which may sadden or weaken your spirit at 
a time when you need all your energies! But is 
it possible that you mean to fight—actually to 

Aye, truly!” replied the Countess: and now 
her charming countenance suddenly glowed with 
enthusiam as the moonbeams fell upon it. 

There was something at the tip of our hero’s 
tongue—something wbioh the natural chivalry of 
his disposition prompted him to speak—and yet 
which, on the other hand, a certain punctilious 
delicacy in reference to bis beloved Agnes made 
him hesitate to express." But ail in a moment 
recollecting how the Countess had come to save 
him in the guard-room, and how zealous she had 
been in espousing his cause when ho was accused 
as a spy, bo hesitated no longer; but in a fervid 
voice he said, ** Host assured that there shall be at 
least one arm to shield you in the coming strife I” 

The Countess started: she caught i>o Yere'a 
band, and pressed it warmly: then in a low but 
fervid tone, she said, ** I thank you, my friend I”— 
and she glided away from him. 

Almost at the same instant the moon disap¬ 
peared behind a cloud ; and her retreating form 
was lost to bis view in the obscurity which pre¬ 
vailed towards the other extremity of the ship. 
He turned to pace the deck slowly and to medi¬ 
tate upon the singular cbaraotor of those two 
sisters, when he beheld a form sitting motionless 
apart from all the rest. Again did an instinctive 
idea come tq. his assiatanoe for the recognition ol 
the individual; and suddenly seized with an 
irresistible loathing, he abruptly turned hack. He 
then continued to pace to and fro, at a distance 
from the spot where that form was seated, until at 
the expiration of several minutes he advanced to 
the fore-part of the ship : but there he was struck 
by beholding the form again sealed!—and for a 
moment a cold sensation crept over him—a 
species of preternatural awe, amounting almost 
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lo • terror. He retreeted ; and in s fev 
minutef be descended into the main cabin. There 
the gaming with cards and dice was still in pro> 
gross; and the atmosphere was hot, oppressive, 
and noxious with tobacco-smoke. He returned to 
the deck; he leant over the bulwark—the next 
instant somebodj was by his aide—and the moon¬ 
beams reappearing revealed the countenance of 
the Prindess of Spartivento. 

** You have shunned me,** she said, in a cold 
voice—and yet Charles fancied that it trembled : 
** you have shunned me,** she repeated, “ and if 
1 con^ited my own dignity I abould not seek an 
MIerview with you. But it is hard to suffer in 
the estimation of those whose—whose'*—and here 
her voice quivered unmistakably—“ whose friend¬ 
ship one would be inclined to covet.** 

Charles knew not what to say. He could not 
deny that be had shunned bor; but of course be 
would not confess it. 

** Because I performed a duty,*’ continued the 
Princess, in a low earnest voice, ** you have con¬ 
ceived an abhorrence forme! Ab, but even in 
the performance of that duty might I not have 
had some hidden ulterior motive ? and without 
this motive should 1 not have shrunk from the 
accomplishment of such a deed P 1 sotroely know 
why I thus choose to justify myself in your esti¬ 
mation ; blit lot it suffice that 1 feel the necessity 
of doing so. Listen! The first lot fell upon me : 
the second upon you. You shrank from the task 
which it entailed. I might also have shrunk ; 
and as a woman an excuse would have been found 
for me. But what would have happened to ^ou ? 
T)eatb would have been your portion ! It needed 
but a volunteer to take my place; and if I had 
surrendered it, your doom would have been sealed I 
Was not Columella panting for revenge P—would 
he out have gladly played the part of executioner 
in reference to Possano, that be might have after¬ 
wards performed the same part towards youP 
Well then, if I had Pinched, you would have 
perished! Yet think you if it had not been to 
save your life I could have taken that of FussaQo P 
Ha—by heaven, no! It was to save you that I 
thus sacrificed myself !** 

** My God! is this true P*^ murmured Charles, 
seised with the deepest compassion towards the 
lady who was thus addressing him. 

** Can you doubt it P*’ she asked: ** docs not the 
tale speak for itself P And now, therefore, will 
you continue to loathe and hate me P" 

no—not bate you!** ejaculated Charles: 
" I did not hate you ! I had not forgotten that 
you came to me in the guard-room to save 
me-** 

** Hush I” interrupted the Princess. ** My 
sister was talking to you just now. You did not 
mention the visit to which you have just re¬ 
ferred P” 

“Ho,** replied Charles. “I considered it to be 
a sacred secret even from your sister !** 

“And it is su. But now tell me—tell me. Signor 
He Vere,'* continued the Princess, “ do you still 
regard me with loathing and abhorrence P Or if , 
you look upon me as a murderess,**—and she 
shuddered visibly as she spoke the word—“ will 
it not to some extent mitigate the sirongth of 
your horror and aversion to know that 1 ueoame a 
ir;vrdere8s for your sake P'* 


“ I owe you my life,** answered Charles; “ and 
that is saying everything !** 

. 'Mt ia sufficient,** rejoined the Princess: and 
taking his hand, she retained it for nearly a minute 
in her own, at the same time bending upon him a 
look so earnest and peculiar that be could scarcely 
comprehend it: then slowly suffering him to dis¬ 
engage his hand, she turned and hurried to another 
part of the deck. 

Our hero did not wish to fall in with the sisters 
again; and wrapping himself in a cloak, he lay 
down in a convenient spot, where after a while bo 
fell asleep. He was awakened by a band being 
laid upon hia shoulder, and a voice saying in a 
friendly tone, “ It is time, my young friend, to 
riso and arm !** 

He Vere started up : Ortona was by bis side. 
It was daylight; but the position of the sun in the 
But showed bim that it was yet early. All was 
now bustle on board the ship, above and below; 
and the deck was strown with arms and weapons, 
offensive and defensive. There were muskets and 
rifies — pistols and blunderbusses — swords and 
sabres—side-arms and crosa^belts: there were vast 
quantities of gunpowder and all requisite amma- 
nitioD. Immense was the excitement which pre* 
vailed ; and Charles could not help thinking to 
himself that if this were a patriotism of tho true 
sterling character-democratic and republican, in¬ 
stead of monarchical and aristocratic—it might 
indeed go far towards acoomplisbiog a grand re¬ 
volution in the affairs of oppressed and trampled 
Italy. All the conspirators were now armed, each 
according to his own particular fancy and the skill 
which he possessed in the use of particular wea¬ 
pons. Where were the sisters? Charles li>uked 
around. The Princess was at the moment ap¬ 
proaching him with a belt and the Countess with 
a sword. They gave him the morning's greetings 
with cheerfulness and cordiality ; and as he suffered 
them to arm him, he perceived that they main¬ 
tained the most complete propriety of demeanour, 
neither of them even so much as venturing tj 
in his face until they bad again retreatedvTT dis- 
tance of a few paces. They were armed with 
•words: they now each grasped a rifie ; and they 
bade bim take one likewise. This he did in order 
to avoid suspicion: but in his own mind be had 
not tho slightest intention of taking a human life 
otherwise than in self.defence. 

Leghorn was soon in sight; and the eonspiraton 
sent up a tremendous shout as if the sea-port of 
Tuscany were already in their pussossion I But 
indeed they considered themselves almost as good 
as virtual masters of the place ; fur their infurma* 
tion bad been positive to the effect that the inha* 
bitants were ripe for revolt and would receive 
them with open arms; so that they felt convinced 
they would only have to show themselves upon tho 
quay — perhaps overpower the first military 
station—'snd then raise the cry of the Solidarity 
of Italy in order Co bring tho whole population out 
to welcome them. 

Indeed it was a speech to this effect which the 
Marquis of Ortona addressed to the conspirators 
as they were all assembled upon the deck, and 
when they had sent lip that loud enibasiaatio 
shout as they descried tho buildings of Legbora 
in the distanoo. The breeze still continued favuiiy« 
able—the vessel pursued its rapid way—and in 
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■Bother hour the nlient featurea of the Tuecan 
seaport might he eaaily deieried. Nearer and 
nearer did the renal bear ite armed freight ; and 
a* our hero glaooed around him, he beheld 
joyous enthusiasm depicted on all the OMntenanoeg 
ffhieh met his eyes. 

" My propbeey will come true,” said the Prin¬ 
cess, approaching him for a moment and hastily 
flinging at him these emphatically whispered words, 
" You are burning to play a noble part, and yon 
will be our’s heart and soul 1'* 

Charles could not repress a shudder as that 
woman spoke to him t he blamed himself for it— 
be thougbr that he judged her harshly and cruelly 
—but still he could not help it' It was a relief to 
him when she glided away to another part of the 
deck; and be sincerely hoped that ,)ie had suc¬ 
ceeded in reiling from her the strong repugnance 
and aversion with which she still inspired him. 

A few minutes after be met the Countess of Mi- 
lasso as he was proceeding to speak to the Marquis 
of Ortons, who had just beckoned to him; and 
he could not help saying, “ I think your ladyship 
would do well to reflect, seriously and for the last 
time, whether you will venture ashore until you at 
least ascertain that there is some chance of suc¬ 
cess.” 

The beantifhl eyes of the Countess bent upon 
our hero a look of reproach for a moment—and 
then their expression seemed te melt into the Soft¬ 
ness of gratitude, as she said, “ What, signor! you 
would have me keep aloof during the atorm, but 
rush in when the sunshine appears f Ah 1 and yet 
1 know that it is from the best of motives that you 
give me this counsel I I have not forgotten, sig¬ 
nor, your promise of last night—that you would 
keep a protecting eye over myself and—and—my 
lister!” 

Charles was about to correct her by declaring 
that he had given no such promise in reference to 
her sister, when he suddenly perceived bow rude, 
foolish, and strange such a remark would appear. 
“- therefore hastened to exclaim, " Best assured, 
lignoraTIhat wherever I own obligations I am not 
unmindful of them! No, no I 1 will fulfil 
them I" 

Ybe Countess blushed slightly—she hesitated 
For a moment—she became plunged in a still deeper 
confusion ; and then she said murmuringly and 
tremulously, ” You have not told my sister that— 
that—1 visited you stealthily in the guard-room f" 

And Charles answered as he bad previously re¬ 
plied to the Princess:—“ No; I deemed it to be a 
lecret that must be kept sacred even from your 
lister !” 

The beautiful eyes of the Countess flung upon 
him a look which showed how grateful she was 
fur the relief which was just given to her mind; 
and they again separated. Charles hastened to 
join the Marquis of Ortons, who said to him, 

“ You will keep near me; "for the moment is ap 
proaehing when the etrict discipline of tho 8o- 
siety is to be renewed I” 

Our hero bowed; and as he glanced along 
the deck, he perceived that the conspiratore were 
arranging tbemaelvea in pairs, according to the 
way in which they had been coupled in the subter¬ 
ranean hall in Turin. The vessel put in as oluse 
as waa convenient to the harbour of Leghorn ; 
the boats were quickly lowered ; and tho prepara¬ 


tions for the landing were speedily oommenoed 
The firearms were placed in the boats; but in tha 
enthusiasm which filled their souls, some of the 
oonspiratort drew their swords and began to 
brandiah them fiercely as if already engaging with 
an enemy. 

“ Now,” thought Charles to himself, “ it the 
time for me to inspire the belief that I am alto¬ 
gether with themand he acoordinglyflourished 
his own brand as he descended the ship’s tide. 

Tha sisters were already in the boat which 
he was entering; ha naught their looks. The 
Frinoess was surveying him with an unmistakable 
air of proud admiration, as she might have loak-d 
upon a huaband or a brother—while the Counteta 
was regarding him with a softer sod more sub¬ 
dued expression, though not less glowing with 
StttbusUm. . 

It was tan o'clook in the momiog—in the broad 
daylight—with the sun shining, that the three or 
four boats carrying ths conspirators, put uT from 
the ship. The gleaming of their weapons oould bo 
observed from the shore: but this waa in reality a 
matter of no oonsequenoe — because even if the 
arms bad been oonoealed, the disembarkation of ao 
large a number of men from one ship end all et 
the same rime, would have naturally excited the 
suspicion of the authorities. The boats pulled 
hastily towards the Mote, where a number of sol¬ 
diers were being drawn up, and in the neighbour¬ 
hood of which numbers of people were collecting 
in all convenient places. The ides of the con¬ 
spirators was that the populace were thus throng¬ 
ing in order to welcome and succour them; and 
they exchanged amongst themselves expressions 
replete with enthusiastic hope. 

“ If it be so,” mentally qaculsted Charles, ** the 
work may be ehort and the entetpriae sucoesafUl: 
but if the contrary be the case, it ia certain 
failure!” 

He was now compelled to look closely at two 
alternatives which presented themselves like phan¬ 
toms before him—but by no means for the first 
.ime since be bad found himself so seriously in¬ 
volved in this enterprise. The speotrse to which 
we allude were daati or capturt; and our hero 
feit that his fate balanosd most uncomfortably be¬ 
tween these evil genii. For, to tell the truth, ho 
had no faith io the sodden explosion of the popular 
enthusiasm in favour of tbs expedition, unless in¬ 
deed the veritable demooratio ory ahould be raised 
loudly enough. 

But we must not waste time in description; 
For we now come to events as startling and rapid 
in their succession at the volleys of musketry 
rbiob presently burst forth from the harbour and 
from the boats. As the oonspiratora drew nigh, 
;be Colonel commanding the troops demanded who 
they were. 

“We will tell you when we land," responded 
ihe Marquis of Ortons. 

“Then ye are traitors 1” cried the Colonel ; 

* and ye mutt ksep OS', or I will fire upon you 1” 

“ Soldiers!” vociferated the Marquis, standing 
up io the boat and addresaiog the military drawn 
up on the Mole, “ we oome in the cauee of Italian 
Freedom!” 

‘ Present! Fire I” thundered the Colonel i and 
bis mandate was at onoe obeyed. , 

“ By heaven, they are with us 1” qjaculaled 




OHona 1 for it waa arident that the aoldiara had 
altooit to a man purposely fired nvof the boats in¬ 
stead of Mt thenii iuastnuoh as there was a shower 
of bullets tplaahing in the water eereral yards 
ittero. 

** Villeina *** oi'i9d th© Colonel, erlto, os tlw eoiofco 
tletrod iseoy, saw at a glance that there was cot 
i toul hurt io either of the boats : “ye shall be 
■locia 2 at.‘d if ye do not do your duty !”' 

“ Long lire the Bepublio 1" abouted a Toice from 
the midst of the ranks. 

“ For heaven’s aake, my lord, arail rourself of 
the cry!” baetily whispered De Vero. ’ j 

“ jfu 1“ thunocred cne neadstroug and obstinate j 
Ortnna: “ our cry ie the Solidarity of Italy!’ 

There was a visible sensation of disappointment 
and disgust on the part of the soldiers. The 
Colonel saw it — be comnrshondod it — and ha 
tried out scornt'iilly, “Oh, hoi they would give 

'«:j b!.—/luysa 


“f. il'oif own choosing I Fue, boyal 

I Another volley poured down from the Moles 
j this time it was directed towarda the baats~two 
I Of the coaspiratora were kill,, 1 and three or four 
' wiueded. The next instant she fire was r>»- 
turned: a sharp and deadly volley wea sent up 
from the boats—the rifles of the oonspimtora told 
fatally—and at least a doasn soldiers lay etretolied 
: at the feet of theii comrades. Another volley— 

I ana toen another did the conspirators pour upon 
thssr ocDonentS) and under cover of this mur- 
deraua fire they eueoted a landing in the most 
gauent u;id admlrsble manner. Charles wae 
amongst them: be was close by the Marguie ot 
Ortona. He looked for the sisters—be saw them 
»t a little distance, with their swards and iheir 
riSes- h.-, flung down hia own rifle (which, by tbs 
btl^ b. “ad only loaded with blank cartridge)_ 
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■nd drawing bit wetpon, he battened to join the 
Pfioeem and the Counteea. 

“ Keep with me, ;^oung man !*' cried the Mar- 
quit of Ortont. 

“ Wo hare landed at Iieghorn,’* ejaculated 
Charlea i “ and I am my own matter 1 1 will 
protect the signorae.” 

Itia concluding words were drowned in the din 
of mueketry; for the conflict wat now renewed at 
dote qaartert. 

“ Thit way!” cried Charlea to the Princeaa and 
the Coanteaa; and taking adrantage of their 
ignorance of military mattera, he led them atide 
from the point-blank range of the luacan toldiary. 

The next moment the two boatile partiea joined 
in deadly atrife : the oonapintort rotbed upon the 
aoldiert with the fury of tigera—while the toldiera 
themteWea were now inapired with an equal ar¬ 
dour, for they were bitterly irritated by beholding 
to many of their oomradet failing dead at their 
feet. 

“ What are the populace doing f” inquired the 
Countese of Milaito with feverith anxiety. 

The people etand aloof!’’ exclaimed Charlea. 

"Biater,’’ cried the Princeaa, “our place ia 
there!" and extending her arm towarda the tbiok- 
eat of the fight, ahe waa on the rery point of 
plunging into it, when our hero caught her by the 
wriat. 

“Stop !’’ be aaid. “liet me put the people to 
the teat!”—then apringing upon a oapatan, be 
wared hi( aword, abouting, “ Preedom for Italy I 
Live the Bepublie 1” 

For a moment thers waa a riaibla aanaation 
amongat the people who were drawing near to the 
aoene of atrife: bat lome one etarting up from 
amidat them, cried, “ Be not deceived 1 Or- 
tuna oommanda yonto ! and we know that he ia 
a Boyaliat!” 

“ We will not be deceived!’’ ejaculated nume- 
roua^ voicea. | 

ia waa the work of a few momenta ; and 
Charlea De Vere sprang down from the capstan— | 
for several bullets had already whiatied about hia 
ears, A glance showed him that the Princess and 
the Countess wore now involved within the scope j 
of the conflict; and those two ladies were gallantly | 
defending tbomselres with their awerda j 

“ Traitor!" thundered a voice, addreaaing our 
hero : “ your hour is come 1” 

It waa Columella who spoke; and be made a | 
furious thrust at Charlea with hia bayonet. | 

“ Yillain !” cried our hero, seising the ghastly 
gloaming weapon and thrusting It aside, but only 
just in time to save himself: "would you aasaasi- 


I But at the same moment Charlea. was aur 
rounded by antagonists: the Austrian soldier: 
were pressing upon him. It waa only by a display 
of mors than Boman valour that our young hen 
saved himself. He burled one aaaailant to .tb: 
ground—be turned to meet another—and just ai 
the butt-end of a musket was about to strike bin 
down, the gory weapon which be drew forth from 
Colamella’s corpse swept round and smote the 
right arm of the new assailant, disabling him or 
the spot. Then through the deadly turmoil Oharlei 
cut his way to the spot where the Princess ind t'xt 
I Countess were ia the extremest peril. The) 
were on the point of being made prisoners, whei 
I Charles rushed betwixt them and their assailants; 
and he cried to the soldisra, “ Twaa I who sboutec 
for the Bepublie ?" 

The men at once lowered their weapons; and 
i then, as if with one accord, they turned and rushed 
to another part of the aoene of battle. 

I It needed but a glance to enable Charles to per- 
ceive that it wat all over with the cause of tbs 
I conspirators; and indeed some of them had already 
begun to retreat to the boats. 

“ Are ypu hurt ?" be anxiously demanded of 
the two ladies, as be drew them behind an im¬ 
mense crane which stood upon the Mole. 

They were both panting for breath—with their 
eyes they thanked him for having rescued them 
from the soldiery—and they shook their beads to 
I reassure him with regard to the question be bad 
put. 

A cry of “ Fresh troops 1 fresh troops !’’ wat 
now suddenly raised : it wat a warning which the 
people, though otherwise cold and apathetic, were 
giving to the conspirators. And sure enough I 
there was a strong reinforcement of Tuscan sol¬ 
diers advancing in double quick time to the scene 
of conflict. 

" To the boats!” exclaimed the Marquis of Or¬ 
tont ; and the cry was taken up by most of the 
subordinate conspirators. 

“ Ladies,’’ said Charles hastily, “let me see you 
in safety to a boat; and then—’’ 

“ And then what ?” demanded the Princess 
quickly. 

“ And then I bid you both farewell I’’ 

“ But what will you do P’’ asked the Princess. 

‘ You will be arrested- 

“ I will endeavour to make my escape amongst 
that crowd,’’ responded our hero. “ I will not re¬ 
join those conspirators!’’ 

“Ob, Signor l>e Vere !”—the ejaculation came 
from the lips of the Countess di Milaxxo ; but she 
instantaneously stopped short, almost choked with 


nate une of your own party P* the emotions which rose up as it were into her 

“ Wo disown you!’’ vociferated Columella: “ you very throat, 
cried for the Bepublie I” , “ To the boats! to the boats !“ cried the eoa- 


A.t the same time by a desperate eflbrt he tore spirators ; and it waa a scene of indescribable epn- 


away his musket from Be Vere’s grasp; and 
goaded almost to madness by the recollection of 
the blow he bad received from Charles, and by 
the vindictive spite -which from that moment he 
had cherished, he made another tremendous thrust 
at our hero’s person. 

“ Ah ! if it be so,** ejaculated Charles, “ take 
this!’’-and striking up the point of the bayo¬ 

net with his arm, he the next ioelant passed his 
award completely through the wretched Italian's 
body. 


fusion which now prevailed in that part of the 
Mole, — the discomfited adventurers defending 
themselves desperately against the soldiers, who 
bore down upon them—the reinforcements ra¬ 
pidly drawing nigh—the ejaculations of the com¬ 
batants miogling with the moans of the wounded 
and with the piteous cries of those who were 
being trampled under the feet of the oonflioting 
parties. 

At this juncture a voice suddenly ejacakle^ 
“Thank God, I have found vou !"—and the hand 
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sf De Vera «m feraWly gmped in that of Nioo 
Corao, the Keapoliian. 

“Ah I you here 7” oried Ohatlat in asiuBub- 
•ment. 

^ “Thew are the ladiee I” eaid Ifino, le he ewept 
bu eyes orer the forme of the Ftineeet and the 
CouDtete. 

“Yef," cried Charles, with ioorsasiDg wonder¬ 
ment. “ But you, Nino-“ 

"Come with me I" siud the Neapolitan; and he 
harried Charles and the two ladies towards a little 
housa that stood at a distance of about twenty 
^'er^s,—their pessage thither being almost oom- 
plstely screened from the view by a quantity of 
bales of goods which formed a sort of wail be¬ 
tween the crane and that bouse. 


CHAPTEB I 4 IV. 

IHE POSICBAISi:. 

Thi little house of which we bare been speaking, 
and which stood upon the Uole, was connected 
with the Customs’ Department, and ikrred as an 
office where a clerk might take an inventory of 
goods that were landed from ships in that pari of 
the harbour. Xbe door was standing half open : 
Nmo Corso entered—Charles and the two ladies 
immediately following. 

“ Now," said Nino, “ there is not a moment to 
lose! The cause is lost! Tb# retreat to the 
S«atc will be cut off'” 

" But what are you now t" demanded our hero, 
who, haring at length lateui* to regard the Nea¬ 
politan’s appearance, perseired that bo wore a 
species of uniform. 

“ 1 am in the Tuscan Cusium-house,” answered 
Nina: “ and lucky it is ,for you. Signor De Vere, 
that I am ! Now ladies, hasten ye into that room, 
and put on the dressce you will find there! Signor, 
you must assume another garb—and it ia in reudi 
ness for you I In ten minutes I shall return!’’ 

Haring hurriedly spoken these words, Nino 
Corso quitted the little houoe, lacking the door 
behind him and taking away the key. 

"What does all this meanf" ashed the Princess 
of our hero, while her sister, Che Countess, was 
equally at a lose to comprehend. 

" 1 know that man, and we may trust him 1’’ 
replied Charles. " Beyond this 1 am utterly un¬ 
able to give your ladyships any information: I 
am as much at a loss os you are to conccire how 
he sbould be in a position to help us in this strait. 
But let us follow his counsel!” 

"You hare saved our iires, signor,” said tbs 
Princess; and her dark eyes bent a peculiar loot 
upon our hero. " We wUI do as you bid us I" 

The Countess said nothing; but her own looks 
shed an unspeakable gratitude upon our hero ere 
she turned to accompany her sister into the ad-, 
joining room. There tbe two ladies found a small 
trunk containing two oompiste suite of female ap¬ 
parel, being travelling dresses such as might be, 
worn by persons of a genteel rank in life. While 
hastily assisting each other in tbe toilet thus mye- 
teriuuely furnished, they exchanged a few rapid 
observations, expressive of their deep regret at the 
lailm* of the enterprise, and their anxiety on t>«. 


hVif of the remainder of tbe oonspiratoni; while 
they could not help congratulating themselres 
00 their own safety, which at least wad thus far 
stiourod. Each at the same instant sHld something 
in praise of tbe chivalrous gallantry of Charles De 
Vere; and then they both cast down their looks— 
for a blush was rising to tbe countenance of each, 
and they could not endure each other’s regards. 
Tbe eeccet no longer existed between them, though 
it was not breathed from tbe lips of eitUir: but 
those tell-tale blushes, those downcast locks, and 
tbe* air of sudden restraint, constituted a mutual 
rerelation. In a word, the Princess comprehended 
that her sister loved Charles De Vere—while the 
Countess understood that e similar impression 
bad been made upon the heart of Bianca! 

In tbe adjoining room, Charles De Vote iound 
the undress uniform of a Tuscan subaltern.; ana 
as this was the garb to which Nino Corso bad 
pointed, he hastened to clothe himself in it. The 
I exchange of this apparel for hie own was quickly 
‘ made; and the key now again turning in the lock 
of tbe door, Nino Corao almost immediately made 
h.w eppearanoe. 

“ Things are better than I fancied, in one aenae,’ 
bo aaid: “they bare aucceeded in getting into their 
I boats.’’ 

i “Aht I am rejoiced!” eaid Charles. “And 
the Marquis of Ortons—does ho lire ?” 

" Yes: I diecemed him in one of the boats. 
But metbinkc he is wounded. Tbe uoldiers ere 
ipringing into other boats in every direction. 
There will be a obase—but tbe chances are in 
farour of our frieuda. Are tbe ladies ready ?’’ 

At this instant the I’rincess and the Countess 
came forth from tbe sdjniniog room, clad in the 
i-arb which best became their sex; and they ba4 
drawn down the reHs with which their bonnets 
wore furnished. 

“ There is not a moment to lose,” said Nina 
Corro; "we must take advantage of the excite¬ 
ment that now preraiis—else every,,e-±i<lS4“' 
leaving tbe city will be presently stepped, and 
none will be allowed to go out save those whoso 
occupanta are provided with passports rigidly iu 
form. Come quick I follow me! Qive your ornu 
Signor, to the ladies.” 

Oar hero did ae he was bidden: Nino Corsa 
weut onin front; and Charles followed,'the Prinoett 
leaning on his right arm, the Counteea on his left, 
A trnmendeue excitement prevailed upon the Male 1 
tbe people were rushing down in crowds towards 
the spot where the confiiet had taken place, and 
where the soldiers were patting off in boats in pur¬ 
suit of the fttgitire conspirators. The littia 
Custom-house and tbe pile of bales of goods con¬ 
cealed from tbe view of our hero and the ladies, 
as they glanced back, tbe boats in which their late 
companions bad put off; and in a few moments 
they were surrounded by the crowd through the 
midst of which they had to make their way. 
Charles strove to keep Nino Coreo in view—which 
was not always very easy; for he was frequently 
lost amidst the danse living tide that was sweeping 
onward. Amidst tbe excited masses there were 
several eoldiers; and they respsotfuliy saluted our 
hero—for be it remembered that ho now wore the 
uniform of a Tuscan lieutenant. 

In about ten minutes Charles and the two ladiar ' 
had got clear of the crowd; and Nino, who was 
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• littls S'famd, motiosed tb«m impttieBlIy to burr; 
forward. Tbe; quioksDsd tbeir ptoe: thebuild- 
inga of tbs town were now reached; and the; 
entered a street along whioh Ifino Corto led them 
rapidly. Ha still kept a-bead; and thne our hero 
had no opportunity of patting any questions to 
him. All of a auddien Nino turned under the arch 
of a gateway; and thither Charles with his two 
fair oompaniono followed. In the court-yard to 
whieb the gate led, was a postchaiee, all in readi¬ 
ness for trarelling ; and the postilion was in the 
saddle. 

" Quick!” said Nino, as be held open the door 
for the ladies and Charles to enter the rehicle. 

"Are you coming with usf’’ inquired Charles 
hastily. 

“ Ho. Hero is yonr itinerary.” 

Nino Oorao thruM a paper into De Tore’s hand, 
and closed the door of the chaise. The equipage 
rolled out of the court-yard, and rapidly made its 
way through the streets of Iwgharo. 

It was with the utmost curiosity that Charles 
opened the folded paper which bad been thrust 
into bis band; and be found that it contained the 
following list of names:—Terricciola, Tolterra, 
Sienna, Asciano, Fienss, and Camerino. 

This was the itinerary; and he immediately 
displayed it to the eyes of the Princess and the 
Countess, exclaiming, " Our destination seems to 
be Camerino! ’Tie strange!” 

“You knew the late Count wellP” said Iiucia 
di Hilssso. “ I heard you and the Marquis of 
Ortons speaking of the oircumstanoe the night be- 
fore last at Turin.” 

" Yes—I knew his lordship well. But for what 
earthly purpose can we be on our way to the town 
where he has found a sepulchre P” 

“We are as unable as yourself,” said the Princess 
di Bpartivento, “ to afford any solution of the mys¬ 
tery. What did you know, signor, of that Nino 
Carso who has so effectually yet so mysteriously 
1 usf” 

' 1 ~?new him in Naples. He was then the drirer 
of a public vehicle-devoted to the cause of whioh 
your ladyships are likewise the votaries. He was 
also a faithful friend tu the interests of the Count 
of Camerino. Nothing surprised me more than 
to encounter him so suddenly as we ere now did ; 
inetbougbt he bad washed his bands of all oon- 
spuaeies—for I know that be bod faithfully pro¬ 
mised his wife Benedetta that be would in future 
lead a more tranquil Ufe.” 

“Yet you feel oonBdent," said the Princess, 
“ that Nino Corso it to be thoroughly trusted P” 

“ Ob, sister I” exclaimed the Countess; “ do not 
facts apeak for themselves P If he had meant to 
play us false—” 

“ True, Iiuoia I it was so easy for him to do it! 
And tberetors, signor, under all circumstanoes,” 
continued the Princess, turning towards our hero, 
“ you will pursue the itinerary which has been 
placed in your band P" 

“ Yea,” answered Charles; “ for assuredly it 
cannot be sritboat a motive that we are directed 
to the town of Camerinp. T know enough of Ita¬ 
lian geography to be enabled to estimate that it is 
about seventy miles distant. It is now eleven 
o’clodi,” continued Charles, looking at his watch. 

“Just one hour,” interjected the Princess, with 

• deep sigh, “sinoe the boats pttt off from the 


ship! How many hearts that were then full of 
hope, are now either Cold beneath the touch of death, 
or else reduced by discomfiture to despair!” 

“ 1 suspected from the first,” said Charles, “ that 
the expedition was a mad one; but it is now use¬ 
less to retrospect regretfully 1 ” 

“ I fear,” said the Countess, in a soft tremulous 
voice, “ that tbs whole secies of adventures will be 
fraught with many bitter refieotions for you, signor; 
—and not the least poignant must prove that phase 
of Columella’s treachery. We beheld it on the 
Mole-” 

“ It was infamous 1 it was abominable !" esv- 
claimed the Princess vehemently. “ To turn 
against you tbus!” 

“ He was righteously punished,” said Charles 
solemnly; “ and yet it grieves me deeply to rnllaot 
that I should have been compelled thus to take the 
life of a fellow-creature.” 

“ let us change the subject,” said the Countess 
quickly. “ Yeu were telling us, signor, that the 
distance from Iicgborn to Camerino is about 
seventy miles P” 

“And though we ore going at a rapid pace for 
the present,” observed Charles, " we must pre¬ 
sently reckon on travelling at the rate of about 
eight miles an hour. Allowing for indispen¬ 
sable stoppages, we shall be ten hours ere we 
reach our destination.” 

While thus speaking, Charles thrust the itinerary 
paper into one of the pockets of the postohaisa; 
and his hand came in contact with something 
which be at onOe drew forth. It Wds a bag the 
contents of which gave forth a maullio sound; 
and on opening it, it proved to be full of gold 
coin. The object for whieb the beg bad been 
placed in the chaise was so self-evident that Charles 
at once exclaimed, “Bven the very expenses of 
our journey are provided for 1 This becomes more 
and more astonishing 1 Nino Corso could nut have 
done this of himself 1 But by whom was he em¬ 
ployed P” 

At this moment the equipage stopped at a bar¬ 
rier where there was a poliee-station for the pur¬ 
pose of examining the passports of travellers 
entering the city; but it was very ecldom the cus¬ 
tom (only in times of disturbance) tu adopt this 
formality with travellers issuing from the place. 
The ladies exchanged uneasy glances and drew 
their veils closer over their cuunteuanoes ; but 
Charles assumed an air of the most perfect self- 
possession. 

“ Your passports, if you please,” said a tbirro, 
opening the door of the chaise. 

“ Well, this is a pretty proceeding!” bawled out 
the postilion; “ to shut the gate and bar the way 
in this fashion! I thought officers in the army 
were differently treated 1 ” 

“ I beg your pardon, signor,” said the tbirro to 
Charles, whose uniform he now observed: “ but 
the orders we have just received ace so stringent 
that 1 must see the passports." 

Qur hero dared not speak; for he knew full well 
that bit foreign accent would prove him to be no 
Italian, and suspioion might have been excited. 
Despite all bit presence of mind he felt utterly 
bewildered bow tu act, when tbs Princess suddenly 
qacttlatsd, at if tmitten by a reminiscence, “ Were 
not the pastpotte given to the courier f To be 
sure they were 1 —My good mao,” the went on 
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Lurriedly tu say, now turaiai; to the sbirro, ** we twinkling of an eye as the looks of our hero were 
kave a mounted courier in attendance upon us: he , thrown upon her; and she imraedutely drew 
is to gallop on in front and order post-horses—he ! down her reil. The Countess did not notice how 
• will doubtless overtake us directly—*’ | Be Vere bad started; and thus she suspected not 

** Ab! to order post«hors<'i P” said the official. {that the little incident of her becoming the j' B tg 
*^Tben perhaps ibis gentleman— i gentleman's tutoress had excited such deep pas* 
** Is travelling with despatches from the Gorer*. sions in the bosom of her sister, 
nor of Leghorn,” rejoined the Princess. The equipage continued its way; and for some 

'*lf the gentleman—your husband or brother | time sUeuce prevailed. Charles redeoted upon tha 
perhaps, signora-t-bad only condescended to open . singularity, and even awkwardness, of the position 
nhi lips for a moment, and proclaimed that fact, ! in which he was placed,—travelling alone with 
he would not have been detained a single in* ‘ those two sisters, and as yet in complete ignorance 
•••tanU” i how long circumstancoa might compel him to re* 

The siirro banged the door, shouting out, AU ^ main in their company. The manner in which he 
right r”—the barrier-gate was thrown open, and had just now seen the Phaoess looking at him, 
the equipage proceeded on ite way. had revived all that sense of deep loathing and 

Highness's presence of mind,” said abborrenoe with which the assassination of Possano 
Charles Be Yere, ** has extricated us from a very had inspired his soul; and though for the reasons 
serious dilemma. The postilion, you perceive, is | already set forth, he strove to think leniently and 
entirely in our interest—he has evidently been forbearingly of the Princess, he now found that 
well instructed: but we shall lose him at the next it was impossible. He felt a shuddering sensation 
stage—and then we shall find ourselves thrown while in her society,—that same species of vague 
upon our own resources.” ; cold terror which he would have experienced if it 

** If, signor,” said the Countess, with diffident | bad besn possible that at any moment ahe might 
eooents, ** you would permit me—or my sister—to throw off the beautiful form of a woman and pie- 
repeat two or three times the answer you ought to sent hereeif as a loathsome reptile, 
give when the passports are demanded—” On the other hand be experienced a friendly 

1 understand I” ejaculated Charles, with a and almost brotherly feeling towards Lucia di Mi- 
smile. ” I should become proficient. Yes! if your lazao, whose loolu had never expressed aUght but 
ladyship will consent to become my tutoress, 1 amiability and goodness, except when they glowed 
will learn the pronunciation to the utmost of my with heroic enthusiasm, from the first instant 
power.” that he bad seen her. He could now no longer 

Tbe lesson was accordingly oommenoed; and the fail to oomprebend that the Princaes Spartivento 
sweet musical voice of Lucia di Milazao conveyed regarded him in a manner to which he could not 
to the ear of Charles the precise accent and into- possibly respond; and it was perhaps even some- 
nation with which the requisite words should be thing more than suspicion which he entertained to 
uttered, in order to expUin in the briefest terms the eil'ect that he had involuntarily made an im- 
that he was the hearer of deepatohes from the pression upon the heart of the fair Lucia. But U 
Commandant of Leghorn. But he was not to say this were the case, he felt that he could pity U«r—* 
that he was conveying such despatches to Florence, he could sympathize with her—he could offer her 
inasmuch as the route which the travuUere were bis irieodship, if it would prove a sufficiently con* 
to take would speedily diverge in a more southeru eoltng substitute for the love which he cj^ld not 
direction. Our hero was an apt scholar—the pre- give. Yee—it was thus that ho oouln behave 
oeptress waa an able one; she raised her veil, natu* towards the gentle and amiable Luoia; while on 
rally enough, in order to render the bason more the other hand he sbudderingly revolted from the 
impressive; and at be repeated the sentence in bare idea of any familiar contact with the more 
which she was instructing him, it was also natural imperious and unscrupulous Bianca, 
that Charles should look in her face. Ifeverthe- The oquipage pursued its way; and Terrtcoiola 
less, we must emphatically observe that no thought was presently approached. Just as it came in 
nor idea in the slightest degree faithless to the view, a person on horseback overtook the chaise 
image of his Agnes entered his mind: but the and dashed past it. 

little circumstance which we are now relating That is a messenger from Leghorn 1” said Be 
seemed to put him and the Countess on a footing Vere: ” there can be no doubt of it! He beara 
of more frbndly familiarity than they were he* the ioteiligenca of the attempted landing, and he 
fore. conveys peremptory muudatea iu reference tu the 

** And now,” said Charles at length, I think examination of passports!” 
that I am thoroughly proficient, and that when | “ We could scarcely hope to escape without en* 

next the passports are asked for, 1 ehall be enabled I countering some perils,” said the Countess di Mi* 
to give the proper reply in a manner that will ex* lazzo, with a tone and look that were alike replete 
eite DO suspicion.'' with fortitude and encouragement. Only re- 

He buppened to glance towards the Princess di I member your lesson, signor—and perhaps ever/- 
Bpariivento as he thus spoke; and be was startied | thing will go well!” 

by the look which she was bending upon him at ** Ah!” said Be Vere: “ but if that messenger 
the moment. She also had raised her veil; and rshould give euoh information as may couviaoe the 
Charles saw that her countenance was pale as if [ authorities that I am pot travelling with dea- 
with a deep inward concentrated rage: her eyes | patches from the Governor uf Leghorn- 
appeared to burn like red-hot oindore, and to shoot Or if our escape shall have been discovered,'* 
forth sinister fires. At that instant she was a interjected the Princess Spartivento, "it wfll be 
© ‘mpiete personifioatioo of jealous fury. But only destruction —death 1 Signor,” she went on Co say, 
for an instant !—^er oountcnauce changed in (be with a atrange tmpevuonty, ”you had bettor tLotx 
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of Mfiog jounelfl Stop tho cfaxiae—xod ileo 
aaou the eoantrj! 1/eare ui to our fete 1 We 
hive no right to imperii you! Ton did not come 
Toluotarily amongst us!—jou must not suffer on 
our account I Wh; do you not apeak in the same 
sense, Iiucia ? why do you remain siient instead 
of supporting my representations f”—and it was 
almost with an angry petulance that the Princess 
thus turned to address her sister. 

“ It is not necessary," Charles hastened to ex¬ 
claim, "for her ladyship to follow up the repre¬ 
sentations of your Highness. 1 shall not separate 
from you until I hare seen you in a place of safety 
—or unless odrerae circumstances ritould transpire 
to temore you from beneath the shield of such 
poor protection at I may be enabled to offer. In 
the first plaoe I should deem myself a coward if 1 
were to abandon two ladies in your position; and 
in the second plaoe I must follow the itinerary 
which bat been placed in my band, as if it were 
a destiny that I was pursuing I" 

The equipage now reach^ the gates of Terrio- 
ciola; and there, to the annoyanoe of Charles and 
the ladies, they beheld the messenger who had so 
recently dosb^ past, in discourse with three or 
four thirri. He wore beneath his cloak the 
uniform of the Oorernment courier; and thus the 
idea which the tcarellers bad formed of bit cbs- 
raoter seemed to be fully confirmed. 

The equipage stopped: a thirro opened the door 
of the ohaise, exclaiming, “ Tout passports, if you 
please.” 

“ I am the bearer of despatches on behalf of the 
Commandant of I-egborn," replied Charles, who 
had no other altematiTC than to haaard the re* 
tponsei and au well had he profited by Lucia’s 
Iwson that be apoke the aentenoe with a perfect 
Italian aecent. 

The thirro looked dubioua—that ia to say be 
hesitated bow to act, when the messenger on horse¬ 
back, turning quickly round, said, " It is all right, 
I know tl^e gentleman to be the despatch bearer." 

The thirro bowed and closed the door : the 
equipage at once rolled on—while Charles and the 
ladies oongratulated themselres on this fresh 
escape, at the same time wondering bow it was 
that they were thus befriended by the messenger. 

In a few minutes the chaise stopped at the post- 
house; and then the postilion, approaching the 
door, said with a significant look and with rapid 
utterance, " You bare nothing to fear I everything 
will be right 1” 

Charles slipped a couple of pieces of gold into 
the man's hand; and the equipage was soon 
out of Terricciols, under the guidance of another 
postilion. 

The assurance which had just been given natu¬ 
rally proved an immense relief to the minds of our 
travellers; and they found it to be fully borne out 
when they reached Volterra; for immediately on 
Charles stating that he had travelled with des¬ 
patches from the Commandant of Leghorn, the 
equipage was suffered to continue its way. It was 
the same at Sienna; and here our travellers 
stopped for balf-an-hnur, .to Obtain some reftesb- 
meut. 

It was about six o’clock in the evening when 
the journey was resumed; and the chaise rolled 
out of the city of Sienna. The dusk closed in; 
but the stars soon began to make their appearance 


upon the face of heaven, though the light which 
they shed only served to show the loneliness of the 
road which our travellers were now pursuing. It 
was not however destined that they should con* 
tinue their way for any considerable distance with¬ 
out experiencing a check; and though the myste¬ 
rious arrangements by which they were so specially 
befriended had stood them in such stead, yet they 
were now fated to experience one of those acci¬ 
dents to which all travellers ore liable, most espe¬ 
cially on the Continent. To be brief, just as a 
little hamlet was reached between Sienna ,and 
Asciano, the chaise seemed to give way all of a' 
sudden with a shook, and tbs Countess di Milasso 
was throsm into the arms of our hero. 

Tlie Princess di Spartivonto—who was leaning 
back at the time, and therefore better sustained 
the shock—instantaneously threw up her veil; and 
again did the sinister Bros seem to shoot forth 
from her eyes as the assisted to drag up Lucia 
from off He Vere’s form. As the starlight 
streamed into the carriage, Charles caught the 
flaming of those eyes, and be saw likewise that it 
was almost with a species of fierce rage that the 
Princess lifted up her sitter. The fore-axle had 
broken—the chaise had fallen forward-and thus 
was it that Lucia bad been thrown so completely 
on Be Vere, who was sitting exactly opposite to 
her. 

“ A thousand, thousand pardons, signor 1" mur¬ 
mured the Countess, who was indeed full of cuu- 
fusion; for she was not merely bewildered by the 
shock, but likewise by the harsh petulant oonduot 
of Bianca towards her. 

"Your ladyship has no excuses to offer,” re¬ 
sponded Charles, most oourteously: “it was an 
accident; and no one’s fault. I hope you are not 
hurt, signora P" 

The Countess replied in the negative; and 
Charles, now leaping from the vehicle, assisted 
the ladies to alight. The* extent of the injury 
sustained by the chaise was soon discovered : the 
fore-axle bad broken, and a part of the mechanism, 
or “ bed of the carriage," as it is called, had like¬ 
wise sustained a fracture. Charles looked around; 
the hamlet seemed to consist of not more than a 
dosen houses—and its appearance, so for as it 
might be judged in the starlight, was not such as 
to promiae that it possessed an establishment 
where the injury sustained by the vehicle could be 
very readily repaired. 

" This is serious!’’ said Charles to the postilion. 
“ Is there a smith in the village ?’’ 

“ Yes, signor: but I question whether he oan 
mend it.’* 

“ How far are we from Asciano t” 

“Pourteen miles, signor," was the reply: for 
though the distances were really computed by 
leagues, we prefer speaking of miles for the hotter 
information of our English readers. 

“ And from Asciano to Camarino," said Charles, 
“ is about six miles. So we bare got just twenty 
to complete our journey I" 

Pour or five of the villagers, including the land¬ 
lord of the inn, were now upon the spot; and the 
worst was speedily ascertained,-to the effect that 
the blacksmith bad gone to a neighbouring ham¬ 
let and would not be back till ten or eleven o’clock 
—that on a close inspection of the injury sus¬ 
tained, it was found to be impossible to patch oi 
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robble up the chaise to enable it to pursue its 
journey—asd that there was consequently no 
alterafttive but to wait at the inn. 

It scarcely deserved the name of an inn, for it 
was nothing ptore than a wretched public-house, 
and there was only one decent bedchamber to be 
disposed of. This was of course allotted to the 
two ladies, who were advised by Cbarloa to take 
a little rest (faring the few hours that must inevi¬ 
tably elapse ere the journey could be resumed. 
He himself anxiously awaited the return of the 
blacktxnith: but it was not until eleven o^olovk 
lhat this individual made his appearance. He 
then reported, in the first instance, that it would 
-take him at least four-and-twenty hours to mend 
the chaise—that he could not possibly do it in less 
—and that he defied all the smiths in Italy to do 
the work one minute under the time which be 
bad specified. 

Very well,** said Charles coolly t ** then you’ll 
be so good as to give me an estimate of the coat 
before you commence.” 

The blacksmith named a sum that was tolerably 
exorbitant; but to bis surprise the young English¬ 
man drew forth a couple of gold pieces—which 
were four times as much as he had %8ked| and 
placing them on the table, our hero said, * Just 
think the matter over again. Is it not possible 
to do the work in a couple of hours if 1 give you 
these two coins f** 

A greedy satisfaction overspread the black¬ 
smith’s countenance, as be said, ** Wei), signor, 
I oan’t say what 1 might be able to do if I was 
io work very bard— ". harder than I ever worked 

before !** 

** Of course you do not know what you can 
do till you try. Now set to work; and if you 
care about having these two pieces of gold, mind 
that you have Wished within the time 1 have 
named.** • 

Charlea lay down to rest upon three chairs, 
which were arranged with a blanket for bis ac¬ 
commodation in the public room of the inn; and 
aleep stole over him. He awoke precisely at one 
o’clock, being the expiration of the two hours ac¬ 
corded to the smith: but on proceeding to inspect 
the works, he found that comparatively small pro- 
greas had been made. It bad been necessary to 
iuToke the aid of a carpenter; and the only 
journeyman of the craft in the hamlet had gone to 
bed drunk; so that it was diifioult to wake him 
up again, and when he was roused be was not fit 
for much. The consequence was that our hero 
had to exercise his patience until paat three o’clock 
in the morning. At length the work was done; 
and it was four o’clock when the ladies btdag sum- 
mcned from their room, the travellers resumed 
their seats in the vehicle and the journey was con¬ 
tinued. 

AsoUno was reached in about a couple of boura; 
and now—as the morning was dawning, bright 
and beautiful in that Italian oUme, although it 
was the first day of December—the equipage was 
rolling along the road towards the town of Oame- 
rino. Charles was full of suspense to know for 
what purpoae be and the ladies had been directed 
to come to that place—whom they were to meet 
there—and what incidents were to follow. Was 
it already arranged that the obaiae was to put up 
in Oamerino ? did the postilion know whither be 


was to drived had the word been passed on from 
one postilion to another at every fresh relay ? Our 
hero had some reason to think so; for there hat 
been a certain significancy in the look of all these 
postilions as they successively received the libera j 
gratuities which he gave them. 

At length our hero calculated that the six mile 
from Asoiano to Camerino must be very nearly to* 
compUabed; and he looked forth from the window 
to see whether he could catch a glimpse of the 
buildings of the town which was last-named in the 
itinerary. But at that moment he heard au 
iron gate swing open; and the chaise turned into 
an enclosure resembling an English park, except 
that there were no deer frolicking about. At tbo 
same time, a porter, who had come forth from a 
lodge to open that gate, made a very respectful 
bow as the ebatae swept past. From the window 
might now be seen the houses and church spire of 
the little town of Oamerino at a distance of about 
a quarter of a mile: but it was evident that the 
chaise was not proceeding towards that place. In 
a few minutes the equipage drew up at the en¬ 
trance of an immense mansion, of grand and im¬ 
posing appearance, and with numerous outhouses 
built in a picturesque style. The marble steps— 
the vast folding doors—the heavy draperies with 
gold fringes that might be discerned through the 
windows—in short, everything which now met 
the view of the travellers, convinced them that it 
was a species of rural palace to which they had 
been brought, 

Charles sprang forth from the chaise, and de¬ 
manded of the postilion, Are we to slop here?” 

I suppose so, signor,” was the reply 

** You were doubtless told to bring us hither f** 
asked Charles. 

” The word was passed to me, signor, by the 
postilion whom 1 relieved at Ascimu.” 

** And what place is this ? ” inquired Charles. 

** It belonged to a great nobleman who died the 
other day.” 

Ah ! you mean the Count of Camerino ? ” 

The postilion replied in the affirmative; and 
Charles, wondering more and more why be should 
have been directed to come thither, hastnued up 
the marble steps of the front entrance, where a 
lacquey in a handsome livery, bearing the usual 
Italian insignia of mourning, bad just made hU 
appearance. 

I am told that we were expected hereF” said 
our hero. 

** A geutleman is expected here,” answered the 
fuotmau, in the most respectful manner. ** Would 
you tavour me with your name ? ” 

De Vere produced hU card; and the instant the 
footman read the name upon it, he made a.atilt 
lower obeisance than before,—saying, ** Be pleased 
to walk in, my lord.” 

“ You mistake I” cried our hero. ** I am no* 
of patrician r iiik.” 

The foot uan again bowed—but Mid *tot soother 
lyllable. 

Charles hastened to the chaise and assisted the 
Princess and the Counteas to alight,—at the same 
time observiug, ** Ail this is very strange f—but £ 
suppose we shall presently learn for what purpose 
we have been brought hither.” 

He gave the postilion a liberal gratuity; and 
the chaise drove away. He conducted the Princess 
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tnd tbe Countru up the marble steps, into the 
great hall,-'where tea or a dozen domestics wore 
now (’Athered to receive tbe visitors with ever^ 
demonstrslion of the profuundest respect. Two 
ladics’-maids, of very comely appearance, stepped 
forward; and one said, “Perhaps, signoras, you 
weald like to change your toilots after travelling, 
and before breakfast is served up P*’ 

The Princess and Countess accordingly quitted 
Cberies, to accompany tbe maids up a grand mar¬ 
ble stairoaie; while a domestic in a plain suit of 
mourning, and having tbe appearance of a valet, 
accosted our hero, saying, “ Will it please your 
lordship to step this way ?** 

“Surely I cannot be taken for any one else?’* 
thought Charles: and then addressing himself to 
the valet, be aaid, “ You give me a title of nobility 
to which 1 have no right. But lead on.** 

The valet bowed, and conducted our hero up the 
grand stairoaae, into an elegantly furnisbed room, 
where two elderly gentlemen rose from a table at 
which they had been seated, Tbe valet retired ; 
and the two gentlemen, advancing towards Charles, 
bowed with the profouudest respect. 

“ If I have to thnnk you, signors,** said Charles, 
** for tbe hospitality which is now being experi¬ 
enced by myself and the two ladies who accom* 
paoied me, I can only assure you of our sinoerest 
gratitude—** 

"Your lordship has naught to thank us for,** 
replied one of the elderly gentlemen. 

Charles started, for tbe voice was familiar to 
his ear. Another moment and be recollected 
where be bad beard it! It was the day but one 
previous at Genoa—and the personage was bignor 
Pal .Das. 

^gain that title!’* ejaculated De Vere. “Sig¬ 
nor,** he continued, “this is tbe third time within 
tbe last five minutes that I have been addressed in 
a manner to which I have not the remotest claim. 
Tell me therefore, at once, is it possible that there 
can be any mistake?—for there is somotbiog 
savouring of oriental romance in tbe adventures 
which I am now experiencing. Tell me, once 
more—for whom do you take me ?'* 

“Por whom could we take you,** responded tbe 
old gentleman, “but for that which you are,—tbe 
Lord Count of Camerino.*' 

Ad ejaculation of amesement burst from tbe 
lips of our hero; and it appeared to him os if ho 
were enveloped in tbe wild delusion of a dream. 

“Yes, mj lord,** added Signor Falmat; “per¬ 
mit us in our legal capacity to welcome you as tbe 
sole heir of tbe late lamented Count of Came¬ 
rino.** 

Charles now understood it all! There could he no 
mistaiie—no delusion: ho found himself suddenly 
endowed with rank and riches; and staggering as 
it were beneath the iniluenCt' of tbe feelings which 
seised upon him, he sank gasping for breath, and 
with reeling brain, upon the suta. 


CHAPl'KK 'LV. 

IHB TOUBa COUNT. 

SiONOft PaiiXAS hastened to fill a tumbler with 
water, «»iEiioh be presented to our young hero, who 


having imbibed a portion thereof, felt himself re¬ 
freshed. 

“ It is true, my lord,** continued the man of 
business, “ that the title and estates of Camerinb 
are now your’s. At your lordship's leisure you 
shall peruse tbe papers by virtue of which the be> 
quest was made by the deceased Count. The 
terms in which the documents are drawn up are 
mr)Rt highly complimentary to your lordship. It 
would seem that tbe late lamented owner of this 
princely domain bad many peculiar opportunities 
of judging of your character and disposition; and 
be wos impressed with a sentiment of the utmo8V<^ 
admiration for both. With bis own hand has he 
traced the memorable words that * be felt proud at 
the idea of being succeeded in his titles and pos¬ 
sessions by such a noble-minded individual as 
yourself.* Moreover, the late Count was sensible 
of certain deep obligations which he owed you; and 
thus gratitude mingled with admiration in dic¬ 
tating tbe bequest which hat rendered your lord¬ 
ship the owner of the domain of Camerino.** 

“ It appears to me like a dream !** said Charles, 
pressing bis hand to his brow: “ and yet indeed 
it must be a reality !*’ 

“ It is a^eality, my lord,** answered Signor Pal¬ 
mas: “and may you long live to enjoy the fruits 
of your good iottune. This gentleman is Signor 
Beuvonuto, a notary of eininenoe residing in the 
town of Camerino; and I summoned him, in obo* 
dienoe to the requirements of the Tuscan law, to 
act as R witness while your lordship is rogulariy 
I and formally invested with the title and estates of 
Camerino.** 

I “ Yes, my lord,** said Signor Benvenuto; “ I 
have looked over all tbe deeds presented for my 
I inspection by Signor Palmas; and everything is 
perfectly regular and formal. I will now endorse 
the deeds with tbe requisite testimony ; and there 
will be no farther need for my presenoa until tbe 
final registration shall take place some days hence 
before tbe civil authorities.** 

Benvenuto approached the table on which 
severalduouments were spread; and Charles draw¬ 
ing Signor Palmas aside into a window-recess 
said, “Was it not on this subject you ware eon 
versing with tbe Marquis of Ortona at Genoa ?’* 

“ Yes—most assuredly, my lord,** replied Pal¬ 
mas. “ But you-*’ 

“ 1 was in tbe adjoining room, and I could not 
help overbearing a part of your discourse.** 

“ True, my lord 1 1 recollect now i—tbe Mar¬ 
quis told me you were in an adjoining room, and 
that therefore I must speak with caution.** 

“Why was I not at once iofurmed of this piece 
of good fortune?*' inquired our hero, somewhat 
impatiently. 

“You are of course aware, my lord,** replied the 
notary, “ that tbe late Count of Camerino en¬ 
trusted a sealed packet to the keeping of the Mar¬ 
quis of Ortona—’* 

“ 1 know it,’* said Charles. “ It was I who de¬ 
livered it a year ago into the hands of tbe Mar¬ 
quis.** 

“ And the Marquis was instructed not to open 
it until the Count of CaaiariDo*s death,'* continued 
Palmas. ** Pur security’s sake tbe Marquis left 
the packet in my hands, along with other papers 
of ifoporteoce; and the other day be sent me a 
leiU't to tbe efitcct that the Count of Camerino was 



dead, and that I was to open tbe packet and corn* 
tnunicate to him the nature of its oontents. lie 
bade me meet him at Genoa at a particular time, 
if poseibie. The truth is, my lord, the Marquis 
of Ortona expected to become the heir of the Count 
of Camerino—>or at all events to inherit the greater 
part, if sot tho whole of his deceased friend’s for¬ 
tune ; and he was naturally anxious to learn how 
far this hope might be realized.” 

** I remember overhearing you both express the 
utmost astonishment at Genoa,” observed Obarlea* 
** But I do not think that the Marquis gave vent 
to any bitter expressions P’* 

** By no means, my lord,” replied Palmas : ** he 
is too honourable and too liberal. Amazed he as¬ 
suredly was — but not embittered. No—neither 
against the memory of his deceased friend, nor 
against yourself! On the contrary, be hoped that 
a successful termination of the expedition to Lu- 
JSo. AuiiJiis. 


ghom would enable him to accompany your lordship 
to this mansion, that be might see you take posses¬ 
sion of your property. But alas I 1 fear that ad¬ 
versity instead of prosperity may now prove the 
fate of the gallant Marquis—” 

** But tell me,” said Charles^^^ndeod, you have 
not 08 yet answered my question—why was 1 kepi 
in the dark in reference to this great heritage ?’* 

” Ah! I was about to explain,” said the no¬ 
tary. “ If the Marquis of Ortona wore previously 
anxious to secure the co-operation of so high- 
spirited and intelligent a personage as yourself, 
how much was ibis solicitude increased when by a 
sudden smile of fortune you bad all in a moment 
become possessor of a proud Italian title and of 
immense wealth.” 

“Ah! 1 comprehend!” ejaculated our hero, 
“The Marquis was resolved Ibat I should becom;* 
so deeply compromised and ilsplicated in this cooi 
You li. 
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Apiracy, that when once 1 had entoreJ upon it J 
Bhuuld be compelled to gu forward—that retreat 
would bo impossible—” 

Somo such calculations as these, my lord/’ an¬ 
swered Signor Pattnas, ^*did assuredly liave their 
weight with the Marquis of Ortona.” 

He bade you outuo iu advance/* said Charles, 
** and prepare the people of this place to receive 
mo. Was it not so P” 

“ It was my lord/* responded the old notary. 

Ah! and now that L am here/* esclaimed our 
hero, *^daro I look upon this house as a place of 
sal’uty ? Am 1 not liable to bo arrested as a 
traitor io the Tuscan Government, of which in* 
deed I have now become a subject P Ih short, 
tell mo frankly and candidly—to what extent I 
have verily become compromise^ by the part 
which perforce 1 have taken in Wat disastrous 
alFair?” ' ' ■ 

** Perhaps your share therein will not beoora© 
known at all/* answered the notary; “or else) if it 
do transpire, you can easily give such explfthations 
to the Tuscan Govornmont as will entirely eithne* 
rate your lordship from all blame. And now that 
the enterprise has failed, and that Ct'erythidg is 
known, the Marquis of Ortona himself will <is a man 
of honour supply affidavits and other writieh ex¬ 
planations, if need be, to prove that you were not 
a free agent in the matter. But it is more ttiau 
probable that you will not be molested on acdbuut 
of that buiiiness.’* 

“ And now perhaps, Signor Palmas,** said 
Charles, “you may be enabled to Explain some 
circumstances widen have hitherto been involved 
in mystery — 

“ lu ref^erence to llfino Corso and the ineidonts 
of your lordship's journey P” said Palmas, with 
a smile. “ Those explanations are easily given. 
Doubtless you are aware that Nino Oorso has for 
years been a devoted adherent to the cause of 
I liilion freedom. Some months ago the Count of 
Camcrino procured for him a situation in the 
custom-house of Leghorn, to which city the worthy 
backuey-coBch driver of Naples accordingly trans¬ 
ferred Ids residence. But it was not only to servo 
in ibo revenue office of the Tuscan Government 
that Nino Corso wont to Leghorn: it was also 
that he might place himself in a position to aid 
tho conspirators, who for a long time past had 
resolved upon fhakiug their next revolutionary 
experiment at the great Tuscan staport.** 

“1 understand,** said Charles Do Vero; “and 
therefore—But are you one of the initiated of 
the Secret Society ? or are you merely speaking 
from a little knowledge you may have obtained of 
a few details—'* 

“ I am one of the initiated/* interrupted PaU 
xnfts: “I ilatter myself that 1 am as gjod a 
carhonaro us Ortona himself. To bo candid with 
you, my lord, I was once ike president of a sec* 
tion in Naples; and I was amongst those who for¬ 
tunately escaped detection when the Camertuo 
conspiracy exploded aw hile ago. Yes,” continued 
tho notary, “lam acquainted with everything— 
even to the fact/* he uddi'ri, “tliat tho P inccss of 
Spartiveuto and the Countess of Milu;s 20 have 
been your lord.sldp’s travelling compauions and 
are now beneath this roof/’ 

“ 1 am not surprised to hear you make this 
statement, signor/* gaid Charles; “ for being ao- 


quaiofod with Niuo Corso, it was doubtless 
you-—’* 

“ Yos—it was I who prepared him for particular 
contingencies which 1 foresaw might possibly 
arise. When I left the Marquis of Ortona at 
Genoa, I took the steamboat at ouo^ for Leghorn. 
On my arrival there 1 had an inter**lew with Nino 
Corso : 1 mentioned your name—ho spoke of you 
iu terms of enthusiasm. 1 told him that if the 
enterprise should fail it was of the highest conse¬ 
quence that you should be saved fVom danger if 
possible*—better still if you could be rescued from 
even a chance of being suspeoted. Niuo promised 
to be on the alert; and the means of succ<mriu|^. 
you were devised. Tho uniform of a Tuscan 
officer—A posichaise in wailing—the requisite 
funds for the journoy, and to enable your lordship 
to lavish gold if necessary—** 

“1 now comprehend that all these arrange¬ 
ments were made by you, Signor Palmas—and L 
(hank you,” said Charles. “ But tho female 
dresses foi^ the Princess and the Countess—” 

“X shall not hesitate to take credit for the 
thought,” replied the Worthy notary, “ bf^cuuse I 
arn pri)ad of it, and I rejoice (bat tho soh^Mno has 
Succeeded. 1 bad hkard iu the first instance with 
astonishmext, thot 'those two maguanimous ladies 
had put 06 raaseuliiie apparel on purpose to fight 
fu the caUso of Jiahuu freedom. 1 thought it was 
all very well chat by their heroic exarnplp an<l 
moro than Amasoulan fortitude they should in¬ 
spire tho'hearU of their male comrades with tho 
most glowfng ardour: but J did not see why they 
should incur risks and perils so utterly incom¬ 
patible wiik the tenderness and sottness of thuir 
sex. I bade Nino Corso be upon the look-out; 
so that if the enlerpriso should fail and the 
patriots should be beaten back from tho Mol«*, the 
ladies might not be exposed to the murderous 
fire that would be sure to rake tho boats. Thus 
certain measures wore taken to ensure the sohoy 
of the Princess and the Countess iu ca-*© fd need; 
and by a fortunate coincidence tho chivalrous pro¬ 
tection which you, iny lord, were afiording tiiom 
at the time, had the of placing 

three at onco w ituin tho sphere ol the arrungo- 
ments which Nino Corso was prepared to carry 
out.” 

“ But tho courier who travelled on horseback/* 
said Charles, “ and who assisted so mutt ciully iu 
the safe progress of the pustchaise P” 

“Ah,” said Palmas, with a smile, “ that was 
well uianagoil—was it not, rhy lord ? Tho man 
was veritably what ho represented him—a mes¬ 
senger sent off by tho Governor of Leghorn to 
commend that the passports of all travellers 
should be examined wiih tho most scrupulous 
rigour throughout his district, inasmuch as it was 
quite possible that some of the con.'<pirators who 
Lad landed might have mixed with the populace 
and have thus got away. Now that puriiculur 
messenger happened to bo an iutimato friend of 
Nino Corso’s — a carhonaro himself — devoted to 
tho cause—’yielding a blind obelience to his 
superiors — ami while ostensibly performing tho 
duties of his situation, yet on the otiior hand 
Ricrcily advancing the interests of tho Irutomity 
to which ho bsiungs, Nmo gave hitn his ms\ruc- 
tionB;and as your lordship travelled withuuv a 
passport, the assistance of that courier became in^ 
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dis'ponsable. At every town that he reached, ho 
took care to leave a loessa^e which secured the 
unmol^ed progwss of your equipage.” 

, “ AM(N^ubtleBS,” added our hero, with a smile, 
"the postinoDs were more or leas inihe secret ?’* 

'*It is not^ous,” added Signor Palmas, "that 
all the postilims in Italy belong to the Secret 
Societies, or ol|e have their sympathies flowing so 
strong ih the same political direction that they 
ore easily ma/e use of in emergencies of this kind. 
And DOW, my lord, that I have no further expla¬ 
nations to^ive, lot me again congratulate you on 
having reached this mansion in safety. In a few 
days all the deeds of conveyance Mrill be completed 
and the requisito formalities fulfllled for placing 
'your lordship in complete possession of the title 
and estates--—” 

"ButT wish to deport for England at once !’* 
exclaimed Charles. 

"impossible, my lord ! There are deeds which 
will require your signature; and there areaitosta- 
tioiiB to be made in the presence of tho mayor and 
ji)stico-of the-peace in the town of Camerino. 
Boeidea, my lord, get through this part of the 
business as quickly as possible, and Vben once 
you have taken up your title of a Ti|ican noble¬ 
man and demonstrated your allegiance to tho 
Crrand Buko’s governmout, no one will be likely to 
pay any inconvenient attention to the whisper, 
ehnuld it be circulated, that your lordship was 
mixed up in tho liltlo oflair of Leghorn.” 

Our hero saw that the advice was good: andhd 
at once signified his intention of fullowing it. 

" I should deferenlially recommend your lord- 
ship," continued Palmas, " to let the Princess and 
the Countess pass as your cousins—your friends-— 
your visitreasesB—anything you like, so long as 
you conceal their real names and rank ; inasmuch 
as you must nilord them your hospitality for tho 
present, until it bo ascertained to what extent 
their names are coiuprobiised by recent events.” 

"And it it be known that they left Turin to ac¬ 
company this expedition to Leghorn,” said Charles, 
"wh»t may bo tho results?” 

“Tlicse are to ht) considered from many points 
of view/* replied Palmas. "lu the first place, I 
need scarcely inform your lordship that any person 
or persons who may bo caught upon tho Tuscan 
soil, after an attempt to invade a Tuscan city, are 
liable to the Tuscan laws and must undergo the 
penalties which they inflict.’* 

"And thus far,” interjected our hero, “I am in 
the same category of dangerous liabilities as the 
Princess and the Countess ?” 

" Not so, my lord; for you could prove that you 
were forced into tho business against your will, 
wiiereas no such eemblanco of an apology could bo 
ofTered for those ladies. They would usauredly be 
doomed to a life imprisoument in a Tuscan for- 
treos.’* 

Tlie young Count of Camerino, as we may now 
call Charles Be Vere, shuddered when he thought 
of th«' Castle of Bagno. 

" Thcrelore,” continued Palmas," it is absolutely 
necessary that so long as those ladies are in Tus¬ 
cany, they must bo disguised under false names— 
th< it identity must bo concealed—” 

" May tiny n'»t return to their own State?” 

"Not vith safety. The King of Sardinia would 
assuredly hand them over to tho Grand Buko of 


Tuscany on tho demand of this latter potentate; 
or if by any chance tho King were to refuse in the 
first instance, ho would be ultimately compelled to 
yield by tho pressure of Austria. Besides we 
must not forget that it is an oflence subject to 
severe penalties, according to tho Sardinian law 
itself, for persons to fit out an armed expedition 
against another and a friendly State—” 

"At all events, Signor Palmas,” said Charles, 
" you have stated suMcient to convince mo that 
tho {went position of these ladies is a precarious 
one, ^d that their prospects may become de¬ 
plorable to a degree. Best assured that I shali 
not abandon them in their adversity. But now to 
another point. It were desirable that I sliould 
communicate speedily with my mother, whom 1 
left at rioroDCo— likewise with tho British Embassy 
at Naples- 

" There can bo no harm in taking these steps, 
my lord,” answered the notary. 

"And I will send off a mesiengor to England,” 
exclaimed our hero, fervently, "since 1 am not 
permitted by the position of my affairs to proceed 
thither at once in person!—Ah, by the bye, lot mo 
ask, have you received any intelligence concerning 
the unfortunate expedition—I mean in respect to 
whatsoever events may have followed after 1 and 
the two ladies were hurried away from the sceno 
of the conflict P” 

"The friendly-disposed courier who travelled 
on horseback and who rendered your lordship 
such material assistance, started from Leghorn 
some little while after you. Our friends—or I 
will call thorn the patriotic conspirators, if your 
lordship will permit me—had just succeeded in 
gaining their vesaei, which was prepared to put 
out to sea immediately. It was rumoured that 
the Marquis of Ortona bad boon wounded ; and 
there can be no doubt that the conspirators ex- 
poriencod an immense loss, ohiofiy sustained while 
retreating to their boats. The Castle of Leghorn 
opened a Are of cannon upon those boats and also 
on the ship itself—but without any serious result. 
These are all the details which 1 am in a position 
to give your lordship.” 

The room in which this colloquy took place, was 
a spacious one; and the discourse was carried on 
in a low tone, in a window-recess at a distance 
from tho table where Signor Benvenuto was 
writing. He therefore overheard nothing of what 
was thus passing. He now rose from his seat, and 
took leave of the young Count, as well as of Sig¬ 
nor Palmas,—who at this juncture devised a pre¬ 
text to quit the apartment, for he thought that 
Charles might possibly wish to be alone for a brief 
space to reflect on the wondrous change which bis 
fortunes had experienced. 

And Signor Palmas was right. Our hero did 
indeed wish to be alone. Let it be reraombered 
that when he bad fled so preoipately from I'io- 
rcDce with the intention of proceeding to England 
and seeing Agnes, be had not obtained a know¬ 
ledge of the motives which induced Lord Ormsby 
to bid him look upon everythiog as being at an 
end betwixt himself and tho object of his love: 
tho principal impressionTmade upon his mind was 
that he was held by Lord Ormsby to be disquali¬ 
fied by the want of rank aitfd riches for the hand of 
the Hon. Miss Evelyn. It is&rne that he had some 
dim and bewildering idea oT|( species of aoousa* 
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lion levelled egeioat him—that ia to aay, first 
fainted at b; Ormsb; and then repeated by Mrs. 
Ds Vere; but he attached no partiottitr import¬ 
ance thereto, in the first place knowing that he 
had done no wrong, and in tbs second place think¬ 
ing it possible that in bis powerful excitement at 
the time ha might have miaunderstood what was 
said to him. 

“And now,” he mentally ejacnlated, “if the 
chief obstacle to my union with my beloved 
Agnes were the want of rank and fortune, that 
obstacle has ceased to exist I Oh, is it a djgpm ?” 

He looked around him: he beheld the spindidiy 
furnished apartment; and clasping his hands toge¬ 
ther, he exclaimed with thrilling joy, “Ho, it is 
not a dream 1” 

And then a sudden terror seised upon him, as 
he thought, “ Ob, if on account of that fatal ex 
jybdition my title should be taken from me—my 
fortune should be confiscated—into what an abyss 
of misery should I be plunged. But no, no! such 
a terrible calamity cannot be in store for me! The 
good Palmas spoke cfaeeringly, and even treated 
the matter lightly—and he surely knows! Tes, 
yes! 1 must lose no time in having all the forma¬ 
lities completed; and then I will hasten and pay 
my allegiance to the Grand Duke of Tuscany !” 

Cheered by this reflection, Charles now bethought 
himself of the necessity of explaining his altered 
position to the Princess and Countess,—unless in¬ 
deed they already knew it from the handmaidens 
who had escorted them to their toilet-chambers. 
He rang the bell; and the valet made^bis appear¬ 
ance. 

“ What is your name P” asked Charles. 

“ Plorello, at your lordship’s service.” 

“ Then go, Plorello, and when the two ladies who 
accompanied me descend from the toilet-chambers, 
let them be conducted hither.” 

“May it please your lordship, the ladies are 
waiting in the apartment where breakfast is served 
up,” said the valet. - 
“ Lead the way thither.” 

The domestic accordingly conducted our hero 
to a room where an elegant repast was spread; 
and there ho found the Princess and the Countess. 
He made a eign foe the servants to withdraw; and 
when be was alone with the ladies, he said, “ Sig¬ 
noras, have you heard anything particular P” 

“Ho!” they both ejaculated at the same time; 
and then the Princess added, “We do not think 
that aught unpleasant can have occurred; for the 
aspect of your countenance denotes not grief.” 

“Then the maid-eervants have hinted nothing 
to you P” exclaimed Charles inquiringly. 

“They maintained a profound silence except 
when spoken to,” replied the Princess. “Yet it 
•truck me that they had an idea we must be ladies 
of .quality; for their demeanour was so profoundly 

respectful-And indeed it seems as if wo have 

all throe been treated with a distinction that could 
only be shown to the most favoured guests. But 
who is our host P for the Count of Csmertno is no 
more!” 

“Signoras,” esid Charles, “prepare yourselves 
for a mqpt wondrous revola' an. The late Count 
of Camerino has proved ‘ to me the greatest of 

benefactors-he has left me his heir-In a 

ord, this house is mil;], and I am your host, sig¬ 
noras I” 


An ejaculation of surprise buret from the lips 
of the Princess—^but the Countess said nothing ; 
yet the tears came into her eyes—and her Ups qui. 
vered—and the changing colour on he;“ oheeki 
showed how much she was moved and e{ ected by 
this marvellous piece of good fortune which had 
occurred to Da Vore. Ha prooeejpd to explain 
what had taken place between himtelf and tbs two 
legal gentlemen: and then, as he ij^d the honours 
of tbs breakfast-table, he said, “Signoras, I hope 
you will consider this houis your hovpe so long as 
circumstances may render it expedient thus to use 
it.” ' 

“ Perhaps, my lord,” said the Princess Cagorly, 
“wo shall be compelled to live with you alto¬ 
gether; for our own estates may be seized—our 
fortunea confiscated-” 

“And it it bo so,” said the Countess, speaking 
in a firmer tone than was her wont when address¬ 
ing her sister, “ it is not for us to intrude longer 
then is absolutely necessary upon the hospitality 
of bis lordship the Count. We may interfere with 
bis plans—wo may even imperil him by our pre¬ 
sence;—and now I bethink me, my dear sister, 
there was much wisdom in the words yon yesterday 
spoke when you advised that we should hasteu 
away in sope other direction—and you then chided 
me for not seconding youP representations!” 

The Princess darted a most angry look upon her 
sister; and she said, “ Circumstances have altered, 
Lucia—and we have now become veritably depen¬ 
dent open the chivalcoue generosity of his lord¬ 
ship.” 

“ Yes,” said Charles, who could not however help 
weighing in hie own mind the selfishness of the 
Priocess against the generosity of the Countess; 
“ye must remain here, signoras, until wo see what 
;urn circamstanees may take. Upon this point 1 
have already consulted with Signor Palmas; and 
following one of the suggestions which the good 
man threw out, I should propose that you pass as 
my relations—my cousids, for instance—and ye 
must both be content to drop your patrician titles 
For the present and take some humbler name.” 

This suggestion was agreed to; and Charles 
then said, “ It is required by every idea of decency 
and propriety that 1 ehould immediately go into 
meurning for the deceased nobleman who left me 
his heir. As you, ladies, will pass as my relatious, 
t were only oonsistent with prudence that you 
ikewise should assume mourning garbs; for the 
chief consideration which we now have to keep in 
view is to avoid exciting any suspicion of a pe¬ 
culiar character in the neighbourhood.” 

The Princess and the Countess readily assented 
to this now proposition; and immediately after 
reakfast the young Count despatched domestics 
into the town of Camerino, to command the attend- 
nos of tailors and milliners in order that the 
mourning garments might be made with the least 
poesible delay. 

Our hero lost no time in writing the letters of 
'hich be had spoken to Signor Palmas. He 
penned an epistle to bis mother, explaining the 
marvellous piece of good fortune which had be- 
allen him, and stating that he had already taken 
iiissession of bis mansion and domain. He sent 
eff this letter by a tnessenger to the hotel where 
is mother had found him in Ploronce,—though bo 
was by no moans conlideut that it would find her 
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there: indeed he thought it more than probable 
that the might poaeibi; hare eet off for England 
with the idea of rejoining him there. However, 
he felt ^at he waa perfortning hia duty towarda 
bia parent in reeking the readiest means with 
wbioh ha Wi|S acquainted of oommunioating with 
her. He nw penned a letter to Agnes; and to 
her also did hh reveal hia good fortune,—adding 
that ciroumstnoea imperatirely required him to 
remain in Itav for a few days, but that the mo¬ 
ment he agau found himself the master of his 
own time bm arrangements, he would proceed 
with all pqimbls haste to England to learn whether 
he waa-^tined to experience the highest amount 
of human happiness or the extremest measure of 
despair. In neither letter did he mention a syl- 
•lahle relative to the startling and perilous adven¬ 
tures in which he bad become involved: he re¬ 
served the narrative thereof for another occasion. 
This letter to Agnes, Da Vere trusted to the ordi¬ 
nary post; and he wrote a third letter—namely, 
to the British Ambassador at Haples, apologising 
for his protracted absence from bis post and at 
the same time resigning the situation itself. ' 


CHAPTER IVI.* 

THE BIBTEES. 

Two elegant suites of apartments, faqjng each 
other in the same gallery, were appropiated re¬ 
spectively for the accommodation of the Princess 
and the Countess. The milliners of the adjacent 
town were spoodily in attendanoo upon the ladies; 
and they promised that the required dresses 
should be supplied with the least possible delay. 
It was the same with the tailor who waited upon 
our hero; for the tradesmen of the neighbour¬ 
hood were naturally anxious to secure the pa¬ 
tronage and favour o& the new possessor of the 
Camerino estate and of bis cousins (as the two 
ladies were reported to be). 

Charles, having finished bis letters, and given 
orders in respect to their means of conveyance, 
issued from the library where be had written them, 
and inquired for Signor Palmas. The worthy 
notary had however gone into the town, to settle 
certain formalities with some of the principal 
tenants on the estate, whom be had summoned to 
meet him there that they might receive official no¬ 
tice in respect to the entrance of their new landlord 
into the possession of bis domain so soon as the 
requisite legal ceremonies should have been ful¬ 
filled. On learning that Signor Palmas was not 
at the mansion, Charles proceeded to the drawing¬ 
room, where he expected to find the sisters; for he 
felt that he must not neglect the courtesies which 
hia position as a host rendered it necessary that 
he should observe towarda them. 

The Prineess only was in that apartment which 
Charles now entered ; and his first thought was to 
make an immediate retreat—for be shrank from 
the ides of finding himself alone with her High¬ 
ness. But as her eyes were at once thrown to¬ 
wards him, be felt that it would be an act of fia- 
grant rudeness to leave the room in such a man¬ 
ner ; and he accordingly advanced into it. The 
Princess rote up from her seat ; and Charles was 


at ones struck by the peculiarity of her looks. 
She was evidently much agitated : her eyes were 
vibrating 4ike stars—the colour was coming and 
going in rapid transitions upon her cheeks—her 
bosom was heaving and failing as if with the 
heart’s quick palpitations. 

“ I am glad,” she said, “ that we at length have 
a moment alone together 1 This state of existence 
is intolerable I” , 

Our hero was so bewildered and amazed by the 
suddenness of this address that he could not answer 
a word. 

“ You must tell me, my lord,” she continued, 
speaking quickly and in an agitated manner, 
whether yon still bate and abhor me—or whe¬ 
ther you now experience more generous feelings ? 
For myself X had earnestly hoped that I should 
never again experience any affection save that 
which was centred in the cause that I had espoused. 
Indeed, I had vowed that patriotism should be my 
only love, and my native land the only object of 
my sympathy 1 Rash vows! insane pledges! 
From the instant that I saw you, I felt that my 
firmness waa shaken—that the masculine heroism 
with which I had sought to invest myself waa 
after all an armour that had left me vulnerable !— 
and—and—to be brief—I love you, Charles !— 
my God, I love you more dearly than X can ex¬ 
plain ! How will you accept this love of mins ? 
or will you scorn it P” 

Our hero had started the instant he began to 
eomprehend the sense of the patrician lady's 
speech : thpn ho mads a gesture of impatienoe ; 
and now he exclaimed, “ Enough, signora— 
enough! Such an overture ought not to come 
from your lips!” 

The countenance of the Princess became scarlet 
—for an instant her eyes fiaahed vivid fires ; and 
then all in a moment her whole demeanour ex¬ 
pressed so much humiliation—it seemed to indi¬ 
cate a sense of such deep mortification — that 
Charles almost commiserated her. 

“ I know,” she said, in a low and tremulous voice, 
“ that my conduct is most indiscreet and un- 
womanly — most derogatory also to the rank 
which X bear—aye, and terribly inconsistent with 
the character of a patriotio heroine wbioh I so 
lately wore! Bat Oh 1 pardon me — have com¬ 
passion upon me!—let every allowance be made 
for me!—1 am but a poor weak woman after 
aU!” 

“Recall what you have said—forget that yon 
have said it," replied Charles,—“make up your 
mind to act towards me henceforth as if such 
words had never been spoken from your lips— 
and X on my part will forget what has now taken 
place —— or at least there shall be nothing in my 
future demeanour to remind you of the scene!” 

“You ask me an impossibility!” replied the 
Princess, with impassioned tone and accents. 
“Ob, bow can X help loving you? Handsome 

and chivalrous—elegant and accomplished-” 

“Signora! 1 entreat—X beg of you—nay, I 
must even command—” 

“Command me not to love youP” ejaculated 
the I’rinoess. “OK, would that you had the 
power 1—for if you mCM to reject my love, you 
could not render mo af greater service than by 
crushing it altogether aPvJiho very bottom of my 
heart! But this you can’Jot do 1 liisten to me. 
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Charli’s! T ivill ppenk ! I love you as never 
wuinnn lovfil 1 ia tt love that can either luelt 
toe into tho softest of my sex, or madilcn roe into 
the wildest and moat frenzied! Which is it to 
be P J can live fur you, and make Ul'e a heaven 
fur U8 both;—but I will not livo without you——— 
I will go down into the grave even though it be 
8atan'a kingdom itself into which I shall bo 
rushing headlong I Again I say, do not interrupt 
ine! You thaU bear roe out! Do you look upon 
me as a murderess ? As there is a God above us, 
Charles, I became a murderess for your sake I 1 
explained this to you on board the ship—and you 
know that what I told you was the truth. Have 
I therefore no claim upon your heart,—I who 
have risked my own soul for your sake P If you 
refuse me your love—if you deny mo tho only 
solace which can be now offered me—I mean your 
affection—you will bo guilty of ingratitude the 
most stupendous t** 

** Signora,” said Charles, who was almost con¬ 
founded on linding that the Princess was resolved 
to view the matter in such a light and appeal to 
him through such a medium,—*' what if you 
compel roe to confess that 1 cannot love you P” 
Ouly tell me that you do not loathe me—that 
you do not bale and abhor me,’^ cried Pianoa, with 
a voice and took of the most impassioned entreaty, 
—"and the assurance will sufCce for my happi¬ 
ness! Yue!—because t/ten I eball know that tho 
rest vill depend upon me! And, Oh! I will win 
your love! 1 will lavish upon you the tenderest 

endearments—I will anticipate your slightest want 
—] will be y(mr slave! Js this no proof of love p 
Oh, if a lew days back any one had told roe that 
such Words as these would ever issue from tho lips 
of the Princess of S]»artivento, tho prediction 
would have been Rcorned and scouted with indig¬ 
nation! But, Ob ! love has made me humble— 
and 1 could grovel at your feet! Have mercy 
up(m mu !” 

Tho Princess sank upon her knees, her hand¬ 
some counfenanco upturned towards our hero— 
her clasped itanda outstretched, lie was terribly 
bewildered : lio was aiUicted and be was horrified : 
he loathed the woman, aud yet be pitied her: ho 
felt it his duty to repulse her—and yot that duty 
was so harsh, so stern, so cruel he could not puS' 
fiibly perform it I 

" Have mercy upon me!” she repeated; and 
DOW hope thrilled in her accents, for she thought 
that he wag moved by her entreaties and prayers, 
"if you do not choose to make me your wife, let 
me be your mistress! 1 who was once all pride, 
am now all bumiltty 1—I who was once as strong 
in woman’s virtue as ever the best and purest of 
the sex could be. am now all weakness 1 Yes—I 
will be your slave 1” 

"It cuts me to the very soul to hear your 
Highness speak thus !” exclaimed Charles. "Itise, 
lady—rise!” and when he attempted to force her 
up from her suppliant posture, she seized both his 
hands and pressed lliem to her lips. “Hise, 
signora—1 insist!” he exclaimed, now becoming 
impatient and angry j and used a degree of 
violence in raising her o^'.-:.uieh the moment after 
he was ashamed. " Fari^pu me—pardon me, 1 be¬ 
seech you, if there wry'o aught unmanly in my 
conduct 1—but this ^*eno must end, signora, both 
lor your sake aud ^mo t You force a certain 


} avoAal from mv lips—and now therefore let it be 
made !-1 love another!” 

"Ah I” and the Pr-ncens started : then she be¬ 
came motionless—rigid in features and i;f limbs— 
while a deadly pallor overspread herco 'otenanoe; 

"The avowal is made,'* coutiomd Charles,,re¬ 
covering his fortitude and his j^df-poaspasion ; 
" and I beseech that roy condoi^ in making it 
may be duly appreciated by faminine delicacy 
of your HiKhness. Again 1 say ^at if you wilt 
recall and forgot everything wbioh n^s now passed 
—I on my side will so bear myselfv+owards you 
that you shall have no reason to thinL tpy me¬ 
mory retains aught of what has occurred I’* 

" *Ti8 well. Be it so,” said the Princess, with a 
cold monotony of voice. " 1 thank you for thn 
proposal. It is a compact.** 

It seemed as if a corpse were speaking—so 
pale, so rigid were her features—so fixed her gaze 
—so cold her manner. Was that the glowing aud 
impassioned woman who a few minutes bcforoiba l 
been proclaiming her love in such fervid tunes ? 
The contrast was almost incredible: but Charles 
hoped that tho change was a proof of the power of 
command wbioh tho lady was able to exercise over 
herself. 

« Yes—ft is a compact, my lord,” she repeated; 
" and 1 need not say that I understand it to mean 

that to DO living soul—no, not even-’* and she 

gasped for utterance,—no, not even to my 
sister—** 

“ Behove me, signora,** interjected Charles, 
" the secret shall be as sacred as if it were buried 
in the tomb itsclt i” 

"I hold you to your word—and I thank you.** 

Thus speaking, the Princess turned and quitted 
the room. Charles threw himself upon a seat, 
pressed his hand to his brow, and ejacuUtod 
within himself, " I am bewildered and distracted 
by tho scene 1 Unhappy woman ! 1 cannot help 
pitying her —and yet my»8uui recoils trorn her as 
if from a reptile whose loathsome nature is not 
concealed by the beauty of its skiul” 

He started up from liis ch^iir—-he hastened from 
tbo room—aud ho descended into the spacious 
gardens attached to the mansion. T'here were 
avenues of bright evergroens, leading to hot¬ 
houses and cunservatories filled with luscious 
fruits and beautiiul fiowera; and there were foun¬ 
tains playing. Charles proo<-eded along these 
avenues, giving way to his refieotions, —when in 
obedience to tho impulse of his thoughts, ho pre- 
s*mtly ejaculated, “ Would that 1 were away from 
hence! Though it is my own domoio, yet would I 
sooner be in a certain spot on the good old Eug- 
Ush soil I” 

“ My lord,** said a sweet voice near, “ I was not 
intentionally playing the part of an eavesdropper 
—nor did I even know that you were in the 
garden. But sufier mo to exercise the privilege 
of a friend—and let me ask whether you are un¬ 
happy ?’* 

It was the Countess of Milazzo who appeared 
round the angle at the extremity of the avenue as 
she thus spoke; and Charles, with that gentlemanly 
oourtesv which was natural to him, hastened to 
say, " Pardon me, my lady, if you heard 1‘roui roy 
lips aught which could lead you to believe that L 
fail to appreciate the honour and pleasure of en* 
tertaining such a guest as yourseif.’* 
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*‘My lord,” replied Lucia, circumstancen have 
catabliabed that privilogo unto which 1 just now 
ftl!ade\ Do permit mo to inquire'*—and there 
was soiS^JhiCff softly urgent in her tone,—do 
permit inquire whether anything fresh has 
arisen to an^^ or alarm you P** 

“ Nothing, |ignora—nothing/* responded our 
hero: and th*jh he at once assumed a cheerful 
Aspect, * 

*‘Ife appejft to me, my lord,” continued tfie 
Gountess di^iUzKo, *' that if you on*? escape the 
dangeripiTOrred by the recent 'iiroecodjogs, you 
will hiJre ercrythiug to render you happr. Ah! 
and that you shall escape from all peril, X am de< 
terminecl 1** 

' •“ Wbftt means your ladyship ?** inquired 
Charles hastily. 

“I mean tl-.is, my lord,** she responded, with a 
blush upon her cheeks, and yet with the light of 
enthusiasm in her eyes,—*' that the very moment 
danger menaces you I will perform a duty which I 
feel is owing towards you ! Yes,—my resolve is 
taken! That instant will I go forward to pro* 
claim that you were introduced involuntarily 
amongst us—that you sought to retreat, but the 
laws of the Society would not permit you—'In a 
word, I will confess everything ! And now there¬ 
fore, my lord,’* added Lucia, with a soft earnest¬ 
ness of voice, and at the same time with a bashful 
modesty miogiing with a certain degree of firm¬ 
ness of demeanour, ** if you arc unhappy on that 
score, cheer up and banish all alarm!” 

“No, signora—no!” exclaimed our hero.^* I 
would not for the world that if such a cri'is vMb'e 
to arrive, you should sacrifice yourself for mo! 
No—by heaven, no! I would perish sooner than 
that this should bo done!*' 

“And I,” answered Lucia, emphatically — ”! 
who am guilty, so far as there may be any guilt 
at all in releronce to that conspiracy,—would 
perish sooner than tba? you, who arc innocent, 
should liavo a siugio hair of your brad injured! 
Tea!—and as you have shown yourself so magnani- 
iDous on more occasions tlian one, it would de¬ 
light mo to have an opportunity of proving that 1 
am not ungrateful’” 

The Couutess was carried away by the enlbu* 
eiasm of her feedings in thus speaking; and 
scarcely bad she concluded when a vivid blush 
again manlled on her countenance, as it suddenly 
struck her that sho had gone too far and that there 
had been an unseemly ardour in her (ouo. She 
lifted her eyes diffidently towards our hero; he 
was gazing upon her at tho instant as he might 
have contemplated any other woman who Imd 
been displaying what ho regarded as the loftiest 
and iptfst magnanimous generosityadmiration 
WM ir^fs looks—and they smolo the Countess 
wifklMPsculiar effect. 

“ <^od 'heaven I ho loves ms !** she .thought to 
honelf; ati<! ulmosl ^^ercoine by the sense of hap- 
pin<as wh'Cb thus abruptly seized upon her, she 
Would have eunk. to «ibo ground if she had not 
clurg to, his'arms fcjr support. “Oh, Charles— 
dentxbt UUarles,” U'o murmured in aecen?’* which 
though' subdued, were m*verthelct>8 su(n‘*ler»tly 
audible,—“do 1 indeed fathom the sccroi. of your 
heoit, as you have road minet Oo, ye*!—I lo^e 
you I heaven knows hoiraondly! Lut not for an 
instant should X have had the courage to make the 


avowal if youriooks had not in the first iostauca 
proclaimed your own sf'ntiments!'* 

She was clinging lo him, wo say, for support as 
ohe thus spoke; and the tenderness of her feeiinga 
gave air of .indescribable interest to her soft 
ravishing beauty. Her largo dark eyes were up* 
turnedm'.'fiug sweetness towards the ooun* 
tenjijp^ our hero; and her frogrant breath 
his check. H was the purest and chastest 
feminine Jpva w -' she felt and which she was 
avowing :.;and no look, nor movement, nor gesture 
afforded slightest indication of a sensuaraas* 
aion. In all this—ind»»ed, in evorything-5»oir 
different was sho from her sister!—and amidst all 
the confusion of thoughts and ideas which Charles 
experienced, this contrast between tha softly fasci¬ 
nating Lucia and the fervid impassioned Bianca 
was irresistibly forced upon his mind. 

“ Lady,” be murmured, when lie bad sufficiently 
recovered his self-possession to be enabled to give 
utterance to a word, ” be not offended with mo—A 
accord me'your forgiveness—if by an unguarded 
syllable or deed on my part I should have led you 
to suppose—And Oh! for heaven's Btlllo be not 
humiliated—for if I cannot love you olherwisd 
then as a friend, yet Ob ! believe me—believe me, 
Lucia—that this friendship on my part is most 
sincere ‘ 

The Countess now slowly disengaged herself frotn 
the arm to which she was clinging: she retreated 
a few paces—tho deepest bluth mantled upon her 
face—and her looks were cast down in confusion. 
Then she pressed her hands to her brow with a 
bewildered air; and Charles thought that a sob 
was wafted to his ear. 

“ Lucia, my friend—my dear friend !’* be ex¬ 
claimed, hastening to take her hand ; “ be to me 
us a sister—and 1 will b.‘ to you as a brother ! Ob, 
let tho siocort-st frienddiip—the purest fraternal 
lovo exist hett;y|l^ 0 ^, 1 ” 

^l^e CountCKiher look** where mingled 
ttonfusion.ai' * tonderntsa and bashtulW 

ness we^ ujiidji »ihI agiufing; and she said/ 
“ You oj-' ,.s k:i«d and as. igen^us as you are gal¬ 
lant and in>bi<.''ioind -J 1 dt v^^rmpuasihto to bo 
your comp't- ion zb-i^ar^strange adven¬ 

tures and Lbriiin<g„*>n'ide^s>‘WW||put 'being im¬ 
pressed by n sense of >(>ur^l^ e-xceilcnt qualities 
—and therefore it was iiupossible to help loving 
you ! 1 mistook your feelings—but 1 experience no 
liumilintiuu because your generous kindness saves 
me from sinking down in my own esteem. Yes, 
Charles—I will be to you as a sister !” 

Then, with all the ingenuous frankness which 
belonged to her nature, the Countess presented 
her cheek to our hero, who kissed it; and Agnes 
herself need not have been offended thereat if.she 
h&d been concealed amongst the evergreens and 
witnessed the incident. 

“ Doubtless your heart is already engaged ?” 
said Lucia* * * 

“Y’es. To you wIU I|f|foak wiftf all frankness. 
I lovS a beauteous creatube—amiable and good, as 
you yoursoif «ro-«—Her name is dgnes IjJvclyu— 
| W dwghlev an Jioglish peer—aud 
Ihough'ilwe hus been inifnindersland- 

j ing in a du X venture to hope 

that all wiU^>t bi^eli.” '<k 

“ Oh I niy‘ prayJfl fihflll with yours to 

that effect!’* exclaimed Lucia. iY‘And now that I 
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underatand the footing upon which you and I are 
honooforth to rogard each othor, I am happy and 
eontented—I experienoe no jealouay—heaxen for¬ 
bid 1—and I am prepared to lore your aweet Agnea 
aa dearly aa if ahe were my aieter! But there ia 
one thing, Charlea,” added the Counteaa, heaitat- 
ingly, and with tome little confusion nod agitation. 
“ It ia not my purpoae to mention to Bianca what 
has taken place—and therefore in her presence I 
shall be guarded in the mode in which I addreaa 
you. And now, leat she should think it strange 
that I should be absent from her so long, I will 
hasten to retraoe my steps." 

Bestowing upon our hero a smile of the sweetest 
sisterly affection, Imeia glided away from him and 
returned into the mansion. 

We intimated that if Agnea Evelyn herself had 
been concealed amongst the evergreens she need 
not have experienced a pang of jealousy on behold¬ 
ing the chaste kiss which Charles bestowed upon 
the cheek of the charming Counteaa. But though 
Agnes was not present in that garden, yet there 
was another to be a witness of the sceneand 
this was the Princess of Spartivento. She had ob¬ 
served from the window of her apartment that the 
young Count of Oamerino was walking in the 
garden; and then she beheld her sister Iiucia 
enter the grounds. A jealous rage was already in 
her soul; but now it boiled up into the fiercest 
frenzy. 

" Ah, he loves another t" she muttered to her¬ 
self ; “ and he had the audacity to tell ms so! 
Yes—^he loves Lucia 1 It is but too evident! He 
loathes and abhors me who did so much to save 
him 1—his heart is devoted to Lucia who has dons 
nothing on fait behalf! And am I to be thus 
saoridced by the ungrateful Charles to that soft- 
speaking hypocrite of a sister of mine 1 No— 
never I But let mo hear what passes between 
them.” 

Bianca descended into the garden, and at once 
concealed herself amongst the evergreens. She 
soon found that if she attempted to get too near 
the spot where the interview between Charles and 
Lueia was taking place, she would betray her 
presence by the rustling of the evergreens: she 
was therefore oompellod to remain at a certain 
distance. And thus, inasmuch as she beheld 
everything, but heard nothing, it was only too 
natural that she should form a most erroneous im¬ 
pression of what was passing. 

Ah 1 she clings to him for support 1 she is 
overcome by tbs feelings of joy and ecstasy with 
which the language of love flawing from his lips, 
inspires her 1 And bow she gazes up at him! 
and bis looks are riveted upon her countenance 1 
Ob, if 1 were near enough, 1 should doubtless per¬ 
ceive the transfusion of passion’s fervour in those 
mingling and blending regards 1 And now she 
retreats a paoe or twol—— Yes, she is overcome 
by the immensity of her own happiness! He 
rushes forward—he takes her hand ! Ah 1 and 
now they speak earnestly together!—and. Oh 
rage 1 fury! tbs Wanton /iiesents her face to re¬ 
ceive the amorous kiss,'- Eevenge, revenge !’’ 

The Princess felt » if she could rush forth 
from her place of cpr’^alment and spring upon 
her sister like a Wress: but she controlled her 
feelings ; and aa (a expression ef demoniac vin- 
'diotiveness passem over her natural! v handsome 


countenance, rendering it hideous for the moment, 
she mattered to herself, “ I must work in^ecret \ 
—secret must 1 be avei^ed ! Yes l-^-md who 
esn tell if Lucia were once removed byt that tfai 
young Englishman might yet be m»«' f" 

The Prineeta retreated from tfap garden, and 
hastened up to her own suite of apsrtments. Seek¬ 
ing the elegantly-furnished baudair]|she dismissed 
the handmaiden who was patting it m order ; and 
looking the door, she threw herself ulpn a sofa to 
give way to her reflections. \ , 

" Yee—revenge, revenge!” she murmuesd be¬ 
tween her lips. " Bevenge!” she ejaculated in a 
louder tone: " revenge first—and perhaps love 
afterwards I But the means for this vengeanceJ 
Where f bowf Ah! I feel in such an evil and 
desperate mood that I could almost kneel and pray 
that Satan himself would send one of his fiends 
in human shape to succour me, even though the 
price were the lom of my own soul!" 

Scarcely had the Princess given utterance to 
these words in a voice which swelled into a louder 
and louder tone with the growing vehemence of 
her excited feelings—scarcely, we say, bad the 
last pliable leapt from her tongue, when a large 
mirror on the opposite side of the room, and 
which reached down to the floor, opened inward, 
and a hideous-looking female made her appear¬ 
ance. 

The reader has seen enough of the Princess to 
be aware that she was a woman of the most daunt¬ 
less courage, and indeed of an Amazonian hero¬ 
ism : but the strangeness and suddenness of this 
incident was sufficient to startle and even alarm 
the most intrepid of human beings. Bianca how¬ 
ever immediately recovered herself, on acquiring 
the certainty, at a second glance, that ^e was 
veritably a creature of flesh and blood. She was 
about fifty years of age—very short in stature— 
as shrivelled and dried aa a mummy—^but with a 
largely chiselled aquiline profile. Her well-pre¬ 
served teeth gleamed with a ghastly whiteness in 
contrast with the swarthiness of her complexion ; 
and her eyes shone with an extraordinary lustre. 
She was decently but plainly dressed; aod instead 
of a cap she wore a parti-coloured silk kerchief 
bound about her head, the grisly looks forming a 
sort of fringe to this gaudy turban. The reader 
may perhaps have already recognised the woman; 
and it now occurred to the Princess of Spartivento 
that she herself had seen her before. 

” Who are you i" was the question which Bianca 
nevertheless put as ahe advanced from the sofa, 
whence she had started up on the first appoaranoe 
of this hideous-loeking creature. 

“ Has your Highness forgotten me ?” inquired 
the woman, closing the looking-glass door behind 
her. 

“ Ah! you know me then f Yes! and we havo 
met before ! But where p” • 

“ On the field of Novara," was the woman’s 
response. 

“ True!"—and as the recognition was now com¬ 
plete, it was with a sudden look of loathing, terror, 
and abhorrenoe that the Princess recoiled from 
the presence of that woman. 

“ What I your Highness is thus exquisitely fas¬ 
tidious P" she said, with a mocking laugh. "Be¬ 
think yourself, proud lady, of the words to which 
veur lins ere now cave audible utterance—and 




which frordli ra*«sKiu|i; my icd m<' forth from 
my pUoc of ooncealmout I*' 

Tua X*rtnoes9 sbuddarud vUibljr; aho roiaruib»'r»d 
how iitipiouaij abo had apukea of invokiug one of 
Batrtii'a agenta; aod it a tuatiy appoared as if tha 
wish that had born more tu>iti hati-oapreased, was 
Qow experioooing it» famUu<!ut. 

*' A iady who ouid give uitemoce to such Wto-* 
ticuoiiU)/* proceeded the womaOi **iousC to i*<ed 
stiind iu great oeod of such auccoui* as i uol^ coutd 
airord.'* 

*‘Ah, truof* cjaculuted the IVincess, ii» all her 
thoughts of voDgeauce caiue lrot>}>iug huclc into bur 
imnd. *‘P.ir-ioa me if uiy oonduul seum ni insuit< 
iug! Yea*-! reooilecit it was 4 mi the (ield ot No* 
vara ■ ■—«1 was supporting a hushaud iu luj 

arms * 

“ Aud 1 garo you a cordial, aigaora—aud balm 
—aud bMdag ^s/' 

** )res, yos! —ati.l I ought now to thtak you as 
No. -Awn'''** 


f thanked you fAais—•though, aUs ! youf all w«» 
unarailttig !** 

“ Your Uighneas gave me a purse of gold on 
the b>atle hold; aod ii was not therefore tikely 
I that 1 could have forgotloo the voice or the ot>uo« 
teoance of otte who dealt to bounteottsl; with 
me/* 

“And what was it that you told me at the 
time?'asked Che Yriaceae, tpeaktug quickly, and 
i with a certain dugreo of uersous agitation* “JDid 
[ you wot soy tiiat those who died id the cause of 
I Itahau freedom should be terribly avenged P—did 
you not dvetare that you yourself--^—*’ 

“l*foeeed, signora/' t'>id the woman calmly. 
“ No doubt 1 stated uveryttcng that you aro now 
r^qweting.” \ 

“ Yasl" cobtinuud the PriuuCas, with petolanca 
in her accent—for she had wished Che woman to 
tioisb the aouteucc fur her: “yuu\said—L think*-* 
did you not?—you said that if carried cordil - 
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And hAim oror tbe batUe-fleld for the wounded 

pafricfe- wm it sot thus that you spoke P” 

*<r()ur nigfboess evidently recollects well the 
very words that came from my Ups,*’ replied ,the 
woman^ with the most provoking coolness. ** You 
butter finish/* 

' I will do so/* eostioued Bianca, **and you will 
tell me whether I am right. You said—you said 
-that if you had cordial and balm for tbe wounded 
^Hliaiis, you had deadly poison for tbe Austrian 
rneuiios—and you vowe^ that you would go over 
the battle field, and that wb'^rever you beheld an 
Imperial soldier in whom the spark of life yet 
lingered, you would make bis death sure/* 

** Yes, signora—it was thus that I spoke/* said 
the woman, ** And then what followed P** 

“What followedr* repeated tbe Princess inquir¬ 
ingly. , 

« Ayo — what followed P Does your memory 
now foil you ? I will refresh it. Your Highness 
levelled at mo the bitterest reproaches—called me 
murderess—likened me to the jackal that preys 
upon the deed—execrated me as a wretch iHat 
fought with unfair weapons! 1 went away, while 
pitying and laughing at you! But you have not 
forgotten all this! Ho! fur it was tbe recolieotion 
thereof that made you ere now recoil shudderingly 
from mo at the moment of recognition! Yet 
strange! the woman whom you despise 1 on the 
battle-ground, has now come to answer your invo- 
eattoo ! 8peak, lady I How can I serve you P 
what do you require of Satan's agent p'*—and tbe 
woman burst out into a horrible laugh. 

“How came you bereP’* demandea the Princess, 
experiencing a cold shudder at the sound of that 
■arduuic laughter. 

“lueed have no secrets from your Highness; 
for we are mutually in each other's power/* 

“ All ["—and Bianca started visibly. 

“ Yes! is it not so P Am I not aware that you 
are the Princess of Spartivento—that your sister 
the Countess of Miiazzo is with you—and that 
together with the new Count of Oamorino, you 
escaped from tbe conflict at Leghorn P This morn¬ 
ing, when you and your sister wore alone together 
fur a few minutes in this very room, you said suffi¬ 
cient to make mo aware of all the circumstanoes 
whereby you A'-q surrounded.** 

“And the other persons beneath this roofP the 
servants of the household P** said the Princess, be¬ 
coming frightened. 

“Tb (7 know nothing—they are even ignorant 
of the oxistenee of this secret passage :** and tbe 
dame pointed towards the looking-glass door. 

“ Thus your Highness perceives that I know every¬ 
thing : but I do not wish to injure you—nor your 
sister—nor the young Count. On the contrary, 
we may render mutual services—** 

“ But you said that we should also bo in each 
other's power ?” interjected the Princess. 

“ Well,** resumed tho woman, “ and that will bo 
tbs case when 1 come to reveal, as perforce 1 must, 
who I am: for though you saw me on the battle¬ 
field-** 

“ 1 know not you^ name. What is it P And 
who are you P” / 

“ PerlMps you ^tll start when I answer your 
questions. But m matter! I am La Dol- 
fina [ 

“Ah!** ejaoun^ tbe Princess; **youaretbe 


woman who was in some way or another mixed 
up with tbe Marchioness di Mirano at Fiance P* 
“ And now you know, Prinoess,** intep^ted L« 
Dolfina, “ that in obeying your invocr^on 1 haw 
the power to further your designs." ^ 

“You are proscribed—a reward*is offered for 
your apprehension—is it not so P'* v 

" Yea. Immediately after the explosion of the 
affair in reference to the Marohieness, the new 
Minister of Police who succeeded Cowrit i^morino, 
set a price upon my head/* 

“ And how came you to be concealed heVtr P'* de¬ 
manded the Princess. 

“From what your Highness previously knew 
of me in reference to the battle-field of Hovarwf** • 
replied La Dolfina, “y i can have little trouble in 
conjecturing that I oolong to one of the Seoret 
Societies. Some years ago—no matter under what 
circumstances—^it is now too long a tale to tell—1 
beoamo the bearer of certain important despatches 
for the Count of Camerino. It was on that occa¬ 
sion I wns initiated into the existenoeof tbe seoret 
passages and staircases within tbe walla of this 
mansion; for a conclave of patriots was wont to 
assemble l^ro.** 

“Proceed,” said the Prinoess, whose memory 
reverted at the moment to tbe Bubterraneans of 
her own paluco at Turin. “You have told me 
bow )uu learnt the existonoe of these secret 
places some years ego: but you have not told mo 
bow it is that X now find you an inmate of 
them.** 

'^Kxaotlyone month ago I was oompeKad to 
fiee from Florenoe. On tbe road 1 was stopped and 
plundered of everything that I possessed ; so that 
ail in a moment 1 was reduced from cornparativo 
affluence to a state of oomplote destitution. I 
crawled along as well as my feeble limbs would 
allow roe, uuiil at the expiration of a few days I 
learnt tbe result of the’ Marobioness di Mirano’s 
affair in Florence, and bow 1 myself was proscribed 
by the new Minister of Police. Then I determined 
to come hither—’* 

'* Yi-u would sesreoly have expected,** interrupted 
the Princess^ “ that tho late Count of Camerino, on 
discovering your real character, would have been 
very ready to succour you?’* 

“ 1 scarcely know what I thought, or what I 
calculated,** rejoined the woman, “beyond tbe 
hope of escaping arrest. Perhaps I might have 
fancied that I knew too many of the Count of 
Oamorino's secrets to render it safo for him to re¬ 
fuse me an asylum. However, I came hither—I 
concealed myself in the subterranean—-and after a 
little time I learnt, by a conversation which 1 
overheard between some of tbe servants, that tho 
poor Count was dead. I have remained here until 
now.** 

“ And how have you subsisted P** inquired the 
Princess. 

‘ Oooasionuily emerging from my place of con> 
coalinent, by moans of that secret door **—and she 
pointed towards the looking-glass—*“ 1 have paiu 
visit to tho larder. A very little fo€>d bos sufficed 
forme; and as there was a numetous establish¬ 
ment of servants, there was always a suffioienny of 
provender to enable me to take as much as I re¬ 
quired without standing the chance pf exciting tho 
suspicion of the stealthy visits wl^iob were tbu/ 
paid tr. that place.** 
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now, doubtioss you Are aoxious to get 
awtty said the Priooess. 

* ** Tea't 1 cannot for ever Uvo in that horrible 
solitude/* i^^9wercd Xa Bolfioa. **If your Highness 
will promise ,0 furnish mo with a disguise as well 
us with a littn gold, I will in return render you 
whatsoever Br|*v}co I may be enabled to perform. 
You spoke 0 ^' revenge—you said revenge first and 
perhaps lovf afterwards! Tell me how 1 can aid 
you ? W4i you have a subtle poison wherewith to 
wreak*y^ur revenge P—will you have a love-philtre, 
that the individual to whom your heart yearns 
may be made to love you in return P*’ 

«Try not your jargon concerning love-philtres 
with mo !’* interrupted the Princess. ** 1 am not to 
bo deluded by such idle tr ckery. But the poison ! 
Ah, tli-ji is another thing!—and to your proposal 
on this ecuro I say Give me the poison—and 
1 will furnish you vath gold, and also, a safe dis¬ 
guise, io enable you to depart hence.” 

•* It uball be n .compact/’ said La Polfina. ** Do 
you wu.Lt o poisou to kill -outright—or one that 
ehall o^r'iate gradually, $ - that it may seem as if 
the patient were sinking Uii'ior some malady p” 

“Let it kill outright,” interrupted She Princess, 
“ provided that it Ichto no trace behind, and if you 
can guarantee that nut even the most skilful phy¬ 
sician could detect tly) cuusu of death ’’ 

“Think you, Pnneoss, that I am so iil-praetised 
in utt/' asked La Lolfina, “ that 1 cannot 
prese./t such guarantees as those which you ro- 
fluirep Your intended Tiotiiu shall be stricken 
down after imbibing the poison 1 will give you; 
and the physician who may be called in, will pro¬ 
nounce it apoplexy. But 1 have not all the re(jui* 
site materials for compounding the drug. 1 can 
steal forth at night end procure from the garden 
certain roots which 1 nctMl; but there is one which 
only can he purchased a| a chemist's or a herbalist's 
— and 1 daro not venture into the adjacent town 
fur the purpose.” 

“ Could 1 myself procure it inquired the 
Princess, “ witiiout cxeiiiug nuspiciouf I mean, 
that alter son'O one shall have died suddenly, 
would it he Itkcly to occur to the chemist .‘f w hom 
1 luay make the purchase, that the article thus 
bought may have been connected with the calas* 
tiuphe ?” 

“ Your irighticfs w ill incur no danger on this 
score ; lur the orticle itself only becomes so deadly 
in Its cltVet when it is in combinaiioti with tiie 
other ingredients that 1 shall use.” 

The Princess reflected fur a few moments; and 
then she said, will procure the drug. Tell me 
its name.” 

La Bolfioa answered the question; and the 
Princess went on to say, “ It is scattvly possible 
that 1 can to-day make any excuse fur visiting 
the adjacent town. But to-morrow it may be 
diilcrent.” 

** Take your own time, Princess. I will show 
you the secret of opening this looking-glass dour, 
so that your llighneas van come to me; or else 
to-morrow night, when everything shall he quiet 
throughout the mansion, 1 can come to you.” 

The horrible woman—more hideous la dispusi- 
(ion than even she was in person—showed the 
Princess the secret to which she had alluded ; and 
she (hen quitted the apartment, retiring by way 
vl the lookiug'giaes dour, and leaving tbu Priucess 


to reflect moodily over the interview which had 
taken plaou and the compact which had boon 
made* 


CHAPTER LVIl. 

TKL' I'iiACA&JlO. 

Siairoii Palmar was occupying an apartment 
within the walls of the mansion; and Charles was 
glad to have his company at the diiiuor-table, so 
that bo might not be left to tiio specie*) of em¬ 
barrassment in which ho knt-w bo should havo 
been placed if he wore altogether alone with 
the sisters. They retirod early to their re8i>ec- 
tive chambers; and awoku in the luoniiug to 
meet between nine and ten o’clock at the well- 
appointed breakfast tuliie. In the middle of 
the ' day the mourning rsiiniut was delivered 
for the use of the ladies and of the joutig Count; 
for the milliners and the taihT bad toiled un- 
ooasingly to get tlu' work linished. Signor Pal¬ 
mas wont into tb<' town to visit Signor .Benvenuto, 
and expedite the srttlcmorit of the re<}iiisite for- 
malitios in re^ipect to the final cstablishinont of 
our hero's ; and in the luoantiioe the young 

nobleman doterruiiied to render hiiiiHeif better ac¬ 
quainted than ho already was with his new abode. 
As a matter of courtesy, ho n-quesled It.e aislers 
to accompany him in his tourol inspection through 
the spacious premiscE. Aud now tlierefore behold 
him with the Princess and CouuU^ss leaning on bis 
arms, visiting the beautiful picture gallery aud then 
the museum ot statues which formed part of bU 
palatial residence. Every where were Iheyenooun- 
tered by the evidences of the refined lasto as well 
as of the wealth of the late Count ol Catueitno ; 
and the more they saw <d' the mansion, the better 
were they enabled to comprehend the vostuess of 
the ex(>eneo that must have been incurred lu its 
adorning and euibolluhtuaHt. 

When Signor Palmas returned in the afternoon, 
be sought an uppurtutuiy of observing to our boro, 

Here is the key, my lord, ol the bureau iu the 
library where the lato Couut k<’pt iiiobt of his cur- 
resjioDdeuce. You wiil perlmps choose to look over 
the documents which you will there find, inasmuoLi 
as you may light upon papers of interest, aud even 
of utility, in respect to the management of the 
estate; while un the other hand there may be 
some political correspondence wbiob under existing 
circumstances you might deem it prudent to de¬ 
stroy.” 

Our hero took the key, thanking the worthy 
lawyer for bis attention ; aud ho proceeded lo the 
library. Opening the bureau, bo commenced the 
oxamioatiun of the papers which be found thirc; 
and presently the idea entered into his head that 
there might be some secret drawer or recess con¬ 
cealed in that bureau; fur to a certain extent it 
resembled a desk which belonged to theiiiUisb 
Ambassador at JSfaplcs. That desk had secret re¬ 
cesses for the better sater.uaid of imjxjrtaut diplo¬ 
matic papers; aud Cbsi'^cs beheld certain indica¬ 
tions about the desk which be was now cxaLniniug, 
which led him to fancy that it bad contrivances on 
the same plan us the utber. He was not long 10 
diicovoriio': that his uurmise 'Ss uerfinitlv ivrrfvnM 
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tiif( to a seorot drawer be foand a sealed packet 
aiidrossed simpij, “ To XT Haix.** 

The first impulse of the )iouug Count was to 
hasten to Signor Palmas and show him the packet; 
but the old notary at once said, “You must not 
break that seal, my lord, in my presence. There is 
•0 much secrecy In respect to the way in which the 
packet was disposed of, that it can only be for the 
eyes of the heir to glance over its contents. Be> 
turn, my lord, to the library ; and in the solitude 
thereof ascertain what instructions your deceased 
benefactor has left you. If they bo of a secret 
oharscter, breathe not another syllable on the sub> 
ject to me ; and rest assured that [ shall ask 
your lordship no impertinent questions.’* 

Charles accordingly sped back to the library; 
and looking himself in, be opened the packet. It 
eontsined a letter addressed like the superscription 
on the enrelope—“ To my heir;” and then foU 
lowed these lines, wtitton in the well-known hand 

the Count of Oamerino * 

** It is prtqier and needful that wbosoeror he- 
eomes the master of this mansion, should be ac¬ 
quainted with its mysteries. In the boudoir of tho 
•uito of Crimson ApartmonUi, there is an immense 
mirror which reaches to the The gilt framo 

is oarvoil to represent wreaths and f^estoons of 
jiowers 08 well as of rioea laden with grapes. If 
you press hard upon the centre of the Urge rose 
on the left-hand side of the frame, at the same 
time pressing upon tho lowest grape of tho bunch 
nearest aborc that rose, the oileet will bo to make 
the entire mirror itself open as if it were a door, 
it is unnecessary to give directions in respect to the 
opening of this door from inside of the passage 
with which it cominunicates, inasmuch as the 
spring is fisiblo and easily discovered. 

“ But now to another point. In the back garden, 
bloso by the large conservatory, there is a sumtuer- 
bouse, with a table standing in the middle, l^ook 
underneath: and exactly facing the northern side of 
the summer-house, you will perceive what at first 
appears to be a large knot in the solid leg of the 
table. PreM upon it bard with the ball of the 
tliumb—the table will turn round and reveal an 
opening. By these means you may reach tho 
subierraneans oornmunicatuig with the stairoase 
and passages leading to the mirror-contrived 
door. 

** The mystery of these contrivances may somo 
day or another be serviceable: — who can tell f 
Therefore let not the secret be lightly revealed ; 
hut rather let it be treasured up in your own 
breast, to bo confided only to those whom oircum* 
stane«*8 may point out. Itideod, you must nut 
suppose that you are now the sole depositor of this 
secret. It is known to several; but with Mam it 
is SiifV. if you understand my meaning, weii and 
good: but if it be uiherwise, you need nut by any 
means seek to learn it.” 

Such were the contents of the document which 
•o singularly fell into* the possession of our hero. 

U bore no signature; but as we have already sui<l, 

H was in tlie well-known handwriting of the late 
Count of Oamerino. And Charles did compre-' 
oend lhat noblemso's meaning. Tiie subter¬ 
raneans. ertered by means of sn aperture disclosed ^ 
by a luroing-iable—all this was not quite new to ' 


him; and be bad recently ozperieneod at tho Spar- 
tivento Palace in Turin suificieDt to enabl^bim to 
understand why there were suoh hidden places in 
the mansion which bad now become^!^ own pro¬ 
perty. He was about to fold up the letter, when 
his eye caught a direction at the bc^ttom, to “ turn 
over;” and he perceived that there was writing on 
the other side. This ran in the folldking Arain 

“ Under the central stone in tho large subter- 
vanean ball, there is a tin box ootK^ning a 
number of letters. To mo, so long as 1 live, they 
are valuable, inasmuch as they wore penned by the 
hands of patrioto whose noble example inspires mo 
with additt<mal ooursge and perseverance on Be¬ 
half of the grand cause to which 1 have devoted 
myself. But when 1 shall be no more, it will be¬ 
come needless to preserve those letters: indeed it 
were more prudent to destroy them; for by an 
accident might their existence possibly become 
known—and in this case they would cumpromiso 
those whom 1 love and with whom I have acted. 
Therefore, to you, my heir, do I assign the task of 
destroying those documents within the shortest 
oonvenientr-period after this packet shall have 
fallen into your bands.” 

Wo need hsHly inform our readers that Charles 
determined to obey the instructions of his bene¬ 
factor ; and bo resolved that in the silence of tbo 
ensuing night bis visit should be paid to the sub¬ 
terranean. But while he was rclleoting on the 
subject, it occurred to him that the suite of Crim¬ 
son Apartments bad been allotted to the Prioceso 
of Spartivento. It was tbereforo in her boudoir 
that tho mirror-door existed; but little did our 
bero think that she was already well acquainted 
with the mystery. 

“ 1 will penetrate thither,” he said to himself, 
“by means of the entrkneo from the summer- 
bouse.” 

Ho locked up tho papers in tho bureau, and de¬ 
scended from the library into the garden, that he 
might inspect the particular suoitaer-Kousu to 
which allusion has just been made. Ho discuvered 
the key to the seorot spring; but he now pushed 
bis investigations no further, reserving them for 
the hours when darkness should be upon tho scene. 

As be was now clad in bis rauurning, Charles be¬ 
thought himself of the fulfilmout of a duty which 
be owed to the memory of the deceased Count; 
and ibis was to visit the tomb which tho Marquis 
of Ortona bad ordered to bo raised over the 
reatiog-piace of the departed in the church of the 
adjacent town. Indeed the monument bad only 
been completed the day before : and Charles had 
received an intimation to this effbet from Signer 
Palmas. Towards the sacred edifice did he repair: 
the church door stood open, for the sexton was 
engaged in sweeping it out. The munumeut was 
su(;o found; and there stood our hero fur somo 
moments, praying inwardly and with deepest de¬ 
votion for the eternal welfare of him to whom ho 
was so much indebted. The sexton judged wtiu he 
Liust be by his mourning raiment and bv his at¬ 
titude at that tomb ; and it bad moreover boon 
rumoured through tho town that tb<' now Count of 
l/auK^riDo hud arrived to take pos.iessiou of his 
(•oiaie. The Hextou waited nil Cliarlt’S loft tho 
neignoouriiouil ot the uiouuutcet • then vhi obi 
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man stepped forward to welcome the youtig lord» 
•ud Ohariea thrust a piece of gold into bis hand. 

, On Issuing from the church, our hero porcdted 
a man pelting a large bill against a wall where 
ibere were alteadj seteral placards. Certain 
words which instantanoously met De Vere'e eye, 
led him to cross oter and peruse the entire bill 
with ittenti JO. It was to the efieot that whereas 
a most ai|daeiotts and piratical attack had been 
made upr.h the town of l<egburD<->but whereas 
•ttch^%^aok bad signalij failed, and the traitorous 
desperadoes had been beaten off with immense 
loss—yet whereas it was rumoured that some of 
the conspirators had escaped amongst the popu> 
lace, and were supposed to hsTc succeeded in 
getting into tho interior of the country, it was 
made known by that proclamation that any one 
who would give up such conspirators to the autbo- 
ritiee, should receive a specified reward. A notice 
was further given to the effect that any one of the 
conspirators who had so escaped, who would give 
proofs of contrition by delivering up his recent ao- 
oompUccs, should receive a full pardon. 

** By bosven !** thought Charles to himself, 
** this may possibly be serious, if any of those pos* 
tilions who drove us should be incited by the hope 
of reward to turn round and betray ue I And 
yet I have heard strange tales of the wonderful 
stanohoesB which prevails amongst the working 
classes and poorer orders when mixed up in poli' 
tical affairs. And then too, it certainly is not by 
fleeing the country that 1 can fulfil the formalities 
which are to confirm me in the pouession of my 
estate and tend to put me in a position to prove 
my allegiance to the Qrand Duke.** 

Charles was about to turn slowly away with 
these reflections, when bis eyes were attracted to* 
wards one of the older placards which were upon 
tbo samo wall, lie beheld the name of La Dol- 
fina; and he romemt^red that an infamous woman 
bearing that denomination had been mixed with 
tbo affair of the Marchioness di Mirano. lie 
therefore paused to read this particular placsird to 
which we are alluding. It sot out by stating that 
whereas a woman bearing such a name and of 
such a description (which de criptioo was mos(' 
minutely given) had for some years past practised 
the most diabolical iniquities in tho City of Flo* 
renee, whence she had recently fled, it was dster* 
mined by his Excellency tbo new Minister of 
Police to adopt ail possible measures to bring the 
woman to punishment. A reward was then fore 
offered for her apprubaosiuo; and in order that she 
might nut be harboured or concealed even by hrr 
most inlioiate friends, severe penalties wore do* 
creed against any persons so offending. More* 
over, lu increase tbo probabilities of ensuri(?g hor, 
capture, Ibm* was th^ following somewhat curiouDj 
provision made :—** If any person having by nny 
means offended ag/aost the law, save aud exoi^pt 
fur the crime of murder, shall become instrutuenlal 
in handing the said woman La Doliiuauver to tbo 
grasp of jusUut, such person, whether male or 
female, shall roouivo a prompt and full pardon for 
whatsoever offence he or she may have committed, 
the crime of murder always exoopted.*' 

** And thus,** thought Charles to himself, ** the 
authorities seem determined to have La Dolfinst: 
but perhaps she is far enough away by this timol** 
•^fur he u> mutf suspeolod that the wretch of iii 


famous reputo was in tho subterraneans of his own 
mansion, than ho was enabled to conjocture that 
the secret of those subterraneans was known tu 
tho Princess. 

He retraced his woy homeward, and told Signor 
Palmas how be bad road tlie placard offering a re* 
ward for the discovery of tho conspirators. 

“ You might have been tolerably well assured, 
my lord,** answered tho worthy notary, *Ubat 
something of this sort would bo dono by the authu* 
ritiess but it by no means follows that the pro* 
clamatioo should experience any success.’* 

But the postilions and the courier 

*' Sianoh as Nino Corso himself I — and I am 
sure that you would not for a moment permit any 
one to question tbo integrity or fidelity of that 
individual’* 

In the meanwhile the Princess di Spartivento 
*—who was dissembling in her manner towards ber 
sister—had proposed to Lucia that they should 
walk into the town together, to make tome few 
little purchases to complete their mourning. Lucia 
at once agreed ; and unsuspicious of any sinister 
or ulterior intent, accompanied Bianca. Tbe fact 
was, the Pisncesa thought it would seem suspicious, 
or at least strange, if she wero to go out alone 
under existing circumstances; and so she was in a 
manner compelled to requost the society of Lucia. 
They entered the town; and tbeir attention was 
speedily attracted towards the placard wbieli had 
boon newly put up,* and then the eyes of tbo 
Princess were riveted upon that proclamation 
which related to La Dolfina—whereas in respect to 
this latter one tbo Countess di Milaxau was as a 
matter of course perfectly indifferent. 

**You see, Bianoa,” she said, indioaling the 
first-mentioned placard, **tbat it is suspected some 
of the conspirators escaped from amidst tho eon. 
flict at Leghorn. Oh! would it not be terrible if 
any barm wore to befall our chivalrous young host 
at the very instant when tho sun of so much pros¬ 
perity would otherwise be shedding its light upon 
bis bead P*’ 

Lucia made these remarks with the must inge¬ 
nuous candour of look as well as witli the utmost 
sioeerity of heart; for her mind bad acquired a 
wond.'ous equanimity since she had determined 
to love our hero only as a sister might love a 
brother. 

“Yes,** BDswerod tho Princess, while the blood 
mantled on her checks, and then in anutlior 
moment quitted them altogether; “it would bo ^ 
horrible catastrophe if any evil occurred. Wu 
must be cautious, Lucia 1 Let us not rcuiaiu ton 
loug in the town. The less notice we attract, the 
belter. Dj you go to one shop, while I go to 
another.” 

This arrangemont was followed; and tho Princess 
was thereby enabled to separate herself tompt^rariiy 
from her sister while she purobaso<l th-.* drug which 
she had undurtoken to procure for Lu j>olHua. 

The sisters presently returned together to the 
uiunsioo : but they bud no opportunity of speaking 
to tho young Count until the party wore assem¬ 
bled at tho dinner-table. Then, on tho Princess 
observing that she and Lucia had been into the 
town to make some few purchases, Charles alluded 
to tho placard in reference to the oonspirators, for 
lie felt assured that the ladies had seen it; and he 
expressed bis determination tu remaiu at the house 
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•od trust to the current of events. Signor Palmns 
repeated the eocouraging words which he bad bo< 
fore spokes to our hero; and then the conversa¬ 
tion was turned by the Utter into a new channel. 

The evening passed away without any incident 
wurtiiy of notice; and shortly after Charles bad 
retired to his chamber, he dispensed with the at¬ 
tendance of Fiorello for the night. When he 
fancied that all was quiet within the walls of the 
mansion, be took with him the means of procuring 
a light^bo stole down from bis apartment by a 
private staircase—and he passed out into the 
garden. It was a moonlight night t be soon made 
his way to the particular summer-house which has 
before been monlioned; and pressing on the hidden 
spring, ho found that the table, which stood on a 
luasdive pedestal, being two feet and a half wide at 
the base, moved completely round, disclosing an 
aperture of about tho sise which the base itself 
bad covered. Our hero unhesitatingly committed 
himself to the descent of stone steps which led 
down the opening; and then it was that he lighted 
the lamp which he bad brought with him. Before 
ho completely closed the massive woodwork over 
hie bead, he made himself acquainted with the 
precise working of tho spring, so that he should 
not bo at a loss how to effect bis egress from the 
place when his business there should bo dnished. 

Ue desoonded the steps slowly and cauttoosly—> 
not because he for a single moment suspected that 
there was anybody there, but for fear lest any of 
the stone atairs should be broken, or that the 
currents of air should extinguish the lamp. The 
bottom of the Aight was reached : Charles pursued 
a stone passage for about twenty yards; and then 
he reached a good'Sisod apartment, wbioh he felt 
convinced was tho hall of assemblago alluded to in 
the deceased Count's letter. There was a little square 
trap, or guichett in the door leading into it, so that 
pass-words or other oummumcatiuns might be ex* 
changed when tho cunciavo was sitting, between 
tho.dour-keoper inside and anybody approaching 
by way of tho passage. There were likewise 
numerous forms and bunches in the hall, and a 
small raised dais with an arm-ohair for the presi¬ 
dential scat. Our hero remembered all he had 
seen at the Spartivonto l*alace ; and with a shud¬ 
dering sensation bo thought within himself, **l 
wonder whether this hall has beheld any soenos so 
hideous and awful as that which in its association 
with the name of Fossano has become so indolibly 
impressed upon my memory!” 

Olmries proceeded to examine the floor of the 
ball of assemblage: it was paved with large atones 
but the Slone in the centre was of much smaller 
diuionsioiis. Our hero bad not been uuiniodfut of 
the probability of experiencing somo little diffl- 
cuUy in raising the stone; and, he bad therefore 
brought with him a long poniard, which he found 
in his apartment. By tho aid of this implement 
he quickly raised the atone; and beneath it he 
found a tin box, which contained a quantity of 
letters. Charles conside red the correspondence to 
be sacred: be was accordingly about to commence 
the destruction of those documeuls on the spot, 
when he was suddenly startled by the sound of a 
door ciusiug somewhere within the subterraneans. 
Jio paused and listened with suspended breath; 
t;ut all was now still. That it was no n ere freak of 
5he faucy on bis part, be felt perfectly convinced; 


while be was also confident that it was no door 
which he himself bad neglected to shut that could 
have occasioned the noise. Ho tborefore determined 
to penetrate further into tho vaulted qHze with 
which his mansion was undermined. 

“ What said the Count’s letter ?” hb asBed him¬ 
self. **]>ld it not inform me that others were ac¬ 
quainted with the secrets of this place ahd in¬ 
asmuch as it hat evidently been a point of reniec* 
ecus for the conspirators at diflereot times, it is 
probable that there are sevoral bundred^'^rsoos 
who have a knowledge of these subterraneans and 
of the mysterious modes of gaining access to them. 
Who knows, then, but that some one may now be 
concealed here 9 Perhaps more than one person P* 
Strange that this idea did not occur to me before I 
1 will satisfy myself on tbe point* But Ah! these 
papers! 1 may be suddenly surprised on this spot 
—and others may be less scrupulous than myself 
with regard to tbo documents I 1 will replace 
them while 1 search.*’ 

In his haste to put back the papers into the tin 
box, Charles scattered three or four of thorn on the 
pavement; and while picking them up, his eye 
caught (be signature of Charles Albert, written in 
that very same cipher which bad boon used by 
Fossano, and into which our hero had obtained a 
complete insight at the Spartivento Palace. This 
was a revelation; fur it was evidently that same 
Charles Albert, Sing of Surdinie, who had been 
defeate<i at the battle of Novara, and who had 
siuoo abdicated in favour of his son. Oar hero 
had however often beard an opinion expressed to 
tbe effect that Caarles Albert had privately en¬ 
couraged tho Carbonari and other Sucrot Societies 
in the hope of becoming Sing of all Italy; and 
Be Vera was now tolerably well satisfied that 
there was good foundation fur the rumour. Ho 
did not however penetrate any further into tbo 
mysteries of those letters: the little he bad seen 
was accidental; and hastily consigning them to tho 
tin box, he replaoed them under tho stone. 

He now continued his resoarobes. A door on 
the opposite side of tbo hall led him into another 
stone passage, where there weru two doors on the 
right side, and a third door at the cxiretnity. Tho 
young Count opened the first dour, and found that 
it led into a small apartment which instuuianouusly 
reminded him of the guard-room at the Sparti- 
veoto Palace. 

“Doubtless this has served ss a guard-room 
likewise," thought our hero to himself: and then 
be passed on to the next door. 

Ou opening it, Charles immediately became sen¬ 
sible of a degree of warmtii, which did not prevail 
elsewhere in the subterranean; and castiug his 
looks around, he beheld uo iron stove in one 
corner. Lifting the lid of the furnace, ho per¬ 
ceived tho smouldering embers : and the source of 
tbe heat was no longer a mystery. 

“Then some one sshore!" he moutally ojscu- 
latod: and now he buheld a cloak rolled up on a 
quantity of dry wood, which no doubt fel the 
stove, and which might be likewise spread out in 
such u way as to form, by the adjunct of the cloak 
a bed to protect the limbs of its occupant Irouc 
the Cold that would otherwise strike up Irom thi 
pavemout-iloor. 

There was a small eupboard iu this roopi. 
Charles opened it, and he ueheld several addt- 
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tiooal evidences of tbo fact that there was some 
one residing in the subtorranoan. There were 
broken victuals^a bundle of berbs^twu or three 
^ttios cortaining water—a few little articles of 
crockerj—and somo cooking vessels. There was 
also a small canister of coffee, and a bottle half 
filled with spirits. 

Wondering who the tenant of the place could 
be—or whether there were more than one—and 
having his dagger in readiness to use in case of 
'xeceiy^ity—Bo Vere issued from the room, and 
•autiously opened the door at tbo extremity ^ the 
passage. He now found himself at the foot of an 
ascent of stone steps; and he at once concluded 
that this led up towards the suite of Crimson 
Apartments, at present occupied by the PrinceM 
ut SpartivoDto. But whore was the individual— 
or where the persons, if more than one there were 
—of whose tenancy in that subterranean such 
ample proofs had been discovered ? Was there 
some place which bad hitherto escaped our hero’s 
notice F or had the person or persons issued tem¬ 
porarily forth by means of the secret contrivance 
of the summer-house P—or, on the other band, did 
this stone staircase at tbo foot of v|hioh Charles 
now stood, lead up to some other room besides 
the boudoir of the Crimson Apartments P Charles 
was determined to ascertain the point. Ha accord¬ 
ingly ascended the steps: all was still; there was 
no door on either side—no room, no recess where 
any one could be concealed; and thus be crept 
noiselessly up until his farther progress was barred 
by a door at tbo top of the staircase. Ue looked 
for the spring; it was there—and ho therefore 
knew that be had reached the door leading into 
the boudoir, and that on the other side of the 
wooden barrier which now opposed him, there was 
the superb mirror reaching to the floor. From a 
sense of delicacy towards the Frinoess, our hero 
was about to beat an immediate retreat from the 
vicinage of the boudoir, when certain words 
which suddenly smote his ears riveted him to the 
spot. 

** And the poison will be of the deadliest kind P** 
—it was thus that the voice of the Princess her* 
self was speaking. *' You are sure that you are 
not docoiving mep” 

“ Why should 1 deceive your Highness ?*’ asked 
a voice which to the ear of Charles was utterly 
unknown. ** Have you not promised me gold P” 

*'True!** ejaoulaiod the Princess; **and a dis¬ 
guise to enable you to depart from the awful soli¬ 
tude of that subterranean where for nearly a month 
past jou have been hiding yourself And now 
look you! So soon as my object shall have been 
accomplished—BO soon as my vengeance shall have 
been wreaked — in short, so soon as the deadly 
venom which you, woman, undertake to provide, 
shall have done its work, then shall my promise to¬ 
wards yourself be kept! When am 1 to have this 
poison 

“To-morrow, without fail,” was tho woman’s 
response. “ This night will i brew it.” 

“ But have you the means P have you now alt 
the ingredients that you require P” demanded tbo 
Prinoess. 

“ Last night 1 stole forth and procured the vari¬ 
ous herbs that 1 wanted; and now that your 
Highness has furnished me with the article that 
TovlvPtunised to obtain in tbo town- 


” Well then,” interrupted the Princess, * we 
thoroughly understand each other. Provide me 
with the poison that shall give mo the vengeance 
I seek; and when its effect shall have proved to 
me that you have not deceived me, then shall my 
word bo kept with you. But beware bow you 
trifle with me! You said yesterday that we were 
in each other's power: you forget how much more 
! you are in my power than 1 am in your's. For 
I look you! this very day have 1 read a placard 
which is posted up in the adjacent town, offering a 
j reward for your discovery—” 

{ ” Well, I know that such a placard is issued,** 

i interrupted the woman. “ I myself told your 
I Highness that there was a reward set upon me.” 

I “ Nay, but there is even more than that,” inter¬ 
jected the PriocDss. 

“ What mean you P” demanded the voioe of the 
woman. “ Somo fresh placard P” 

“ It may bo one which you have not seen, though 
j it appeared to have been posted for at least several 
I days. It is to the sffeot that whosoever may har- 
I hour you, becomes subject to the same pains 
i and penalties as those whereunto yourself are 
j liable-” 

** Ob, is that all P” said tho woman's voice. 
'^Fvery proclamation for the capture of offenders 
oontaios a similar warning.” 

“ But still that is not all,” pursued the Princess. 
” Listen! If any person who has become amentiblo 
i to the law for any offooee save that of murder, 
shall prove instrumental in banding over L^ Bol- 
fina to justice, such peraon shall become purged 
and acquitted of the crime whereof be or she may 
have been oulpable (murder still excepted). Now, 
woman, do you comprehend how completely you 
are in my power, and bdw little I am in your's 
If you trifle with me or deceive me, I hand you 
over to the grasp of justice: and by so doing I 
have a right to claim full pardon and forgiveness 
for the part which I took in tho invasion of the 
Tuscan territory. Yes—it is thus that you and 1 
stand towards each other; and if 1 have explained 
unto you all these facts, it is simply that there may 
bo no mistake between us, but that you may bo 
fully sensible of what the oonsequenoes may be if 
you in any way trifle with or deceive me.” 

“And the Minister of Justice has issued such 
B placard as that !'* said tho woman in a tone of 
concentrated bitterness. “ Why, 'tis tho same as 
hunting one to death with bloodhounds! I could 
not have believed itl” 

” No matter to you,” responded the Princess, 
“ if you serve me faithfully, and thus ensure tbo 
moans of effecting your escape. Now, in one 
word, when shall you be prepared to resttn^e unto 
mo that phial which 1 have given you—” 

“This phial which you have given me empty,*' 
answered La Bolfina, “you shall find upon your 
dressing-table to-morrow, when you seek tbis bou¬ 
doir for your dinner-toilet. It will thoo bo full 
of a white fluid, a few drops of which poured intp 
tho drink of your enemy, will bo suflieient. And 
now 1 will ttsk your Highnora, wbcii may I hope 
fur tbo realization of the profuisoa you have made 
to me ? If there bo any delay in avenging your¬ 
self upon your enemy, whoever that enemy may 
be, you may try tbo efHoacy of tbo poison upon a 
dog—a cat—a rabbit —” 

“£aou?h!'' iuterru'otod the Princess. ** Yoa 
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in«;‘come to mo ■gain at tbitaamo hour to-morrow 
night; and you eball thea raooire the purao of 
gold, and the requiaite diaguiae to enable you to 
Mcumpliab your eacape out of the Tuaoan terri¬ 
tory. And now leave me.” 

Charier l)a Vere instantaneoualy extinguiahed 
hia lamp, and glided noiaeleaaly down the atone 
rtapa. With the utmoat oaution did be close 
the door at the bottom of the deaoent; and 
all tbia was effected before the hideoua dealer in 
poiaona had emerged from the mirror-contrived 
door above. Charles groped hia way to the room 
where he had seen the stove and the articles of 
provender; and there he stationed himself, having 
closed the door. In a few moments his ear caught 
the aound of the shutting of the door at the bot¬ 
tom of the staircase; and he now knew that it 
must have been the noise which bad startled him 
when he was about to destroy the dooumonta in 
the hall of assemblage. The hag was now ap. 
proscbing: he beard her footsteps—a light glim¬ 
mered through the chinks of the door of the room 
—then the door itself opened—and the woman 
appeared with a candle in her band. 

” Nut a word 1 not a cry!” exclaimed our hero, 
auddooly emerging from behind the door as La 
Dullins was entering. 

So startled was she that if he had not clutched 
at the candle it would have fallen from her grasp ; 
but when she beheld a very young and remarkably 
handsome man, and also perceived by bis accent 
that he was not an Italian, she at once felt oon- 
vinced that this must be the new Count of Came. 
riuo—and she somewhat recovered her presence of 
mind. 

“ I know you t” Charles went on to say. ” Ton 
are tbs vile poison-vender of Florsoae.'' 

“ And you are the Lord Count of Camerino," 
replied the woman, ” who escaped from amidst t^ 
Xusesn soldiery at Leghorn." 

" You have about you a phial, and come drug or 
other article which has juat been placed in your 
hand. Give them up to me!’’ added the young 
Count sternly. 

La DoICna now looked frightened, for it natu¬ 
rally struck her that her recent discourse with the 
I’rinccsa must have been overheard. 

" Give me those things, I repeat!” exclaimed 
Cbarlea, with almost a fierce impatience. 

“ ifemembar, my lord,” said the woman, in a 
voice which trembled despite all her endeavours to 
assume a bold look of defiance,—" remember, my 
lord, we are in each other’s power——” 

"Silence, wretch! and give me the phial and 
the drug!” ejaculated the young Goual, now 
stamping bis lout impatiently. 

With quivering hands La Solfioa produced a 
little toilet-bottle, and a small packet enveloped in 
a blue paper,—aaying at the same time; “ If you 
have heard au} thing, my lord, you must not judge 
me too barsbly.” 

" Silence, womaninterrupted our hero: 
’’Apeak only when I question you IV 

He turned towards tba cupboard, and took forth 
the bundle of herbs which he bad previously seen 
there. Opening the lid of the stove, he throw 
therein those herbs and that little packet which he 
had received from the woman: he then broke up 
some bits of the dry wood; and drawing back tbe 
ventiUtin. he suuu beheld tbe Uames rising up iu 


the atove, the funoel or pipe of which eommuni- 
cated with one of tbe obimneys of the ediSee. 

"Now, vile woman,” aaid our hero, " the means . 
for browing your devilish compounds are destroyed. 
You will remain here a prisoner, until 1 shall havd 
made up my mind how to dispose of you.” 

“Suffer me to depart, my lord!” cried La Hoi 
fina, falling upon bet knees; " and I awexr thaf 
1 will not betray you, nor tbe ladies that are wit| 
you!” 

“ I make no terms with you—and 1 tgke m| 
own precautions,” said Charles. "Bemain hele, { 
repeat. You shall be provided with food." 

While thus speaking, be bad lighted bis lamp i 
and be had previonaly noticed that there was a 
massive bolt outside the door, so that he was not 
speaking at random whan he bade the woman re* 
main a prisoner there. She threw herself with a 
moan upon the heap of wood; and she gave vent 
to piteous lamentations os Charles withdrew from 
her presenee. But when once tbe door was closed 
upon her, she either ceased to abandon herself to 
useless demonstrations of grief, or else the mas¬ 
siveness of tbe door itself beat back tbe sounds of 
her mingled r^ge and woe, 

Charles now bent his etopa along the corridor, 
towards tbo ball of assembly : but toarcely had uc 
opened tbe door when he was startled on beholding 
a light in the middle of the apartment, and at the 
same instant be became aware of the presence ui 
three individuals muffled in cloaks. 

“He Vere!” ejaculated one; and it etruok oui 
hero that the voice was familiar to him. 

But not another moment bad he for reflection; 
for like three tigers springing upon one and tbs 
same prey, did tbe men fly at him—tbe lamp wai 
dashed from his band—be was hurled agaiust tht 
wall—and oonsciausnesa abandoned him. 

As be gradually awoke to his senses, be booamr 
aware that he was in utter darkness, and he expe 
risnoed a pain at the back of bis bead. Presently, 
as bis rsoolleoliani began to arrange tbemsolvi-s i( 
bis mind, and be felt about for the lamp, his hand 
enoountered tbe hilt of a dagger, which proved to 
be sticking through the lapel of his coat. It was 
not the poniard he had brought with him, for Ibis 
latter lay by his side. He felt to aseertain if he 
were woundod by the first-mentioned dagger; but 
ha was out. He now oomprebeuded what hud 
bapponsd. The force with whioh he had been 
hurled down, had stuuned him : but one of tbe 
villains bad evidently dealt a blow with the dagger 
at him, at tbo same time—and then as he lay uio- 
tiuniesa and no sound was beard from bis lips, it 
was naturally at once concluded that he bod been 
stabbed to the heart. 

Having discovered the lamp, Charles lighted K 
by means of tbs materials he had brought with 
him for the purpose: the globe was smashed—it 
was othetwise injured—but fortunately ell the oil 
had out run out. Clutobing bis own lung dagger 
in one hand, and holding tbe lamp in tbe other, 
Cbailes proceeded to recoimoUr$. All was silent. 
Tbe lantern, candle, or lamp—whatever it wore 
which tba three men had with them—waa gone ; 
and Charlua felt almost eonvinosd that they had 
departed altogether from tbe subterranean. A 
sudden thought struck him. He glanced towards 
the stone iu the centre of tbe pavement; and a 
cry of rage oscepod him, as he perceive i\ that 




0 ?i«d been taken out anJ the tin box was 
grmo! 

“ Ab, that voice,*' thought our hero, ** which 
ejaculated my name! Now I remember it! It , 
was Kagueo'e t They were three of the oonepira- | 
tore! and they knew of the exietonce of the cor* 
Teepondenco in the tin box! They came to fetch 
H, and have doubtiees fled !’* 

Oharlee continued hie way, but caotiouely and 
warily, toward* the stone steps loading up into the 
sammer^huuse; and be beheld no one. But still 
he was sot completely satisfied that the men had 
token their departure. They might have pene¬ 
trated up into the mansion, where perhaps they 
would be we^omed by the Brincoss of Spartivento; 
for of her out hero conceived a worse (pinion 
than ever. He resolved to retrace his way through 
the subterraneans. He did so: be satisfied him¬ 
self tha^La Dolfina was still in safe custody i he 
thm cr4bt up to the door opening into the boudoir 


^biit all was stll! within. He was now muvIiiM 
that Kagaao and bis comrades had reall/ Aed; and 
he again retraced hie way towards the summer¬ 
house. There be in safety made his egrets ; at^ 
threading his steps through the gar^s, ha aa- 
oended the private staircase towards his own eham* 
her. On arriving there, ha drank a deep draught 
of water, for pain had rendered him athirst. He 
retired to rest; and though he had so much to 
occupy bis thoughts, he neverthelem speedily sank 
into the arms of slumber* 

When ho awoke in the morning, there was still a 
atight»thottgh verji slight pain at the back of his 
head; but in no other respect did be eiperienos 
any evil consequences from the rough usage sus¬ 
tained at the bands of Baguso and bis comrades. 
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CHAPTER LVIII. 

AE AEBITAL AT THE UANalON. 

It njBjr be easily supposed that our hero began to 
rcileet well and deliberately upon the Tarinus in¬ 
cidents of the preceding night. That the Prinoesa 
of Spartisento had purposed to trail henelf of the 
hideous serriees of La Oolfina for some detest¬ 
able object, was only too apparent. She needed 
poison for the purpose of wreaking a deadly ven* 
geanoo. 

“ On whom P” asked our hero: sod then, as he 
cnuld not possibly fancy what ideas the Princess 
had eonceired in reference to her sister and him¬ 
self, he naturally answered bis own question by 
saying, “ It is on me that she seeks to be avenged I 
Tee—I bare wounded her pride—I have humi¬ 
liated the haughty woman—and it is fnr me that 
she crares the posaesaion of poison I But heaven 
has interposed to rescue me from her power, and to 
save her from committing another crime 1” 

Then he reSeoted how he should proceed in the 
matter,—whether he should at once aocuae and 
upbraid her, and order her to quit his mannon— 
or whether he should dissemble for awhile that he 
might make up his mind with mote deliberatitm 
how he should aet. At all events, be was deter¬ 
mined to satisfy himself if poseible that there waa 
no mistake in bit conjecture, and that it waa 
veritably agunst hia own life the vile creature bad 
been plotting. 

Whet was ha to do with La SolfinaP Hera 
was enotber sulqect for bewilderment. If be 
banded her over to juttiee, the would turn round 
end betray the part whieh he and the two ladiea 
had taken in the tending at Leghorn. It waa 
true that he himtelf might procure hit own im¬ 
punity and pardon by oluming the banadt held 
out by the plaeatd publiihed in refecenoe to tba 
iniquitous woman i U waa aleo true that ha bad 
little reason to care for whatever might happen to 
the Frinceie of Spartivento but than there was 
the Countess of Milazso, whom he esteemed and 
respected, whom he bed vowed to love as a friend, 
and not one aingla hair of whose head would he 
allow to be injured 1 Well then, be came to the 
conclueiun that the affair of La Dolfina must 
also stand over for the present. 

But if the young Count of Camerino were thua 
on the one hand bewildered by bis reffectiona, on 
the other hand there were circumstancse which 
also caused him the utmost pain. The instruo- 
tiuna left by hie deceased benefactor in reference 
to the contents of the tin box had not been ful¬ 
filled. Hor could they be now accomplished ;— 
and what was worse, it was impossible to say for 
what purpose Raguso and hia cumrsues had taken 
away the papers, or bow an accident might cause 
publicity to be given to their contents. Charles 
felt however that he himself was not to be blamed 
in the matter, for that be had done his best, end 
he bad been frustrated by events over which be 
could not possib'y exercise any control. 

When the young Count of Camerino met the 
ladies and Bignor Faimaa at the breakfast-table, 
he found it a bard task to dissemble bis sense of 
hwtbitig and abhorrence towards the Friucess of 


Spartivento. But oa he had mads up bis mind to 
become convinced thoroughly of her iniquitoua in¬ 
tentions towards himself, ere he tore the matk 
from her countenance, he strained every nerve to 
avoid the betrayal of deep exeerstiou’ he now -lx- 
perienoed for her character, r 

The morning repast waa eoaroely overj^ when a 
footman entered the room to inform the young 
Count that a gentleman wiahad to tee him on par¬ 
ticular butinets. Out hero proceeded to the apart¬ 
ment to which the gentleman bad been shown | 

, and though the whiskers and mouataebe, as well 
I as the tuft upon the chin, had been oloae shaven, 
! yet Charles at once reoognia^ the countensDoe of 
Signor Toiturs. 

“ What! is it poseible F yon here!” ejaculated 
Charles, at once proffeting bis band; for he had 
conceived a better opinion of Toitura than of most 
of the other conspiratora. 

j “ Tee—^I am coma to claim yon hospitality,’* 

I replied Stefano, “ until the atorm blowa over.” 

** Ton are welcome,” reepondad Cbatlsa. " What 
I tidings of the Marquis f” 

” Alas ! my noble kinsman waa severely 
wounded," ,rejoined Toitura s " but he was got 
nfe on board the dkip whicb mode good its re¬ 
treat aniojured by tbo oannon of the Oaetla. 
And so I have to eongratalate yon on succeeding 
to the titles and estotoa of Camerino P” 

“Tee: an InharitonM which^ai most uniooked 
fiir I” answered on hero. “ But toll me. Signor 
Tmtura—how is it that you caenM not in the 
ibipP” 

“ One of our hosla got stranded— but it was 
fortunately under oover of a friendly Sardinian 
tchooner; and tbs aotdiera who were pursuing us 
in other boats, lost tight of ns. To be brief, wo 
were landed at nigbt-tima, farther down the ooasti 
and wo made on way into the interior of the 
eountry.” • 

“ Who wore with you in the boat P” inquired 
Oharlet. 

“ Spezsi — Adriano Caliatti — Raguso — and 
another or two.” 

“ Ah, Raguso 1”—but the momentary suspioion 
vhich arose in our hero’s mind, implicating 
I Toitura in the outrage of the preceding night, was 
I initantoneoasly dispelled by the calm oolleoted ez- 
I presaion of frankness which the Italian’s featnrst 
wore. “ Bid you keep together P or did you 
separate P” 

“ Ob, we all dispersed and went different wsys^” 
answered Toitura. “I came to this neighbour¬ 
hood—I heard that tho new Count of Camerino 
bad arrived with two ladies—and from the descrip¬ 
tion I reoeived, 1 felt aasured who they must be. 

> Then 1 resolved upon seeking yonr lordehip’e hot- 
! pitality—which you have granted me.” 

" Bo you happen to be aware,” inquired Charley 
after s piuse, “ whether there be any aeorst place 
of conoealment attaobed to this manBon—or any¬ 
where in the neighbourhood P” 

" 1 have heard that there is,” responded Toi- 
tura: “ I think Raguso or Spezxi told me eo— 
but I am not certain. At all events I cgi ignorant 
of the secret ittelf.” 

“ 1 rather think,” returned Charlei;. after 
another pause, during which he agein rnflected 
whether he should say any more or not, that 1 
.aw Signor Raguso last night—” 
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** Ah t” ejftouUted Yoitur*. *' Has ha atso 
■Otti^ht joor botpitality P’* 

’’—and for a moment Cbarlea looked 
l^Mnlj upon Voitura. V, No matter !*’— and now 
hAwent on to laj burriedlj, You maj atand in 
neer of refroabment P Come to the breakfast- 
roomVi^bere ^uu will find those ladies to whom you 
ere DOW'^alluded. Signor Palmas is, 1 think, also 
there.” 

Stefano Voitura aocompaned the young Count 
of Camerinu to the breakfast-room, where bis pre¬ 
sence deused some surprise. Palmas was griered 
on learning how severely wounded was bis noble 
client the Marquis of Ortona: the Princess and 
Countess asked many anxious questions in refer¬ 
ence to the results of the disastrous enterprise. 
Ad hour or two psssed in a discourse which was 
thus fraught with a painful degree of interest; 
and then Charles went forth to ramble in the gar¬ 
den, and to be alone with bis own thoughts. Signor 
Palmas proceeded into the town to see Signor Ben¬ 
venuto on busineM; and the Countess di Milazao 
presently retired to her own boudoir to think over 
her love for Charles and to strengthen her mind 
with the assurance that it had resolved itself into 
a true Platonic friendehip. Signor Voitura re¬ 
mained alone with the Princess of Spartiveoto. 

** How progress matters,” asked Stefano, ” with 
the new possessor of the proud title and vast 
estates of Csmerino P” 

The princess looked hard at Voitura, and said, 
** I bad my suspicion from the first that you camo 
hither with some ulterior intent. 1 am now con- 
vinocd of it. Speak frankly, Signor Voitura.” 

“Yes—frankly to your Highness; but in the 
presence of your sister the Countess I was afraid.” 

“And why aoP” asked the Princess quickly. 
"2>o not hesitate!—toll me candidly what you 
think and mean.” 

” Yes,” said Vuituns “ there must Indeed be 
candour and frankness on the part of those who 
still adhere to the good cause, desperate though 
its present prospects may seem to be! Your 
Highness will not therefore bo ofTended on your 
sister's behalf if I state that I did entertain some 
little suspicion that the handsome young English¬ 
man had made some impression on her heart, 
when she pleaded for him eloquently, and looked 
ai> him anxiously at the time he was cunfrunled 
with Fossano- — ’* 

“ Well, but you know that I am stanch P’* said 
the Princess. 

“ Ob, of that there can be no doubt!” ejaculated 
Voitura with enthiuiasm. ” I will tell you frankly 
what has been done. 1 was here last night with 
bpezxi and Kaguso—” 

“ Here P” said the Princess. 

“ In the subterraneans of the mansion. Does 
not your Highness know of their existence P” 

“ Ah! you were here last night P — for what 
purpose P” 

“ To obtain possession of a most important cor* 
reapondenoe — that ^arespondence which impli¬ 
cated Charles Albert as a dabbler in Secret So¬ 
cieties and Carhonarism, and which would compel 
his SOD Vmtor Eminanuel to interfere on behalf of 
any of^ur friends who might fall into the bands 
of tbp Tuscan authorities. For King Victor 
EmmAnuel of Piedmont would do anything to save 
w har/'ne would call his fatbor'e honour f** 


I “ 1 comprehend,” said the Princess* “ And that 
eorrespondenco P” 

“ I knew where it was," replied Voitura! " my 
kinsman, the Marquis of Ortona bad told me. 
Therefore I camo lu86 oiglit with Baguso and 
Spezzi to take possession; and we obtained the 
conviction that this young Englishman—this new 
Count—had learnt of the existence of the docu¬ 
ments—” 

“ What reason have you for the opinion P” 

“ Because the stone beneath which the tin box 
was concealed, was very recently disturbed ; and 
Be Vere himself was in the subterranean.” 

“ What!” ejaculated the Princess: ” Bo Vere in 
the subterranean and she was olmost fright¬ 
ened at the thought. 

“ Ah! your Highness may well look startled,” 
said Voitura, who was very far from comprehend* 
ing the cause of Blanca’s emotion. “ It was the 
maddest thing that ever the late Count cuuld have 
done to leave his property and the secrets of his 
mansion in the keeping of this young Englishman. 
It was with a traitorous intent to ruin us, and 
with no genuine fervour, that he shouted for the 
republic at Leghorn. And now be will aa a matter 
of course prevent the brethren of the Secret Sof 
ciety from any longer making this place the l.ead* 
quarters of the district. But thank heaven I we 
have got the precious eorrespondenco out of his 
grasp; or else he would no doubt have given it 
up Br>ooor or later to the King of Sardinia or to 
the Tuscan Grand Duke.” 

“ And you say that he was last night in the 
subterranean P” 

“ We met him there. He came with a lamp 
ust after we ourselves had entered the ball of 
conclave : but Baguso flov/ at him liko a tiger and 
must have stunned him, while Spezzi struck at 
him with bis dagger: and to tell your Highness 
be truth, we thought we had left him for dead. 
Then it wus determined that I shou d come here 
early this morning, under some pretenee, to confer 
with your Highness, and secretly to explain what 
had become of Be Yore, whom wo took it tor 
granted wo bad loft a corpse in the imbrerranean. 
But on reaching the mansion and uUVoting to in¬ 
quire for the young Count of Camorino, 1 was 
astounded on being quietly informed that bis hard¬ 
ship bad just finished breakfast, ari'.' ^ 

me. He does not appear to have teen much in¬ 
ured ; and Spezzi’s dagger must have missed its 
blow.” 

“ The young Count said nutliing upon the sub- 
ect—at least not in my hearing,’' **b4f rved the 
Princess in a thoughtful manner. “ Whut could 
be his motive for tltis concealment r” 

'It is intelligible,” answered Voitura. “Ho 
most likely obtained bis knowledge of the subter¬ 
raneans from some psper found amongst tho 
documents of the deceased Count; and prosumiug 
our Highness and your sister to bo ignorant ou 
the point, be held it to be a sectot which vtas not 
to be disclosed. This fact more than an^thixg 
proves his intention to abolish the rigbtiul uses of 
the subterraneans altogether. In short, he is no 
’riend to Italy—and nothing favourable is to be 
expected of him.” 

“Then what would you suggest?” asked the 
Princess. 

* 1 can suggest nothing,” responded Voitura | 
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^'beoAuie 1 am conTmced that your aiater lores this 
yonn^ EagHsbmao —” 

** Ah V* ioierjected the Prineefs, her CGUotenance 
becomiQ^ white. “You have indeed bit upon the 
truth-^—** and then she abruptly oheoked her- 
eeif. 

“ I understand your Highness!” said Yoitura. 
“You yourself being stanch to the Italian cause^ 
are disgusted and indignant that your sister could 
possibly be weak and degenerate enough to bestow 
herself on one who is a traitor to the cause! And 
therefore you have no longer any love for that 
•elf-abasing sister of your’e—” 

“TrueI true!” cried the Princess. “But go 
on, signor: tell me what you mean.** 

*' Your Highness would not hesitate to behold 
your sister involved in the same ruin which should 
overtake the young man who perhaps is her lover 
—perhaps already her paramour—*' 

“ And what ruin is this unto which you allude f” 
asked the Princess, with much anxiety of manner. 

“ If the young Englishman wore at once de> 
livered up to justioe^instantaneously handed over 
to the Tuscan authorities/* resumed VoitUra, “ be 
would be aummarily disposed of by the hand of 
the executioner. Your sister, being inculpated 
with him, would bo confined in a fortress for a 
lengthened period—perhaps for lifewhile your 
Highness would purobase complete fargiveoess 
and pardon at the hands of the Tuscan Govern* 
ment/* 

“But of what avail,—of what avail, Signor Yoi* 
tura/* demanded the Princess, with a fever of in¬ 
creasing anxiety, “ for me to render my own name 
infamous by surrendering up my sister and that 
young man, although ahe be degraded in her love 
fur him, and although he be her paramour?’* 

“There are several reasons wherefore I urge 
such a course/’ answered Signor Yoitura. *'lo 
the first place your Uighness would only be per¬ 
forming a duty towards the Secret Society b; 
bringing down condign punishment upon the heads 
of those guilty persons, no matter from what source 
that chastisement may be evoked. For is it not a 
rule with us to strike by the hand of friend or foe 
when a blow is to be struck and we have the power 
lo deal it ? The next reason I would advance is the 
fHct that your Highness will be assuring your own 
eatety; and in case suspicion should have already 
fastened itself upon you, or be winding its reptile 
way towards you, you will all in a moment place 
yourself high above the necessity of apprehending 
it. And there is another motive which must bo 
equally well weighed; and that it in connexion With 
this mansion. In all this part of Italy the subter¬ 
raneans of this edifice furnish the ontjf convenient 
place whore the faithful patriots may meet; and if 
the doors thereof be closed against us, farewell to 
all our organization—aU our discipline—all our 
modes of secret communication, throughout a terri¬ 
tory where it is so highly important for us to gain 
ground instead of losing it' Therefore the man¬ 
sion must be got into the possession of some friend. 
What if this young Englishman were either put 
to death or oondenvned to perpetual imprisunmeotP 
—bit nowly-aoquired estates would be cootisealed 
by the Government—they would speedily bo put up 
to auction—and the Marquis of Ortona would pur* 
chase them. Or if toy kinsman ouu^d not command 
sufiicieut funds for the purpose—” 


“Oh, that could be easily managed I** interyeoted 
the Princess: “ my means could furnish all that 
would be needful to supply the defioieooy on Oi; 
tuna’s part. 1 must confess, Signor YoituM/' 
continued Bianca, after some little deliber^'noo. 
“ that you have combined a mass of arguments to 
prove to me the propriety, if not the absqHte ne¬ 
cessity, of taking a particular step. 1 will think 
over it.** 

“ Bemember, signora,** said Yoitura, impres* 
aively,—“ remember that if you hesitate on your 
sister’s account, you have sworn that the cause of 
Italian freedom shall be dearer to you than all other 
loves!** 

“ I know it—1 know it! You need not remind 
me x>f this !**—and ag^it the Princess refieetod pro¬ 
foundly. “But if 1 assented to your propositions/* 
she resumed, after a long pause, “ how would you 
counsel me to act ? by what means should 1 sur¬ 
render my sister end her paramour into the bands 
of justice?” 

“A sioglo line penned in a billet, with your sig¬ 
nature, and addressed to the Mayor of the adjacent 
town, would sfifSco. Decide at once. Princess! I 
will becozqp the bearer of tho note; and then 1 
will hasten away and carry the intelligence of all 
that has happened to my kinsman the Marquis of 
Ortona, who will applaud 4be action on your 
part.” 

“ITo, signor—not now! not now !** replied tho 
Princess hurriedly. “It is something to be re¬ 
flected upon. But, Ah! you yourself—’* 

“Oh, signora! how you wrong me!” ejaculated 
Stefano, at once comprehending what the Princess 
was about to say. “ Do you think that I would do 
aught which should compromise you? — who 
are so stanch, so firm in Ibo good cause. Heaven 
forbid! I would sooner face the gibbet or dare tho 
dungeon, than think of assuring my own safety by 
a deed so foul!” * 

“ Forgive mo,. signor — forgive me/* said the 
Princess, extending her hand, which the young 
man took and pressed with mingled respectfulness 
and admiration to his lips. “ In a few hours I will 
give you my decision. Meanwhile you will remain 
here; and despite the violence you may do to your 
feelings, you must nevertheless dissemble towards 
the young Englishman.” 

The Princess now withdrew from the apartment 
where this colloquy had taken piaoe; and she re¬ 
paired to her boudoir. There, throwing herself 
upon a sofa, she gave way to her reflections. 

She had been led on by Yoitura’s discourse to 
listen to his proposal and the arguments by which 
ho had backed it, just in the same way as all per¬ 
sons wish to attain an insight into any circum¬ 
stances that may by any possibility be associated 
with their own concerns. And there was also a 
certain presentieot feeling in her soul that if her 
own projects should not be carried to a successful 
issue, other channels were being suggestively 
opened unto which she might bo glad to have re- 
course. For if she migbt**G&«. have love, she would 
at least have vengeance 1—and therefore everything 
that she bad heard from Voitura’a hecamo of 
importance amidst tho topics of this bad woman’s 
thoughts. 

“And so Charles visited the subterratiP'an last 
night?” she presently said to herself. “Bit assu¬ 
redly ho did not discover La Dolfiaa? If tliers 
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would have bean aa axrest^a diaturbance! ^ he 
would certainly baTe captured her at any risk and 
peril to bimaelf; for never, with bit hij^h notions 
V^propriety and honour, would he have allowed her 
toti^tnain concealed beneath his roof! And he 
world have spoken of the oircumstance; for that 
wouli* have been something that he would not have 
eoQsidd'fQd himself bound to bide* Or he would 
have secretly consulted Palmas—they would have 
been closeted together I But nothing of all this 
has happened; and therefore La Bolfina is still safe 
in ben hiding-place. Besides, ’tis evident from 
what Voitura said, that Charles went only to the 
subterranean to usure himself that the private 
correspondence was safely concealed there; and 
doubtless on regaining his senses after that blow 
that be received, he was only too glad to hasten 
back to bis own apartment. But Ah! why should 
I not descend into the subterranean and ascertai n 
for myself, beyond mere conjecture, that La Bolfina 
is safe, and that she is progressing well with the 
task that she has taken in hand P'* 

Yet though the Princess mentally put this %ae8> 
tion to herself, she did not move from the sofa t— 
on the contrary, she felt her soul recoiling from the 
bare idea of seeking that detestable wtman amidst 
the deep silence and awful gloom of the vaults be¬ 
neath the mansion. The daring courage of Bianca 
dissolved at the thought of finding herself face to 
face with that wretch who dealt with such a hide¬ 
ous skill in subtle poisons. The Princess might 
have faced a lion if need had been: but she could 
not bring herself to penetrate voluntarily into a 
morass where a ▼eoomous reptile was gliding. 
Though prepared in the depths of her own soul to 
commit the darkest crimes, yet Bianca shuddered 
at the image of the woman whom she had invoked 
to assist her in that pathway of turpitude. 

**Ifo!** she said to herself; will not go! 
Who can tell what 8uo|f a fiend-like creature may 
do to me ? Besides, it is but a matter of a few 
hours, and 1 shall know whether 1 have anything 
to look for in that quarter or not. What wore her 
words? That when 1 seek my boudoir for the 
dinner-toilet, 1 shall find the phial upon the table. 
Well and good! If it be there, all will have gone 
well with her: but if it be not there, it will then 
be time enough for me to ascertain what has be¬ 
come of her.** 

Such were the rofiections of the Princess of 
Spartivento with regard to La Bulfiua; and then, 
as the impassioned woman pressed her bands to her 
throbbing brows, she mentally apostrophized our 
young hero in terms that were fully consistent with 
the agitated condition of her feelings. 

**Ob, beautiful youth! why wore wo ever des¬ 
tined to meet? Why were you so suddenly 
thrown into my path ?—was it to be unto me a 
soutce of happiness or misery ? Waat may 1 now 
expect P Ob, this love of mine! bow fiorco and 
yet bow tender!—bow strong is it in itself, and yet 
what a weakness is it! O Charles! shall 1 ever 
clasp thee in jirm« ? will thy bead ever be 
pillowed upon this breast f will thy lips ever meet 
mine ? I hope to inspire thee with one 

seintillatWm of that mighty fiame of passion which 
burns rad rages with volcanic fury in the depths of 
my osm bosom ? or art thou too deeply enamoured 
of Lima P No, no I it is impossible that you can 
prefo»7 the sentimental Lucia to my impassioned 


m 

self! It is but the delusion of the moment undet 
which thou art iabouriog! At all events let me think 
that 1 can yet bring thee to love me. Without 
that hope 1 should die!—without that idea I should 
swallow the poison which 1 intend for anotherf* 
Then the Princess—closing her eyes, and placing 
her hands over them, as if hermetically to seal 
them in such a way that she might shut out all 
external objects—abandoned herself to delioiouc 
and luxurious thoughts,—giving full scope to her 
imagination, and buoying up her fancy with the 
idea that every obstacle bad been set aside and 
that she was now happy in the possession of the 
young Englishman’s love. 

But suddenly an idea struck her; and starting 
up from the sofa, with a dead pallor upon bar 
countenance, she ejaculated, Good heavens! what 
will bo think when he beholds her whom ho now 
loves falling dead at his feet P Will he believe 
that it was apoplexy P or will be suspect foul play P 
No—it is impossible that be can suppose me 
capable of such a crime ! Impossible! And I 
will tell him that it is in consequence of all the 
excitement through which my poor sister has re¬ 
cently passed—and I will shed torrents of tears 

. Ob, 1 will dissemble I And then, to be alone 

beneath this roof with Charles—without a rival- 
in full freedom to practise all a woman’s wiles and 
blandishments towards him—Ob I is it possible 
that I can fail P Must 1 not succeed ? must I not 
conquer P and must not be succumb P Am I not 
grandly handsome P If the image of my sister 
cannot be banished from bis memory by the actual 
presence of such a face and form as these'*—and 
she was now contemplating herself in the mirror 
—“ then may it be said that never yet was there 
a veritable spell in woman’s beauty ! Ob, yes! I 
shall 8ucc4>edl—I shall suceoed! But if not P— 
Ah! then life will have nothing to induce mo to 
cling to it I—the whole world will become a waste 
to my contemplation—and death shall release me 
from my miseries! And not alone to tbo silent 
grave will 1 go! No!—for if he will not be mine, 
be shall not live to become another’s !** 

Such a terrible expression swept over her ooun- 
tenance as she came to this resolve, that she was 
absolutely frightened at her own looks; and she 
abruptly turned away from the mirror which re¬ 
flected them. Then she threw berjclf again upon 
the sofa; and it was in tbo following channel that 
her thoughts next flowed 

**H<>w is it that I have become thus changed— 
and all in a few days P To think that 1 whose 
virtue was so strong that my very look Overawed 
the libertine—to think that I who was never wont 
to harbour an impure thought—should now be 
ready—aye, and madly yearn to throw myself into 
tiio arms of this young man! To think that I 
who was so proud of my unblemished reputation, 
and who would sooner have perished than dusceud 
from the pedestal of purity even to win the favour 
of a Eing, should now be willing to become the 
mistress—aye, the slave of this English youth! 
Can love do ail this ? has love that power? Ob, 
where are all the oaths that 1 have sworn on be¬ 
half of the cause of Italian freedom?—oaths that 
over and over agaiu 1 have repeated iu the pre¬ 
sence of the efllgy of my perished husband P Where 
are they p Scattered to the winds!—and ail by 
the potent wand of love ! Oh, who thall talk of 
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tb* might of Emparon >od the power of Kioga— 
of the atreogth of armiei upon the land or of 
iMTiaa upon the tea—when viewed in oompariaon 
with the might, the power, and the atrengtb of 
loTo f For, Oh! we are not the willing vutariee 

bat the Tietime of that deity!-Ah! what would 

1 giee to rend the ohaina which are now upon me! 
~to throw off the influenoea which have faateoed 
themaelTee upon me I Bo! it ia impoaaible! Thia 
Ion of mine may ever cling to me aa a curae 
fatal at Dejanira’a poiaoned garment—and 1 the 
while powerleu to put it away from me I But let 
me not deapond I No, no I 1 muat indulge in wild 
horning hope I —— or elae—or elae there were in¬ 
deed naught left to life for!—and 'tie hope only 
that now beokona me onward in my etupendoue 
pathway of crime 1” 

The reader may now be enabled to judge through 
what Tarying phaaea of feeling the Frinoeaa waa 
rapidly borne,—bow at one time ahe waa duating 
onward on the aunny watera of the paradiae which 
her own imagination created—and how at another 
moment ebe waa plunged deep down into the 
Tortez of a Toloano whore firea were fiercely rtging, 
—bow the atrOTe to reaaon beraelf againat remorse 
and buoy heraelf up with hope—bow she had her 
•yea open to the horrors of the career which ahe 
was pursuing, yet aought to blind heraelf against 
teem—and how her fancy at one time revelled in 
an elyeium delioioua and luxurious beyond de¬ 
scription—and bow at another it depicted horrors 
than which pandemonium itself had nothing more 
frightful I 

At length the Prineeas endeavoured to fly away 
bom thought itself; and moreover ahe did not 
cooose to remain too long separated from her 
sister, for fear lest she should be furniahing an 
apportunity for Bucia to enjoy the society of the 
young Count. The Frinceaa accordingly dwended j 
into the garden, where however she did not find ' 
Bo Tore at all—but Bucia in conversatioD with 
Voitura and Falmaa; the laat-mentioned Individual 
having just returned from bis visit to Signor Ben¬ 
venuto. 

The time passed on until the dinner hour was 
approsofaing; and then the Frinoeta of Bpartivento 
returned to her boudoir. It was in a state of the 
must anxious suspense that she entered the room; 
und with a still greater tension of the feelings did 
she advance towards the toilet-table. Xhen all in 
a moment the moat powerful revulsion took place, 
as if the entire mechanism of life took a new 
movement within her, when on the toilet-table 
she beheld the phial. 

Yes—it waa there. She took it up: it was very 
nearly filled to the stopper with a fluid completely 
colourless and pellucid like water. 

"The woman has kept her wci-vH” said the 
F. inoess, with a feeling of indescribable triumph: 
amt having locked up tbh phial in a bureau, for 
leer lest by any accident it might be broken, she 
rang the bell to summon the handmaidens who 
were appointed to attend upon her. 

When her toilet waa completed, ebe dismissed 
them 1 she concealed the phial about her person; 
and she descended' to the drawing-room. Her 
sister Lucia waa already there; and Charles was 
showing her a beautiful book of prints which he 
had that afternoon discovered in the librery of hie 
maoeian. He was making some remark upon one 


of the picture!, and Lucia was gaaing up at him 
with that look of modest friendly familiarity 
which she was now accustomed to assume towards 
him when they were alone together. It was jtt 4 ^ 
such a look as a sister might bend upon a broth^;: 
but to the dutorted fancy of the Friocess i(,in¬ 
stantaneously assumed another appearance.^i She 
thought it was a look of fondest love which her 
sister and the young Count were exchanging, and 
that all the tenderest intelligenoe was fleshing in 
warm transfusion betwixt the eyes of both. For 
a moment Bianca bit her li;'.s with rage: but this 
evidence of what she felt passed unnoticed alike 
by Charles and Lucia. Palmas and Ifoitura almost 
immediately afterwards made (heir appearance in 
the drawing-room: and the conversation became 
geoeral nntil a circumstance oocutred which and- 
d-nly startled the whole party. 

This was nothing else than the appearance of 
half a-duaen cavalry soldiers, with ao officer a 
little way in advance, approaching up the abady 
avenue leading towards the mansion. 

“ All is lost!” murmured the Countess of Ui- 
lazzo, with a voice and look of terror ; but it waa 
towards our hero that her eyes were turned, 
thereby invnfuntarily showing that it was only fur 
him she was smitten with apprehension. 

The Frinosss and Voitura exchanged rapid re¬ 
gards—the former full of rage at the looks of her 
sister—but Stefano meaning to convey a regret 
that bii proposal of the morning was now antici¬ 
pated by the arrival of the officers of justice. 

"All need not be lost," Signor Palmes hastened 
to observe. " Many reasons may bring these sol¬ 
diers to the bouse beeides the intention of artosilng 
anybody.” 

“And if an arrest were eontemplated,”our hero 
hastened to add, " those men would scarcely sboir 
themselves thus in front of the house, thereby 
giving us warning and time for flight; but they 
would have advanced, separately and stealthily, to 
surround ua." 

" Put a bold face upon it, my lord,” said Signor 
Palmas, " and go and see what they want. Or 
shall ir 

“Not so, my dear friend,” responded Charles. 
“ I will follow your advice—1 will go out to them 
myself.” 

The young Connt accordingly quitted the room; 
and descending the staircase, he reached the marble 
steps of the Iront-door just os the officer and his 
little troop rode up to the entrance 

“ BCave 1 the honour of ^"wking to the Count 
of Camerino f* inquired the officer, carrying his 
hand to his cap with a military alute. 

Charles bowed an affir.native 

“ 1 thought you must be bis lordship," pursued 
the Lieutenant; “for 1 beard in the neighbonr- 
bood enough to prepare me to behold precisely 
such a personage as I have now the honour to 
address.” 

" And what mav be your business, signor ?” in¬ 
quired Chattes, who searsefy knew whether he 
bad moat to hope or tear ; and yet i>'<.,was perhaps 
more inolined towards the favourable >^ew of the 
matter. 

" Your lordthip baa doubtless heard bV a cer¬ 
tain treasonable and piratical attempt mads by a 
horde of desperadoes upon the city of Leghorn f” 

I " Yes—I have beard something of the mVtdt,’ 
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replied our hero, raaiotaining the utia<>st compo* 
•ure of counteoance. 

“ Well, roy lord,’* resumed the officer—“ But, 
Ly the bye, I ought to a^k your lordship’s pardon 
for detaining you out here in the oold air 

*‘Kot at all. You have doubtless a duty toper> 
form, ’ said the young Count. “ Proceed.” 

“ My explanations shall soon be given,” con¬ 
tinued the lieutenant. ” It is said that two Pied¬ 
montese ladies of raok-~a Princess anda Countess 
—were actually and positively engaged in that af¬ 
fair : io is even believed that they fought, disguised 
in male apparel—that they eeocped, though it is 
not known how—for all the information which has 
been obtained is very vague indeed upon the 
point—” 

**So it would appear, signor” said our hero, 
with a smile of good>natured nSability. 

”You are right, my lord: and therefore you 
fee bow meagre the instructions are upon which I 
am acting. However, to be brief, it is supposed 
that the two ladies 1 speak of have come some¬ 
where into this part of the country—and of course 
the authorities will arrest them if they can catch 
bold of them.” 

** And what, then, do you require of %ic, signor P** 
asked our hero. 

** Simply, my lord, that you will give the assur¬ 
ance that the two ladies who 1 understand arrived 
on a visit to your mansion the day before yester¬ 
day, early in the morning, are not those of whom 
I am in search. Indeed, it is a mero matter of 
form, my lord—” 

” Of course—I understand it in that light,” io« 
terj<‘Gted Charles, with a smile. ” And thus, as 
you have anticipated my answer, perhaps you will 
alight and partake of some refreshments P” 

” I thank your lordship. A glass of wine here 
at the entrance, and a dram for each of my men 
—but we have not t^e to dismount—we must 
ride on into the town and make our report to the 
Mayor.” 

”You shall have refreshments immediately!” 
exclaimed our hero: and summoning a lacquey, be 
gave the neoesaary orders. ” Have you received 
any description of the persona! appearance of the 
two ladies P” bo proceeded to ask, again addressing 
himsf^lf to the officer. 

“ No, my lord—only that they are supposed to 
be very handsome. But then so many of the sex 
answer to this description—God bless tbetr hearts I 
that it is as vague as if a person was told to go 
out and cateh an animal with a tail—and inas* 
much as there are very few animals without tails, it 
would be difficult to know which particular species 
was meant. But touebing and conoerniog these 
ladies of yours, my lord, you have not yet given 
me the formal pledge 1 require, and which as an 
honourable man you will of course consider as 
binding as an oath.” 

“ Here are the refreshments!” interjected 
Charles, who for a few minutes bad vainly buoyed 
himMlf up with that the busineM was 

quite set atneif^whereas he now found it re* 
opened, ar^^ pointed demand made for a formal 
and dir^/c answer. 

Hewnsied himself to do the honours of the 
well-l^den tray which the footman bad brought 
out, i|nd another lacquey was employed iu distri* 
butir.g the glasses and handing cakes. 


Your wiue is excellent, my lord,” said the 
officer, as he began sipping a second glass. ” Wiiat 
with youth, and gotnl looks, a noble title, a 
splendid mansion, and such a eellar as this wine 
is a specimen of, you have everything to make 
life hiippy. And now my lord, with thanks for 
your kindness, we will take our departure.” 

** Good evening to you, lieutenant,” said oiir 
hero. ” I am sorry you cannot remain to drink a 
bottle of this wine since you relish it. Bui good 
evening.” 

” Good evening, my lord ■ —\h, I forgot! 
Your lordsMp’s assurance, on your sacred word of 
honour as a gentleman, that those ladies—” 

” My oousina,” interjected Charles. 

”Ah, your lordship’s cousins? Oh, well, if 
that’s the case, then, I’m sure we need not look 
here any further fur a Sardinian Princess and 
Countess, Your lordship ia an Englishman—and 
of course your cousins are SogUsh also. And now 
once more good evening, my lord.” 

With tbeso words, and again bestowing a mili¬ 
tary salute upon the young nobleman, the tieu'- 
tenant wheeled round his steed and trotted away 
at the bead of his troop; while our hero ascended 
hastily towards the drawing-room, delighted to 
think that he bad settled the business so comfort* 
ably, by the mere accidental ioterjeotioa of the 
words ” my cousins,” and without being compelled 
to have recourse to a fulsehood. 


CHAPTEB LIX. 

TUB FUIAL. 

The young Count related everything that had 
passed between himself and the officer; and the 
lino eyes of Lucia di MiUazo sparkled with joy 
when she learnt how oompletoly all euspioion 
bad been averted from our hero himself. Tb( 
Princess perceived that look; and again die 
the reptile of jealousy lift up its bead in hei 
heart. 

”Bttt now,” exclaimed Lucia, ”it is our bounder 
duty, my dear sister, to leave ibis house with the 
least possible delay! It is clear enough that al 
present no idea exists that his lordship the Count 
could have had any concern in the enterprise 
against Leghorn: but if we remain here—” 

” At all events we will not discuss the subject 
now,” interrupted Charles, with a smite. ** Hei 
Highness and your ladyship are safe beneath mj 
roof.” 

“Xo be sure!” exclaimed Signor Palmas; ”all 
the more safe on account of this very visit which 
bat just been paid! The officer will go and m-»kc 
such a report in the town as shall render tht< 
idea ridiculous that the Sardinian Princess and 
Countess could be harboured within these walls. 
And do permit me, my dear signora,” proceeded 
the worthy old gentleman, now specially address* 
iug himself to the Countess di Milasso, ” to im¬ 
plore you to guard against any sudden excitement 
—that is to say, as much as you possibly can—by 
maintaining a continuous control over your feel¬ 
ings. 1 saw just now how deadly pale you turned 
when the officer and his trucp came in sight—tbea 
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how full of apprebousion joo were while id; Lord 
Count was absent from tbo room—then bow 
feverish was the suspense which jou dispUjed on 
his return—-** 

*‘itQd natural enough, signor!** interrupted our 
hero: for Lucia had just averted her crimsoning 
cheek*; and he comprehended why—he knew how 
much she bad felt on his account. 

The Princess and Signor Voitura exchanged sig* 
niBoaot glances,— the latter hastily whispering, 
** Your siater*B love for the Count is an infatuation 
—a madness V* 

Bianca felt a fierce rage glowing though her 
entire form; and it seemed to her for a moment 
as if her veins ran with lightning : then the next 
instant she became all cold, and a glacial sensa* 
tion struck her as she thought within herself, “ I 
have the means of vengesnee!** for the phial of 
poison was about her person. 

** It is all very well, my lord,” proceeded Pal¬ 
mas, who was inclined to be garrulous, ** to say 
that it is natural to give way to these paroxysms 
of strong excitement: but 1 tell you that they 
are to be guarded against just the same as a pru¬ 
dent person would avoid inebriation. Of course 1 
need not tell an enlightened audience, such as I 
have now about me, that sudden emotions are 
tiiost dangerous, morally and physically. They 
«nay destroy the reason—or they may cut short 
the existence. I hope, signora, you will bear all 
those facts in mind.** 

** Surely, my dear signor,’* said Do Vere, “ you 
might choose a mure cheerful topic P** 

** It at least has the merit of being an interest¬ 
ing one,** replied the Princess of Spartivento with 
a smile that seemed fuU of amiability ; for she 
rather liked the turn which the notary was giving 
lu the conversation. 

have a brother who is a physician,** pro* 
eoeded the notary, who was terribly apt to work a 
particular topic into complete exhaustion, and who 
WHS self-willed and obstinate in sticking to a 
favourite subject. ** lie has written a book upon 
the nerves, and he gives many singular inoideuts 
nnd illustrations of his special theories. They are 
well authenticated. Some happened of bis own 
knowledge, and beneath his own eyes. I will tell 
>ou a case.** 

“Pray for heaven's sake,^** interposed Charles, 
“ think of some other topie 

I shall not detain you many minutes, my 
‘ord,** said tbo notary. 

** Why don't they announce dinner P** muttered 
^ hinrles to bimself. 

“ My brother, the physician,** resumed Signor 
L*iiltuait, “ relates the tale I am about to tell you. 
There was a young lady at Palermo, and she was 
engaged to be married to a very handsome young 
gentleman of independent property. Ho was well 
known for his liberal opinions, and had more than 
once inenrred tbo risk of boing thrown into 
prison. At length bis name was mentioned in 
a somewhat serious manner, in oonoexiun with one 
»i the numerous conspiracies which aro constantly 
batcliing or esploding m Sicily: but rumour bad 
exaggerated the real* facts of the case as they re¬ 
garded the hero of my story; for he had ample 
evidence to prove that he was not at a particular 
place at the time whon it was alleged he was there 
with the chief conspirators. His intended bride 


bad heard the rumour in its worst form; and she 
was full of terror and suspense. Her lover flew 
to comfort, console, and reassure her; and yo9< 
may conceive how great was her delight when sfle 
found that he was in no way seriously impUoafid. 
My brother the physician called at the time/ and 
he read the lady a long lecture upon the foKy and 
danger of abandoning herself to the impulse of 
every emotion and allowing any suddenly excited 
feeling to gain such a potent ascendancy over her. 
She promised to be more guarded and oouiugeous 
for the future: but while she was still spealing, a 
troop of soldiers rode up to the house—just as 
that little party came to this mansion ere now. 
The poor young lady, forgetting all her wise reso¬ 
lutions, jumped at the most evil conolusion— 
namely, that the worst was going to happen, and 
that the soldiers bad come to arrest her lover. 
They asked for him : be went down stairs to 
speak to them ; and during his temporary absence 
the young lady was a prey to as terrible a sus¬ 
pense and inward agitation as your ladyship was 
just now :**—and here Signor Palmas addressed 
bimself to the Countess di Milaaao. 

“Have ^ovi nearly done, aignorP** inquired 
Charles impatiently ; and then he again muttered 
to bimself, “ Why in heaven's nauio is the butler 
so long in announcing dinner P'* 

“ My story is almost emled," said Palmas, who 
was as good-natured as be was garrulous. “Let 
me seep where was IP Ob, 1 recollect! Well, 
tbo soldiers came not with the slightest intention 
of molesting the young gentleman. Two offleers 
who were friends of his, were in command of the 
troop; and they called to let him know that he 
bad better go and give certain explanations to the 
military commandant—in which case all would 
be well ; but that on the other hand, if he neg¬ 
lected to do so, an order for bis arrest might be 
issued. Weil, the soldierC rodo away; and the 
young gentleman hastened up-stairs to reassure 
his intended brido—just as you, my lord, came 
hurrying in ere now. Not however that the cases 
are quite parallel — -** 

“ Surely dinner must be ready P” ejaculated the 
young Count impatiently. 

" Ten words and I have flnished ?** said Pal¬ 
mas. “ The young lady seemed to have quite re¬ 
covered from the shock sho had experienced and 
the excitement that followed: her lover went 
to the commandant, made everything right with 
that functionary, and then returned to the bouse 
of his intended bride. Several guests were pre¬ 
sent, whon they all sat down to dinner. Now 
comes the tragical catastrophe.” 

“ Indeed P” said the Princess, who had been lis¬ 
tening with a growing interest in the narrative* 

“ W'iS the Si quel a calamitous one ?** 

“ Dinner must be served up !** ejaculated 
Charles. 

“ Three words and I have done !** said Palmas. 
“An hour had elapsed—perhaps two hours indeed, 
from tbe departure of tbtf*S6i'*‘s—the intended 
bride was seated at table with her ^over and her 
friends—they were at dessert—when all 0^ sudden, 
just after tbe young lady had raised a glKo to her 
Ups, she fell from her seat—a corpse I Bxen ^rnent 
had killed her.'* V 

“ How strange! how remarkable !'* ejac^atsd 
tbe Princess: and indeed she inwardly felt tbe 



agues; OB, BEACn' ANO FLEASl'BE. 


337 



Atlt fcros of the worda ahe bad j net uttered, though 
ber real Tueaniog waa not underatood. 

" Not ao rerjt remarkable either," eaid Palmaa, 
* for m; brother girea 0 leaat a dozen illastrationa 
of the fact that auddan death ariaiog from excite¬ 
ment, majr take place two or three boura after the 
ezoitiog eauae icaelf haapaaaed awaf.” 

"Indeed!’' eaid the Princeaa, “1 traa not until 
now aware- 

Tbe door waa throam open; and the butler 
made bit appearaoee upon the thraehold to an- 
aonnee that dinner waa tereed up. The part; do- 
aoended to the dining-room, where an elegant ban¬ 
quet appeared up<^{^table. Our hero teamed 
to {eke upon h^ww teak Of maintaining the 
eonTertatiq^^or ha talked more than he waa 
wont to ib ; but it waa reall; tor the purpm of 
praaeai/og the notar; fkom rererting to bit fa- 
eoaiitt topic. Nerer did (he joung Ooant team 
it No, 9 $.—Agebi. 


more affable or agreeable; and aeeordiog to the 
rule of conduct which be had preecribed for him- 
aelf, be directed hia diacouraeaa much to the Prin¬ 
cess as to the C 'untess—though it waa impoaaible 
for him to avoid showiog ever; now and thou that 
he had a preference fir Iiucia over bar aiater 
Bianca. And all the time that he waa tbna gail; 
conversing, be waa wondering whether the Prioceat 
bad the phial about her, and whether the meant to 
make a trial of its oootenta on the present occa- 
tion. 

At for the Pctneeaa hertelf, the kept on men- 
tall; ejaoulatiog, "Qood beavena! bow strange 
that Palmas should have told tuoh a tale! what a 
remarkable ooinoidancel bow extraordinar; that 
in hia garzuUt; he should be brought as it were 
to aid the tueceaa of m; own plan, or at least te 
tereen ms from tutpicion! If we bad been in 
connivanse he could not bare devised a narrative 
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ntbre cdmirablT >uit«d to m; parpo<e, oor Jure | him again, he wat gaiing in another direotion, and 


toM it in a more appropriate manner 1” 

Ibe dinner progreeud; there «ere laeeral 
eouriee folloaiing each other—and than came the 
decMrt. Xhe botbouiea of the garden produced the 
moet delioioai'firaita in that Deeemher aeaion; 
and there irere aeranl likewiaa trbieh atill grev 
in the open au Hiat had diiappearad monlJha baak 
from the colder latHudeiof more nortfawl; atiaea. 
There trpa Ukepdae a enried aawrtment of trineat 
choaen the good taate of the batter, arbo had 
long bean in Sw aerriee of the late Cennt, and 
«ho waanmr irdl piaaaed to doatl petaiUa himo«r 
to the praaant one. Xhe oonTaiaation pr o g t a aaad 
with gaiety i it aaemad aa if OhMdaa h^ infuaed 
an hiiariona apirlt into it. ida far the Frineeaik 
ahe had narar appeared moM cheerfal, and her 
manner aaeatad anon Hub ever kind and affao- 
tioimte tomrda her riatar. 

CharieaBvrai oaaa laat i^ght of the Frinceaa, 
although aba iraa <aai>f Jar firam noticing or aut- 
peeting that ha than imtalied bet. But he fol> 
lowed arary moremaitt, eretjr geatare on her part. 
At length, while Signor Toitara traa relating aome 
an'eedota that rirated the attention of the Ooub' 
teat and the notary—and whUa Charles himadit 
offiMted to be equally intMeatad in the tale—the 
Prinoaat of SpartiTonto daxteroualy draw forth the 
little ^hd from the laoed bodiea of her drasa. 
Quick at lightning waa the glance which the 
darted round the table at the maeaenti bat no 
one aaemad to be obtarring her. She aat awxtto 
her aiater: Iinoia’a wiBa<glaaa was abont throe 
parta filled; and the Prineaaa, while affaetiag to 
lean a little more oacoat the table with on air aa if 
ahe were loath to loan a aiogle word apokon by 
Stefano Ymtnra, pontad oome half- do^ dr^ 
from the phial into that gloat. Oborlet aow it aU i 
but the Ptiaaaaalhnaed that he beheld nap|^ irf 
the proceeding. 

And now wiMt on intarrml of atnpaadooa ana- 
penae entnad for BioBOt, during the throe or four 
minutea that Tmtara’a tale atill lotted era it 
reached ita oonriurion. Ihrae or four minutea I— 
they teemed to be three or four ageal In how 
long a time would Bionoa aae her titter laU deed 
at her feet f were not her rery minutea now num* 
bered f would the lire fire or ten f and then what 
would ensue P Terrible woe the agitation whioh 
reigned within the guilty woman’s toul: but ez> 
ternally the was calm, colleoted, and with all her 
attention apparently absorbed in the tale whiah 
Toitara was telling. 

At length the anecdote was finiabed; and Signor 
Palmta, while making tome remark, took up hit 
glaat-a morement whioh was meohanictlly fol¬ 
lowed by Iiucia. And now how riolently beat 
Bianca’s heart 1 Iiuoia slowly emptied her glaat, 
and replaced it upon the table. But the expected 
eataatropbe did not enaue. There was no failing 
&om the chair—no corpse rolling at Bianea’a feet t 
het titter was apparently aa full of life and health 
aa the was before the had partaken of the con¬ 
tents of the little phial. What did it mean ? had 
La Bolfina deceired herP or was the poison 
slower in ha operatitm than ahe bad been led to 
beliere f Aa &e aTspt her'looks round the table, 
the ihnoied that ahe caught the eyes of the young 
Count of Oaaurino fixed upon her—her ooun- 
tenanca beoarne aoaclet—bat when the looked at 


I with an air aa if be had nothing unutual in hia 
I thoughts. 

Half-au-bour paasad, and the contenta of the 
phial remained without effect. The party now 
rate hem tbeir aeata,tmd aaeended to the drawing¬ 
room, where coffee was aerred. Presently Palmas 
engird Lucia and Teitura in liftening to some 
la^hableonendote whioh he had to tell them, and 
te whirii the Oountaaa readily gara her attention, 
inaamneh at it wti rtry diSennt from the gloomy 
tab ha had toU hafore dinner. The opportunity 
fat whMi Ohtrlaa had been leeking now preeeitted 
itarif; and be aaid to the Prinoett, "WUl your 
Highneae taka * ton wttk ate in tbe pitoote 
grilatyf" 

" Willingly, my lord,’* anawar a d Butnos, amasad 
at the proposal, but sot terrified by it: tm (he 
contrary, there woa a fiAttaring pliaaan miasM 
with her wondermsnt w aha aAtd hsraalf, ** Can 
ha poaaibiy here ohaagud towards amP’ 

They quitted tea drowiag-rooaa—toaestasd n 
landiog—and entand the piotuie gtdknry. Zbaie 
the Prinosta was jaat baginning toaahaaoaasce- 
aaiA in an aShUs and cuaat tondar toa% whsBune 
ban, turning round uyun Bar with etartling ib« 
n^riwaa, and raaauaaiu on aminout atamneaa of 
loA, aaid, “-fitgnoia, I hare eared you firam tea 
eoaeaiaaica «f « eiime I" 

The Pt in aiae wot olriaAan ghaotly «ad ip ieah 
bee. 

“ Tea—I repeat my woldal*’ eontinaed O harl ea. 
" Ton found the phi^ upon your hdlo t tob le * b art 
^eootaiatd water! Tour BGlghnaaa au^ wilh lA 
potttoia impunity swallow the xoaaadndor Of Ms 
eontottta.” 

’’My Godt”—aakl Bianaa aoold a^-no intmt 
tbe wBi aa white aa a norpaa b ut too was iauato 
bUag an if aha were amitten with the ptiqr. 

“You aee that yon are uamaakad," eo a tia a ad 
Oharlea; “but it it not my iatantioB to axpeae 
you in tbe pretenee of your aiftor cad the two 
gentieaeen who ore now with her. I would apuro 
u>e Oouataui of Milaiio the angairii and the 
ahuma of knowing that bar aiater would hare bo- 
oome an aaaaiein but (or the wondrous interrention 
of ptoridenoe whiefa plaoad me in a eoadition to 
firuatrate the intended crime. But your Highnesa 
mutt deport from my dwelling —— 

“Tee, yea—I will depart! Oh, for Q-od’a take 
do not expose me I I will leare your houae at 
onoe I” 

" Bot ao. Signora,” intarmptod our hero: “ that 
would be to exoite some aaapioion. Bemain bote 
until to-morrow morning, and 1 promiae you that 
no look not word on my part riitll leam to upbraid 
you for any aearet eaaoe. Tbe crime wbiob you 
oommilted at your paltoe at lorio, hat hardened 
you for the perpetration of other deeda of tnrpi- 
tnde; and I oanaot forget that it waa on my 
Boeount that you oomnutted that flrat erima. For 
thia tefmn I apore yon now I Uore 1 need not 
aty—--naliata it bo to onjoin tout you do naught 
to axeite in my ndnd ajHip>mon that yon an 
bent en further miaobieft for itV. Jt will bo my 
duty to ftm your aiater on her g&s^ ogainat 
you,*' 

“My lord, you ora mareitol,” marmullid 
, Prinaaaa, with a tone and look cd the da^ae^MO* 
trlQon—tba moat algaot boariliation} “ud X 
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tiunk joa. iMte m», I b»M«>h ^ob—Imts ms 
hire for » Utils wfailsl” 

Charles bowed coldly, sad quittsd ths pisiars 
gaUery. Then, aU in a momest, a singular change 
came over ths PrioBsss of Bpariirentoi a mid 
otimsoD mantled upon bar ehesks—hsr syss flashed 
fires—and her whole oountenanoe indieatsd a de* 
gees of rags and hats and Tindictira buy that 
would even hare armed the head of Medusa with 
mors horrid terrors. 

“Ah!" she ejaculated) “am I now odious in 
bis eyesf and is he fhr sTer lost to mef He 
woujd send ms away—and be would keep bis 
paramour Iiusia I No—it diaU not be." 

She glanced around i there were writing mate¬ 
rials on a aids table—N>e penned a hasty note— 
she sealed and addressed it. Scarcely was this done, 
when Stsfano Voitura entered the pieture-gaUsry. 

“Ah! ’tis fortunate!” be said. “I feared that 
the SToning would pats without affording us a 
moment to be alone together. Has your High¬ 
ness reflected wellf" 

“ 1 hareand Vmtura was struck with the 
atrangeness of hsr manner as she thus answered 
him. 

“ And your decision, signora t” 

“It is here—and she iumded him ths billet. 

“I knew that your Highness was stanch and 
firm to the good cause 1” said Toitura, bit whole 
countenance kindling with enthusiasm as ho pressed 
to bis lips the band from, which he reoeired the 
billet. “In lets than an hour ererything shall 
bare been done 1" 

Voitnra returned into the drawing-room, where 
be remained for two or three minutes; and then 
he said, as if quite in a casual manner, that be 
would go and smoke a cigar in the garden. Charles 
was talking to Palmas and Lucia. Voitura left the 
apartment; and presently the Princess re-entered 
it. She seated herself at the table on which the 
Tolume of prints lay, and affected to study them 
with great interest. 'Ihe old notary was telling 
another long story, to which LuoU gare her atten¬ 
tion out of courtmy, and to whi(^ Charles pre¬ 
tended to listen as an ezeuae for not going near 
the Princess. Time passed on,—when aU of a 
sudden a scream pealed from Lucia’s lips as she 
beheld a cavalry oheer make bis appearnos on the 
threshold of the open portals. 

The offioet entered the room, closely followed by 
half-a-dosen soldiers. 

“ Ah I my lord," be at once exclaimed, “ it was 
your turn to win the game this afternoon; it is 
my turn now. Tet I am sorry for it—for you. 
were hospitable and generoua—and lam devilishly' 
grieved to have to tdke you into custody for high 
treason against the Gb’and Duke." 

" My Ood!” moaned Lucis, olasping her hands 
together. 

“ Yon did not expect me, my lord,” proceeded 
the lieutenant. "I managed the tl^g well; I 
did not allow your servants time to raise an 
alarm. May I ask whioh is the Princess of Bpar- 
tivento 

“ I,” laid lit once stuping forward. I 

“ Then J,var Sighneis is ensured i^on aud | 
impuoity^lcr having given the information'-” 

“ Nojnu! it is iaipasaible!” shrieked Lucil^ in 
acocot^, of wildest despair. “ My slater to have 
done t,^is!” 


“ Yee—11" laid the Ptineeie; “and 1 am proud 
of it. You and your partnwnr—— 

“ Bianca, you Wa not say it 1" exclaimad Lucia, 
ail of a sudden drawing hstielf up pNudly—that 
ie to aay, with tba-prida of eonsoioui iimaoence— 
and flinging her indignant looks upon her dstar. 
"The Count of Oamerino'a love is fivstt to aa 
amiable young lady in Hngland—” 

“ The Signors Agnes Evslyn," intsrposed 
Palmu. “ I know; for my L<ad Count has 
told me so." 

The Princess now looksd agbsst; and aha was 
seised with the horrible idea that after all sho 
had made eome frightful mistake, and that ^cia 
was not the object of the young Coont’e love. But 
the lieutenant now stepped forward; and address¬ 
ing Luois, he said, “ I suppose that your ladyship 
is the Countess of Milazzo f—and therefore you 
also are my prisoner.” 

“Abl ie it tbusf" ejaculated Charles, as a , 
sudden thought struck him: and then quickly 
turning towards lucis, be said in a harried 
whisper, “ Ho what 1 am about to tell you, 1 con¬ 
jure you! Ho not think of me!->-rest assured 
that 1 can save myself t Or at all events you 
most be at freedom to save mo!" 

“ Speak, speak !—what is it ?" demanded the 
Countess with feverish excitement, but also iu a 
whisper. 

“Proclaim that you know where La Holfloa is 
—say that she ii concealed in the subterraneans 
of this houso—and offer to give her into euitody 1 
Then may you demand your own pardon and for¬ 
giveness ! Quick, quick 1—^hesitate not I” 

My lord," said the lieutenant, “ 1 am sorry to 
be uncourteoosly hasty or rudely ptescipg—but 
time is slipping away—you and the Countess must 
oomo with me-” 

. “ Oh, my God! What have I done t what 
hare 1 done f” cried the wretched Prinoeis of Spar- 
tivento, sinking upon a seat and coveting her face 
with her hands. 

“ Signor,” said Luoia, addraasiog hetfolf to the 
lieutenant, “ I will surrender up a otiminal into 
your hande— 

“ A criminal! Who t" and the Prinoees gave a 
quick convulsive start, as if suddenly gelranised. 

“ I mean La Hulflna—the poisoner—the branded 
woman of Plorenoo!” oxolaimed Lucia. 

“Abl”—and again the Princess sank, terror- 
strickmi and overwhelmed, on the chair, murmur¬ 
ing, "Then they doubtless know everything I” . 

“ If you can fulfil your promise, ngnors,” said 
the lieutenant to the Oountess, “ you will be per¬ 
forming an immense serrioe to the State—aye, 
and to society in general." 

“ And I myself shall be held Nee end acquitted 
of all offence, attaint, or misdeed in respect to the 
Tuscan Government——is U not so?” asked 
Lucia' 

“By the Saints, that would be the effect of the 
prooeeding 1” exclaimed the officer, who looked as 
if he were by no mesne sorry that so obarmiag 
a lady as ttia Conntest di Miluio should thus ba 
enabled to save herself. 

"'Take a eouple of your men, signor,” oontinued 
Lucia,—“go into the subterrsnsana—and there 
you will find the poiaan-vendet of Piorenee." 

“But bow to reach the stubeiranemsP* in¬ 
quired ths Ueutenanb 
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" {^riBOoH,** uid our hero, tarsing wilb > ooM 
•erne )ouk towards Biitaea, who wai all pale and 
tnoiUing, “70a will perotit this officer with a 
eoBpla of hie man to penetrate into pour boodoir f” 
—then, without waiting for a reply, tiharlee whit- 
pered a ftw harried words of inatrdetion in the 
aar of the lieatenant. 

Xbii funeliontry iaaaed from the apartment, to 
eompanied by t*o of hie loldiert; and at the door 
olotri behind them the Prineett threw heraelf at 
the feet of Charlea and her aiater, exolaiming in 
the wildest tone of paaaionate entreaty, “ Pardon! 
pardgn I" 

Our hero turned away in cold disdain for a mo¬ 
ment from the woman whom he knew to be so 
profuondly ateeped in crime: but the next in¬ 
stant recoitecting that it waa on hit aooount that 
her first deed of turpitude was perpetrated, be 
bent a look of pity upon her, and aaid, '* I forgire 
you, eaen though it be my life that you are now 
(aking I But depart, and let me see your bee no 
more!” 

By this time aeaeral of the domeatiea had made 
their way to the apartment, and were testifying by 
unmialakable signa their deep sorrow at the 
calamity which bad oaertaken the young maeter 
whom they already loaed although they knew so 
little of him. Charles beckoned Plorello to ad- 
fence: .and he aaid, “ Bet this lady be supplied 
with any means of conreyanoe which she may 
prefer from this place." 

The Princess, oferwhi-lmed with grief and humi¬ 
liation, burst into tears when she reoeired that 
issuranoe of forgireness from the lips of the 
generous-hearted Charles; and rising up from her 
suppliant posture, she threw herself into the arms 
of her sister, murmuring, “ O Lucia! can you 
ilso forgive me F—is it possible that you can 
repeat the magnanimous words which have issued 
from Ass mouth F" 

“ Yes, unhappy sister—I can forgive you, be- 
lause A« has pardoned you," replied Lucia, adown 
whose pale cheeks the tears were also streaming. 
''You have injured me with your suspicions—in- 
iar>d him likewise. It is true that 1 lore him,” 
ronlinued the Countess, in a voice that was 
ludible only to the ears of Charles ; " and in a 
moment of mingled error and infatuation I avowed 
ny love; but he told me that bis heart waa de- 
roted to another I Then I pfomised to-think of 
lim only os a friend-^and be bestowed the kits of 
riendthip upon me.” 

“ Ob, how fearfully have I been blinded !’’ 
moaned the wretched Priaceaa, who had just re- 
icived the explanation of the scene which she be¬ 
laid in the garden. " Pity me, Lucia I I am 
lalf mad! But I must leave you I—not another 
noment ought I to tarty beneath this roof 1 But 
fon will iremain with him, dear Lucia F I am not 
ealoBS not envious now I _ Uy Q-od I I am fully 
lured of those morbid and distorted pastioiu! 
Itou will be unto him at a friend—os a rister t 
farewell, Lucia.” 

With these words the Princess of Spsrtivento 
‘ashed from the drawing-room; and Signor 
Palmas approimhing. the Coantesa di Milaxzo, said, 

* Alath signora, your unhappy titter has worked 
to small degree of mischief here !" 

Bat Lucia was sobbing and weeping too bit- 
arly to be enabled to give any answer; and in a 


few minutes the lisatenent came harrying back 
to the apartment, axdaiming, " It it all right I 
La Bolfina it in eostody 1 " 

" And the Countete di Uilaaso, who gave the 
infOrmatiim, is therefore free F" said our hero. 

” Yet," repHsd the lieutenant. t‘I will take it 
upon myeelf to lay, that bar ladyship may proceed 
wbitfasreoever she tbinke fit; and 1 will p^■cently 
make a suitable report to the proper authoritivt." 

" And whither am I to be removed F" inq'iirsd 
Charles. 

” To Siennt, my lord,” was tba retponae. 
“ And with your oonssnt we will set off with the 
least possible delay. What meant of conveyance 
have you at the mansion F’ 

“There are several eqniptget,” aiMtered our 
hero. 

" Good, my lord," pursued the lieuteoent. 
"Then perhaps you will give the requisite ini 
struotions to have them got in readiuMs; and you 
would oblige me if you could so menage that I 
might taka that wretched woman La Dolfina with 
ns as far at Sienna, wbenoe no doubt the will be 
removed to Plorsnce to take her trial." 

Our hero quickly guve the necessary orders; 
and a travelling carriage as well M a amaller 
vehicle were sSon in readinese. 

“ I shall accompany your lordship,” said Sig¬ 
nor Palmas. “ I may be of acme service to 
you." 

“ And I also," added Lucia; then, glancing to¬ 
wards the worthy notary, she aaid, while a modest 
blush flitted scrott her cheeks, “ Under your pater-' 
ntl protection, Signor Palmas, I may travel with¬ 
out the chance of provoking the tongue of scandal 
to whisper aught against my good name.” 

“ The tongue of scandal will never dare,” said 
the notary, “ to speak ill of one who is thus con¬ 
siderate for her own reputation." 

The young Count of Cumcrino, the Coantesa di 
Milazan, Signor Palmas, an^ tba lieutenant took 
their seats inside the travelling carriage: the 
officer preferred this mode .of accompliahing the 
journey, and with the permission of Charles he 
left bit horse in the atables of the mansion. La 
Uulfina was placed in the other vehicle; and the 
coldiera rode by the tide of both. 

The two equipages went awsy; and a few 
minatea afterworda a third waa driven round to 
the front of the munaion. Then the Prinoete 
of Spartivento—who had oonoealed heraelf amidst 
the evergreens kt t short distance—earns forth 
from her hiding place, and took her seat in the 
earriege that was prepared for her. The domes- 
tice were barely civil to her; and they showed by 
their demeanour the detestation they felt for her 
conduct in giving information against thsir young 
master. 

"Where ie the earriege to be driven, signore F"' 
inquired the footman who had just eloi^ the door 
of the vehicle. 

“Whither do they purpose to take hie lord- 
■hip F” aeked the PrinocH. 

“ To Sienna F” was the«aiut,egply. 

“Then I also will go to Sienna,\Aba rejoined; 
and u ehe threw bereelf back in tbekfrriage, ebe 
murmured, “Who can tell but that I ii»t yet be 
enabled to undo some of the tremendoui^teisehief 
thet I have done F At all event^ if be eh;^ die, 

I swear that 1 will not lurvive him: but I skU iai- 
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Bolato mjmit on tbo ren ipot whtn bi* innoeoat 
blood ii(^r’ 


OHAPXEB LX. 

SEB XIUIABT CBIBOMAli. 

It wM^obont nino o’olook in tho OToning wbon the 
■erertT equipegei rolled owe; from the front of 
the Cemeriao mantioa; end it «ai eboat one 
o'eloek in the morning when they entered the eity 
of Sienne. We will follow the Fcinceie of Spar* 
tirento, who etrired eome ten minutet or a quarter 
of an hour after the other persona; and she gate 
lueh orders that her chaise pureuid not the same 
route through the streets as the equipage which 
bore Charles and her sister had taken. She 
alighted at an hotel, and at onee proceeded to the 
chamber that was prepared for her. Bleep did 
not however visit the unhappy woman’s eyes for a 
long timenfter she lay down: but she eventually 
obtained an hour or two of repoee—yet troubled 
and agitated was it. 

She quitted her chamber between eight and nine 
o’clock in the morning, and was proceeding to the 
sitting-room where her breakfast was served up, 
when on the stahe she encountered Stsmno Voitura. 
Her first impulse was to level a bitter reproach at 
the man who had instigated her to practise the 
horrible perfidy against Be Yere: but a second 
thought suddenly struck her, and she received 
Yuitura with apparent kindness, 

" 1 presume you have heard all that happened I" 
she said to him, when by her invitation be bad 
followed her into the sitting-room. 

" So —I have beard nothing,” answered Voitura, 
—“ only that if the new-fangled Count, were taken 
prisoner, he would be brought to Sienna. Ibis 1 
was told last night in the town of Camerino 
when I delivered the fillet which your Highness 
penned.” 

“ And what brings you to Sienna P” inquired the 
Princess. 

“To watch the prooesdings—and because I 
judged that your Highness also would oome, inas¬ 
much as you may be needed as a witness. There¬ 
fore Baguso and Spesai are likewise with me 
here, to be upon the spot to consult with jour 
ladyship upon what is next to be done—and 
also——” 

“ And also whatP” asked the PrineeH. 

” And also to see if your Highness can inform 
ns of some secure place wherein we may ooneeal 
the box edntaining the correspondence which so 
seriously implicates the late King of Piedmont.” 

“ That correspondence which you found in the 
subterranean of the Camerino mansion f" 

" The same, my lady. You may be enabled to 
tell us whether it will be safe for us to restore the 
box to that hiding-place—I mean after the young 
Bnglishman shall have been executed —” 

" The authorities are aware of the existence of 
that subterranean^’, ,aqid the Princess. “ The 
young Count,^.'rendered up the infamous Flo¬ 
rentine prj,v6oer, I.a Bolfina, who had concealed 
herself ^ere. But you hare aomeching more to 
learn, ^st is that my sister has emancipated her¬ 
self frern the meshes of the law. The Count is a 
ptisua )r, and is at Sienna: but my Nster——” 


" What 1 bar ladyship is free f” rjaeulated 
Toitara, in astoniabiMnt. And yet your High¬ 
ness gave information about both f” 

"Do you happen to have read,” inquired the 
Princess, " any of the large placed wbieh have 
been everywhere posted in reference to La Boi- 
finaP” 

“ Yes, signora. 1 recollect being struck by the 
singularity of one of the inducements held out foe 
any person who might think fit, and who might 
have the power, to betray her into custody,— 
that such person should be forgiven all pasp 
oSences against the law, of whgtsoever kind, with 
the single exception of murdefl” 

" And now you understand,” said the Priooeas, 
“ how it occurred that my sister was enable to save 
herself. She happened to know that La Bolfina 
was dbneealed in the subterranean——” 

“ The Count, her paramour, mutt have told her P" 
" Ah, Signor Voitura!” interjected the Princess, 
“we have committed a most fatal mistake—and 
yoh behold before you tbs most wretched of 
women — —” 

“ Good heavens! what means your Highness P” 
exclaimed Stefano, in amasement. 

“I mean,” pursued Bianca, “ that we misjudged 
the young Count and my sister. It is naught but 
the purest friendship which subsisted between 
them. Of tbit I have acquired the certitude be¬ 
yond the possibility of doubt. And Oh 1 may he 
not have judged Be Vere hastily and harshly ?— 
may we not have misinterpreted bis motives in 
shouting for the republic at Leghoru P” 

" If 1 thought that I bad wronged this young 
man,” said Voitura, “I should never know another 
minute’s happiness in my life!” 

" And we have wronged him I” cried the Prio- 
oese vehemently. ” Oh, believe me, he is the 
moet generous-hearted of men! It would be a 
history too long-and likewise too humiliating for 
myself-” 

“ Prinoen I” ejsoulated Voiture, " tell me, I 
adjure you—are you oonsoiout of having done any 
wrong towarda that Eogllthman P Could you, 
when I was misjudging him, have said aught to 
remove the prejudice from my miwd p Could you, 
when I iusieted that it was needful to our own 
interest to remove him from our path,—could you 
bare shown reasons why be ought to be allowed to 
live P In a word——” 

“ Id a word,” repeated the Princeas, with a look 
full of anguish and oontrition; ” I have aeled a 
ehameful part, Voitura-and I implore you, in tha 
name of justice and mercy, to help and mitigata 
the foul injury wbieh we have jointly done 1 ” 

“ Signora,” said Stefano, "1 am a man of the 
sternest and moat inflexible juetioe. I would have 
■tenlieed Be Vere without remorse when I thought 
that bis death would be advaatsgeoue to the 
cecred cause of Italian freedom: but if I have 
been iu error, I will now lay down my own life, it 
needful, to prevent a tingle bait of his bead from 
being injured 1 ” 

" Ob, I knew that this wai your dii;»sition I” 
exclaimed the Princess fervently: " end it wee for 
this reason that 1 have been telling you all these 
things 1 Let it euffiw for you to know, eignor, 
that if the young Engliebman ahali perish, bu in- 
nooeut blood will be upon your head and upon 
mine 1 What oan be done to save him P” 
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" H; Qod 1 what F” ezdttiDMd Yottun. "Bat 
I irfll go aod aee how matWn propMc—~I will 
nske inquiriea. In • iImxI tin* I aaiU retarn to 
jqur Higbneaa. Abl b; th» bje, 1 ought to 
mention that Bagoso and Sp*an an aho beneath 
thia roof i and at we all bear feSgoed natnea here, 
your Highoeaa mutt be oautiout if on happening 
to meet them——'’ 

" I ahall not iMve Hilf room until your return,” 
interrupted Bianca. "It will be better not. De¬ 
part, eignar I—leant wbat yon oan, and name 
back I” 

Toitnra hurried away. He tree not mete than 
half-an-lioar abient; but tint inlerrid appeared 
to be a perfect age to the Frinaett. All her former 
firmnett and telf-poatearion appeared to bare abaU' 
doned her. Bhe wat full of abxiety and agitation, 
at well at under the inSnence of an aeute and 
poignant nerronmeta. The coorte of erenti in 
few ahort dayt had aohiered a wondrona alteration 
in reipect to thelPrineett. 

Signor Yoitura returned; and it wat in a etate 
•f breathleu suapenae that Bianca demanded, 
" What newt P But Ah! I need not aek you I I 
tee by your countenance that the yery worat it to 
In) apprehended!” 

" The eery worat!” reaponded Yoitura gloomily. 
"The houta of the unfortunate young Bngliabman 
are aaaaredly numbered!” 

The I’rinceaa gare rent to a half aubdued thriek; 
onS' aho elaaped her htnda with an ineffable an- 
guiab : then ezereiting eome audden power of con¬ 
trol orer herielf, the aikad in a quick hoarte roice, 
* What hare you learnt f” 

“ The Tuican Q-oramment haa acted arith the 
moat extraordinary rapidity,” replied Yoitura, "in 
all the proceedinga which it ia now taking. It 
haa iaaned tummary ordera to every-military oom- 
mandant, to try by court-martial all peraont who 
may be denounced ae belonging to the late corpa 
of inraeion; and capitnl puniahment ia to follow 
within twenty-four bonte after eooriction. There 
mandatea are, I repeat, peremptory! and no re¬ 
gard ia to be paid to the tank of any peraona who 
may be btougfal before the military tribunala. How 
your Higbneas kdbwa the woret!” 

“ But how will they be enabled to oonriet the 
young Count t” ejaculated the Ptinoeae, catching 
at the Orat etraw of hope which Mcmed to l» 
Boating pact her. “ There win be no eri- 
deuce—-” 

" Bely not on each n alendet reed na that,” inter¬ 
rupted Yoitura. "Depend upon it, aufficient eri- 
dento will be produoed I” 

■' When ia the trial to take place f" aeked 
Bianca, with impatience. 

" It ia now commenoing,” nniwered Yoitura, 
looking at hU watch. 

" Where p” demanded the Fiinoeee. 

"'At the Town Hall. General Germini, the 
miUtary commandant at dienna, it a man of n 
ecrere and atern diapoaition—drnd and orerbear- 
iag—and by no meana aocupuloua in atraining t 
point or two with n Ttew to effect n pnrtieuior 
purpoae. I think it better to tell yonr Higbneea 
nil this to pretent you from mialeading youraelf 
with any vainly conoeiTed hope. Alae! in plain 
terme it ia my conviotion that the doom of the 
young Bngliehnun it tented I” 

The Frinoen covered her &cn with her handi 


fee a few momeota, and teldmd audiblyO' thai 
liMiily wiping away her teara, abe ejaoadate^ "I 
will go and do all I can to aave him I” 

The Boene now ahifta to a room in the Xowi 
Hall at Sienna. Zhbr^ at tho baad of a table, atl 
General Germini, in hie fuiruniform ; and befon 
him wat hit cocM fast with green plnmet. He 
waa nearly aeventy yeart of age; and he carried 
in hie eountenanee n complete oorrobontiea ol 
the deacription which Yoiturn hed givnn 'of hil 
obaracter. On hie right ant n OoloM, n Major, 
and two Oapteim, bdonging to tha regimeati 
etntioaed nt Biaimn. On hia left hand wif bii 
military noretnry; and next to him ent two offi- 
eertjof the Genetnl’e Staff. ' 

At the oppoaite end of the tidtie—which wne a 
long one—atood our young hero, in the custody ol 
the lieutenant and two of the lolditri who had 
brought him from hia maneiDn durii^ the pait 
night. Hia ooantaaaaoe wsa pcle, but firm and 
colleoted : ite exprccaion ehowad the natural 
dauntleetneae of his ditpotitioa. Tet there wee 
nothing of bravado in - bis lookt,—only a manly 
dignity, the result of consoious innoeenos. A little 
apart sat an elderly gantlnaan and a veiled lady. 
These were Signor Palmne aad the Countess dl 
Hilsaan. Heir the door stood aome half-dozen 
peraona, who were more or leal officially connected 
with the prooesdings: but the military tribunal 
was not oontidered to be an open court; and thus 
the public generally were not admitted. A great 
crowd had however coUeotad in front of the Town 
Hall; fur rumour had quiokly spread how no leas 
a personage than a Count waa about to be placed 
on his trial; and it waa reported Ukewite that be 
waa an EngUshmto — how ho wat young and 
^oeedingly handaome—and how there had been 
many rnmnntio oireumataaoee oonnected with hie 
aeceatkin to the Camerino title and satatea. Ho 
wonder, therefore, that the present proeeedingt 
should be prodnoing the grpateat excitement, and 
that auch crowds should have collected, and be still 
inoreaaing in the neighbourbeod of the Town Hall. 

“ I see by theyrroees wriu? which is pleeed be¬ 
fore me," began General Germini, thus opening 
the inveatigntion, “that the prisoner bears the 
title of the Count of Camerino, and that he it 
aeoused of having taken a part in the invoaian of 
his Boyel Highneat’a city of Iieghorn, in tho morn¬ 
ing of the 30(h of Hovember. How say you, my 
Lord Count, do you plead guilty to the aooa- 
sation F” 

"Permit me to give your Bxoellsaoy a few 
explauationa,” said our. hero,!» a firm tone. 

'' 1 only want a plain and direst aaiwnr to the 
question which I have put,” tseponded Germini. 
"The aoouaetion ohsrgei yon, my lord, with having 
been smongat the peraona who aome four or five 
days back made a innding at the ^y of Leghorn. 
Do yon plead guilty to the obnrge F” 

" It is a queation which J oeanot anawer with n 
simple yet or »o," rejoined out hero. “ 1 must esr 
plain — —” 

"Ho— TOn oannot-at t hjaetqg e of the proceed- 
•nge, be permitted to make n You mutt 

first of all answer the question. Ah^ou guilty 
or not guilty F" , 

' It is true that I wsa with the iavad<^” acid 
Oharleej “out——” 

“Bnougbl eaonghT’ otiafi the General. "What 
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quiUfiottioD MB jau offer for snob aa arowalf 
1 do not aTem know that it ii neoeeiarjr to vaete 
ai^ Bore tine upon the prooeedioge— 

“ I beaaeob yoor Ezoeliane; to bear wbat tbia 
bd; baa to aaj," interpoied Signor Palmae, bob 
itasding forinird. 

“And pay who ia the lady P” demanded Oene- 
ral Germini “la aba a witneaa ia the aaaa f If 
ao, ahe ^aa of coarae a right to But who 

ieahe, I repeat f“ 

“I am the Coonteai of Uilauo,” aaid Biuiia, 
throwing baok the wail whieh bad hilbeito can- 
oealed* her eountananea-iao baaiUifal, but Ob! ao 
pale! 

“ Xba OounteiB of Uiiaaao P" asolaimed Qenaral 
Germini. “Why, autely that name ia bmiliar to 
me in a way bat little oreditable to your lady* 
ab4> P” 

“Tee—1 at onae admit to year Ezoellanoy,” 
•aid the Oonnteaa, “ that I wat amongat the con- 
•piratora; and tberafore no-one oan better explain 
bow much the Count of Oamerino waa ooncarned in 
tkoae proceedinga——” 

“ But how ia it that your ladyabip ia at large P” 
demanded Germini, in a atern eoiee. 

Here the military aeeretary whiapered a few 
worda to the Genaral, and pkeed a paper berora 
him. Then the lieuteoaot who bad t^en Cbarlaa 
into euatody, waa beekoned to tbe bead of the table j 
and be eonraraed in a low tone with the General 
for a few minutea. 

“Oh, BOW I nnderaband!’’aaid Germini, at 
length speaking aloud, “Xbe Countess-di Mi- 
laazu eared betielf by eeiiing upon n particular 
opportunity, And prey, signore, whet eeidenee 
here you to gtre egaiuat the priaoner P 1 em glad 
to see that you are diepoeed to demanetcate a woi'e 
of gratitude towarda the gorernment of bis B ryal 
Highaeaa, tbe Grind Duke, for the aignal larour 
which under oireumetaneee you have been enabled 
to secure unto yourielfw—” 

“Tour Exoellency ia miatakea," aaid Buoia, 
advancing towarda tke table with a firm but 
modaat demeanour. “1 am not about to give 
tviduDce againat tbe prieoner, but entirely inJue 
favour. 1 am about to show that—’’ 

“Stop, tignora — atop, if you pleaaa!’’ intar- 
rupted Genaral Germini, waving bia band in a 
peremptory manner; then having whiq>ered for a 
few instants with tbe ofilcers wlm act on bia right 
hand, be went on to obierve, “Tbe tribunel is 
entirely of opinion that you cannot be beard ae a 
witneas ia tbia ease. Tou acknowledge youreeif 
to have been an aecomplioe—you are only eeved 
by an aoeidant from ttanding by tbe pria mer’e 
side ; nnd therefore it would be monitroua to let 
your ladyship oome forward as a partiaan wit* 
neas—’’ 

“ But in the name of juatioe,’’ cried Bucie, 
joining her bands eotreatiagly, " I implore end 
beseech yonr Bxoeiianoy—’’ 

“ Silenoe, tignora I If you compel,me to apeak 
with greater eternness,’’ continued Germini, “ then 
I could wiib to adopt tewarde one ol your sex ; 
— particalnrlygtitte of your tank — it will be | 
you own C.att. Tou are an aocaiupU«'. and 
cannot hr beard. It vrduld be ^uite rid'orent 
U your litter the Frincaii, who gave the luforma- , 
tioD, were to make her sppetrance te n Witness. 
We •hontd Jmu her nt onre.” 


The door wm at tke moment opening : a veiled 
lady enterad—and she laid, "the Prinoeai ii 
here.’’ 

Cbulee atutsd for n mootanti than he re- 
iBDied hie look of oalm dignity. The Conuteea ol 
Milazaa gaasd at ker lister with the’ Mutest aua* 
pense; and the good.heutnd BaUnae trembled 
with tbe same fesli^. 

“Where ia tke PrianemP" inquired Genem 
Germini. 

“ I am the Friaoeat of Spnrtiventos’’—and the 
vail waa thrown back from BUnoa’t eountenanee. 
“I am the who gave the information whioh made 
tbs Count of Cnmetino n priaoner.” 

Xha Frinoeat odvanoed towards tbe table: but 
•he did not for n moment lettla ber.looka upon 
our hero. With n eingle gbmoe ahe bad on the 
first iasianee embraced tits entice eoena; and then 
bee regards were riveted only on the General. 
She wai aa pale as rawble: but thoee who bad 
never aaen her before, were strnok with that 
hnadaofflo oountenaooe, aa they had previoualy 
been with the more delioate ioveUaeee of Xucis’e 
fees. 

“ X some to tell you Excellency," said the 
Fcincaai, “that tbia young nobleman’’—and aha 
pointed to Be Tsre without looking at him— 
“ entered not of hie own accord into tbe band ol 
coupicataci—’’ 

“Wi^ all this we have-neUiing to do," inter* 
rupted General GermiaL 

“ On the contrsry," sgcolaimed the ^inoett^ 
“ you have everything to do with it I The prieoner 
wu not a willing agent—’’ 

' “ If your Bighneea hee nought more to tell 
again interrupted tbe General, “ than to epeak in 
extenuation of the captive, it is a mere waste of 
words and lime. It is sufficient for us to know 
that he wu amongst the oonapiratora. We do 
not cue to investigate how he same to be of the 
number." 

“ But if utterly agoiut fail will he were drawn 
into the affiaic,” ezolaimtd Bianoa, in a vehement 
and impaaaioned tone,—" if aU he did can ha 
proved to hevs been under iterneat eompulaioa— 
It would be monstrou—Qh 1 it would be monstrous 
'to a degree for you to doom that young man to 
death on auob grounds I Ho, no! you could not 
do it! There is justice in Italy! tbere is mercy 
even in a military tribunal! Bemember, it is n 
human life that ia at stake I Te are men— ya are 
not meutsre! Xbe prisoau wu no willing traitor 
to an ItaUan Frince. liitan—1 beweeh you, 
listen! I implore you to hear me while I tdl 
you how the young Englishmen came amoitgit 
ua!" 

The Frineeu had oontiiMwd apenking with such 
aa ezoMding vahemenee that Qmrnl Gemini had 
vainly attempted to iaterrapt her. But. now, as 
for a moment ahe pnuaedtbtoagh nbtolate want of 
brsath, ha raised bia voise nnd laid in a peremptory 
manner, “I will hear no more! ail thie is ircele* 
vant 1 Tour Highnam moit eomprsbead tbit if 
you periiit in t^ng up our time, we ebell be 
compelled to order tbs uehers to remove yon. 
Tou and your idater ongbt to be glad to think that 
you yourulvM have aaoaped condign punishment, 
and not coma diitbar to intarfere with the solemn 
marsh of juetiee.” 

Bianes staggered back towards • seat, and Moic 
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OB it Uk« one uiDihUAted Tb« miUtAt; mottUaf 
Bow ptaem) • doottonit iMfon Omni Otnuioi; 
(nd tbia panoinge, after haTiDg lookad ova^t, 
Mid, "I have under mj fjtt a raport of tho whole 
proeeedinn at Iieghoro. It U ^wn up b; the 
Colood who oomnaudad tba duotl troopt on the 
oceaaioD. From thia report itappeara thatamongat 
the eooapiratore there wm one who raiaing hie 
eoioe, eriad ou behalf of an Italian Bepablie. 
From other information whioh ia herein giren,” 
added the Gkneral, pointing to the report, “ I am 
led to baliere that it waa your Toioa, pritoner, 
whioh raiaed that moat treaaonabla, Tillanoua, and 
obooxioua orp." 

Cbarlea J>a Vera remained dlent: he of eourae 
would not ineatpate himaelt-^bat on the other band 
ha would not giro utteranoe to a falaefaood. . 

"Yarp waH,” oontioued the Oeneral; “I take 
it for granted that it waa poor tongue whioh gave 
utteranee to that about. I am not at all aaton- 
"iahed to find man of different ahadaa of opinion 
embarked in the mme oauae, when all thoae opiniona 
are alike treatonable and deteatable. It it tbua 
that deaperadoet of different aimt band together 
for a common object—though each one bopea that 
the reault will be to bring hie own particular viewa 
uppermoit. But enough of eommdnt! I think, 
ptiaoner, it can acaroelp be needful for me to call 
upoh pou for pour defenoe: for pou can baronone 
to offer in the face of the aatabliabed fact that pou 
were amongat the horde of deaperata adeenturera 
who landed at Iieghorn.” 

" And pet, pour Gzoellencp,” aaid De Yere, “ 1 
wilt exarciae mp right, if tbia be the opportunitp, 
to make a few obaerrationa. Had pou permitted 
either of theae ladiea to continue tho ezplynationa 
on which thep entered-” 

*' But pou aaw that we could not,” interrupted 
the Gieneral. 

“Then I muat ambodp them in mp own de¬ 
fence,” reeumed Cbarlea. . 

“ But that ia a line of defence," again inter- 
ruptad the Oeneral, “ whioh pou cannot be per¬ 
mitted to purane.” 

“then ia it not a mookerp,” exclaimed Cbarlea, 
with an indignant flush upon bit countenance, “ to 
call upon me for a defence at all f" 

“ If pou choose to adopt such terms, mp lord," 
aaid the Oeneral, ” I cannot prevent pou: but 
pour own good tanaa ought to teach pou that pou 
are insulting this tribunal.” 

” Far be it from me,” interpoaed our hero, " to 
treat anp aasamblage of gentlemen with intuit: 
but at I peroeiro that mp doom it alraadp aealed, 
perhaps pou will permit me, at a mao atanding 
face to face with death, to Mp a few Uat worda on 
bit own behalf. It ia not that for a moment f 
auppose whataoeror I map now Mp will alter the 
Hntenoe pou are about to pronounce upon mb. 
Bat I would have it go ^rth to the world that I 
did not join those men willinglp in their attack 
jpon Leghorn, I could not unite in the orp of 
tba SoHmiritp of Italp, because it meant the per¬ 
petuation of monarchioal Oovarnment: therefore, 
when I foaad mpSalf perforce necessitated to take 
a part in that eaterpriae, I entered a protest 
agatoat its otjeot, at the tame time that I gave 
vent to the fteedom of mp own aincere opinion, bp 
dtalariag for the Bepublio. 1 found iqp'clf to 
IboBt of an amp of aoldierp; Mid„aot tuarelp 


bp wap of patting mptelf ri|ht with the worid in 
cate of whstaaenr mighY happen, Dht l&ewiae h 
a ladt deipdrate resource to retrieve the fortunes 
of the. party with whom I bad perforce become 
embark^, I raised the erv wbuh f thought would 
put the hearts of those Xutean aoldiera to tba teat 
and take the only step which could poaaiblp Mve a 
Mute that othwwUe wM lost. I failed ; and than 
S WM led bp a varictp of ciroamstanoea to a man¬ 
sion which I found to be mp own, and to tbs h- 
sumption of a title whioh I little expected ever to 
ha in atoke for me. It wu than mp purposa to 
swear allegiance to the Grand Bake's Goveibment 
H apeediip h possible. Hot through fear Ir—not 
through cowardice I—but because 1 bad became a 
Xusean aul^eot, and I held mptelf bound to reeog- 
nits the powers which exist in thia State. That 
such were mp intentions, this worthy gentleman" 
—and Obarlss pointed to Signor PalmM—"can 
attest.” 

“ I do,” Hid the notary, in a solemn tone. 

Hitherto the poUDg Count of Oamerino had 
gone on epeaking in a strain which so riveted the 
attention of bit audience, that not even Oeneral 
Oermini bimMlf bad dared to interrupt it. But 
now the charm wm broken; and that stern war¬ 
rior said in a harsh tone, " Tour lordship has been 
alrHdp allowed a far greeter license than I could 
ever have thought of permitting. You have stolen 
upon us H it were j and here mutt be an end of 
it.” 

" HevertheleH," the Colonel who farmed a 
member^ of the tribunal, ventured to suggest, " h 
it is a dying man who is speaking, let him in the 
name of heaven sap anything mora^ if aught more 
remain to be said!" 

The Oeneral looked fierce and threatening: but 
perceiving bp the eauntenaocea of the other 
members of the tribunal that they shared in the 
sympathy just expressed bp the Colonel, he thought 
it more prudent to let the •prisoner continue. 

“ And now,” nid Charles, " 1 have but little to 
add to tbejworda which I have alrMdp spoken. 
Young H I am, I have already looked death too 
oftrst in the face to be daunted bp his presence 
now. At the Mme time, hovering at 1 am upon 
the brink of one world and upon the verge of 
another—the one known, and the other unknown 
—I feel a religioui awe, but not a coward dread. 

I have nothing wherewith to reproach mpaslf: but 
being so young to die—Ob, h young I—I hare an 
immensity of cauN for regret. The time must 
come whep it will be proved that I have been a 
victim, and not a criminal. I prMume, air, that 
between the pasting of the sentence and the execu- 
tion of it, I shall be allowed a little Isiture to 
write a few letters containing mp final adieus—” 
here hit voice faltered for a moment, and then in- 
atantaneonslp bMsme firm again, h ha repeated, 
" mp final adieus to thoM whom 1 love f” 

"The Hntenoe which I am about to pronounce,” 
anaSrered Oaoeral Oermini, " will not be exHuted 
until dapbrmk.” 

The young Count bossed. wu a relief for 
one in hit desperate poaition, dahhtleaa though ha 
were, to find that be hod pet to many hoars to 
live. V 

"And now, pour Bzcallenop," he added," 1 havo 
finished.” 

The Counteas of Milaiao wm WMpiag hit* 



at this xustaat c&a of tho aibors who 
waw placed near the door, adrtneed on tiptoe to¬ 
wards the Prinoeie of SpartiTento, and placed a 
little billet in bw hand. 

" Who (are you this f” ebe iaaoired in a 
whisper 

" It was brought b; a man who looked like the 
porter at an hotel, and who inetantlp departed.” 

The usher then glided back to the door; and 
Bianca, opening the billet, ran her ejes oeer its 
contents. She immediate!; thrust tbs note into 
her bosom, rose from her seat, and drew down her 
veil; and as she quitted the room ihe paaeed close 
b; the prisoner, whispering a few hast; words as 
she went b;. He etartsd for an instant; but the 
next moment regained hie composare—and then 
the door closed behind the Princess, who spoke 
not another word to a soul, and flung not another 
look upon an; one—no, not ersn upon her sister. 

While this little incident was ooentrinf, ^ 
Ho. 90.—Aftna. 


General wu consulting the other membore of the 
mihtar; tribunal. The; epoko in a lubduad tone: 
and their confereace was brief. 

“The sentence of this court,” said Garmini, 
wth a more solemn tone and with a more judictal 
demeanour than be bad ;et adopted, “is that ;oo. 
Count of Camerino, haring been ooneicted of hieh 
tecMon againit his Bo;al Highness the Grand 
Duke of Tuscan;, be condemn^ to death. And 
It is therefore decreed that ;ou suffer the pale and 
psnalt; due for ;our crime b; being shot to-morro v 
moniiDg at dajbrMk.** 

An awful nienoe followed. Charles stood for a 
mommt as if he himself eoald soaroel; beiiere 
that It WM aj true, or that it was otherwise than 
a dream naught with fearful disma; and cooeter- 
n^« i hot sudden]; awaking as it were to a oon- 
riotitm of the astounding truth, he bowed with 
etffnincd ooldnsas to the tribunal—turned—and 
was bd awn; b; the santinela from the room. 

Vob U. 
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Tha Countesa of Milazza rote abruptly, aa if 
galaanizad, from her aeat; and aba made one paoa 
forward ua if to follow Chartaa from the apartment: 
but auddooiy claaping her banda together, abe 
reeled right round and aanfc aenaeleoa in the atma 
of Signor Palmaa. 


OHAPTEE ESI. 

BIB BODBBICE DABBAU. 

Tbb oiroumataneea of our tale now compel ua to 
return to England. Nearly a month had elapaed 
ainoe the deeiaian of the memorable lawauit— 
that deoiaion whieb produced two deatha, killing 
the auceeaeful plaintiff with joy and the unaueeeaa- 
ful defendant with grief! We need not recapitu¬ 
late how old Ur. Barrington and Sir John Belham 
died both at the aame time—and how by the death 
of the farmer without a will, the whole property 
wbiidi had been the aubjeot of ao much litigation 
became the heritage of Quatavua Barrington. 

Sir Eoderick Balbam poaaFa.scd the empty title 
of a Baronet without the aligbtest meana of aup- 
porting the real dignity of hie poaition. Wini¬ 
fred was Lady Balham ; but her husband was a 
pauper. Yet they wore not witboot the elements 
of happiness. Jtoderick, though double hia wife’s 
age, doted upon her; while she, deeply sensible of 
all the mamy kindnesses she bad received at the 
hands of ham wbo had made her bis bride, loved 
him in ntuin with an •ffeetion as deep, as sin¬ 
cere, and aa abidii^ aa If her heart had never fur 
a aingie assnent experienced a tender sentiment 
for bet nouain Oustavus. I'he reader may have 
faneied sit noma swlier pwioda of this narmtive, 
that (hew w« some Uuie degree of eeldriiness in 
the deain of Eoderick Balham to make Winifred 
hia wriCs, and (that he anight bane oaleolated upon 
thereby leecuristg the litigated ijieispeetg for himself 
eventually io ease of the lawaiut aoaBsng nut un- 
eucoessfisl in nlerenoa to bit fatber. No doubt 
that Boderiok bad sdwaga .ndbnnd ra Winibad’a 
becoming her grandfatber'a beirest in caee the old 
man should have anything to leave : but this oal- 
culation was indeed very far from being the prime 
motive which had induced him to persevere in 
seeking her as a wife. Ho!—but ho did really 
love her with a deep affeoticn and earnest attach¬ 
ment ; and therefore now that she was left por¬ 
tionless and poor, without a single shilling of inhe¬ 
ritance from her grandsire, his demeanour changed 
not in the slightest degree towards her—unless it 
were to beoome mote afieotionate and to demon¬ 
strate a more faithful devotion than ever I 

Previous to his father's death, Eoderiek Bal- 
bam bad not been enabled to live altogether with 
his wife—though he bad passad with her as much 
of bis time as he oould possibly bestow without tbe 
danger of exciting any suspicion on tbe part of bis 
aire. But when Bir John Balham died, and Bode- 
riok on aucoeeding to the title found himself to be 
homeless and portionlesi, he of coarse proceeded to 
take up bis reaid«ioe altogether with Winifred. 
She occupied a neyt little cottage in Kentish Town; 
and this bumble habitation now became Sir Eode- 
rick’e home. We abould here repeat that which 
wa hava before stated—namely, ttet Sit Eoderiek 


took care to asoerlatn with tbe least possible delay 
where Q-aatavua Barrington was at the time, and 
to adopt prompt measures to communicate with 
him in Italy so that he might be informed of tbs 
death of hia grandsire and of bis own right and 
title to the immenae property which had been tbe 
subject of the lawauit. 

The period had now arrived when Winifred was 
to became a mother; and it was on the very day 
when tbe military tribunal at Sienna condemned 
tbe young Count of Csmerino to death—namely, 
on the 4th of Becember, 1849—that an heir was 
born to the Baronetcy of Balham. Conceive the 
father’s pride and tbe mother’e joy whou their 
marriage was thus blessed by tbe infant which non 
I engrossed almost all their thoughts! They forgot 
j that they were poor—they forgot that the titio 
j to which en heir was born was but the veriest 
mockery without the means of suppurting it! It 
was sufficient fur them that they possessed a pledge 
of their mutual love; and they felt as if heaven 
were again stniliog radiantly upon them. 

It was in tbe evening of that same day in the 
morning of which tbe child was born, and Sir B >- 
deriok was seated alone in the little parlour at tho 
I bumble dwelling in Kentish Town. Worthy Mrs, 

I Slater was paying a visit to tbe young mother, in 
I whose bosoirfthe babe was neatiiog; and we should 
not omit to add that Agnes Evelyn had Ukewise 
called on Ledy Balham daring tbe day. But our 
present business now lies in tbe little parlour, where 
we find Sir Boderiok seated elans. A fire was 
blazing in tbe grate—the oondlea were lighted upon 
tbe table—the newspaper which he bad been read¬ 
ing, was laid aside—and he was giving way to bis 
reflections, when there was a double knock at the 
front door. The serront answered the sttaamons; 
and entering the parloor, she announoed Mrs. 
Barrington. 

Sir Boderiok started np &am bis chair, and 
turned to greet tbe lady wto woe thua utbared into 
tbe room. They bad met Iga&n t os that be would 
have known who tbe quadtooB araa even though 
her name had not bm mentioned: — but she 
Otoipped ahesltaabersyee fell upon bis countenance: 
she remembered that she must have seen him be- 
fore, but she recoUeoted not how nor where. 

“ Mrs. Barrington," be said, taking the qua¬ 
droon’s band, “you do not remember ms. It is 
precisely a year since I had the pleasure of render¬ 
ing you some little servioo, as you were alighting 
from a vehicle at the door of a West End 
hotel-” 

“ True!’’ ejaculated Emily, as she now at once 
I recognised the tall good-looking personage who 
I had saved her from being robbed by tbe idle street- 
boys. “ Little did I expect to meet in Sir Bode¬ 
riok Balham a gentleman to whom I was already 
so deeply indebted." 

“ The service was a mere trifle,’’ said the Baro* 
net. “However, the reoulleotion of our former 
meeting will help to throw down tbe barriers of 
cold formality on the present occasion. We ought 
at onoe to be on good teama—we ought to be frieude 
—there ic a spscin of ralationihip betwam us^ for 
my wife ii tbe oouain of yoar biHband—•" 

“ Ob, yes I” exoiainied the quadroon, in a tone 
that teamed full of the most genuine fervour: " let 
ue be friends I But 1 fear, by the vary way in 
which you yourself made tbs overture, that you 
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IiAve beud thing! AgfAiiut me—thsre htre been 
pointe in m; conduct in reference to CtuetaToe— 
nnd—'Winilred—come time ago—which hare been 
mentioned to you-” 

"I hare ceued to think of them,* interrupted 
Sir Boderiok. “ Sendee, rest aunred that my 
dear Winifred never dwelt more than waa neoea- 
aary upon unpleasant eubjeets.” 

“ I know that she is all goodneaa!” aaid the 
quadroon softly, “ Where is she f" 

“ Set me hasten in the first place to inquire,” 
interjected Sir Boderick, “ concerning OustaTus t 
Is be well f or why hare you come alone f* 

“Ton will see him ahortly,” rqoinod Smily. 

“ But I came first of all—And alone—because- 

But,” she suddenly interrupted betself, “ it is no 
unpleasant subject I” and abe smiled with an air 
of peculiar satisfaction, revealing her beautiful 
white teeth, while .a sunny light appeared to play 
in the depths of her magnificent black eyes, “ 1 
will explain everything presently. Meanwhile Jet 
me again inquire concerning Winifred F” 

Bslbam explained that bis wife had that day 
rendered him the father of a beautiful boy. The 
quadroon grasped his band, proffering her fervid 
congratulations; and she exclaimed ^ all the most 
entbusiaatic accents of her musical voice, “Ob, 
how 1 long to felicitate Winifred herself, and to 
kiss the dear babe 1 ” 

Sir Soderick was as much enchanted as aur- 
prised by the friendly and even affectionate con¬ 
duct of the quadroon towards himself and those 
who were so dear to him; and be said, “I will 
at once ascend to Winifred’s chamber and tell her 
that you are here. She will be glad to welcome 
you-” 

“ No—not yet! not yet!” interrupted Emily. 
“ Let me first explain the motive for which I have 
come, and then you shall announce my presence to 
dear Winifred.” 

“ I am sorry, my dSar Mrs. Barrington, that so 
bumble a place as this—” 

“Call me Emily,” said the quadroon, “as I 
mean to call you Itodcrick. Bid you not just now 
observe that we are kinsfolk f Ob, I mean that 
there shall be happiness and friendship and good- 
fellowship for the future I There is much,” she 
added, with a profound sigh, “ in rofersnee to the 
past which I could desire to be altogether undone 
—or at least forgotten-” 

“Best assured, my dear Emily,” answered 
Bodetick, “ that since you come in this friendly 
temper unto us, and with so many kind words, 
Winifred will receive you with open arms. No¬ 
thing will give her greater pleasure than to wel¬ 
come you as a cousin—aye, and to love you even 
as a sister 1 ” 

“ I know not to what extent you may have 
heard, Boderick, of how at one time I ill-treated 
and insulted her who it your wife,” resumed Emily, 
with a look and tone of the deepest contrition; 
“but you will presently be enabled to judge 
whether I am heartily ^nitent for the past, and 
whether I be not anxious to make atonement by 
means of substantial deeds as wall as by mere 
words.” 

“I believe—I believe you, Emily t" exclaimed 
Balham: “yes—I believe you without any farther 
corroboration 1 But I was just now on the point 
of remarking that 1 am sorry I cannot welcome 
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yon to a more luxurione and eoaafortable abode. 
Nevertheless, if you are eoeaa te stay with i 
wfaicb I sincerely hope is th* ease—*’ 

“No, Boderick: my visit is a fissting one,” la> 
terrupted Emily; and again aha heaved a preimind 
sigh. " I am going to Jamaica.’* 

“To Jamaica F” echoed Balham. " Let ms 
that Mr. Pinnoek is in no danger. I heard the 
other day from Mr. Millard, when I went to in¬ 
quire where a letter would find your husband, that 
Mr. Pinnock’s health was failing——” 

" My father is dead,” said the quadroon in a 
low tone s and then she raised her kerchief to her 
eyes. 

“ Bead!” repeated Balham. “ Ob, Emily, I 
sympathise with you! I regret that I sb^d 
have elicited the announcement so abruptly' from 
your lipa 1” 

“And now you understand,” she reaumed, 
“ wherefore I am going to Jamaica.” 

“Boss Oustavua aoeompany you F But of 
course be will I I waa foolish to ask auch a 
question 1” 

“On the contrary,” interrupted tbs quadroon, 
“ G-ustavus will not accompany me. Neither ia it 
to look after my deceased father's affairs that ! 
am going to Kingston. No!—for everything waa 
so considerately and judiciously arranged by him 
when upon bis death-bed, that all his fortune and 
estates at oneo became mine. 1 hare this day 
learnt from Mr. Millard the fullest particulars on 
this head. But I am going to Jamaica—first of 
all because 1 feel that it is my duty to go and drop 
a tear over the resting-place of him who was ever 
so kind and good to me, and by whose couch I 
ought to have been in bis last illness; and ia the 
second place, I am going to Jamaica,” continued 
the quadroon, in a voice that was broken with 
sobs, “ because—because—^1 may no longer remain 

in Europe-because alas 1 I bare given mortal 

offence to Gustavus—and—and—everything is at 
an end between him and me!” 

“ Good heavens !” ejaculated Balham, shocked 
by this intelligence; “it it possible that my eats 
are not deceiving me P But yet you loved him to 
well —” 

“ Ah—too well I too well!” murmured the qua¬ 
droon : and now covering her face with her hands, 
she sobbed deeply. “ Tes—it was because I did 

love him too well-Oh! I cannot recapitulate!” 

she interrupted herself, with a sudden and pas¬ 
sionate vehemence- “ Ton can well believe that 
all this has not arisen through say infidelity ot 
wanton wickadneta on my part I” 

“ But console yourself, my dear Emily t oonsole 
yourself I” said Balham. “Ail ia perhaps not so 
bad as you think. Let me and 'ffinifred become 
mediators betwixt Gustavus and yonraslf 1 Best 
assured that we shall be enabled to bring about a 
reconciliation I Gustavaa knows how much you 
love him——” 

“But he says that my love has became a 
tyranny—-that ita exigennes constitute a monstrous 
despotism——'* 

“ Ah, ’tis a fault on the right aide 1” interjeoted 
the Baronet; “ and henceforth there must-be mu¬ 
tual coneessions. Bo not despair, Emily 1” 

“ A thoasand, thousand thanks, dear Boderick,” 
interrupted the quadroon, “for this kind language 
which flows from your lips; but I dare not buoy 
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n^ietf up with up bopa whieb it might pomiblp 
h* vaiutetad to aogudar. So, no t tfainga haaa 
gooo too tkri I hnaa bobaaad badlp—rarp, wnj 
badlp I I coafeaa it t—tad Chid kooart how tnzioaa 
lam to ouka u ttonamant!—liook poa,£adarioh, 
I fael that mp condoot haa bean ao raprabanaibla, 
that if I wart a Catholie I would go ud abut mp- 
up in a oonaant for the reat of mp dtpa. Indeed, 
I bare almoat dona with life I I fael like one who 
it making axpiationa and atonementa to aocompUtb 
a laat patct alika with mao ud Chid, to that Aera 
map to meat praparaiion to anoounter Death 
wbeneTar be ah^ make bit appetruce I" 

“ Eoilp, Emilp, thia it language moat painful 
for me to hear!” exclaimed tbe Baronet. “Surelp, 
auralp, thinga rannot be ao deaperate at all tbit P” 

"Wbu pou tee Guatarua,” reaponded the 
quadroon, with u air of profound mournfulneat, 
"pou will find that I am onlp epeaking too 
trulp 1" 

" And where it Guatarua P” inquired Dalbam. 

" I left him in Florence twelve dapa ago. We 
then parted—pea, and it waa with tbe mutual un. 
daratuding that be waa to come to Englud, 
while I waa to taka the earlieat opportunitp of 
embarking for the Watt Indiea. It waa mp 
original intention to take abip at Havre, in Fruoe. 
But during mp journep thither 1 redeoted upon 
manp thinga—I felt that I bad u certain dutp to 

perform-ud 1 am now Aon to acoompliah 

it.” 

" Here P” ejaculated Dalbam. " Ah, mp dear 
Emilp, if pou mean that pou had excuaea to make 
or forgireneaa to receive for anplkicg that ia paat, 
reat aaaured that neither Winifred nor mpaelf en¬ 
tertain aught but tbe kindeat feelinga towarda 
pou! Yea—and now Winifred will alao abare 
with me the deep aentiment of apmpathp where¬ 
with pour unfortunate narrative baa inapired mp 
aoull" 

“ 1 have pet to explaiq tbe dutp which baa 
brought me hither,” reaumed Emilp. “ Liaten, 
and interrupt me not. Guatavua ia rich: bia 
grandaire’a death haa auddenip made him wealtbp 
and rendered him totallp independent of mp re- 
aourcee. He ia fond of pleaaute and aomewbat 
addicted to extravagance —— though heaven 
knowe I aap not thia oa a matter of blame or re¬ 
proach, but aimpip to prove to pou tbe truth of 
the atatement I am about to 'make,—which ia, 
that the fortune Guatavua baa acquired bp bia 
grandfather'a death will not be too large for faia own 
uaea. Therefore—Nap, do not interrupt me I 
1 heaeecb pou to hear me to tbe end I—Therefore,” 
proceeded tbe quadroon, “ it haa become mp para¬ 
mount dutp to take care of pou and W inifred. You 
are impoveriabed—but I know full well that it 
would have been otberwiae if old Mr. Barrington 
had not died inteatate. Had be made a will he 
would have left Winifred bia heiteea. Of thia 
there can be no doubt I” 

“ Such a conaideration baa never entered our 
tbougbta," exclaimed Dalbam,—“ at leaat not in a 
manner to render ua jealoua of pour huaband'a 
proaperltp. No, Emilp—no! Believe me-” 

*' Not another word, Eoderick!'' interrupted tbe 
quadroon. " I long ago knew Winitred'a generoua 
heart, though perbapa I have not alwapa been 
able to appreciate ita excellence. And in reapect 
to pouraeit^ 1 underatand pou lifcewiae—^pea, even 


from thia briof half-hoar'a dtaaoutae! But lialan 
to what I have to aap. The whole of mp fortoaa^ 
with tha exception of tbe emalieat pittance to 
auffiee for mp eubaiateoee, ie poar’a 1” 

“No, Emilp—nol” exclaimed the Baronet. 
“Such a tacriSae on poor part muat not to 
made I” 

“It ia alreadp reeolved upon I it ia almoat u 
good at aecompliahed ! Mr. Millard’a aoUoitor ia 
acting ia the matter—be haa received inatruotiont 
to bring tbe buaineaa to a termination with the 
leaat poaaible delap. Indeed, I am promiaed that 
bp tbe dap after to-morrow tbe requiaite' docu- 
menta for mp aignature will be in readineaa. 
Then, aa a wife in thia countrp cannot act altoge¬ 
ther in independence of her huaband, pou muat 
get Guatavua to give bit aaaent—and all will be 
over!” 

' Emilp," eaid Dalbam,—"Emilp,” be repeated, 
in a voice that waa tremuloua with emotion," bow 
can I poaaiblp thank pou enough for thie proof of 
pour generoaitp—pour magnanimitp-” 

“ Sap rather of mp aorrow and contrition for the 
paat,” interjected tbe quadroon. “ You need not 
tell Guatavua. If pou abould happen to aee him 
before I leave the oountrp,-pou need not tell him, 
1 repeat, what ia being done. It were better that 
he abould be kept in ignorance on tbe aubject 
until after mp departure. Then—Men pou map 
tell him that as I can never hope to aee him again, 
and aa I aball never more venture to ask him for 
bis pardon, he must at least tutor himself to think 
lest unkiudip of me than be otherwise would!” 

"But Emilp,” said Eoderick, “matters must 
not be left in thia contlitiun! There ought to be 
more happiness for pou than pou anticipate! 
Ob, pou have shown ao much goodnesa of heart- 
10 much generoaitp, it almost makes me weep, 
Emilp, to think that pou look upon pour prospects 
;bua darkip !” 

“ I beaeech pou, Eoderick,'' she said, “ not to 
dwell thua upon tbe subject. 1 know preciselp 
bow I am situated with Oustavus——Indeed, I 
will even add that 1 feel our separation ia neces- 
sarp for bis hHppincss, He does not like to be 
loved too well—and X could not love him less 
fondlp than I do ! Therefore everptbing must 
take place as 1 have said. And now not another 
word upon the subject——but go and prepare 
Winifred to receive me, if onlp for a moment!” 

Dalbam was too full of emotion to give utter¬ 
ance to a single sp liable of response to the laat 
obaervationa which bad fallen from the quadroon’s 
lips: be pressed her hands fervidip, and hurried 
from tbe room. In a few minutes be returned : 
and he conducted Emilp upstairs to the chamber 
where Winifred lap. We will not dwell upon the 
scene which ensued : suffice it to sap that it was a 
most affecting one ; fur inasmuch as Emilp pro¬ 
claimed her inflexible resolution to leave her 
fortune in the manner which she had specified. Sir 
Eoderick and Dadp Dalbam saw how futile it was 
to remonstrate against such a stupendous excess 
of bountp. It « 0 uld thAcfure be to misrepresent 
human nature itself if we were to pretend that 
the father and mother of the new-born babe were 
not inspired with the liveliest emotions of happi¬ 
ness as tbep gazed upon that child and knew that 
it was now guaranteed against ti.e ills of povertp. 
Fervid therolore—Uh! most lervid were the out- 
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poaripgi of their gretitude; end the qaadroon 
•apt ee ehe murmured that thia waa one of the 
happieat momenta of her life. 

At length Smil; took leara of Winifred, whom 
abe called her “ deareat oourin,” and whom ahe 
promiied that ebe would riait once more ere ahe 
took her departure fur Jamaica. She accompanied 
Sir Boderiek down ataira to the parlour; and then 
abe aaid, “ I muet now bid you farewell likewiae. 
Tou will bear from Ur. Millatd’a aolicitor-” 

“ But you hare promiaed to return once more,” 
interrqpted Boderick, “and pau an hour with 
Winifred ere you embark for Kiogaton.” 

“True!" reaponded £mily; “and I aball not 
fail to keep my pledge. Unleaa indeed — — *’ 

“Unieaa whatP" naked Palham haatily. 

“ Unleaa Guetarua ahould return," rejoined the 
quadroon, apeaking alowly and apparently with 
reluctance. “In that caae I ahould not come 
hither again. It would be better that we ahould 
not meet — yea, far better I And therefore, 
Boderick, if be ahould return to England before 
I leave fur Jamaica, have the kindneaa to drop me 
a line atealthily. I will give you my preaeut ad- 
dreaa." 

Emily—the workinga of wboae beautiful coun¬ 
tenance appeared to indicate the deepeat emotion 
—penned with a tremuloua band a few worda 
upon a piece of paper ; and then in a low deep 
voice ahe aaid, “If I never aee you again. Bode. 
rick, let me for the laat time invoke heaven'a 
bleaaing upon youraelf, your wife, and your 
child!’’ 

Having thua apoken, abe preaaed the Baronet’a 
hand and hurried from the buuae. 

The next day, between three and four o’clock in 
the afternoon, a cab drove up to the humble little 
reaidence of Sir Boderick and Lady Halham; and 
Guatavua Barrington alighted. The welcome he 
experienced waa a moat cordial one on the part of 
the Baronet; while it*waa characterized with a 
mingled friendlineaa and confuaion on that of 
Winifred. Ouatavua aaw that Winifred had need 
of leiaure to compoae the thoughts and recollec- 
tiooa which his pteaence had conjured up; and be 
remained but for a very few minutes in her bed¬ 
room. Nothing was there laid in reference to 
Emilyindeed her name bad not as yet been 
spoken from the moment that he crossed the 
threshold of the house. But when he and Sir 
Boderick were alone together in the parlour, the 
latter aaid, “ I have come news for you.” 

“ What mean you f” inquired Guatavus. “ Surely 
it cannot be in reference to that unfortunate crea¬ 
ture- ’’ 

“ Du you mean your wife Emily asked the 
Baronet. " If so, I am alluding to her when I 
say that 1 have news fur you.” 

“ Ah 1” cried Barrington: and he at once be¬ 
came violently agitated, “I know not what to 
think of her—whether she be mad and unaccount¬ 
able fur her actions, and therefore to be pitied— 
or whether she be deeply, inaidiously wicked, an 
therefore to be dreaded—aye, almost execrated ?" 

“By heaven, no!” exclaimed Dalham with 
fervour. “ I beseech you, Gustavus, to suspend 
your judgment. 1 do not think that you your¬ 
self thoroughly comprehend your own wife! 
Hitherto her dispoeitiun may have been unfatbom- 
ahle: but now methinks I ogn furnish you with 


tbs plummst-Uns wbUk shall csssh tp ths bottom 
of that strange romantic soul.” 

" Again I ask what mssn yonf* iaqaiind Ctwh 
tSTua. “ Has Emily been here t" 

“ Yes— Emily has been hers,” mm ths NipaaM. 
“ She came last evening.” 

“ Did abe tell you undsr what oiroumstaaoss wn 
parted in Florence ?” 

“ No: she seemed at one time about to enter 
into particulars—and then ahe abruptly raomUd 
from the recapitulation. Whatever she may have 
done, she is deeply penitent I" 

“ Ah 1 " interposed Gustavus: " this may be a 
mere show and artifice with her in order to indues 
you to intercede with me.” 

“ Quite the contrary!" exclaimed the Baronet. 

“ From my own lips went forth the proposition 
that Winifred and I should act as mediators: but 
Emily declared that the idea was hopeless—she 
therefore declined it. Nay, more 1 she does not 
wish to see you—she bos evidently resigned he^lf 
to ths conviction that everything it at an end be¬ 
tween you.” 

“ Acs you sure—are you sure, Boderick, that 
Emily was not playing some deep game P” 

“ Impossible 1" cried the Baronet: “ she bad ' 
no game to play, I repeat, however great 
her offences against you may have been—even 
though she should have attempted to take your 
life—” 

“ Ah! Well, proceedand the colour went 
and came rapidly on young Barriogtnn't counts- 
Dance. “ You were saying——’’ 

'“That however great her wrongs towards you, 
she is deeply sensible of them, and she is penitent. 
Never waa there a being more meek—more humble! 
And as for her manner towards myself—towards 
Winifred and our new-born child—Oh, Gustavus I 
it is impossible to doubt the excellence of that 
heart, strange, wild, and eccentric though many 
of its feelings and emotions may be!’’ 

“Ah, Boderick, you are deceived!" said Gus- 
tavua; yot he spoke falteriogly, and by no means 
confidently. “ Mere words!’’ 

“Not mere worda, Gustavus! — but deeds!” 
ejaculated ths Baronet. “ What think you your 
wife came hither to annouace P—what reparation 
do you suppose she resolved to make for her 
former insults towards Winilred P—what proof of 
contrition and penitence for her offences towards 
you P The noblest of sacrifices I Aye—and made 
in such a manner, too—with such a depth of feel¬ 
ing, Gustavus, I could weep when I think of all 
that passed betwixt your wife and me last even¬ 
ing!” 

“ Good God! is it so, Boderick P" stammered 
the young man. " But the aasrifics which Emily 
has made—what does it mean P 1 cannot for the 
life of me understand it!” 

“If you, as her husband, give your consent, 
continued Dalham, “ all her fortune, with ths ex¬ 
ception of some small income for her own malu- 
tenance, will be transferred into the hands oi 
■Winifred and myself!” 

Fur a moment Gustavus looked astounded;.and 
then suddenly regaining his self-possession, he said 
with a sound that resembled a passing bitter 
laugh, “ No, no! Emily would not do such a thing 
as this! I know bet too well.” 

“ But she hat done it I” exclaimed Boderick. >a 
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'' s iriwsphtBt Toioe: for sinrt from *11 mlBih eon- 
liilmtioDi bo wu gild to bi tniblid to mamtiis 
tbo ftot of Bmily’i nngiMniifflitp sgiinit bar huo- 
bsod’o nieptieiim. ** Eon! road tfau letter ! I 
reeaived it tbii iftemoon from Er. Uillird’e aoti- 
citor. It corrobontei ill tbit Emilj told me." 

OoetiTas took tie latter ind m hie e;ea over 
it; then ha ecinned iti oonteati more itten- 
tirel;; end le be retumed the doeument into 
Boderick’f hind, be became Ter; pale, faltering 
ont, " Oood Ood, if I bare dealt too barahl; with j 
Emil; I if there be any error on my part!" | 

*' I adjure you, GuitaToe, by OTerything aaered,” 
eselaiaMd the Baronet tolamnly, “ to look well 
into your own heart and eae whether there be any ' 
oauee for lelf-repreaeh in referanoe to your wife P | 
It ie my duty to tell yon—though little did ehe 
think I ebould gather up the obaerration which 
dropped from her lipa, with the idea of repeating 

it to you-the even declared that ahe did not 

blame you nor make it a eubjeet of reproach-” 

" What—what waa it that ahe aaid P" aaked 
Ouatarua, with feveriab anxiety. " For beiTen’a 
aake tell me—keep me not in auapenae 1” 

“ She aaid that you were addicted to pleaaure 
and prone to be extraragant. Eow, my dear 
OuataTua, pardon me for obaerving that certain 
tidinga which by aome indirect meana reached my 

eara-Indeed, I will tell you frankly, it waa 

through Mr. Millard-’’ 

“ I can gueaa what you are about to aay I” in¬ 
terrupted Barrington. “Ton bare heard that I 
waa diaaipated. it ia true! it it true!—but 
Emily waa the oauae !” 

“ Ob, aay not thia!" interrupted Boderiek re¬ 
proachfully. “ Ifo woman could exerciae auch 
power OTer a man unleaa be himaelf were yielding 
and willing ; and then hia own weakneaa beeomea 
a crime I But that ia not all. Tour wife made 
uae of one remarkable phraae. It atruck me with 
all the force of aumething conTcying an idea that 
I bad nerrr heard before. She raid that yen liked 
not io he loved too well.” 

" Ah 1 ehe eaid that?" and OualaTua alaggered 
aa the recollection of all the quadroon's wild and 
almost fabulouB fondnees smote him like a blow. 

“ Tea—she said that," continued tho Baronet, 
still in a solemn tone ; “ and it would be a fright¬ 
ful thing for you, G-ustarua, hereafter to reflect 
that you had broken a heart whose greatest crime 
was that of loTing you too well I” 

“My God, if I hare been in error !”—and Gua- 
tavus sank down upon a seat, trembling allorer. | 
“ There may hare been faulta on both sidea,” j 
suggesled Boderiek. | 

“ There may ! there may 1’’ — and Guatavus 
ahitered as if under the influence of a glacial chill:' 
he was generous enough to hare a horror at the | 
idea of doing an injury to any human being. I 
" At the same time," retumed the Baronet, “ if 
you find it impossible to lire together, I ahould j 
not eounael you to do so; or perhaps 1 might 
advise a temporary separation. But as for an | 
eternal one—no, no! it must not be thought of I 
I would aocner give "p all idea of receiving this 
splendid proof of pour wife’s munificence, than I 
that ahe should quit England for ever, to return! 
to yon no more I I am oonsiaeed that ahe poa-! 
tesaea qualities of the noblest character, which; 
oircurnttancea are only now at length developing. ^ 


Ton muat not judge her by tba Europaan 
itandar d " 

“ By heaven! the very thing I haTi often aaid 
to myself I” ejaculated Gastavoa. 

“ She may have been waytrard in diapotition— 
aelf-willed—exacting even to a point that eaToursd 
of arrant deapotiam," continued the Baronet: 

; “ and yet ahe may have meant weU alt along, and 
I she may have bad a good heart. At all eventa, it 
ia fair to suppoae that if the had been reared and 
educated amidst European influences, her conduct 
would have been different, and abe would have 
adopted leas strange, less wild, less eccentric eourset 
to carry out her aims.” 

“Where can I find her, Boderiek f" aoddealy. 
demanded Guatavna, starting up from the chaic on 
which he had flung himself. 

“ Here it her addreat,” responded the Baronet, 
at he handed a piece of paper to GuataTa% who 
thereupon immediately quitted the house. 


CHAPTEB LTII. 

eWB XA8T XBBIlira. 

^ SrsiHSiBa into the cab which waa waiting at the 
door, Guatavna Barrington gave hit directiona to 
the driver, at the tame time bidding him use all 
j possible despatch and be should be well paid. 
I Away went the vehicle; and in due time it atopped 
at an hotel at the West End of the town. Gus- 
tavua leaped out, and inquired if Mrs. Barrington 
was within ? 

“ Yea, air," waa the reply of the waiter to whom 
Guatavna addressed himaelf. 

“ Show me to her room immediately I” cried 
Gttstavua. 

“ But 1 think, sir, from what Mra. Barrington 
said,” objected the waiter, “ ahe wisbea to be alto* 
gether alone, and not to receive any visitors.” 

“ But she will see me I” interrupted Gustavus ; 
and be thrust a couple of half-crowns into the 
' man’s hand. 

I The waiter said not another word: the money 
was a convincing argument; and bo at once led 
the way up to the sitting-apartment occupied by 
the quadroon. How the heart of Gustavus beat 
as the door was thrown open !—and so great waa 
bis emotion that a sudden dimness came over bis 
eyes, so that bo perceived not what expression 
Emily’s countenance wore as she started up from 
her seat. 

The waiter retired: Gustavus leant againet the 
door-poat; and Emily bent down her regards. She 
stood aa if wuting to know what brought him 
thither, and with all the meeknest of a penitent 
wife to obey whatsoever mandates he might issue, 
or whatsoever retolves he might have adopted. At 
length Guatavna advaoced alowly, saying in a Cal. 
tering voice, to which he vaiaiy endeavoured to 
impart a manly firmnesq, “ You did not expect to 
see me, Emily P — or perbapa you might have 
thought that I would come P Which was itj^” 

“ I did not think that you would come, Ghst- 
tavus," the answered, in a low voice that seemed 
full of meekneta humility—-and Ob I how 

those harmoniuot tonea touched some ot the ten- 
detest chorda which vibrated in tba young maa’a 
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sDui I ** I OADBot even eonoeiTe how jou Xoufld 
me oat.** 

*^1 win tell you at once/* ioteriupted Guitavaf. 
“ I hare been up to Kentish Town, and Boderiek 
Palham gare me your address.** 

« Boderiek Dalham P’* echoed Bmily, with a 
start. ** And yet I particularly wished him not to 
let you know where I was. I will tell you can¬ 
didly, Gustarus—I thought it were better that we 
should not meet.** 

“ It was for a good motire that Sir Boderiek 
disobeyed your injunction,’* interjected Gustarus; 
and ho could not help thinking that an expression 
of pensifo humility was marrellouaiy becoming to 
his wife's countenance. 

“ If Sir Boderick's object were to enable you to 
giro mo some parting instructions, before I leave 
for Jamaica, then of course he has acted wisely and 
welL” 

** Tell me, Emily,’* said GustaTUs, to whose ear 
the altered tone of his wife's voice sounded like the 
must delicious harmony,tell me, are you grieved 
and aonoyed that 1 should have thus found you 
out?” 

** I cannot bo grieved and annoyed, Gustavus,” 
she replied, at beholding you again, since you 
speak to me in such a gentle tone, and you evi- 
deoUy are not come to upbraid me. Xf^our object 
bo to say that you forgive me before 1 take my 
departuro it will bo very kind of you—nay gene* 
rous—more t'^an 1 deserve!” 

The quadroon stopped short: her bosom heaved 
as if it wore about to burst; and Gustavus reooU 
lected with a rapturous feeling bow often his head 
bad luin pillowed on that superb bust. 

“Emily,” ho said,—“ Emily, 1 have come to tell 
you that 1 forgive you!” 

“ Ah, then,” she murmured, with a voice that 
seemed full of emotion, “ the only hope that 1 
dared entertain is fulfilled—and I shall go into 
eternal exile with a heart relieved of at least a por¬ 
tion of the tremendous 1 (^ that reeently sat upon 
it. Gustavus, I repeat, this is very generous on 
your part.” 

“But you, Emily, have shown yourself very, 
very generous towards—you know whom I moan— 
Sir Boderiek T alham-” 

“He is an excellent man—warm-hearted and 
magnanimous,” said the quadroon, softly yet im¬ 
pressively. 

“And my cousin Winifred.’* 

“ She is my cousin also. 1 love her indeed as 
much as if she were my sUter. God forgive me 
that 1 should ever have done aught to excite a 
pang in her noble and virtuous heart!” 

“Emily, is it possible that you mean to give 
them up all your fatbor’s fortune ?** asked Gua* 
tiovus, vehemently. 

“All with the exception of one hundred pounds 
a^year,” she replied mildly yet decisively. “ That 
sum will sufiice for me in the seclusion to which 1 
shall retire!” 

“ And you think that you will never repent of 
the eacrifioe ?” demanded the young man, wh> al¬ 
most at every fresh question or remark advanced 
nearer and nearer towards his wife. 

“BepentP sscrifioeP” repeated the quadroon, 
as if surprised that such words should be addressed 
to her: then with a imile which seemed to express 
a ifUKaeauX Iwly anthnsiasm, and which revealed the 


beautiful white tooth betweea the vemllKm of the 
lipe, she said, “ Ob, it wUl pfove ay nw^y source 
of happioess hereafter to retot that I. have made 
eome little atonement to yoor sweet cousin Wini¬ 
fred, and that 1 have been enabled to guarantee 
her child against the ills and horrors of poverty.” 

Gustavua felt his heart beating violently ae he 
thought within himself, “ Good heavens, what a 
wondrous change has taken place in her I**—then 
as his eyes slowly wandered over her form from 
head to foot, be could not help dwelling upon the 
admirable symmetry of her shape, set off to ad- 
vaotage as it now was by a plain but elegant 
cveoiog dress. 

“ You are not sorry then, Emily,” be presently 
said, scarcely knowing indued what to say, and 
loeling almost as embarrassed and awkward as a 
luvor, when wooing a damsel in the very earliest 
stages of courtship,—“ you are not sorry, then, 
that I have once more sought you ?” 

“ I have told you that 1 am glad, Gustavus,” 
she mildly answered. 

“ And what if I were to toll you,” he proceeded, 
“ that your conduct in respect to the Dalbams has 
made a great impresaion upon me ?'* 

“ I am glad to hear that you do not disapprove 
of the proceeding; and therefore I take it for 
granti'd that you will be willing to sign the doou- 
mont which the attorney is drawing up, and by 
virtue of which you as a husband give the assent 
that is requisite to render the wife’s action valid.” 

“ Ob, certainly 1 1 will sign the document,” 

exclaimed Gustavus. “Not for worlds would I 
stand in the way of a good deed ! But do you 
not think, Emily, that my fortune would still be 
enough for you and me ?” 

“ You are very good, Gustavus, but I require 
none of it. The hundred a year which I propose 
to keep, will suffice for mo in Jamaicaand the 
still continued to speak in a soft, level, raont^nous 
harmony of voice, as if her language flowed from 
the depths of a soul that was subdued, or from the 
midst of a spirit that was wounded and crushed. 

“ You do not understand me, Emily,” said 
Gustavus, whose heart appeared for a moment 
as if it were coming up into his very throat, so 
strong were the emotions that now seised upon 
him. “ What if 1 were to pr<^>ose that all the 
past be forgutlcD, and that we live together 
again P” 

“ I should say, Gustavus,” responded Emily, 
•till culm and aelf-posaessed, “ that a sense of duty 
towards yourself would prevent me from answering 
in the alfirmative. I have not hitherto been en¬ 
abled to ensure your happiness — ciroumatanoes 
have occurred whioh render it impooaible that you 
can love me—indeed, Gustavus, apart from these 
moments of generous impulse to whioh you are 
liable, you must actually bate me.” 

“Hate you? No, no! by hoavoa no 1**-Hind 
Gustorvus endeavoured to seige his wife’s hand: 
but she drew back, with an uir of gentleness yet 
firmness, to that be seemed to experience a shook 
as be cried, ” Oh 1 is it possible that you have 
ceased to love me ?” 

” X, Gustavus r’ and the qusdroon shook 
hsr head as muck •• to imply that tkat warn in* 
dead ajs iMnwiihilitT 

“Then vhj do 70 a moil from vut" 
the yonng maniM Mion etelj. 
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"MmH GhnteTBir Tb«t ii oot th* word!” OwoUTiuaoir throw hii armt ohoBl boraooh 
■ iho OBOWONd doproeotiagly. ” Bat liitea to mo. ond itnined her to hia breut. Bor • few aw 
I woold OOTO JOB froBi the ootueqaeaOM of thie mentt it eeoBied ee if he were embraeiDgB itetoet 
fer too geoerou iaipalae whieh job ore aow obej* lad then all in ob initaot the grew warm and iat> 
kg. Ton wonld take me to lire with job agun paerioned, glowing and ardent at wai her wont in 
—and in a diort time—” patt timet. 

" Saj no more, Emilj I I iwear it thall not to ” Bow, dear Smilj,” aid Qnitarai, “ peaee it 
htppen! There matt be mBtaalooDoeitioatl” re*ettablithed between ut! But we will not dit- 
“ For mj part, OoitaeBt,” the replied, in a tone tarb the oompaot at it ttandt. Indeed, mnoh at I 
that wet learoelj andible—and jet it wat not _ ' t. la n t jenr t^ H l no t ii tfl iw mj common tente 
tremnloBt, onlj ezeeedinglj toft aa4..eBbdTIS3f to be abtorbed in mj ptaiiom'iMp Ttrilj belieee 
”1 feel mj epirit to completelx>rtSIien that all itiiforonrmatBalhappinetatbattVitbriefaepa- 
wholttome life teemi dead wUhtfinw. Godknowt ration for a few montbt will take\laoe. But 
that I thall nerer again ha^energj anfEcient to enough of the tuljeot! Bet ut atl lealt pan 
injure a human being, eTe|f^if I were to potieti a happj evening together. — Touf bare not 
the will—-and that ii noflikelj, for mj heart it dined F* i 

changed, and I know not what ttrange mjtteriout "Bo. Until juat now the idea of hren aitting 
rendtion bat taken plaoemithin me!” down to table would hare been /with me a 

"It it all for the bett%Bmiljl”exolaimad Gut- mockerjand there wat tomething like the old 
tavne en&ntiattiotUj: ‘fit it all fer.Mier1ieRnrl -At tone of glowing enthuiiaem in the qimdroon’t hat- 
n proof, jour noble ouduet^wardt tfaoae whole mdnioiu voice. / 

verj namu but a thok time back job wonld not Gnetavltt-rang the bell; dinnetf wu ordered; 
have allowed to be meXtiohed in jour heaiiDg 1” and at the waiter-waf now engaged in the apart- 
" I praj JOB, GtttpviU," interrupted the qna- ment in spreading the table, afteiwarde in 
droon, with a tweat/memeholj tmile which im' giving bit attendance Uile Mr/ and Mri. Bar- 
parted an ineffable mutj to a countenance wMoh.- ■^awgj|XB«pactoak of the uepatt, Ahe convertation 
at a general rule nxghlf be detcribed ajtAitcll^glf' "turned bnlj on ordinarj ud gMeral topiet. Gue- 
bandtomej—“ I pmy jou not ^yrdferMo-d^tub- tavui teemed to have recovered almost bit wonted 
jeet which 1 thoipd look gp^ at trjfftlg indeed, apirite_ without anj inteifperam application to the 
were it not that itjiar'tacceed^ in convincing botfte i while Emilj’e nmod wat toft, tender, and 
OBT kinsfolk ofiaj^ahged andTloving feekegt careating, without the'sli^test degree of im- 
towards tbem-><A^je, and ooi^nced jou that mj periouinett, but likeifiie 7witbout that impat- 
heart it not ^tegetW to .blaik at job imagined .tioned ardour which fermwj characterized all her 

it.” T' ■. .. —-—' ■ bearing towards 1^ hntnand. At length, when 

"Andsince j|n have thub convin^ me,” ex- the deaiert wat placed won the table, tbej were 
claimed Barrinlton eagerli —"tnd since jod left alone tognther. /. 
know that I amithui eonvinj^i does it not place “ I am .ilelighted,’ytaid Guitavus, tipping bit 
ut altogether onl a differenb^oting towaidi each wine, " td'think thatr jcu have not merely made 
otherf Maj wl not look' i^wn the past otto itupwf^bWinifeed^ntlikewitethat jouaremoat 
many touroet offezpetijiM igiaidf! ut for the devpfedlj attached fe me. When you returu from 
future.” \ '' \ ' . J*diaioa we shall il^ be to happy—Ob, to happy! 

" Tet—indeed -4 it to/’ astweted the qaadroon. it will have a bandkme bouie ready for your recep- 
Gattavaipae^ |wioaef thrlMan^tbejipar^' tionv.the Balbaw, being nhw well off through 
ment at if dh of feveaah, BWOftled, i|Bt. jour goodneti, niU iikewiie be living in excellent 
patient de^ibtrttioil t and thenlttoppingaaddenlj ttyta.- SomirtmM we will jiit them—and tome- 
tbort, ha Md,**‘Wall, Bmilj, if bob- think thgt we timeithej -wali vint dli yon will be as fond of 
, ore not jw ip a pomon to tmre each rther’t Winl||«a'a ehild at if it were yoor own—and I alto 
happinaat, I 'hava pak one laitt pr oponp9ti- *o iball/i^eitl In abort, Emily, I do believe that 
mafca.” \ \ beav^i tent umhote dreadful itormt in order thaC 

" SptBk," tWJoid. . ' ' T'thw* tboBld h* the loll of n moat perfect calm for 

"Go to Ja^aea if ym wiilAAh eontinued; Ibe^of ottflivetl” 

"tae that whata^verlut in^OSCupt your fatbot '‘Indeed y i* * perfect picture of heppinen 
mey have left bebfed him rr*~'f*»T^'y fllWIhd- Which job drawing, Gottavoi,” the eaid. 
aad Wop tba teart of<^al aorrow ojw bit grave. * Pledg&aw to that effect, my beloved Emily I” 
Thit eeporatioB seed ndl. be a long line—a amttar ht «riad.V 

of a few brief montht—iM it may ratBlt in fully "Oj^ei,” die exclaimed i " I will drink glam 
eonfirming tboae good isfpfe^iona which an now Ciwjllit with you 1—for now I be^ to feel a wffd 
haing made upon oar toida.” n., Ih^ing delight 1—it it. the intoxioetion of real 

" Bo you iuggett tbit, GuitavuMl! oifead Smitj, happinm I it it a bliti tuoh at I have not kaown, 
ia tba tome low level v^ at befete-'^'x. ' Gu^VBi,for many a long, long day I Wore it 
“TeA”haMgoinad. " Bo you a gH w Wi t jy not for tha pending tepuration—" 

"I am yoot wife—tad 1 twon to obey job nt "Ob, bnt iiat, you know, it entirtly for oar 
the aMar—^d if 1 have navet dona ao brfon, I mataal good!” he intaijeeted. 
will I* Itoft folfll my pledget aow. Oommaad, "Bo donbt—^ee your mind teesH to bt ttW 
and I obey.” tltd upon the poinV* >obteived the quadroon 

"Vt^aol doBOtnta tha word command. Wa quietly. "Bee, Guitavuil I pledge youinthit 
wfll km nathiag ij^periout betwixt you nd me gieat,” the oddrf, her voioe iatteateaeontly iweil- 
fer tin Mm. let ue aay that it it an tgrtf ing into enthniiattio tonei again, 
wat whiah wa make betwaan na.” " And 1 pladga you, daaratt, with aqnal 

"ItknagnamMt,” ahanpliad. fatvonrl" he ariad. "It wiwld have haan in* 
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deed a pit; if fate had reaulTsd to separate os 
etereall;.” 

‘‘Could you hare Hred altogether apart from 
sne, Oustarua P” ehe aebed; “ would not the 
memories of all our past lore bare continually 
haunted yonP would you not bare Ihourht of me 
as you first knew me in Jamaica F and would you 
not hare sorrowed that oircumstances should ever 
hare transpired to serer us t" 

“Ahl now that we are'again together, deer 
Emily,” responded the young man,—*' n^ that I 
behold you once more, and mark how beautiful you 
are—it does indeed appear to me as if it would 
break my heart to pronounce the words that we 
mutt separate for erer I And now 1 will tell you 
No. 07. —Aokbs. 


eomeihing, Emily, which will prove how really 
muoh I lore you, and what a strong bold you have 
obtained an my effeotions. I am about for a 
moment to allude to the other day—that dreadful 
day—you know what 1 meaa.r-at the hotel 
in Florence—nearly a fortnight ago, when we 
patted—” , ’ 

“ Tes, yes, Quitavna 1 What do you mean P” 
—and haring refilled the glasses, the drew bet 
obeir closer to hii own—ibe leant forward, and 
gased with her large luminout eyes earnsstly upon 
bis oountenanoe, 

“I still tell you," he resumed. “You fled 
rapidly from the room where that dreadful soena 
took plaee: but loaroely bad the door closed be> 
VoL. II. 
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hind ;au, when I experienced a sensation like a 
remorse—I felt that I was doing wrong to suffer 
;on, a young inexperienced creature—the child 
too of such wayward impulses—to go forth into 
the world alone—” 

"And why did yon not come after me, Gas- 
tarus t" inquired the quadroon. 

" Ob, because—because, Bmily—^indeed, yon 
ought to understand—or you matt not be angry 
with me if I explain—” 

“No, not I comprehend yen I Afierstufba 
scene as that, Gustarus, yol Idt that you ought 
to proclaim ererything to it at an end between 
os, and that it would be # 'MUtble weakness on 
ysnr part if you were to yield to any false notion 
of generosity under such cirOUtMtanoss I Hard I 
not rightly interpreted your liwiiTes and your re¬ 
flections f" 

"Tot—to a certain extent—indeed I think 
wholly,” faltered Gustavus; for he was afraid that 
he was approaching upon delicate ground. “ How- 
erer, my dear Emily,” he immediately added, “ you 
wilt admit that the feelings with which I was in- 
spited on the occasion, were a proof of the linger¬ 
ing Ml that I entertained for you ” 

" Til—Ob, yes I” she ejaculated: and then in 
a low—IStT low, and scarcely audible tone, she 
murmured, ‘‘The lingering love I" 

"But after all," resumed GustaTUS, haring 
emptied his glass—an example which was followed 
by tbs quadroon,—" it was better that things 
shdutd hare taken the course which they hare 
done. How let me see f That dreadful day at 
Florence wal the S9rd of Horember, and tbit it 
the 6th of Hseember. Twelve days! And what 
obaoges have been wrought in this brief interval! 
How alteted hare yon become, my Emily I How 
wonderfully have all the best qualities of your 
nature been developsd I Pardon me for saying 
that tome of yoUt loftiest attributes lay dormant 
—unknown—tyAsien unsuspected—until circum- 
itanoea thus lud^ly brought them to light. But 
what was the cause r It was the separation that 
took place between us! And all this immense 
amount of good was effected by a separation of 
only twelve days!” 

" And what inference would you proceed thence 
to draw, GustavusP” asked the quadroon, still 
sontemplating her husband earnestly with those 
magnificent eyes which even seemed to become 
mote luminous as the conversation progressed, or 
with each additional drop of wins which passed 
iter lips. 

" The inference is unmistakable, my dear Emily,” 
answered Gustavus. “ If twelve days of separation 
produced such a salutary effect, what must be the 
result of this far longer severance which is now to 
take place P Ah, my dear Emily I you showed 
your wisdom in agreeing to it I It will prove the 
starting-point of a new course of happiness for us 
both I” 

" Tou reason upon it, Gustavus,” said the qua¬ 
droon, " with a speoies of philosophic coolness.” 

"To be sure, Emily I—because I know it it for 
tur mutual good.” 

"And bow think you, dear Gustavui^ the time 
will pass for you in my absence P Shall you be 
happy P” 

“ Happy, Emily P Ob, yes I —^because I shall 
be looking forward to the period of your return 


when I may again clasp you in my arms, and 
welcome you as my beloved wife who thenceforth 
is resolved to study my happiness to the utmost I” 
There was already a deepening of the rich car¬ 
nation tint u|mn the quadroon’s cheeks; but now 
deeper still did it glow through the transparent 
duskiness of her complexion, and more luminous 
became the superb black eyes which were gazing 
to earnestly upon Gustavus. 

" And then too,” be oontiUued, “ I shall very 
frequently be with the Halhamt—” 

“Ob, very frequently, no doubt!” interjected the 
quadroon: and for a moment so strange a fire 
teemed to flash &om her eyes that Gustavus 
started: hut he immsdiateW recovered his self- 
pottessioD, felling tutvlliaad that it was mere 
fancy on Ms part. 

“ To tia afire I I Shall bl fitmost constantly with 
them,” hi contifitted : " I Shall make them my 
only Companions, beesuts I Shall care but little 
for society until your return. And now that I 
know you love Winifred aS yoit ought to do——” •' 
" Lore her P Oh, yes I certainly I Ko doubt I 
love her jnit as I ought to do I”—and now there 
was something in the quadroon’s looks which 
struck Gustavus as being so peculiar that a sus¬ 
picion aA)se in his mind,—but a tuspicion so 
vague, indefinite, and fleeting, that it almost in¬ 
stantaneously ceased to trouble him. 

“ To be sure, Emily,” ho went on to say, " it is 
impossible to doubt the sincerity of the love—the 
sisterly Icve I may even call it—Which you expe¬ 
rience for Winifred after the mttnifleent proof you 
have given of it. And Ah I when I take the child 
in my arms—as I know I shall often do——” 

"Ob, 1 was Sure you would I I was sure you 
would !”—and it waS With a Strange energy that 
the quadroon spoke. 

“ Ah, I see that you toVI thS innocent litllb babe 
as much as you do its mother,” proceeded Gus¬ 
tavos.—“But do you not think the room is very 
warm, Emily P” ha abruptly asked. “1 feel as it I 
bad a flush upon tfiy eountenaiiCe—yes, and a beat 
throughout my entire frfilttl. tt ia absolutely 
feverish 1 And let heaven knows I have not 
taken a great ds« of wine I” 

“It is through attUng so close to the fire,” 
answered Emily. " The room however it hot; but 
then the December weather outside is very oold— 
and it would be impossible to have the wiadow 
open; while as for the door, the servants keep 
passing along the passage.” 

“Well, I suppose I sball get cooler presently,” 
interrupted Gustavus. "But you also, my dear 
Emily, arc flushed. And Oh I if you only eaw 
how bright your eyes ure shining 1 ” 

“ Indeed P” — and the quadroon, starting up 
from her seat, threw a look into the mirror over 
the mantel ; and therein ehe caught the reflection 
of the vivid lightninga wbioh were rendering her 
largo black orbs fearfully luminous. 

"I told you so,” said young Barrington, as he 
also rose np from bis seat. “ But by heaven ! it 
seems to me as if my own eyes ware brighter than 
usuall—andAhl there ia indeed a flush upon my 
obeeks(g 

“Tour eyes are always handsome, Gustavus,” 
exclaimed the quadroon, throwing her arms about 
his neck; “ and you know that your cheeks always 
beoume flushed with even three or four glasses of 
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wine. Sit down, and let ua reaume our dia- 
oourao.” 

“letmeaeeP what were w« talking about f" 
aaid the joung man, aa he and the i^uadroon re- 
aeated tbemselrea. 

“You were telling me how you would make the 
time pase away in my absence—how you would be 
couatantly with Boderiok and Winifred—how you 
would fondle their child — — ” 

” Ah! and I waa about to obaerre,” added &UB- 
taTua, ** that when I hold that innocent little baby 
in my arms, I shall think to myself it was through 
your gooduess, Emily, that both the infant and its 
parents are guaranteed against the ilia of poverty.” 

“ Ob! doubtless you will be very very fond of 
that child t" said tbs quadroon ; but it was in a 
voice so strange that QustaVus started, and again 
his looks wcro flung full of suspicion upon his wife. 

“Emily,” he exclaimed, “is it possible that 
there is again anything wrong between us P My 
God ! if I have been deceived ” 

“ Oh, Gustevus I” exclaimed the quadroon, “you 
have indeed deceived yourself it you think that I 
could endure a separation of several long, long 
months I” • 

" Emily t"—and it was almost a start of affright 
that Gustavus gave, while stronger still became 
the suspicion in bis mind that there *was some¬ 
thing wrong. “ Ok, how your looks are altered I" 

“ Ah I Gustavus!” she cried, her eyes flashing 
lightnings more vivid than before, and hur white 
teeth gleaming between her lips; “do you fancy 
that all this is real and that I have been acting as 
1 Tcave felt 7" 

“ Good God I what mean you P”—and Gustavus 
sank back in his chair with a sense of vague and 
awful dismay. 

“ I mean that I would sooner die than separate 
from you!—that I could not endure it!—that the 
idea itself was death I I mean dlso that never, 
never would I allow you to become the companion 
of Winifred again I Byvbeaven, no!”—and it was 
almost with rage that the quadroon struck her 
clenched hand upon the table. 

“Emily, Etnily I what have you doneP” de¬ 
manded Gustavus, now smitten with a presenti¬ 
ment that somutbing terrible was about to occur, 
or else about to be revealed to his ears. “ The 

fortune which you made over to the Dalhams-” 

“ Pardon me, Gustavus—pardon me I” inter¬ 
rupted the quadroon; “ but all my generosity 
was a mere hypocrisy I I wanted to see you once 
more—to bring you unto me—to have you again 
with me—that we might be alone together I— 
—and I had recourse to that stratagem-1 fore¬ 
saw that it would succeed—and it has suc¬ 
ceeded I” 

“ By God, Emily 1” exclaimed Oustavue, start¬ 
ing up from bis chair, “ I will not again be your 

dupe 1-^Yet what is this that 1 feel P This beat 

—this fever of the blood——" • 

“ Pardon, pardon, Gustavus I” cried the qua¬ 
droon, once more addressing him in those words 
of passionate appeal; but now she threw herself 
upon her knees before biis, clasping her hands as 
she repeated the words, “ Pardon I pardon I” 

“KoI—forgiveness is impossible!” cried Gus¬ 
tavus. “ Your conduct-O God 1 what do I 

feelP what is this that comes over mo P”—and be 
staggered a pace or two. 


“ Pardon me, Gustavus I” ezolaimed the qua¬ 
droon. “It is my last crime!-but the poison is 
circling in your veins-and we shall die to¬ 

gether 1” 

With a wild cry Barrington threw up both bis 
arms in affright and despair; and then as he was 
about to rush towards tbs door to ory out for 
assistance, ho reeled and fell. In a moment the 
quadroon was at that door—she looked it-^rew 
out the key, and tossed it into the fire. 

Gustavus* senses had not however abandoned 
him; it was only a giddiness which had prostrated 
him. Another moment and his bead was sup¬ 
ported on his wife’s lap:,but be crawled sway 
from her, exclaiming, though with painful and 
difficult utterance, “ Avaunt, wretch 1 avaunt, 
murderess 1” 

“O Gustavus,” she murmured, “if we could 
not live together, we must at least die together t 
Upon this I was resolved—and to accomplish this 
aim have I been labouring I But, Ah I if when 
you came to roe this evening you had asked me to 
remain in England—if with the language of re¬ 
viving love you bad besought me not to go to 
Jamaica, all my purpose would have been altered, 
and we should not be perishing now! But you 
proved implacable upon that point. Two or three 
times 1 tried you—and I saw that your resolution 
was fixed. Then also was mg own resolution con¬ 
firmed—and I said, ‘ We will die together /’ When 
you retired for a moment to wash your hands 
after dinner, I infused the deadly poison in the 
wine that bad been brought up for the dessert!” 

Gustavus was now lying helpless and powerless, 
with bis head upon a footstool, gazing in half 
vacant, half wild horror and consternation at his 
wife, who was evidently much less under the in¬ 
fluence of the poison than he. He gave vent to 
a moan of despair, and feebly murmured, “ Eor 
God’s sake call for assistance, Emily !—summon a 

surgeon! I will forgive you-1 swear by 

heaven I will forgive you if you do this 1” 

“ It is useless, Gustavus! it is useless, my be¬ 
loved husband!” replied the quadroon, moving 
nearer towards him, and taking bis hand, which 
be however had sufficient energy to snatch from 
her grasp. “ The poison has no antidote!—or at 
all events its iniiuenoo has gone too far 1” 

"Wretch!" muttered Gustavus: “wretch 1 
wretch!”—and his eyes, which had already begun 
to glaze, flamed with a sudden flerceaesB upon 
her. 

“ Ob, why upbraid me in our last moments f” 
she asked: “why not forgive mef Even this is 
a proof of my love! I could not endure to bs 
separated from you-and therefore I die with 
you! Ob, the love of one in whose veins rolls 
the blood of that torrid clime where I was bora, 
is a wondrous thing—and may become terrible 1” 

“ Terrible!—my God!” mottaed Gaatavus, “ Ob, 
Emily! if there be yet a tMinoe for us both to 
live-” 

"There is none! there is none! Make your 
peace with heaven, Gustavus-and begin by for¬ 
giving mo 1” 

“ Good God, is all this real ? or is it a dream f’ 
—and the wretched young man endeavoured to 
raise himself up; but finding that he could not, he 
again made an effort to crawl towards the door— 
and again he sank exhausted, ft To die I to die!” 
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Its murmured, now writhing and oonruliing bn the 
oarpet like a etricken make: “ juet God I ia it pos- 
aible?” 

"And we are dying together, Guataruel" laid 
a Boft musioal roioe in hie ear; and then Boft warm 
arma were wound about hie neok, and hia head waa 
drawn towarda a glowing boaom. “ Ob, let ua die 
thual” 

“ No 1 noand with another forcible etfort— 
one of the last evidenoea of hia expiring energiea 
—Gattarue tore bimaelf from her embrace; and 
reaching an arm-obair, be tried to raiae himaelf into 
it. " To lie down," he murmured, " ia auSbcation 
—death I If I could but ait up!” 

Xhe quadroon haatebed to place beraelf in that 
chair; and again ahe drew her huaband towarda 
her, aaying, “ Ton ahall ait up, deareat 1 There I 
let your head be pillowed upon m; boaom—and my 
lut breath ahall be expended upon a kiaa on your 
lipel” 

GuataTua atruggled again—but tbia time it waa 
frnitleaa; and aa he experienced a numbneaa and 
torpor coming over him, be abandoned bimaelf to 
hia doom. 

" My aim ia aooompliahed!” he beard the Toioe 
of the quadroon breathing in hit ear; and it 
aounded like mueic atealing in upon a dream- 
vague, indefinite, yet with a aweetneaa and aoft- 
neaa ineffable and magical: " and we are dying to. 
gather I Together we wandered amidat the beau¬ 
tiful fioweta and delicioua fruit-treea of my native 
land; and together we ahall penetrate into thoae 
unknown acenea which lie beyond the grave t Ob, 
it ia bliaa to die thual—and I do not feel that 1 
have committed a crime; for it ia the inapiration 
of love that I am obeying—and Oh I a love ao im- 
menae and illimitable aa mine, muat be a virtue 
whereon the angela smile! Sleep, my Guatavua, 
aleep!—we ate not to be aeparated I—and if your 
lips could not for ever amile on me, they at least 
a^ll not amile upon another I and if your eyes could 
not always beam with love for me, they shall never 
beam with fondneas for another 1 Sleep on, my 
Guatavua 1 — alumber now comes upon me also t 
Ob, ’tia sweet to die thus! Art thou gone, my 
Guatavua P baa thy spirit fled, my well-beloved P ia 
thy cheek growing colder and colder against my 
boaom P Then, Oh I come quickly. Death I and 
bear me away also I A last kiaa——a last 1—the 
fondest of all! And now—and now—let my soul 
take wing 1 ” 

Here we must suddenly and abruptly divert the 
reader’s attention from this strange, wild, and ter¬ 
ribly romantic epiaode, to apeak of something else 
that was occurring. It was about eleven o’clock 
at night, when a domestic, dressed in a groom’s 
livery, called at the humble retidence of the Dal- 
bams in Kentish Town; and as the servants had 
just gone to bed. Sir B(^eriok himself anwered the 
summons at the front door. 

" If you please, sir, is my master here P” inquired 
the domestic. 

"1 suppose you are Mr. Barrington’s servant P’’ 
observed Dalham. “ Well then, your master was 
here this Mternoon; but he left between four and 
five o’clock.” 

"He has not returned home to hia hotel, sir. 
Hia dinner was ready at six o’clock—Mr. Wardour 
the barrister was to dine with him. 1 took mas¬ 
ter’s note to Ihat^entleman in the Temple; and 


according to the answer that be gave me 1 was to 
order dinner for ono or two persons at six 
o’clock-” 

“ My good fellow,” interrupted Sir Boderiok, 
“tbs mystery may be soon cleared up. I have 
not the aligbteat doubt I can tell you where you 
may find your masterand be named the hotel 
where Mrs. Barrington bad taken up her quarters. 
"In a word, your mistress is there—and your 
master has gone to aee her.” 

"Thank you, sir:”—and away aped the groom. 

John bad his misgivings—he scarcely knew 
why, nor could he even explain to himself what 
their nature was. But be knew precisely under 
what ciroumatanoea bis master and mistress bad 
separated in Florenoe, and the fearful scene 
which had occurred when the quadroon intended. 
to shoot Gustavus and then take her own life by 
poison. It was not therefore very extraordinary 
that the groom should be alike suspicious and 
anxious on account of this meeting which to hU 
astonishment was taking place in London. More, 
over, be thought it strange that Gustavus bad not 
sent to the hotel to excuse his absence to Mr. 
Wardour the barrister : but the fact was that the 
young man, when once he found himself with 
Emily, became so absorbed in his interview with 
her, that he quits forgot the circumstance of 
having invited a guest to dine with him else- 
where. 

The groom proceeded without delay to the 
hotel which Sir Boderick Dslbam had mentioned; 
and on arriving there, he asked the waiter if a 
gentleman named Barrington was within P 

“ Yes—I believe so,” was the response; “but 
I really don’t know. A gentleman came to dins 
with a lady of that name—I think they must be 
husband and wife——’’ 

“ They are—they are,” said John. 

“Well thonr” continued the waiter, with an'air 
that indicated some little degree of surprise, “ aro 
you astonished that they should be together P” 

“ Ob, no—not at all I But perhaps it would be 
better if I should see whether master has got any 
orders to give me; because as he and mistress did 
not arrive in town together, his luggage is at 
another hotel.” 

“ I will go up and say that you are here,” re¬ 
joined the waiter. 

He ascended the stairs accordingly ; but in a 
few moments he came very quickly down again, 
saying, “ The door is locked—I can’t make any 
one bear. If they’ve both fallen asleep, I knocked 
loud enough to awake them. I peeped through 
the keyhole—for the key is taken out of the luck 
—but I can’t see them.” 

“Good God! something has happened 1” ejacu¬ 
lated John, a sudden dismay seizing upon bis 
countenance. “I suspected it 1 1 almost know’d 
it!” 

"Scypetbing happened P" echoed the waiter. 

“ Here, policeman I” be cried to a constable who 
was at the instant passing the hotel; “ you’re 
wanted.” 

“ What is it P” asked the officer, stepping into 
the entranoe-way. 

The matter was soon explained to him; and he 
said, "Well, the shortest thing to do, if the 
people don’t answer from inside the room, ia to 
break open the door.” 
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“Yei—that’s the odI; thing 1” ejaoaUted the 
groom. 

Upstairs went the policeman and iTohn, followed 
bg the master of the hotel and all the waiters in 
addition to the one who had preriousl j been acting 
in the business. Xbe officer knocked at the door : 
there was no answer. He then pat his shoulder 
against it, and forced it open. What a spectacle 
met the eges of those whose looks were now 
plunged into the spsrtment t For there—half re¬ 
clining in a large arm-chair— was the quadroon, 
almost as besatiful in death as in life,—her arms 
Ijring around the form of her husband, whose bead 
was pillowed upon her bosom. And both were 
deadl 


CHAPTEB LXIII. 

SIENNA. 

Wb now again shift the scene to the land of Italy; 
and we must return to the city of Sienna, where 
we left our hero Charles He Tore under sentence 
of death. 

Xbe official residence of General Germini was in 
the Great Square, and precisely opposite to the 
Xown Hall. He bad long been a widower ; but be 
possessed two daughters, who were young and hand¬ 
some, and who bore the sweat Christian names of 
Haora and Uirtilla. Xbe former bad dark hair 
and an Italian brunette complexion: the latter 
had light brown hair and a Saxon complexion of 
purest white and red. But she possessed a pair 
of large dark Italian eyes, which gave a certain 
peculiarity to her style of beauty, rendering it 
bowerer all the more interesting. Xbese young 
ladies bore not the slightest resemblance to their 
father in character or disposition j for inasmuch as 
be was stern, cruel, and unscrupulous, they were 
full of humanity sod compassion, and gifted with 
all the sweetest and softest attributes of their 
sex. 

On hearing that a young Count, had been 
brought to Sienna, and was to undergo his trial 
before their father for an alleged complicity in the 
late treasonable attempt upon Leghorn, Laura 
and Mirtilla became much interested in the pri¬ 
soner. Xhey asked a great many questions con. 
cerning him; and they heard sufficient to enhance 
that feeling of interest with which they were 
already inspired. They might, if they had chosen, 
have arailed tbemselTes of their father’s autho¬ 
rity to obtain admission into the apartment where 
the trial took place; but a certain proper delicacy 
of feeling presented them from doing this; and 
they therefore contented tbemselres with sitting 
behind the curtain of their chamber-window to 
obtain a view of the unfortunate young Count of 
Camerino as he was conducted to and from the 
Xown Halt. They saw him as be was being led 
thither; and both were immediately struck with 
bis appearance—that is to say, their compassionate 
interest was euffiicmed and strengthened on his 
behalf; but we do not mean it to be inferred that 
they all in a moment caught up a more tender 
sentiment into their hearts; for we may inciden¬ 
tally obserre that both Laura and Mirtilla were 
affianced to two handsome young Italian offioers 
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of rank, whom they dearly lored, and who wera 
in a short time to lead them to the altar. 

“ How shocking,” said Laurs, when Charles had 
passed away from the slew and had been conducted 
into the Town Hall,—" bow ehookiog to think that 
one so young, so handsome, and so elegant should 
hare got himself into such a fearful dilemma I” 

"And, Obi” said the gentle Mirtilla, with a 
▼isible shudder, "to think that our own father 
ebould be compelled to pass sentence of death, per¬ 
haps, on such a young gentleman I” 

"AlssI I fear,” observed Laura, "that if this 
sentence be pronounced, it will be carried into exo* 
cutioo; for our father is very severe in everything 
that pertains to bis military duties.” 

"And besides,” added Mirtilla, "the instruc¬ 
tions which he has received from the Government 
allow of no discretionary power on bis part.. Let 
us hope, dear sister, that matters may turn out 
better than common report seems to predioate.” 

A couple of hours passed, daring which Laura 
and Mirtilla remained at the window speculating 
upon the result of the trial, and constantly*express 
ing their sincere and generous hopes that the 
handsome young Count of Camerino would leave 
the tribunal acquitted and triumphant. Presently 
the sounds of some equipage approaohing at a very 
rapid rate along a neighbouring street, reached the 
ears of the young ladies; and they soon beheld the 
crowd making way for the coming vehicle. It was 
a postchaise: and as it stopped in the middle of 
the Square, the sisters could discern that it only 
contained one occupant—and this was a lady. She 
was asking questions of the persons who were near¬ 
est to the chaise; and though the sisters were too 
far off to see the effect which the answers produced 
upon her, yet they could not help fancying that the 
presence of the lady there was in some way oon- 
nected with the trial that was in progress. 

" Ah 1 what has happened t" suddenly ejaculated 
Laura. 

" They open the door of the chaise I” cried Mir* 
tilla. “See! that gentleman springs into the 
vehicle!” • 

" They are lifting her out I Poor lady 1 she has 
evidently fainted 1” 

" Decidedly she must be connected with the un. 
fortunate young Count I—Ah! it was to give her 
sir that they lifted her out of the chaise 1” 

" And now there seems to be a sort of bewilder¬ 
ment amongst the people who are surrounding her I 
I do believe,” continued Laura, " the poor gentle, 
woman is in a dangerous state, and they are at a 
loss what to do with her or whither to convey 
her!” 

“ Ah, poor creature!” added Mirtilla: " only 
conceive if she be the mother or sister of the pri¬ 
soner-or his betrothed, Laura 1" 

"Ah, bis betrothed, Mirtilla 1 Think of what 
we should feel if-” 

" Laura dearest I" interjected the younger 
sister, " let us send and offer to receive that poor 
lady into the house t” 

Laura nodded an assent: the sisters glided 
down to the drawing-room, rang the bell, and issued 
their instructions. The old housekeeper herself, 
who was a good-tempered woman, undertook to 
go forth on the charitable errand which the Gene¬ 
ral’s daughters suggested; and she soon found 
that the humane instincts of tboee amiable dam- 
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«elt had lUTmind tbs truth. The poor atranger 
lady, on faeariog that the young Count of Came- 
lino waa on bia trial for hia life, and that little if 
any hope waa entertained aa to the reault, had gone 
off in a awoon, which atili laeted and looked 
like death itaelf. Xo get her away from the 
neidat of the crowd'a preasure, to aome place 
where medical attendance could be at once af¬ 
forded, waa the autgeot of inatantaneoue diaouaaion 
amongat the humane peraona who had intereated 
tbemaelToa in tbe matter: but there waa no hotel 
bloae dt hand—and no one on tbe epot eeemed to 
be a reaident in that immediate neighbourhood. 
There waa oonaequently aome little bewilderment 
and diaouaaion, when all in a moment General 
Oermini’a faouaekeeper appeared on the aeene, with 
a requeat on the part of her two juung miatreeaee 
that the atranger lady might be borne into their 
habitation. 

In a few minutea, therefore, tbe inanimate form 
of tbe atranger waa atretcbed upon the aofa in tbe 
drawing-room where the aiatere were: tboae who 
bore tbe lady thither retired ; and beaidee the 
alatera there remained only a aurgeon and the old 
houaekeeper. The lady appeared to be about 
forty yeara of age ; it might be a little leaa—but 
abe certainly waa not more. She pnaaeaaed tbe re. 
maina of great beauty—for her profile was fault- 
leaa: but abe waa of aickly appearance, even 
Apart from tbe swoon in which she was plunged. 

“She may be tbe poor young gentleuan’a 
mother,’’ whispered I>aura to Mirtilla. “ She has 
evidently been very beautiful in her time—and 
her figure, you see, is still excellent in its sym¬ 
metry.—Do you think she will recover, signor ?” 

These last words were addressed to the surgeon, 
who waa busily engaged in administering restora¬ 
tives, and doing what he could for his inanimate 
patient. 

“ 1 hope so, aignoretta—I hope so. Yes, now 
aha gives signs of life! Look, the lips aro 
quivering 1 Ah, it is aometimca very painful to re¬ 
cover from swoons so profound ns this.. It seems 
as if one bad touched upon the confines of death 
itself, and that nature’s effort to recover its right 
of existence must inevitably be accompanied by 
fearful pangs 1’* 

Meanwhile the lady was assuredly recovering 
bet senses; and as she opened hor eyes, she gazed 
in mingled terror and vacancy upon those who 
were around her, until a smile appeared upon her 
lips as her looks settled on the bcauliful and 
amiable countenances of tbe staters. 

“It must have been a dream—a hideous dream!’’ 
she murmured: and then closing her eyes, she 
gave vent to a long.drawn sigh. 

But now, as her consciousness completely re¬ 
turned, memory began to exercise its functions 
with a power and effect which would not permit 
bar any longer to cradle herself in the ffattering 
delusion that it was a dream; and she soon saw 
that it waa all a reality only too horrible. 

“ My sou I my eon I" she moaned in English, at 
tbe same time wringing her hands in despair. • 

“What oan we do for you, signore?” asked 
[,aura in Italian. 

“ 1 ought to thank you, ■ amiable and excellent 
young ladies,” replied the stranger, now also speak¬ 
ing in Italian, but with a strong foreign scceut, 
“for your kindness and generosity towards me. 


Heaven will reward you I I am the mother 
of—” . 

She could aay no more, but burat into tears. 

Tbe sisters wept from sympathy with the poor 
lady: the aurgeon and the housekeeper were 
moved; but no one would venture to suggest a 
single syllable of hope, because they knew not 
upon what ground it could posaibly be baaed; for 
it bad been rumoured that tbe trial waa going dead 
against the young Count of Camerino—and the 
aurgeon had just now whispered tbe report to the 
sisters ere Mrs. de Vere opened her eyes to return- 
I ing oonsoiousness. 

I “Tell me," said the half-distraoted la9y, "is 
General Germini, before whom I hear my son is 
arraigned—is he a humane man?” 

“ These, signora,” answered the surgeon, “ are 
the Geneial’e daug^lere — and you are in his 
house.” , 

"Oh!” exclaimed Mrs. Do Vere, a gleam of 
hope expanding rapidly upon her pale careworn 
countenance; “ if these be the daughters of him 
who is now tbe arbiter of my son’s fate, I need 
not despair!” ’ 

Daura and Mirtilla both turned aside for a 
moment with saddened looks: but Mrs. Da Vere 
did not notice the circumetance, for abe was raising 
her eyes anif inwardly praying that God would 
move the heart of the military judge to bo merciful 
to her son. 

“ Signora,” said tbe aurgeon, who was an up¬ 
right and coDscientious man, and who felt that he 
Could not leave the matter precisely as it stood, 
“ 1 consider it my duty to remind you that very 
little, if anything, depends on the disposition of 
the military judge in such cases os these, Ue has 
no discretionary power. It is simply for him to 
bear tbe evidence that may be given for or against; 
and it is not even bis own opinion which decides 
the question in tbe long run. He can merely vote 
along with his aasooiates if there bo any doubt 
upon the issue.” ’ 

“Yes—I ought to know this,” said Mrs. De 
Vere, in a mournful tone. “ And therefore, my 
dear young ladice, whatsoever may be tbe event 
of that dreadful ordeal—even though tbe very 
worst may happen—yet rest assured that my 
heartfelt gratitude shall ever be yours!” 

“Hark!” said tbe surgeon: “there is a rush 
amongst the crowl!! What does it mean ?” 

Hu advanced to the window and looked out, 

“Do you—do you think,” inquired Mrs. Do 
Vere, tottering towarde him, and graaping him 
with nervous violence by the arm,—" do you think 
that tbe sentence is pronounced ?” 

“Ko—it is not t/iaf," responded tbe eurgeon. 
“Pshaw! it is only a billstioker!—and the silly 
people are rushing to read what is on tbe placard 
that bo is now posting! Alas, while matters of 
life and death are progressing in one place, tbe 
giddy multitude rush in other places to gratify 
their cariosity on tbe most Irivisi subjects—a new 
opera—a travelling menagerie—or any other ehow 
or sport that is advertised I” 

“ Yes: such ia life—saoh is Ike world I” mur¬ 
mured Mrs. De Vere. “ Ob, this suspense 1 Ob, 
my poor boy I—to think that he should have be¬ 
come implicated in suoh a proceeding! It is to 
me the most unheard-of mystery !’’ 

“ Did bis lordship, your son, entertain itrong 
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political opioiooB, signora P” inq^uired the medical 
man. 

“Not at all/* was the response; “and this only 
makes the matter all the more surprising. Besides, 
metbougbt he was on his way to England for 
some very dilTerent purpose! Ob, just heaven 
have mercy upon him! spare him, 0 Ood, I be- 
seech tbee !**-~aDd the poor mother joined her 
hands together, as her countenance was upraised 
with an expression of mingled entreaty and 
anguish. 

“ Now,** exclaimed the surgeon, “ there seems 
to be a sensation amidst the crowd yonder, in the 
Beighliourhood of the entrance to the Town 
Hall! Yes—depend upon it, the sentence is 
known !’* 

Mrs. Do Yere endeavoured to rise up from the 
sofa to approach the window — but she could 
not: neither could she give utterance to an articu- 
late sound: she sat gasping for breath. Deeply, 
deeply did the amiable sietera compassionate her: 
the tears were trickling down her cheeks—and they 
whispered to each other, “Heaven grant that he 
may bo saved! heaven grant it!’’ 

“ Hasten, signor—hasten,** said the old house* 
keeper, “and learn what the result is. Seethe 
suspense which this poor lady is enduEingl—it is 
an agony !** 

“ You will soon know,** responded the surgeon, 
in a low tone. “ It is not necessary to go from 
ibis window to learn the result !** 

“What mean you!’* asked the housekeeper. 
“The populace would not shout if the young 
Count were acquitted : the authorities have issued 
proclamations against riot, noise, and disturb* 
ance — —** 

*Do you not understand mo, dame?** inter* 
rupted the surgeon, still speaking in a low tone, 
wiitich was likewise solemnly mournful. “If the 
prisoner be acquitted, he will presently issue forth 
with his friends: but if he be condemned he will 
be brought away in the midst of the guard.” 

The surgeon did not intend these words to bo 
overboard by Mrs. Do Yere: indeed ho was do* 
liberating in his mind how, if the worst should 
happen, he might in the most delicate and humane 
manner break the intelligence to the unhappy 
lady. But her ear was now terribly acute for any 
lound, even the slightest, that might convey an 
intimation of her son’s fate or suggest the mode ot 
promptly asoortainiog it. Thus, while the house¬ 
keeper and the two sisters placed themselves on one 
side of the surgeon as he stood at the window, ho 
felt a light touch against his arm : be looked round 
—and there was the mother of the young man 
who was about to come forth from the Town Hail 
either a free or a doomed being. 

“ Signora,*’ said the surgeon, “ perhaps if you 
were to resume your seat, it would be better*—and 
1 would give you the first intimation——^** 

“No—signor; I will remain hero:**—and now 
tbe lady seemed to be cold and rigid as a marble 
statue. 

Then succeeded an interval of dead silence and 
awful suspense at that^window ; and then all of a 
sudden there was a movement—a slight shock as 
it were on the part of each, Mrs. Do Yere only 
excepted; aod she still remained rigid as a statue. 
Buldiers were seen coming lorth —Ah! just 
heaven! the young Count is in the midst of 


them I The sign was unmistakable:—he bad 
been oondomned! 

No word—no sound escaped Mrs. De Yere’slipi: 
she turned about with the iutention of going 
forth to see her unfortunate son—to visit him in 
bis dungeon—when nature gave way, and she fell 
down as if a bullet had passed through iMi 
heart. : 

We must now return to the Princess of Spar- 
tivento, whom we left at the moment when, with 
her veil drawn down, she issued forth from tbe 
tribunal after having read the billet which had 
been placed in her band. She hastily retraced her 
way to the hotel where she bad taken up hoi 
quarters; and on proceeding to her apartment, 
ihe found Stefaoo Voitura waiting for her. 

“Have you received a billet, signora?** be 
quickly demanded. 

“ Yes—it is on account of it I am here. The 
rorst «s taking place!—and you say in your note 
that if it be so you have a means of saving his 
life. Por heaven’s sake, tell me what you mean f 
for his doom is sealed so far as the tribunal is oon< 
corned !’* 

* Then your Highness did not happen to notice 
any of the Urge placards which have just been 
posted up in the Great Square and through all tbs 

I streets 

“No—I did not linger on the way,** responded 
Bianca. “ What are the placards P bow do they 
concern that unfortunate young man P” 

* Look, Princess}” said Yoitura: “ here is one 
exactly opposite tbe hotel. You ocn read it from 
the window.** 

Bianca hurried to the casement; and then she 
read the placard, which was to the following 
effectthat whespas it had been at various timei 
reported in different parts of Italy, as well as ii 
otiier countries of Europe, that his late Majesty 
Charles Albert of Sardinia had encouraged th( 
treasonable attempts of Carbonari and other se^ 
ditious persona; and whereas such rumours hac 
given great cause of distress to hit Majesty Yiotoi 
Emmanuel, the reigning Sovereign ot Sardinia; i 
was determined to make un effort to obtain what 
soever correspondence might be in existence whicl 
had tended to furnish slanderous and evil tongue 
with a soeming foundation for the report that wa 
so propagated. And therefore (the placard wen 
on to Bay) his Eoyal Highness the Grand Duke o 
Tuscany experienced every willingness and anziet; 
to forward tbe desire of Eiug Yictor Emmanuel t( 
obtain possession of tbe letters which were allegei 
to have been written by his deceased father Charle 
Albert. l|^reforc, procUmaiiou was made to th 
effect that whosoever would surrender up the aai 
eorrespondonce, should receive a certain reward 
and if a member of any eeoret political society, b 
should be pardoned; and furthermore, if he sboul 
be liable for any penalties in consequence of po 
litical offences, he should also receive a free pardor 
with complete reatoratioo to his civil and politioi 
rights, and to ihe enjoyment of his estates, fortun< 
or other possessions, that might have been oonfii 
cated or forfeited. 

Such was the sense of the placard which th 
Priucess of Spartivenfco rqad from the hot( 
window ; and an expression of joy appeared upo: 
her couutcnanoe. 

“You see,” said Yoitura, “Yictor Emmanuel 
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.dattraioed to gret poiwuion of the conoipondenco 
if poBuU*. Ha fcaowi the importanoo of it u it 
■ffaoti hia fsthar’a memory. Uark you how in* 
Mdioualy the placard endeeTOun tc throw diicredit 
on that ooneapoodoDoe—almoBt to denounoa it M 
• forgery! It la m much aa to say, 'The lettara 
oarer were really written by Cbarlea Albert; but 
aa certain arit.minded and malerolent peraona 
peraiat in deoiariog that they were, it would be 
better for the PMmontese Gorernment to get 
hold of them at onee, and tbua put an end to every 
•hadow of a eauaa for acandal.’ ” 

“ Yea, yea 1 I underatand all thia I” aaid the 
Prinoeaa impatiently; *' but we will not now enter 
into political diaquiaitione. Heaven be thanked, 
we have the mesne of aaving the life of that 
young Englishman 1" 

« Yea—and I also say heaven be thanked!” ex¬ 
claimed Voitura; “ for ainoe your Highness told 
me that he is innooent of any ill-doing, I hare felt 
as if I were something like a murderer in haring 
helped to betray him into the grasp of justice. 
Tea— I hare loathed myself!—it has appeared to 
me aa if I had played the part of a traitorous 
coward!" 

"And now, signor," interrupted the Princess, 

" we shall both of us have the satisfaction of un¬ 
doing the evil which we have accompUsbed. Where 
ia the box containing the correspondence f One 
of US will speed to the young Englishman and 

place it in his bands-Or perhaps better still, I 

will hasten, as if sent direct by him, to Oenoral 
Oermini: for I daresay the proceedings of the 

tribunal are over by this time-” 

“ Be kind enough to wait for a few minutes, 
aignora," interrupted Yoitura, “ while 1 go and 
seek ^guso and Spezai, TUVy bare the box in 
their custody. They went out just now for some 
purpose; but I hare no doubt that by this time 
they hare returned.” 

“Hasten—hasten, signor!" said the Princess. 
“I long to do a good deed - —I who hero lately 
dons naught but eril ones I" 

These last words were spoken to herself; for 
the door had already closed behind Signor Voi* 
tura, whose footsteps we must now fallow. 

He proceeded to the apartment where be ex¬ 
pected to 6od Baguso and Spczzi; and these gen¬ 
tlemen were now there. They were examining an 
iron box, the lid of which they had just closed and 
which they were locking. A dask of gunpowder 
lay upon the table. 

“My dear friends,” cried Voitura, “ I am glad 

that you have returned. I want- 

“One moment! do not bo too niy!" said 
Baguso. “ 1 daresay we have more important 

things to tell you than you have to tell us-’’ 

“ Ah! important things F What do you mean F 
and what is that iron boxF and what are you 
doing with gunpowder F" 

" Stop I stop !" intorjeeted Baguso, smiling : 
“ you must not ask too many questions at once. 
In the first place wo have found a spot where we 
can hide for os long as ever we think fit, until the 
present storm blows over. It is the ruin of an old 
chateau, about a mile and a halt from the city— 
what is its name, Spezzi F" ' 

“The H’Orco Castle,” was the response. 

“ Ah, to be sure I Well, the herbage and weeds 
have overgrown the pIaoe->it is almost buried in 


verdure—just the very spot for persons in our con¬ 
dition to betake themselves unto 1 ” 

“Very good,” said Voitura. “ I am ready to 
accompany you when we have first accomplished 
a certain purpose——” 

“Ah I my dear friend,” interrupted Baguso, 
" you ate always for accomplishing something or 
another before you look to the main chance I—and 
in this' way you will some day destroy yourself and 
your friends if you do not mind. It was little 
short of madness to come to Sienna: but you in. 
sieted—and now that we are here, the Princess 
talks only about laving the life of some ond whom 
ihe yeeterday betrayed I All this is puerile. As for 
~ ezzi and myself, we have made up our minds to 
depart at once for the B’Oroo ruina—— ” 

“ Have you seen the new plaoihd, Baguso F” 
demanded 'Voitura auddenly. 

“Spezzi and I were reading it just before we 
came in. Ah I they hope to get the correspon¬ 
dence—do they!” 

“ What made yea both go out just now after I 
bad been telling you what the Princess bad said to 
me, and how a fatal error had been committed in 
giving young Camorino into custody F" 

“ Oh ! our going out,” rejoined Eagueo, “ had 
nothing to do with that matter. We merely 
thought it prudent to get a now box fur the cor¬ 
respondence instead of the old tin case.” 

“Ah, 1 understand,” said Voitura : “and this 
is the now one F” he added, pointing to tlic iron 
box which stood upon the' table. 

“ That is tho new one," responded Baguso. 
“ It has merits which you little suspect, but which 
I will quickly explain.” 

“It is not necessary—unless,” added Voi¬ 
tura, “tho gunpowder can hare anything to do 
with the myetery.” „ 

“It has almost everything to do it,” said 
Baguso. “ liook you, my dear friend I Here is 
a secret compartment wbiyh constitutes a perfect 
infernal maobir, . Spezzi and 1 have just been 
loading it; and it is very fortunate we have found 
such a splendid box as this, just at the very 
instant that tho aatboritics want to get our 
correspondence from us I No, no 1 sooner than 
let them have it we will blow up the doeumente 
themselves aloag with the fellows who may obtain 
possession of the box I” ^ 

“ I do not understand bow it works—nor do I 
precisely comprehend your views and objeots,” said 
Voitura, 

“Look you I” resumed Baguso, lacking up tbs 
box and placing the key in his pocket: "the 
coffer is now secured, and the key is here”— 
tapping the pocket. “Suppose the box were 
stolen from us by stealth, or that the Tuscan 
siirri wore to rush in at this moment and seizs 
it. They should not find the key 1 1 would 

swallow it sooner I But the box would go to the 
authorities; and they would attempt to force the 
lid. Let them do it t Now do you underatand 
me F” 

" In plain terms,” said Signor Spezzi, " if the 
box be opened by fair means—that is to say, with 
the key—it is not dangerous: but if you try to 
force the lid, it at once becomes an infernal 
machine.” 

“ But why, my dear friends,” asked Voitura, 
' “ are you eo~zsiolttte that Charles Albert’s car. 
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reipondence tliall oevar b; >0; poinbilit; of kcoi- 
dent fiod its wi; into the bands of our enemies f 
I mean to ask wb; trouid 70a prefer its destruction 
than that it should be taken from us b; force t” 

'• Because no one chooses to let things be 10 
taken from him,” answered JUguso. 

“ Bat yon know very well,” proceeded Voiiura, 
" that we agreed that the* correspondence should 
be given up if its surrender would save the life of 
any one whose existence wo valued." 

"To be ante!” said Bsguio. “We have not 
forgotten the fact.” 

No. 98 .—Aques. , 


“ And now a life it to be aaved I” noliumsd 
Stefano Voitura. ” Need 1 repeat all that 1 said to 
you a couple of hours back after my interview 
with the Brinosis P—need I remind you that the 
death of the young Count would weigh upon my 
soul like murder P" 

" We do not like your young Count," answered 
Baguso gruffly. 

" Believe me, yon are labouring under a preju- 
judice >” cried Toitura earnestly. 

“ He shouted for the republic!” inteijbcted 
Spexsi; "and we Boyalists bate the republiol” 
You IL 
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" B«ii 6 M,” added Sagoto, “ did he not Icill our 
friend Oolnmella P" 

" It Has only in seIf>defenoe,” urged Toitura. 
"I beheld the transaction. Nothing could be 
more gallant—nothing could be more justifiable 
than the Englishman's conduct!" 

" Bjl all the saints I" cried Baguso, " tbis natter 
nay n soon brought to an issue ! Hers we are, 
three of us. If two vote that the oontespondenee 
it to be given up in order to save 3 e Tere’e tifo, 
in the name of heaven let it be '<)i&e. But if on 
the other hand there is a majoHty'fhr keeping the 
correspondence to serve some ^ett^ purpose, and 
perhaps some day save a worthier life—then let 
that be the deoision. I fK one vote in the 
latter sense.” 

“ And I alto!” ejaculated 
Good I the thing M s^sa," eaid Baguso; 
"and yoo, Yoiturt,like t god^'l^tizen and faithful 
brother, mutt abide h^ the Spcazi and 

1 are off to the B'Orcb ridot at once.” 

Stefano Voitura wai confounded by the de> 
dsion thus arrived at in the part of bit two com* 
paniont. ^e did not Idart dispute it; for it was 
one of the fundamehtai tkws of the Secret Society 
that wherever there' Wete any differences of 
opinion, the matlbr' at issue should bo left to the 
vote. Not oiif ', 'therefore, did Toitura find him¬ 
self compelled to yMd to the decision thus ren> 
dared—but bs'daied hot fS^dpen the subject or 
plead any’fartbsir' 00 the ^oung Count of Came- 
rino’s befiaif; and tjius he endeavoured to veil bis 
bitter disappainttOent hnd grief beneath a look of 
calmness and astf-poasetsion. 

“Do you taoan tc come with us at once, 
ToituraP” asked Baduso; “or shall you join us 
presently P’ 

“ I shall join you presently,” was the response. 
“ I should like to remain at Sienna and learn what 
baa transpired at the trial.” 

“ That is politio enough,” interjected Baguso. 
“Now, friend Spezsi, let us at once make ourpre- 
perations for departure." 

Tuitura quitted his two companions, and re* 
turned to the apartment of the Frince|s, who ez> 
peeted to eee him enter it with the tin ease in bis 
hand. An expression of disappointment flitted 
over her countenanoe; as she said, “1 suppose 
they have not returned yet P** 

“Yes—they have returned,” answered Toitura; 
“ but they will not consent to the salvation of Bo 
Toro’s life.” 

“ Tbis is abominable I tbis is infsmous!” ejacu¬ 
lated the Frinccss. “ Let me go to them——” 

“It is useless, signora," interrupted Stefano, 
“Your Highness knows Baguso wSfl; he is ob¬ 
stinate as a mule when he has formed a particular 
opinion. Then, as for Spezzi, he adheres with a 
marvellous tenacity to all the rules of the Secret 
Society, and he maintaina them with the moat 
■orupuloua jealousy. Well then, the matter has 
just been decided by tbo-vote; and your Highness 
may therefore guess what chance there is of the 
decision being revoked or altered.” 

The Princess tfarsH herself upon a seat; and 
for some minutes she reflected with a painfulness 
and a poignancy of feeling which was only too 
visible upon her countenanoe. Yoitura also gave 
way to bis meditations; and they were almost as 
distracting ac those of Bianca herself. 


" If we do not aave this young man,” exclaimed 
the Princess, suddenly atarting up from her leat, 
" we ihall be murderers, and doubly accused t” 

“ Wretched woman I ” said Voitura, in a 
menacing voice; “ it is you who have implicated 
OM ill this atrocity, against which my soul revolts I 
fsooner give my own head to the execu- 
tiiwcifi of atad up before an array of musketeers, 
of the young man's bead should 

be'inmredi' ' 

“ W kcam’f sake, do not upbraid me, 
signori” aUd'''ibe Princess entreatingly. “God 
knows I am aiieady miserable enough P Wbat is 
to be doneP iQb, I thought from your biMet that 
your were sure of fieing enabled to save him— 
and therefore, as J. jeft the tribunal, I hastily 
whispered the words; '* ^Aere is Aqpe,* in his ears. 
—What will he thjnjt 'wben be finds this hope 
unfulfilled P that !t |i|M''Mrried my cruelty to the 
moat exquisite degyiHf'iff' kefinement—that I am 
bis bitterest enenijilHind^^|t*f ’’“T endeavour to 
speak on his behalf In^djia'^eseffee of bis judge, 
was a mere pretext—an'evasion-—a subterfuge of 
some bind or another |“ 

“ I know not wiiat is to he dene,” said Toitura 
with n bewildered air: “ but by all the saints in 
the calendar, I swear that I will not desert this 
young Englishman so long as there ehall be a 
chance of saving him 1 I will go and ascertain, if 
possible, when the sentence is to be executed-” 

“ I heard General Germini proclaim, ere I left 
the court,” said the Prinoess, “ that the execution 
of the eentenoe will not tefce place until to-morrow 
at daybreak.” 

“Ah, then we have yet many hours before usl” 
exclaimed Toitura, the light of hope animating 
his countenanoe. “ I will go and eurvey the prison 
in which he is confined —— I will see if by any 
good chance there should be a member of tho 
Society amongst the gaolers, the suldiers, or the 
sitrri who may have him in their cuatody—In 
a word, 1 will leave no stone unturned that may 
possibly lead to the result' which is now so much to 
be desired I” 

Tuitura quitted the room; and the Princess re¬ 
mained alone—or rather, we may say, in the com¬ 
panionship of her painful refieotions. Thus up¬ 
wards of an hour passed, at the expiration of 
wbiob interval the dour opened, and the Countess 
di Hilazzo entered the apartment. 


CHAPTEB EXIT. 

IHB COHVHST.—THE ETJIHB, 

The Princess started up from her seat, exclaiming, 
' Lucia ! is it possible P Ob, you have not re- 
nounced me altogether! You have still some love 
left for your unhappy eistet I" 

" I cannot forget that you ars my sister 1” re¬ 
plied the Countess, as she opened her arms to 
receive tho Prinoess, who precipitated herself into 
them. " Ah, weep, Biinea! weep I —for you have 
ndeed done an immensity of evil I” 

" O God 11 know it, Euoia I I know it I" groaned 
the unhappy woman > " but I am penitent 1 
Never war remorse so siooere I” 

“ 1 knew, sister—yes, 1 knew it I” replied the 
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Countm: “oielw you woold sot bave oome to 
tho tribunal to apeak os hie beh^f and endeavour 
to undo all the miachief you have done. And in* 
deed, if 1 were not conrinoed that you noif bitterly, 
bitterly repent the part you have performed, 1 
ahould not be here I Tell me, Bianca—wbat waa 
it that you whiapered in hie ear ae you rapidly 
paaaed him by F—what meant the billet which waa 
delivered to you f le there any hope f" 

“Oh there waa the»,Buoia!” cried tbeBrinoeMi 
“but, alas I now it exists no longer! They were 
words of hope which I whispered in hie ear—” 
“And if they be doomed to experience disap¬ 
pointment," inteijeoted Iiuoia, an expression of 
perfect agony sweeping over her beautiful ooun- 
teoanoe, “ how terrible for him 1 —and Oh I how 
fatal for his unhappy mother!" 

“ His mother P" echoed the Frincese. “ Ob, the 
unfortunate parent 1" 

“You may well speak of her in these terms, 
Bianca I She adores her son—she knows him to be 
innocent of any willing complicity in the eon- 
cpiracy against lieghorn—1 have toid her every¬ 
thing-“ 

“WhatP you have seen herP" cried the Frin- 
cess. 

“Yes—I saw her just now at tllh house of 
Oeneral Germini. 1 was removed thither in a 
swoon:—the Signora Be Vere was there at the 
same time, and in a similar condition. She knew 
that her son was condemned to death, t was first 
brought back to oonaoioutnessi and Ob! never, 
never shall 1 forget the scene which followed when 
the unhappy mother herself regained her senses! 
—Bianca," added Iiucia, with an impressiveness 
that was solemn and even awful to a degree, “ if 
you had witnessed that spectacle, it would have 
bee^ almost punishment enough for the crime 
which you committed in betraying tho young man 
into the grasp of the law 1" 

" Lucia I" exclaimed the Frincess, with a wild- 
ness in her looks and accents, “ I am almost driven 
to that state of mind in which 1 feel that 1 could 
do something desperate I—as if I could commit 
another great orim^in order to destroy the effects 
of the one which IVst perpetrated ! 1 must save 
that young man—or I shall go mad I I oare not 
now for the safety of either body or soul, in com¬ 
parison with the security of that young life which 
1 have so iniquitously jeopardised 1" 

“ Of wbat avail is this discourse, Bianca," asked 
the Countess, shaking her head mournfully, “ if 
there bo no plan nor project to which you can have 
recourse for the salvation of the Count P” 

“ Let us go," cried the Frincess, passionately, 
“and throw ourselves at the feet of General 
Qermini 1 “ 

“ Useless—utterly useless," said Lucia. “ His 
daughters—two amiable and excellent girls—have 
already eupplioated their father to uae hie power 
or influence; but he declared that he oould noi." 

“Have yon seen him——I mean my victim," 
inquired the Frincess, rapidly, “ since the tribunal 
broke up P” , 

“ No,” answered the Countess. “ He wm, at 
onee conducted away to the military prison; arid 
Oenml Germini issued the etriotest orders that 
no one should be admitted to him, except a priest 
or clergyman of whatever denomination of religion 
he biiBself might be. But when the General 


knew that the unfortnnatp young nobleman'f 
mother had arrived in Sienna, ha waa conatMinad 
to make an exception in her favour. ,She theite- 
fore it now with her con;-and Obi my. vary 
bnin reels as I picture, to my self what m.uitba 
the agony of the poor lady as sbe, clasps in her 
arms that son who she knows must in a few bouri 
be a cold corpse 1 She must look u^n his hand¬ 
some oountenance-^and in the depths of her agony 
she must ory out that it it impossible the litb M 
one so besutiful sod so yoqng, to intelligent and 
to good, can thus be hovering on tbe very i»tg» 
of tbe grave 1". 

“ Bo not talk thus, Lucia t .do not tail; thus 1 " 
cried Bianca, with nervoue quickness, at she again 
started np from her seat: “you drive cue madt 
Ob, Ahat I could save him! Ob, that 1 oould 
give him back in safety to that mother who is 
now distractedly straining him to her bosom!” 

“Whatboge had you just now?” inquired the 
Coautest; “and how was it to tuddeoly dissi¬ 
pated P” 

The Princeat explained in a few words how 
Baguao and Spezsi bad got pottessioo of tba oor- 
tespondenoe of tbe late King of Sardinia—bat 
how they had refuted to give it up at the en¬ 
treaty of Btefano Voitura. Lucia had read the 
placard which had been so recently posted, and 
which BO intimately regarded that carreapondenoe: 
—the waa therefore terribly afflicted when ebe 
learnt that Baguao and Spezsi positively refused 
to surrender it. 

“Leave me now, Lucia!” said her sister : “ go 
and see if yon oan be of any uae to tbe Signors 
Be Yere, and if by any means you con obtain a 
knowledge of tbe ptiion’t internal arrangements 
through that lady. It may be servioesbls—for 
Voitura is resolved not to abandon every hope 
until tbe very last. Tell me that you do not 
altogether bate me, sister—and then leave me 1" 

“ You aro penitent, Bianca—and I cannot hate 
you,” respooded the Countess. “ God grant that 
the life of this young man may yet be spared, so 
that you need nut be crashed down to the very 
earth with shame and remorse, and with a feeling 
aa if-" 

“As if I were a murderess!” added Bianca, 
tbui finishing tbs seuteuoe which her sister dared 
not complete. 

Id a few moments the Frincess was again aionat 
but Signor Voitura soon returned — and be in¬ 
formed bar that bo had been enabled to learn no¬ 
thing whiob was in any way hopeful or satisfac¬ 
tory. There was something ominous in his looks; 
and the Frinoess, after contemplating him for 
upwards of a minute, said, “ I am oonvinosd that 
you have thoughts floating in your mind whiob 
you hesitate to reveal p" 

“Yes, yes I" interrupted Stefano, speaking 
quickly and nervously; “ a demon is atruggliog 
to got possession of my soui 1" 

“ Wbat mean you P"—and the Princess gazed 
with a speeies of consternation upon tho young 
man, for she feared lest he were going mad. 

“ Bo not question me 1 do not question me-I" be 
said. “If t once give utterance to ray thoughts 
—aye, if 1 ouee allow them to assume shape and 
aubstaaoe, I shall bo lost —1 feel that 1 shall be 
lost!” 

“Stefano Voitura," ^id the Frincess, “if there 



A0^’E9; OB, BBAVTSr AKD PLRA8URI 


ft Tbe Hon. Mrs. llardress, whom Ciprina 

Lad known as Cioslj Nsale, looked out of the 
carriago.winduw as Sir Alexander Holoroft baa* 
tened forward to speak to her. There was an¬ 
other lady inside tbe oarriage; and Ciprina had no 
doubt that this was Josephine Hardress, of whose 
beauty Oarlutta Beiluno bad spoken ,iu such high 
terms. At first Kard*‘e:t .herely looked round, 
kiudded, and went on smoking bis cigar : but in a 
few minutes he seemed to grow interested in the 
conversation, whatever its nature might be. At 
/engtb Sir Alexander Holeroft retreated from tbe 
travelling^carriage, re-entered tbe tavern, and as¬ 
cended to tbe parlour where he had left Ciprina. 

** My dear madam,” ho said, with a half- 
goudnatured, half^fumiliar smile of triumph, “tbe 
Hon. Hector and Mrs. Hardress, together with 
tbe Hon. Mies Josephine, send you their cotnpli* 
nents through me, and beg that you will take a 
place in their travelling-carriage.” 

“ You do not mean this, Sir Alexander!” eja¬ 
culated Ciprina in amazement. 

“ 1 mean it, my dear madam. It is as I tell 
you.” 

“ But you must have made some misreproseo- 
tfttioD! Tuu must have forgotten that they 
know mo !” cried the young lady. 

“ I bs^o made no misreprosetitation—and I have 
forgotten nothing. T simply told them,” continued 
Kir Alexander Hulcrolf, “ that Miss JAster—-I, 

knew not what other name to give you-was 

here, most anxious to get to L'loreDee, having 
escaped by extraordinary means out of the fortress 
of Bagno.” 

‘ But in one word, Sir Alexander, understand 
me!” ejaculated Ciprina. *' Mrs. Hardress was a 
Miss Neale~and she knows me well. Tbe Hoo. 
Hector Hardress used at one time to visit at the 
house where 1 dwelt i bo likewise knows mo. 
They both know that I fled with Tlieodore Clif¬ 
ford i and ot course they have by tliis time told 
tbe same to their sister Josephine, even if she 
were not previously acquainted with the circum¬ 
stance.” • 

All this is apery likely and very true,” an- 
ewored JLIulcroft: “ but those two ladies and that 
gentleman will treat you with the utmost courtesy 
and distinction, ivow, you arc a woman of the 
world-~>l will tell you bow tbe game stands—an I 
then you can play your cards according to your 
own incliration.” 

“Ah ! if you will be explicit,” said Ciprina, “ I 
shad know how to act !” 

'• AVhen the carriage drove up to the door,” re- 
suoicd the Baronet, 1 went out and spoke to the 
11 'oapaots. 1 then began telling a long story to 
Mis. Hardress—how a fellow-countrywoman ‘ of 
bet's found hcrselt in certain perplexities and em¬ 
barrassments—utid how it was a matter of life and 
death fi/r hrr to get ou without delay l > Florence. 
1 then spoke of Bagno aud the escape; and having 
thoroughly enlisted the attention and interest of 
the two indies, J tybtioned yo«7* name—Fluribel 
Liater. Toe coumenauce of Mrs. Hardress be¬ 
came clouded ; that of Josephine showed that she 
knew who you were. 1 thought the point was 
]oHt,^when, to my surprise, Hardress turned 
round upon the box, declaring that you wore more 
pitied than blamed—that you had been in- 
I'amously uned by Clifioc^ through the medium of 


a mock-marriage—and that it was not your fault if 
you had been thus betrayed. This gave a com¬ 
plete turn in your favour, for Mrs. Hirdresa im* 
mediately appeared to recollect certain pieces of 
inlelUgencc which she bad at different times re¬ 
ceived from your oousin Agnes.” 

“ And those pieces of intelligence P” inquired 
Floribel, quickly. 

“ That after separating from Clifford, you bad 
retired into some seclusion, and were loading a 
perfectly pure, correct, and honourable life—and 
that after ail there was really nothing bad known 
against you. Then I myself threw in a few words 
—the beautiful Josephine grew much interested in 
your behalf—indeed she also spoke in your favour 
—and the climax was that a hearty invitation was 
sent for you to join tbe party.” 

“ Under those circumstances, I can no longer 
hesitate,” rojoiued Ciprina. “ It is indeed an im¬ 
mense advantage to travel under such protection ; 
and you have conferred an additional boon upon 
me.” 

Sir Alexander Holeroft sat^down at the table, 
and speedily filled up one of the passpi^rt-forms 
which ho earned about with him. He then, 
in ft delicate manner, spoke of money-affairs,— 
whereupon Ciprina said, “ I have in tbe hands of a 
Florence banter a very considerable portion of the 
amount which I received from your bounty a 
twelvemonth b-ick. I have thorefure no need of 
further funds—though you rightly conjectured 
that 1 am penniless at this moment; for every¬ 
thing of value which 1 bad about me was taken by 
the ofQcials of Bagno Castle.” 

‘ In tliut case,” replied Sir Alexander, ” you 
must permit mo to be your banker fur your imme¬ 
diate wantsj because no one can tell what may 
happen ou the road.” 

Ho hastily folded up in the passport a liberal 
sum in gold and bank’notos. He then exclaimed, 
with a sudden peal of hearty merriment, “ By 
heaven! you boar about you certain imiications of 
the mode of your escape! —in vulgar parlance, 
patches of flour upon your clotites; —and these 
must be taken off.” 

By means of his kerchief he epee<]ily accom¬ 
plished bis object; aud looking forth from tbe 
window, bo said, “ Tito pttsl.Uorses are changed— 
the carriage is in readiness.” 

” Before we separate, Sir Alexander Holeroft,” 
said Ciprina, in a voice that was full of emotion, 
“ permit mo to thank you most sincerely for the 
numerous kindnesses you have now rendered mo 
within the brief space of two hours. But Ah I 
let me plead unco more on behalf of that simple^ 
minded creature Oarlolta !—let me breathe one 
parting word to conjure you-” 

‘ Madam,” interrupted the Baronet coldly, 
“ this is my affair. 1 know nut in what position,” 
be wont on to say in bis wonted tone of courteous 
familiarity, “your little stratagem at the custle 
may have left the poor girl—or whether 1 shall be 
enabled to make any fresh arrangements. But, 
however this may be, I bog that you will leave me 
to my own business in consideration of the seal 
which I bare shownt in furthering your interests. 
And now permit me to band you down to the car¬ 
riage.” 

Ciprina dared not plead any further on O'* 
llotia’s behalf ; and she fortbwith acc‘>inpanied 
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feir A]<'X'indor Hnlcrofj. He* bad in no tray de. 
reivod i er iu referooct* to the a’alcome w^bicb 
luit^bt expect at (he handa of those whom she 
wail t, >w to join. Cicely, at once addressing her 
I..S Miss Lister,” greeted her with cordiality, and 
iutroducM her to Josephine, who bent upon her a 
compassionating look. As for Hector JTardress, 
he tossed away his oig^r, leapt down from the box, 
and spoke to Ciprina in the moat friendly manner. 
She took her seat itiside the carriage: Hector 
followed her into the ycbiole—hands wore shaken 
with Sir Alexander Holcroft—and the equipage 
rolled 00 its way. 

At first Ci{'rina felt s'ightly embarrassed by the 
posiltoii iu which she found herself; but this souse 
of awkwardrq'ss speedily wore oflf when she per¬ 
ceived in how- agreeable and friendly a iDaitner her 
compani.iiiB were chatting with her. The fact was 
they alt three believed that having been made 
Clifford’s Tictiui, she had since her separation from 
him led a virtuous life. Cicely w’as goud-bearted 
after her owii fashion; and she felt interested in 
the cousin of Agne^Lvolyn. Josephine, having 
suffered as well as Vh.ribel herself through the | 
viliauy of Cliffoid, was naturally inclined to sym- , 
pktliise with her: wbilu Hector, having remem- , 
bered tl.at Miss Liator was endowed with a tran- ; 
seoudiug beauty, Imd iustantaneouslt entertained 
••ertaiu ht pes niul idc’is which rendered him thus: 
ai sioui to have her as a travelling-companion. ; 
iiut duii? g the jouiuey Heeter was completely on 
Lis gnuru ; for In' IiIm-h tlmt liii. wile Cicely pus- . 
sessed keen eyes and a strong sptril^iitid he did 
not c!h )080 to exeiui her jealousy by any direct 
attentions tuwaids Ciprina. As for Ciprinu her¬ 
self, she had not tailed to coi/iprohend Sir Alex¬ 
ander Holeroft’s rucaidng, when ho liad said 
“ that ho would tell her how the game sto-jd, and , 
she might then ]doy Iicr curds according to her ' 
inelinatiun for the di'cerip'Ion of Hector’s ready 
interfereiico on her beliullhi l afforded a duo to 
the Bi.ronet’s idi-a. Iti fbun U’-ms, Ciprinu under¬ 
stood that she mul u a eunquest iu this 

quarter, if she L.e.uglil ti'. 

It teourrod to her that Joss ji ii e llardress was 
not altogether happy iu her inimi; for every now 
and then she sighed audibly, or else had eorae diffi¬ 
culty in repressing the sightliat was rising up into 
her throat. It also occurred to Cipiirui thul on two 
or three occasions Hector durted a q.iicL I.uik upon 
his sister, as if to recall her to hi-rscdf; and that 
then Josephino gave u sudden stiut and assumed 
an air of gaiety. Ciprina fancied that JosepLino 
was unhappy ou account of her brother having 
been uufortuoate enough to kill u person iu a 
duel. 

It was about six oVlock in the evening when 
the (ravelling earriago entered the courUyard of 
one of the principal hotels in norence. As usual, 
the domobties imrnofl out to receive the new arri¬ 
vals ; and as usual likewise, a nuiuber ol beggars 
came grovelling towards them—for this exhibitiuu 
of mendicancy is invariable within the precincts 
of Italian hostelrios. On entering the hotel, 
Hector gave one arm to bis wife—the other to 
Ciprina—while Josephine followed; and this little 
preference towards Ciprina over bis sister, was 
antj^her proof for the young lady that the hint 
she bad received from Sir Alexander Hedoroft was 
well grounded, if she thought fit to pr.dU by it. 


j Before concluding tliis chapter, it ner- asarv 
for a certain reason that we return to the Cas;le of 
‘ Bagno, to see what there took place after the flight 
j of Ciprina. Wo will at once direct attention to 
I Carlotta Belluno, whom wo left in the confessional, 

; separated by the almost impervious screen of 
troHis-work from Father Falconara. Tho young 
; priest, we have already said, was later than usual 
I in tho chapel; but bis admonitions, so far from 
i being abbreviated on that account, were somewhat 
lengthened—aa if ho deemed it needful to corivinco 
his penitent that because ho was late it was no 
I reasun why he should be considered imbdent or 
I neglectful. Carlotta was quivering with suspense: 

' she hoard Che clock strike two—and still the 
, admonitiona of the priest continued. However, 
j she consoled herself with the idea that the hakers 
would be sure to stop a few minutes—and 'bat 
: they would not argue from her nun-appearance at 
I the exact moment, that she did not moan, or was 
unable, to keep the appointment at all. It was 
quite five minutes past two when Carlotta Belluno 
issued forth from tho confcsdonal. She then 
turned towards tho altar where she hnd lets 
Cipriua kneeling : but that young iady was not to 
bo seen. Carlotta thought tha; she had simply 
strayed away iuto another part of the chapel ; arid 
she quickly made the circuit of tho placp to look 
for her. Not flnditig her, she said to herselt, 
“Ciprina must have been taken ill and ^one back 
to her crll. Ou no other account would the nex- 
loiiess have allowed her to piibS- ’ 

Towards the door did CariuUa hasten : the old 
sextoiiess was there; and the damsel inquired, 
“Whoio is the prisonor—Number Thirty —who 
eiiteied with mo?” 

“ I havo not seen her, signora. Is she not still 
in (ho chapel P” asked tho sextoneas. 

“ No. But perhaps you may have left this 
door for a moment or two ?” 

“ Ves -to give admissivni to a couple of the 
male prisoners.” 

“Ah, well I” said Chirlutta: “then Number 
Thirty lu^y have gone into tho yard to walk—or 
she may have returned to her cell if she bo iudis. 
posed ; and Gudulla may have gVon her admis¬ 
sion thither.” 

“Very likely, signora,” said the soxtonoso, who 
for an instant had looked frightened, because the 
rocoilcctiun of the escape of the preceding night 
was fresh in the minds of every individual wilhiu 
the casllo walls. 

Cull .at a passed out into the yard with palpi¬ 
tating heart and quickly-beating pulses; but 
bakers and basket—wbeie were they P Oh! per¬ 
haps they had not as yet come P It was only a few 
minutes past two; and they might not have bc-oa 
able to kt’op tUc-ir app-.^intment as punctually as 
tht y bail expected. Carlotta ran across tho yard 
to Ciprina’s cell; she opened the door with her 
pass-key—Ciprina was not there ! 

“ Well then, after all, 1 must have missed hrr 
in the chapelthe damsel mentally ejaculated. 

Back to the chapel she sped ; Ciprina was not 
there. Carlotta knew not what to think : bat 
not for a moment did she suspect; what the y.'iunl 
truth might bo. 

“ This is most extraor.iinarv 1 ’ sIk* said to the 
old 8»‘Xtonees. “ I cannot lind her.” 

Y<m di/ not tl ioic, sigiiura -you do 



ist 
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•iblv think,” aaked the «M woman, quieering and 
trembling, '* that siie could have made her 
eacapi* P” 

*' Ob, no f imposaible !*’ ejaculated Carlofta, al* 
most indignaotiv. “ She would not! Beaidoa, 
where waa the opportunity — no doora were 
opened ■' ** 

“ Only when the bakera came, signora,” re* 
joined the sextoness. ** But then the warders, 

and turnkey.^, and aeotiueU-” 

The bakers ?” echoed Carlotta, with a suJJsjn 
tigMeniog sensation at the heart. ** No ! no !— 
they have itut come jet!” 

“ I beg jour pardon, signora. They came— 
and they are gone. 1 looked out for a oiomont, 
and saw the basket in the yard*——*” 

The unfortunate young lady could scarcely pre¬ 
vent a sbtit'k from pealing fortb from h^'r lips ; 
but by a mighty effort she so far restrained liersolt 
•—though she became white as a sheet and lea':t 
against the wall for support. 

” Ah, signora!” cried the sexluncss ; *^you are 
now alarmo 1,1 see!” 

** Yes, yee ! I am alarmed!” moaned the poor 
girl; fur she oomprobended it all. 

The sextoness hastened to summon Gudulla : 
inquiries were promptly instituted—the ularto 
spread—nt^ Ciprina was to be found ! But not 
for a single instant did it seem to be suspected 
that Carluila Bolluno had taken any pirt in the 
beautifurcaptive’s escape: nor did any euujcclure 
point to the means by which that escape was ac- 
Doinplisbod. 

The pour young lady experienced the most 
poignant affliotiun; and indeed she would have 
been oretwbeimed by it if the very desporatiun 
of her position had nut compelled her to exoreUe 
all her powers of self-command. Was it possible 
that the friend to whom she had so im|)licitly 
truste<I, had so shamefully abused her coufi ieuce P 
—what would the Baronet think P la short, what 
was lu be the end of all these complication) P Such 
were the questions which Carlotta asked herself 
ever and over again, a thousand times in the brief 
{pace of about half-a-dozen minutes; but she 
was soon ovorwHelmed by questions from other 
quarters. Her father was furious—her mother was 
.0 a state bordering on despair—Father Falc.onara 
was bewildered. But Carlotta s tale was apparently 
limplo enough; and it was borne out by all clr- 
muistaotial evidence. She bad entered the chape! 
with Nutnber Thirty. The sextoness hud seen 
them both. Father Falconara hud noticed them 
both—one in her msntiils, the other in her veil. 
Uarlotla had entered the confeuional, leaving 
Mumber Thirty kneeling at the altar. Titis also 
was corroborated by the sextoness. AfterwaitU 
Number Thirty was missing. Now, it was im¬ 
possible to blame Carlotta. .Father Falconara 
himseit interfered on her behalf,—representing 
that it was clear no fault attached to the young 
lady; and Signora Belluno, quickly fallowing on 
the same side as the young priest, took her 
daughter's part. TbjpC^ovornur ceased to upbraid 
Cariottu: and turning round upon GuduUa, accused 
her of some complicity in an-esoape which could 
oot be otherwise accounted for. Oudulla, bow. 
»Ter, proved where she was daring the special 
period in question; and thus the general bewilder- 
was increased. The bakers were thought of 


—but only in respect to the opening of the gates 
to afford them ingress or egress: the sentinels and 
warders however .satisfactorily showed that no one 
bad accompanied the bakers out of the fortress. 
The circumstance was astounding: it was equally 
grave and serious—and the G)vernor trembled 
lest be should be displaced from bis post. He first 
of all thought of proceeding in person to Finrenco 
to explain everything to the Minister of Police;, 
but on maturer redeotioo he determined to remain 
at Bagno in order to prosecute his inquiries Into 
the mysterious uccurrenoe. But same one ought 
to repair to the Tuscan capital to see the Minister: 
a mere written report would not sadice under 
such circumstances. Scaredy had the Governor 
expressed the wish when Father t'aleonara volun¬ 
teered (o undertake the mission. The propo8.iI 
wat thankfully accepted; and at about four o’clock 
a the afternoon—a couple of hours after Ciprina’a 
QigUt—the young priest set off for Florence. 


CUAPl’KK ixir. 

1' 11 B COUNT O I? E A M O U I N O. 

Wk must no*kr introduce our readers into the man¬ 
sion inhabited by Count liamorino, the Minister 
of Police. This high functionary had bis oiiljial 
residence and his private one: but it is at the 
latter where we shall now Gnd him. 

It was between six and seven o’clock in the 
ev4>niiig of that same day on which Charles J>a 
Yero had arrived in Florence in company wiih 
the village magistrate, and Ciprina in the society 
of tho ilsrdress family, that wo shall find the 
Count of K tmorino pacing to and fro in an apart¬ 
ment at his own abode. The reader will re¬ 
member that we have in a previous chapter de¬ 
scribed him as a Gne tall man, in his fortieth year 
—with dark hair and eyes^-with features which ia 
their proQle were handsome, but with something 
sinister in tho expression of his countenance. His 
huir curled naturally; he wore a beard carefully 
trimmed, and shining with that gloss which is 
seen on the raven's wing. He always dressed 
elegantly; his manners wore most affable; and in 
the aaltmns of fashion ho was a polished gentle¬ 
man. But on the darker side of his character the 
reader has already seen that he waa a libertine in 
morals, and that he made use of bis oGioial power 
in a manner the moat solGsb, unscrupulous, and 
tyrannical. 

As we have already said, we God the Count o 
B'lmorino pacing to and fro in an apartment at 
his private residence. He was considerably agi¬ 
tated : his steps were uneven-^bis countenance 
frequently grow distorted with the strong feeling? 
that were raging in bis brain—and over and anon 
he cienebod his Gsts or worked his arms up and 
down spasmodically; so that the entire demeanour 
and conduct of the Minister of Police were indi¬ 
cative of mingled rage, aiSiction, and despair. 

What was tho cause of these powerful emotions 
on Kamorino's part ? An explanation can speedily 
be given. He was a gambler, as most of the 
Italian noblemen are; and ho had recently lost 
very large euros. His Gnances were cruelly drm- 
barrassed—bis private estates wore mortgaged Co 




(he very utmost—hia baukera had sent him au iu- 
tiiuation that bis account was most unsatisfactory 
—and there was scarcely a money-lender in the 
Tuscan capital who was not the holder of bills and 
bonds bearing Eamorino’s name, and on which a 
ruinous intereat was accumulating. This amount 
of di/Gcultica would have been aufiloient to goad 
Bamorino’s mind almost to madnoea: but yet it 
was not the full sum of the troubles which were 
‘aow harassing, torturing, and indeed agoniaiog 
him. Those were difficulties which might be 
staved off for a period—patched up here, alle- 
tiated there—with the hope of complete redemp¬ 
tion ultimately through the turning-up of some | 
lucky chance. But there was an embarrassment 
of a far more grave and aerious nature staring him 
in the face,—a difficulty which could not be post¬ 
poned for even forty-eight hours. He stood upon 
the T6^ Terge of a preeipice, into which he must 
Vkevitamy plunge headlong unless the speediest 
Ho. 


succour arrived. But whence was such a'isistanoe 
to come, unless it were the work of a miracle ? 

I Wo will describeis succinctly as possible the 
awfully perilous position in which Couut JUmo* 
rino found himself placed. All the numerous 
I clerks and agents and subordinates, in 

the department of the police, received their 
salaries monthly* Every four weeks the Minister 
of Police drew the requisite amount from the 
Minister of Finance. Count Kamoriuo had just 
drawn this amount; and it had vanished from his 
grasp at the gaming-table. In the desperate hope 
of retrieving his shattered fortunes, ho had 
plunged himself further down in the vortex ot 
ruin. The Minister of Finance was a statesman 
of the most scrupulous exactitude and precision iu 
all the affairs of his department: every one knew 
that punctuallj as the clock struck all demauda 
on the Treasury were certain to be paid : Count 
Eamorino could not therefore throw upon thg 
¥ 01 .. 11 * 
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tfreets you would comprehend that a man will do 
moro for his wife than be would for his mUtress* 
If a mi<»(ro88 become endangered or diihonoured, 
he can cast her off: but the danger and die* 
honour of a wife affect the husband I Her in* 
terests are his iniereats: there is an identity of 
position, so to speak 

What mean you f" aekod Lucrezia, gazing 
with a species of affright and bewilderment on 
Kamorino; for she thought that there was some¬ 
thing covertly significant in his language. 

** 1 mean/* ho replied, fixing his regards stead¬ 
fastly upon her, “that if you well studied your 
own interests, you would rejoice to have the 
Minister of l*olice as your husband. Ah, Lu¬ 
crezia 1 lot us not diss<>mble any longer! 1 have | 
penotrufed your secret. Locome my wife—and 1 
will protect and shield and defend you, with all ^ 
fhose moans so powerful and so comprehensive, so | 
insidious and so subtle, which enable mo to prove | 
the in(;Ht valuable of friends or the most dangerous ; 
of enemies!” ! 

Tiie Mnrchiuticsa of Mirano sat gazing upon the i 
MiuiHter (jf Vc'liee with horror and consternation j 
in her looks. Whispers relative to his pecuniary ; 
embarrassments had reached her ears; and she | 
saw in a luornent that if she gave him her band ; 
in marriage, she would at the same iiistaut be > 
making Inm the master of her entire fortune. | 

” *^'00 understand me, Lucrezia ?*’ he said. | 
“ la there any need for mo to speak out more i 
plainly r” 1 

“ .No, lUoiorino- no I” she ejaculated. “I will ^ 
he your miHtre5>6—I will not be your wife! Ii 
will lovo you— I will prove your aincerest friend— j 
1 will display mv gratitude- 

“ Useless words, Lucrezia!” exclaimed the 
Count vehemently. You shall become my wife 
within twelve hours ; or else——’* 

” Or else what P” she demanded, starting up 
and gazing with the most feverish anxiety upon 
him; for she now determined to know the 
worst. 

“Or else,” he answered, in a stern implacable | 
tone, “ J abandon you to your fate—and you will \ 
he arre.stocl as the murderess of the young page 
liiulio!” j 

A fearful moan came forth from the lips of the ' 
misetable Lucrezia, as she staggered back and | 
would have follon if ehe had not suddenly sup* 
p<>rtcd herself against a piece of furniture. In* 
u< scribable horror was in her looks ; and Bamorino 
felt that (he triumph was his own. But it was only 
for a single instuut that he betrayed this sense of 
success: it wus no subject for him to gloat malig¬ 
nantly upon — nor had he any desire to prolong 
the ntentul tortures of the miserable Marchioness, i 
And on l^ucrczia’s own port, a rapid revulsion of ! 
feeling took place. She mentally ejaculated, “ It 
is only a random arrow which he has shot!”—and 
then advancing (owords the Minister, she said 
with cold haugl^ dignity, “You are falsely ac¬ 
cusing me—an^you know itl But you have 
rendered roe too many services to permit my in¬ 
dignation to fiame up against you. Therefore I 
fdlrgive you for the cruel injury involved in such 
a suspicion.** 

The Minister of Police was too much aeous- 
lomeri, by the vary nature of his oiBoe, to road 
dicply hto the human btart» to bo deceived by 


I the assumption of a demeanour which would have 
' staggered any other person. He therefore only 
j shook his head, in the hope that Lucrezia would 
retreat from a defenoe-work which the ought to 
feel to be utterly untenable. But abe mistook 
liamorino’s meaning: she thought that he was 
indeed staggered—and she hastened to follow up 
the advantage which she fancied herself to have 
gained. 

“ You have touched upon a tender subject to¬ 
wards me, my dear Bamorino,’* she said ; ** and 
you will now permit me in my turn to approach 
one which is delicate in reference to yourself. I 
love you—and 1 am grateful for your kindness. 
It would please me well to be enabled to afford 
you a proof alike of my love apd my gratitude. 
Come 1 why should there bo any waut of confi¬ 
dence between us? Bumour has wafted to my 
ears the fact that you have been a little extrava' 
gant—it happens that X have at my banker’s 
a considerable sum for which 1 have no immediate 
1X60 -1 beseech you to (ake it—‘k 

“ Lucrezia,*’ interrupta.! the Minister of Police, 
“ there ought indeed to be no want of oontidonoe 
between us! You have indignantly denied the 
accusation which I threw out; and I am bound to 
receive such on assurance from fhe lips of a 
lady.” * 

There was a scarcely perceptible sneer on the 
Minister’s lips for a moment. Slight though it 
were, Lucrezia perceived it—for all her senses and 
faculties bad now a horrible oloarnoss and keen¬ 
ness ; and she trembled. 

“ But just suppose, for argument’s sake,** con¬ 
tinued Bamorino, *' that other voices proclaimed 
the same charge—that other tongues sent forth 
the same accusation!—what course could I 
pursue ? There are certain oases in which even 
those who are the most highly placed, dare nut 
trifle with justice—’* 

*'Ob !** interrupted Lucrezia, bitterly, “thereis 
a repetition of the crue^ accusation beneath all the 
cold composure of this language of your’sl \Yha( 
do you mean ? Toll me once for all—will you 
succour mo ? or rather 1 should say, will you do 
all that I just now asked for both our sakes?” 

“Lucrezia,” interrupted the Oouut; “let this 
farce have an ending ! Be my wife—or resign 
yourself to the doom of a murderess!” 

“What! again?” shrieked forth the wretched 
woman: “again this terrible accusation—this 
fearful throat ?” 

“Yes—again and again I” ejaculated Bamorino, 
“Listen! Why was Paoli obnoxious to you? 
Because he was 0 iulio ’8 father. Why has Mar- 
oellin become obnoxious to you ? Because be 
can meat probably reveal something which you 
would fain stifle in his throat. Why did Ciprioa 
become obnoxious to you ? Because, as 1 now 
gather from the different things you have told me, 
she was Maroellin’s paramour—in hia secrets—and 
doubtlesa sympathizing with him. And why did 
you deceive me in reference to MaroelUn ? Why 
tell me his name was Bourdon ? Why refuse a 
personal description of him ? Because you were 
afraid of affording me a clue—of exciting suspi¬ 
cion—of making me think that certain things ap¬ 
peared strange, and thereby setting my rejections 
in a partictUar itrain 1 Yes—it is all apparool 
now I** 
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The MarshioneH hftd sunk upoa (be aofa: she 
moaned—ihe writhed convttIii7elj>-but ahe spoke 
not A word. 

» Do you know, Ducresia, (bat the other night 
»-at your ▼Ula," oontinued the Miniater of Police, 
"there was for an ioatant a suapioion flashing 
aofoas my mind P It was when you were re* 
dining in my arms, and wo were oonreraing on 
the means of information poeseised by the officials 
of Dry department. It was quite in an accidental 
manner that I alluded to the assassination of your 
pageGiulio: it struck me that the mention 

of the fact produced upon you an impression 
xwhicb it need not do! Put a moment afterwards 
1 banished the subject from my mind; for the 
truth is, 1 wns under tho fascination of your 
charms—tbe fumes of wine were likewise in my 
brain—and since that night I hare had other 
things to engage my attention. Dut now—*” 

” Ob, spare me—and save'me!” cried the Mar* 
diioness, sprigging towards Ramurino—tlirowing 
herself upon her knees—and soiling hU hand in 
her own, • 

” Enough, Lucresta! enough !”said the Minister 
of P(ihee. “ 1 did not wish to torture your feel* 
ings; and as for your personal safety, £ will ensure 
it! Consent to become my wifeand 1 will 
banish or imprison half Florence rather than that 
a single hair of your bead shall be injured I” 

Tho struggle had been groat in Lucresia's 
mind: but it was now over. That struggle was 
between her loro of independence and the control 
of her own fortune on the one hand—and, on tho 
other, a dread of tho shackles and casualties of a 
married state. Rut she saw that fearful risks en* 
Tironed her: she saw likewise that she was utterly 
in the power of an unprincifded and unscrupulous 
man. She therefore prepared to make any sacci* 
hoe, howerer great, rather than peril hor life. 

“Yes—it shall bo as you say,” she murmured. 
" 1 will accompany you^ to tho altar. You will 
shield and protect me, Kamorino—you will ensure 
my safety-” 

” 1 have already said it: I now swear it! Our 
nuptials shall bo private. To-morrow morning 

shall behold our union-Fity His that wo cannot 

join our hands within the hour that is passing!” 

“ What! in such haste ?” criod the Mar* 
chionoss. “ Ah ! do you mistrust me ?—do you 
think that I shall fly from my word?” 

“No,” rejoined liamorino: “you will not do 
that! You see, my dear Lucressia, that you are 
sale in becoming my wife: for in all Tuscany 1 
alone can protect you under existing circum* 
stances.” 

‘*'And DOW, therefore, lose no time,” urged 
Luerezia, “in soattering your s/iirri throughout 
Florence! Let Marcellin be arrested—and Ber¬ 
nardo*—and Antonia — —” 

“ Hush I” said the Minister: “ some one is ap¬ 
proaching the door!” 

A footman entered, saying, “ Please your Ex¬ 
cellency, your presence is required for a few 
moments.” 

” I will return immediately, dearest Lucresia,” 
whispered Bamorino to the Marchioness. “ Re¬ 
main here—and fear nothing. .Ih, by the bye ! 
before I come back to you, 1 will issue the requi- 
site mandates for the arrest of those persons whom 
you h«fe named*”* 


The Minister of Police issued from the apart¬ 
ment ; and in the passage outside, be said to the 
servant, “ Who is it that is waiting to see maP* 

“ A priest, my lord,” was the response. 

” A priest p” ejaculated Ramorioo, atruck with 
the singularity of the ooinoidence; and be mat¬ 
tered to bimaelf, “ This is remarkable! The Tery 
thing that 1 could have most desired I—for (he 
sooner I obtain indisputable power over Looreaia*# 
wealth, tho better for my own interests will it bal 
And by Jupiter! within the hour that is passing 
shall the nuptial knot be tied!—Where ia this 
priest P” he demanded. 

“I left him in tho ante-room of your Excel¬ 
lency’s cabinet,” answered the footman. 

“Good!” said the Minister: and thither be at 
once proceeded. 

On entering the cabinet, Count Ramorioo be¬ 
held a pale, interesting, handsome young man- 
clad in the priestly garb—and whose looks were 
somewhat fatigued and jaded. He rose from bis 
seat as the Minister entered, and made a courteous 
bow. 

“ Whom have 1 the pleasure of receiving ? * 
asked Ramorioo, somewhat impatiently; for his 
mind was intent upon having the nuptial benedic¬ 
tion pronounced with the least possible delay. 

“ My name is Falconara, my lord,” ajbswered 
the young priest; “ and I am one of the military 
chaplains ia the service of his Highness the 
Grand Duke.” 

“ 'Tie well, holy father I” said Ramorino. “ We 
viil perhaps endeavour to find you a still better 

.flicc.” 

“ If at the outset of my misaioo to your lord¬ 
ship,” said Falconara, “ I have found favour in 
your sight, it will indeed be most cheering to my 
heart.’’ 

“ Ah!” thought tho Count; “ be comes to ask a 
favour either fur himself or somebody else 
Holy father 1” he continued, now speaking 
audibly; “tranquillize yourself upon that par- 
tioular point. You shall have what you require. 
You have arrived most opportunely: I was on 
the very point of sending to fetch some 'minister 
of the gospel hither—and you malto your appear¬ 
ance !” 

“ Ah, my lord !” cried Falconara, rejoiced at the 
manner in which his previously dreaded interview 
with tho Minister was progressing; “ then my 
prcsenco hero is must opportune! May I ask 
whether it be to shrive a dying one —” 

“No,” replied Ramorino; “but to marry two 
living and loving ones.” 

“ if there be urgency, * said the priest, with a 
deferential bow, “ I will perform the ceremony.” 

“Yes—there ia urgency,” answered the Minis¬ 
ter ; “ for the bridegroom is too much occupied by 
affairs of state to bestow any leisure on marriage- 
festivals and rejoicings: he baa therefore agreed 
ritb hit intended bride that the ouptiala are to be 
selemnized with as much privacy as possible. The 
lady herself—high-born, beautiful, and rich 
wishes to avoid the gaping eurioiity which 
pompous and ostootaiious weddings always ex¬ 
cite. In short, holy father, we are agreed— 

** !Fb«, my lord P” ejaculated the priest with 
lurprise. 

" Yes—I,” rejoined the Count. ^ And the lady 
ta the Marohioneaa di Mirano* Come witfar OMh 
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bo]j father I the oeremonj ehall take place at 

The prieet bowed, and followed the Oonot of 
Kamorino from the apartment. The reader can 
eifiljr uoderetand how Father Faloonara wae 
deeply anxioui to ibield the Oovercor of Bagno 
againetthe ire of the Minieter of Police on ae* 
count of the escape of the prisonera: beoauae the 
young prieit himself bad aided one of those cap- 
tires to regain the fresh air of freedom. It would 
hare weighed upon Faloooara*e conscienoe as a | 
huge crime, if Captain Bellano should suffer on \ 
that account. Thus, when Falconara found that | 
instead of baring to deal with h stern functionary | 
who bad to be coaxed and cajoled, entreated and | 
implored, he was treated with the utmost favour i 
and friendlineaft, bis heart leapt within him. The 
sort of marriage which he was called upon to ! 
eoloinotsa, was perfectly legal, and not altogether 
unusual ; so that there was not the siigh^eet 
scrapie of conscience on the part of Father Fal* 
oouara in acceding to Kataorino’e request. 

** It will be time enough,** thought the young < 
priest, ** to explain the object of rny mission, and ' 
communicate the evil tidings to the Ivliuister, j 
when I shall bare rendered him the service he has ; 
demanjjed. Tbe pardon of Captain Bolluno is the j 
fee Chat 1 shall demand !" 

The Miuister of P.ilico led Father Fiticonara 
into tbe apartment where the Marchioness di 
Mirano had remained, lie deemed it better not 
to eoter beforehand to prepare her for the cere- 
m^ny, as he did not wish to stand a chance of | 
bfdug compelled to argue tbe whole question over | 
Hg'jiu : he thought that by acting thus promptly 
etid abruptly, he should be striking a blow which 
would convince Luen zia of his resolute firmness, 
and tberefore prove irresistible on her part. 

The instant tbe door opened, the Marchioness 
flung her looks anxiously towards it ; for her mind ' 
was in so perturbed, anxious, and unsettled a 
state, that the slightest incident was now full well 
calcttloted to be fraught with terror. She beheld 
'Eamorino—-and she beheld also the priest follow 
iwg Idm. Sbe«atarted-*>aod a (lush of indignation 
glowed for an instant upon her cheeks: but she 
itnraediHt>>ly resigned to her fate. 

** Dearest Ducrezia,*' Bamorino hastened to 
whisper in her ear, ** tbe <>pp<>rtuDe arrival of this 
young eceiesiastic, who has come to esk me some 

luviiur-’* 

** Enough, my lord !** returned tiic Marchioness. 

*' As well now as to morrow 1” I 

Permit me, holy father,” aaid the Minister of | 
P’ilice, with an air of the most perfect courtesy, | 
*'* I'j present you to tbe Marchioness di Mirano.** 

The young priest bowed : Luevesia bestowed 
upon him a cold and distant falutatiuo-^-for in tbe 
morbid state of her mind she almost regarded him I 
as an enemy. 

** X white cloth if you pleaae, my lord,** whit' 
pared Father Falconara. 

A snowy napktqpias instantaneously procured 
firom an odjoioing room, without tbe neceeaity of 
auintnoniog a domestic; and tbe young priest 
spratd tbe eloth upon the table to make it repre- 
Rent an alUr. Then tbe ceremony commenced. 
'I'lie Minister of Puhee and tbe Marchioness di 
't’rano knelt together; sod Father Feilcotiera, 

- Ang a missal from beneath hia cassock, rcud the 


proper service ia a low bat impressive tone. We 
I need not dwell upon tbe proee^ing: suffice it to 
say that the wish previously entertained by tbe 
Count of Bamorino, wee gratified t nnd within 
the hour then passing tbe Msrobioneis beosme bis 
wife. Ko legal intervention bad given security to 
her fortane«-no Dsrruige-settleinent bed iaveeted 
her with the exelutive control of her greet weeltb t 
but ell wes now et the merey of e gembler end e 
spendthrift. This she knew: but, on the other bend, 
it was her very life which had been et stake—and 
now the experienced a sudden sense of security, 
such as for some time past she had not known ! 

They ruse from their knees—that couple—man 
and wife I—and Father Falconara breathed a few 
words of congratulation; but they fell tamely 
and languidly from his lips, for he could not blind 
himself to tbe fact that there was somethiog 
slrange and peculiar in this wedding. 


CHAPTER •XXIII. 

OUIirOUS APPBAEAKCES. 

Yps-it was DO wonder that the young priest 
should think there was something strange in the 
bridal which bo had just consecrated : for though, 
as we have already suid, there was nothing illegal 
in it, nor was Huoh a wedding altogether unusual, 
yet It naturally struck Father Falconara that 
nobleman and a lady belonging to tbe higheat 
class #>f society might well have spared a Utile 
time to have their espuusala oelebratcd in a 
manner more consistent with their rank. 

As tbe priest closed his missal, tbe Count of 
Kaiuurino imprinted a kiaa upou tbe forehead of 
Lucreaia, who received it with simulated tender¬ 
ness: for though she looked upon the Minister as 
the man who was to save and defend her, yet 
she detested him in the light of a husband who 
bad forced himself upon her. 

Father Falconara took a seat at a side-table, 
where there were writing matcriale; aud drew 
up the usual certificate of the marriage. Tois 
was speedily accomplished; and he handed tbe 
document to tbe Count of llamoriuo, who at once 
secured it about his person. Then, drawing forth 
two or three pieces of gold, Kamorino approached 
Father Falconara, and hurriedly whispered, '^Come 
lo me to morrow—end I will fulfil roy promiae, if 
possible. You have some boon to ask — and if it 
is reasonable, it shall be granted.** 

The young priest received not tbs gold which 
the Minister endeavoured to thrust into his hand; 
and he aaid, ** Pardon me, my lord--hut I cannot 
accept auoh a fee ; and tbe boon which I have to 
entreat of you, is one that can be granted by 
means of a single word from your Ups.** 

What mean you P But to-morrow let it be !** 
j said tbe Count. ** At present > 

I ”Not two minutes shall I detain your lord¬ 
ship t'* interrupted Father Falconara: ** and be¬ 
lieve me, my misaion is an important one.” 

** Well, well,** eald Bamorino, impatiently, ''pro¬ 
ceed. What 18 your business P Whence dp, you 
come P’* 

*'1 am the ohapioin, may it please your 
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Itnc;,” oontinued the prieet, "at the Cattle o 
BtgBO is the ApeoDinei.” 

The MarobioDett di Miraao, who after tb 
marriage-ceremoDjr bad tbroan hertelf upon 
aeat Id a coraer of the room, iadifferent to trhal 
waa paatiag betwixt her hueband and the priest, 
DOW gave a ludden start; for the knew that it waa 
to the Apennine fortress just named that Ciprina 
and her oompanion (whoever he were) had been 
oo|iTe;ed. Bamorino himself now seemed inspired 
with a sudden interest in the discourse; and be 
said, “Ah! ;ou are the chaplain at Bagnof 
What tidings bare ;oa for me 
“ The boon that I would crave at the hands of 
your BxouUency," proceeded Falconara, “ is your 
pardon onBWiaif of the Governor Captain Bei- 
luno, on account of the escape of two prisoners." 

The Marchioness shivered from head to foot 
for she was at once s nitten with a presentiment 
which made her think within herself, “Every' 
thing will yet go wrong! Heaven is warring 
against me I” 

“ The escape of two prisoners t” cried Bamo- 
rino. “ But who?” 

“lumbers Twenty-nine and Thirty,” answered 
the young priest, 

“ But their names F their nantas t" cried 
Lucresia, springing forward ; fur she was unable 
to restrain her feverish impatience s moment 
longer. 

“Hush, dearest!" said the Minister, thus 
hastily speaking aside to bis wife: “ no names ace 
known at the Castle of Bagno! Holy father," he 
continued, turning again towards the priest, “ per 
baps you have brought some written report from 
bit Excellency Captain Belluno P" 

“ No, my lord," returned Falconara : “ Captain 
Belluno considered the matter to be so grave that 
ho begged me to became the bearer of verbal ex¬ 
planations. I therefore set out at once from 
Bagno : it was at four o’clock in the afternoon— 
and immediately on my arrival in Florence, 1 
waited on your Excellency.’’ 

“ But these prisoners," exclaimed Bamorino,— 
“ who are they P Nut those who were so recently 
consigned to Bagno P" 

“ Yes, my lord—those who arrived at Bagno at 
a very early hour yesterday morning.” 

“A young lady—very beautiful—tall—with dark 
hair and eyes ?’’ ejaculated Eucrezia, almost wild 
with the fears that were racking her; “ about nine¬ 
teen years of age—elegantly formed-■’’ 

“The young lady,” replied Father Falconara, 
meekly and diffidently, “ certainly possesses a large 
share of what the world calls beauty; and her de¬ 
scription oorresponds with that which your lady¬ 
ship has just given.” 

“ Then my enemy has escaped!’’ almost shrieked 
forth the wretched Encrezia, forgetting in her 
mental agony that she might betray something in 
the presence of the priest, or that at all events 
he would think tbit excitement on her part very 
strange. 

“ Fur heaven’s sake compose yourself 1” said 
Bamorino, again turning aside towards Eucrezia. 

'* What must this young man think P" he de- 
mszided, with petulant, and almost with savage 
accent^ 

“ True I true I” murmured Eueresia; and then 
i« a voice which was scarcely audible, she eaid. 


“ After a moment’s lull the storm gathers mors 
fearfully around me than ever." 

“ Ob, my lord! and you also my lady I” «c- 
olaimed Father Faleonara, terrified at the turn 
whioh the proceedinga appeared to be taking, 
though everything was so unaceoantable to him; 
“ I beseech you to believe me—on the sacred word 
of an eoolesiastic—the Governor of the fortress of 
Bagno is faultless in respect to the esospe of these 
persona!” 

'* Good heavens! whet will be the result P" mur¬ 
mured Eucrezie, heedless of What the priest was 
now saying. 

“ Have courage I" hastily responded Bamorino, 
drawing bis wife still further aside: “ you will only 
make matters worse by giving way to this wild 
excitement 1 There 1—sit down—be quiet, I be¬ 
seech you 1 Be silent!—and let me question this 
priest." 

Enorezia sank upon the seat to which her hus¬ 
band conducted her: and the Count again turned 
towards Father Faleonara. 

“ The young lady has escaped, you say P When 
did this happen F" he demanded. 

“ At about two o'clock in the afternoon of tbie 
day,” replied the prieat; " and by some means so 
mysterions that they utterly defy all conjejture.” 

“Then she bai already had time to Arrive in 
Florence, if such be her purpose!" thought Eu- 
orezia to herself:—and the same refieetion simul¬ 
taneously occurred to her husband. 

“And the other priaonerP” asked Bamorino 
Quickly. 

"The one who arrived with the young lady,” 
■eturned the prieat. "It was last evening—at 
bout this same hour,’’ he continued, glancing at a 
ime-pieco whioh stood upon the mantel, “that 
he young gentleman escaped. The means which 
he adopted are neither mysterious nor unknown: 
but in this case, as in the other. Captain Belluno 
as utterly devoid of all blame.” 

“Well, well,” ejaculated Bamorino hastily, “we 
will hold the Governor acquitted of any fault in 
connexion with these misadventures.” 

“A thousand thanks, my lord 1”•exclaimed Fol- 
conara: “ this is the most liberal and bouutooua 
lee yont Exoellenoy could possibly bestow upon me 
or the ceremony which 1 have bad the honour of 
solemnizing!” 

' But that young gentleman p for you said that 
be is a young one, I believe p” 

“Yes—his age cannot exceed twenty,” replied 
he prieat. 

"A mere stripling I” ighculated the Minister. 

' But bis personal description P” 

“ Bather tell of elature—of Blender figure—very 
onteel in his bearing and manners—I should 
Iso say that the world would consider him rc- 
carkably handsome.” 

"Proceed,” said Bamorino: “ there are yet more 
lartioular details which you may give His hair P” 

“ Back hair, cluttering in natural curls,” eun- 
linued the prieat. “ Hit eyee alto dark—larg^ 
md clear; and I am bound in truthfulness le 
dd, that manly frankness, s lofty spirit,^ a 
;enerout disposition, as well as a certain firmncsi 
>f character, are all indicated in the expression of 
hit oountenanoe." 

“Of course you arc ignorant of hie namef" 
laid Bamorino, inquiringly. 
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]?*thar Faloonara «m«ined ailent. btd simply raported to hU master that tha two 

“You hare eridonlly seen him,” continued the ptimnere bad been duly conaigned to that fortress! 
Hinister: “ perhaps you hare conversed with he had said nothing in respect to their eacapea 
lioi y” ' from the postohaiso during the journey into the 

“ it is my duty, my lord, to visit all prisoners Apennines: he was afraid of being accused of 
with the least possible delay.” conardioe or want of vigilance. Neither did he 

" And therefore you visited this one of whom now make any allusion to those roattors. The 
we are speaking P and you conversed with him P Minister questioned him minutely with regard to 
Could you not judge from his accents to what j the young gentleman who had been carried off 
country he belongs P Is he an italiao or a / along with (he young lady. The slim repeated the 
Frenchman*P” I persona! description already given by Father Fa 

“ ITe is an Foglishman,” rejoined the priest, conara,—adding, “ If there be anything wrong, 

“ But beyond this, my lord—” my lord, you know that I fully obeyed tbe orders 

“ Ob, of course !” ejaculated Bamorino; “ I am j which were given me.” 
well aware that the rules of those fortresses are “There is no blame to be attached t<> /uh. But 
Dost stringent, and that prisoners are not allowed tell me—have you any idea who this young gentle* 

10 speak of any aSairs beyond a certain sphere.” man can boP for ho was carried off by mistake!” 
Chen hastening to the spot where Lucrezia was “ It is strange, my lord,” ejaculated the slim, 
leated, ha whispered, “You have heard that de- “but from something I heard upon the road, I 
nription. Bo you happen to know the indivi- really fancied there might be an error. Yet it was 
lual P” net for uio to act upou anj such ussunuptiGD: £ 

Ko—1 do not recollect anj young English* was obuying tlio mtmdatcB I Jmd received dirt^ot 
of that age or doioripUon visiting at my from your Excolloney.’* 
louae. But Ciprina herself is of English oxtrae- But what was it that you heard upon the 
ion, you know~-she may have fallen in with a road?” demanded lUmorino. 
over or a relative—she may have met him in her { *‘That the young gentluman proclaimed himself 
ipartmeiA at the moment when the irruption of to be Engli^u—that his name is Bti) Vore—and 
be sdirH took place—that he ia attached to the Britiah E.iibaaay at 
** Tea it must have been 80 r* said Kamorino* Naples.** 

'TbiaU tbe only possible way of accounting for *'Ah!*’ cried liamorlnoy as a thought now 
be capture and carrying'ofir of that unknown struck him. ** I remember that the. landlord of 
ouDg man along with Ciprina ! But if he ba some hotel called hero this morningy in very great 
eatly EnglUbp the affair ia somewhat awkward, trepidation ; but iny private secretary took down 
'hese Eogliahmon are terribly independent—they tbe notes of what ho said.*’ 
ever brook an insult or an injury in a foreign The Minister hastened to open a memorandum* 
iiuntry : they at once appeal to their ambassa** book wbioh lay upon the table ; and after running 
ors—” bis eye over the contents of two or three pages, lie 

Oh, that difficulty is nothing in comparison suddenly ejaculated, Ah! there it ia 1 Tes—this 
ritb all the rest I” ejaculated Lucrezia, but still is tbe entry! ‘Be Vere—an Englishman—about 
peaking in a voice that was inaudible to Father twenty years of age—tall—dark haired—attached 
i'aloonara. “For heaven's sake take immediate to the Neapolitan Embassy: arrived at the — — 
[leasuresl—let Maroellio be arrested!—letCipriua hotel at seven o’clock in the evening of Novam* 
a recaptured, if she have dared to return to Flo* ber Ist. Dined, and went out at about eight or 
ence!’* nine o’clock : has not been heard of since.*—Then 


“ Trust to me,** said Bamorino: “ the grass shall ’lis the same !” cried the Minister: “and here is 
ot grow under my feet! — Holy father, you a pretty embarrassment—fur he has escaped from 
lay retire: but tbe pledge which 1 have given Bagno !—and the lady baa escaped also!** 
ou tbaU be fulfflled. Come to me to>morrow, in Jlimorino paced three or four times to an., 
be afternoon; and 1 will give you a letter that fro in his private cabinet where this conversation 
hall be perfectly satisfactory to the Governor of was taking place : but suddenly stopping short, bo 
Ugno.** ejaculated, “ Well, we must leave this affair to 

Father Falconara took bis departure from tbe take its chance—or else 1 must see into it pre* 
rivate residence of the Minister of X^oUce ; and sently. But now take prompt and immediate 
be issued forth, nine o’clock was being pro* measures to effect the arrest of t/iose persoDK,” 
laicned from the church towers of Florence. continued Bamorino, handing to the poUoe*agenta 

“1 will lose not an instant, dear Luerezia,**said paper on which there was a tolerable amount of 
he Count of Bamorino, su soon as he and his writing, divided into three dUlincb paragraphs. 
»ride Were left alone together, “ in putting every- “Edgar Marcelliu, a Freuehman-Bernardo, ro¬ 
lling in a proper train tor the purpose of ensuring oently a groom in the service of tbe Marchioness 
our complete safety and crushing your enemies, of Mira noend a girl whose Christian name is 
temain you here, .dearest! 1 shall return as Antonia, also in the same service. Tho descriptions 

psedily as pottibleJ| are there minutely given. Let them be arrested 

The Minister imprjated another kiss upon tbe and gagged on tho spot. If found together, let them 
row of bis bride; and he then quitted the room, be instantaneously separated — and lot them be 
.Imbst immediately afterwards be left the house, sent off in different conveyances and' by different 
nd proceeded towards tbe Office of tbe Police, routes to tbe fortress of Barbarino. Xiet the Sig* 
In arriving there, be commanded the principal nura Ciprina also be searched for and re-oap* 
hirro to whom be had entrusted tbe expedition tured !** * 

> the Mtrano mansion, to be summoned into his The Minister -issued a few more instructions^ 
T'bis offioor, on return from Bagno,) which it ia not however necessary to lay befort 
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fbe reader: acd tbe pr>]ire>agent deperied to 
execute the mandates which he had receiTcd. 

“ This young De Vere,” said Hamorino to him* 
self, the instant he was again alone, “ will dcubt- 
less seek refuge in the British Embassy, if he ill 
hare returned to Florence. I must investigate 
the matter !*' 

Bamorino enveloped himself in a clonk, and at 
once proceeded to the hotel where Charles had put 
np on his Orst arrival in Florence. He demonded 
to see the landlord in private: and be was speedily 
closeted with that individual. 

“Have you heard anything relative to (his 
missing young Engltahman P'* asked the Minister 
of Police. 

“ mothing of him, my lord,” was the answer. 

But still Botnetbiog has occurred 

And what is that P” inquired the Minister 
quickly. 

* A servant came this aflornoon, between four 
ana live o’clock—” 

^O. TO.-AviXBl. 


“A .strvanir i'Virn wheiiccf” 

rroio iho ilrifish ivobn^sv, »ny li)rd.” 

‘Anclbotvv.'cn Inur and live o’clock? Well 
proceed. What did the servant say ?” 

I ” The snrvant impiired if t here were any letters 
for Mr. Bo Vore ; because it so, he was to take 
I charge of them.” 

” And were there any P” demanded the Count 
of Bamorino. 

” Yes — one,” responded the landlord. “ It was 
left at the hotel yesterda}.’* 

” Who loft it P ’ asked the Minisier. 

” 1 do not know, my lord, it was some com¬ 
mon messenger or porter, wh«) departed imme¬ 
diately afterwards. I gave the letter to tbo I'omn 
man who came from the British Embasy; and he 
hurried away without aaying amither syllable, vr 
without giving me the slightest inforination.'’ 

“And therefore you know nothing more P* ex* 
claimed Bamorinu. 

'* N' lhing, my lords but I should eonclude that 

VoL. n.^. 
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iomethiDg must be known of the j-oung gentle* 
man at the British Embassy^-and therefore I am 
no longer uneasy on bis account.” 

If be should happen to return,” said the 
Minister, ”lo8e not an instant in forwarding a 
message to me at the Prefecture to that effect.” 

The Count then took his departure from the 
hotel; and he proceeded straight to the British 
Embassy. On announcing bis name, ho was at 
once conducted into a waiting-room, while his 
card was taken to the British Envoy. Xu a low 
niinutos one of the att<H‘he$ of the Embassy made 
bis appearance; and courteously saluting the 
Tuscan Minister of Police, he said, “ I regret that 
bis Exoellency”—thus alluding to the Envoy-» 
” should be unable to receive your lordship at this 
moment: but ho is exceedingly occupied—” 
‘*Itis unnecessary that his ExceUoncy should 
disturb himself,” interjected Uainorinu. ‘^Tbo 
object of my visit is so simple—and you can 
doubtless give me the information I seek. Intel* 
ligenco has been communicated to the police that 
a young English gentleman, named Charles J>e 

Ver«>, has been unaccountably missing-” 

” This information,” interrupted the uttavh^j 
** has also been forwarded to the Embassy.” 

” Have any tidings been received —” 

I im really unable,” at once interrupted the 
attache, io your lordship any information 
<•» ii:(<,puiut: but I will presently report to bis 
Exct'ilent'y tliis kind visit on your lordship’s part, 
and 1 have no doubt that you will bo communicated 
with so soon as there may be anything of oonse- 
t^ucuce to impart.” 

The Minister of Police failed not to perceive 
that the attachi was speaking evasively; hut with* 
out suffering bis countenance to betray the sus¬ 
picion which he thus entertained, Bamotino said, 
“ 1 just now called at the hotel where the young 
English gentleman had put up ; 1 learnt that 
inquiries had been made for bis letters on the part 
of a domestic from this Embassy.” 

Oh, yes,” said the attack^ i ” that is our rule. 
Whenever anything doubtlul or mysterious happens 
to a Briti*b si^bjeot abroad, the drst duty of the 
Btifish diplomatic agent in the particular country, 
state, or district, is to look after the missing one's 
property and letters.” 

“No doubt of it,” said llamorino: and petceiv- 
iog that it was useless to endeavour to sift the 
attache any lurther, he took his leave, with a re* 
([uest that should tidings be received ooDCorning 
Mr. Be Vere, they might be at once communicated 
him. 

''Tbit fellow was playing a part!” said Bamo* 
rino to himself as he issued forth from tho portals 
of the British Embassy. “There is a storm brew* 
ing!—that is perfectly clQur! Boubtlcss this 
Ciprina has told Ba Vere everything that she 
herself knows or suspects; and J>e Vere purposes 
to range himself on the same side with Ciprina 
and Marcellin! Ah, and what if Marcellin should 
hure also sought Jtfie protection of bis own Em 
bsssy P To fight the. battle against them, if they 
be backed by the power and influence of the two 
Eutbuesies,—this will indeed prove a hard struggle! 
By Jupiter! it .would be by no means amusing if 
in tbe very first ddys or even hours of my honey¬ 
moon, 1 found myself called upou to issue a war¬ 
rant for tbe arrest of my own wife t* I 


While making these reflections, the Count of 
Kamorino pursued his way through tbe streets of 
Eiorence, mu:ffled in his cloak. As he approached 
his private residence*—where, be it remembered, he 
had left Luoresia—be noticed a man, dressed in 
mean apparel, lounging about on the opposite aide 
of the street. Now, a Minister of Police has the 
best memory and the keenest eyes in all tbe world 
fur particular circumstances. Consequently, Ba.* 
inurinu instantaneously recollected that when he 
bad just now issued ibrth from bis private resi¬ 
dence, bo had seen a mean-looking person hanging 
about the promises and ho now recognised the 
mao to bo the same. 

“ Ah! ha !” thought the Minister to himself i 
“ this is an espial of some kind^ '"^ut we will 
see.” 

Kamorino continued bit way without entering 
bis private residence; and he walked in the direo* 
tion of the Mirano mansion. He lighted a cigar, 
and strolled along as if with tbe leisurely, nonclia^ 
lant air of one who has nothing particular to do; 
—and on arriving in the vicinage of tbe palatial 
ostablishmont, he flung his keen regards around. 
He now perceived another person in mean apparel, 
lounging about in this quarter ; and he muttered 
to himself, “ Ah! ’tie clear enough! The watch is 
set upon Ikiorezia !” 

Continuing his way, tho Count of Bamorioo 
dropped tho cigar from his mouth at tbe very in¬ 
stant ho was passing the man to whom we have 
alluded. This individual rushed forward to pick it 
up; and the Count exclaimed, “Thank you, my 
good man! thank you I—but it is of no oooso- 
quence! Howover, here is something for your 
trouble.” 

“ I am obliged to your Excellency,” said tbs 
man, taking the coin which was proffered him : 
and be showed by his respectful demeanour, as 
well as by his words, that he had recognised the 
Minister of X^olico. 

“ Ah ! you are not an Italian P” said Kamo- 
rino, as if quite carelessly. 

“ No, my lord,” was the response : “ X am a 
Frenchman.” 

“ And a very civil person you are into the bar¬ 
gain,” rejoined tbe Count. “ Good evening to 
you, my man.” 

The Minister of Police continued bis way, 
making a circuit of tbe walls bounding tbe gardens 
in tho midst of which stood the Mirano mansion; 
and be said to himself, “ A labourer, who has ail 
the ready civility of a footman, and who bows 
like one ! No, no! that will not do ! Coarse ap¬ 
parel and clean hands! Xnooniisteutl I under¬ 
stand it all I It is as I suspected ! Marcellin has 
taken refuge at the French Embassy — bo has 
told bis tale to the Ambassador—and Bucrezia is 
watched by two of tho X'renoh footmen disguised 
as labourers! 1 will however assure myself more 
fully on tbe point.” 

Having made tho circuit of the grounds belong, 
ing to the Mirano mansion, the Minister of Police 
retraced bis way towards bis private residence: 
and by suddenly debouching, as it were, from a 
bye-street almost immediately facing bis abode, he 
came upon tbe mean-looking individual to whom 
we at first alluded. He purposely ran against him, 
but making it appear as if it were entirely afi acci¬ 
dent. The man apologized on hisowniido; Ka- 



OB, BEATTTT ANB FLUASURtl. 


morioo answered courteously, ftod pasaod on. ilia aUays existed e great coolness lietwet^n tbeia: 
aim was accocDpiisbed: be bad dUoovered that thus there wm now no shaking of bands —merelj 
this individual was also a f'renchEaan-’^tbat be the salutations of a distant courtesy; and £>aoQo* 
was no labourer, though disguised in the garb of a rino, with an air of the moat perfect self-posseS' 
working man—but that be bad all the manners sion, asked, '*To what am 1 to attribute the 
a lacquey. honour of the present visit ?" 

“ There is not the slightest shadow of a doubt !’* ** To a subject of importance/’ replied the Minis* 

said the Count to himself: Lucrezia is watched 1 ter of Finance; or eiso 1 ahould not intrude 
Ih! it is somewhat too strong that the abode of upon your Excellency at this unseasonable hour.** 
Ihe Minister of Police should be placed under *' And that subj^'ct, my lord,” said Eimorino,^ 
•spial! Marcellin must be at the bottom of it what may it be though be had little difD- 

And some decisive blow ought at once to be struck! culty in forming a conjecture upon tlie point. 

But what ? or how ?” “ Four days ago, my lord/’ said the Minister of 

• This was the bewildering question: for llatno* ' Finance, fixing bis small grey eyes steadfastly and 
rino kue^Hid^y well that it was a difOcult and a ^ searchingly upon Kamorioo, *‘you drew upon the 
dang' rous thiatg*to have to deal with the Ernbas> Treasury a cheque for the monthly sum required 
sies of powerful Governments when protecting the ^ for the service of your department.” 
subjects of their own nations. “Yes, my lord,” replied lUmorino. “I am 

“What is to be donoP” be again asked him* usually punctual in drawing on ihe last day of 
self. “Ah! I will confer wilrh Lucrezia for a few every month.” 

minutes, and ^ascertain the precise details of the ' ” And the Treasury is as punctual in honouring 

fearful position in which she stands! Everything your drafts, my lord,” interjected the Minister of 
is not as yet known t« me»and in the absence of Finance. 


this knowledge I am unable to devise those 
schemes (hat may be for the best.” 


“ No doubt,” said llamurtoo. “ Whatever i.nis- 
uoderstandings there may have been betwixt your 


The Minister of PuUoe accordingly entered his lordship and myself on various subjects, I have 
private abode; and be was about to ^scend the j never failod to comprehend, as well as (o proclaim 
staircase in order to return to the apartment, to alt the world, that your iurdship'i exabtitu le 
where he had left Lucrezia, when a domestic, ac* ' and punctuality in the affairs of your department 
costing him, said, “ If you please, my lord, bis render you a model for the cuntempiatiuh of all 
Kxcelicncy the Minister of Finance called a few . financiers.” 


minutes Ago. 

“ Ah I the Minister of Finance!” rjaculatcd 
Kamorioo—and for an instant a cold shudder 
passed over him: but tbo next moment regaining 
ins self-possession, be mentally said, “No matter! 
Thank heaven, 1 shall bo enabled to realize to* 


The Minister of Finance understood that this 
was flattery's sop thrown out for a purpose; and 
he smiled scornlutly and contemptuously—for he 
was about the last person in cxi.stence to be 
wheedled or cajoled in any such manner. The 
smile almost instantaneously passed away from 


morrow the funds which will save me, and which his lips; and he said with his wonted glacial 
will likowieo place me in a position to defy my severity, “ On the morning of the SlH of October 
mortal enemy*—my colleague, and yet my rival in your lordship’s draft was honoured at the Treasury; 
the Cabinet!” 'but (his is tho evening of the 3rd of November, 

“His Excellency is wailing,” said the lacquey, i and no portion of tliat sum has yet been devoted 
“Wailingr” echoed liamorino. “You mean to its proper purpose.” 
that the Mimster of Finance—” i “1 might as a colleague, standing on equal 

“Is waiting, toy lord. His Rxcelleuoy said that terms with yourself,” answered Kagaorino, assum* 
it was of im{)ortuuco he should see your lord- ing an air of dignity, “decline to suffer myself to 
ship.” ’ bo questioned on the point—” 

The Count of Kamorino experienced another “J)o so if you think fit,” interrupted the 

sudden access of alarm : but again be quickly re* Minister of Finance, with a apilelul expression of 
covered his self-possession as be reflected that it. enunteuanee; “and X will at once address myself 
was barely possible for tbo Finance Minister to to the Prime Minister, to whom your Excellency 
drive him completely to extremities at that uuroa- ■ will wo/ ho enabled to refuse an explanation.” 
sunable hour in the ev<5Diug. ' “ J have not refused i/oii an explanation, my 

Jiamoriuo proceeded to the apartment where ' lord,” responded the Coun<. “On the contrary, 
the Minister of Financu was waiting to see him. 1 am treating you with a courtesy which if you do 
The tioaueier was a little, thin, pale-faced, elderly but say tho word, shall expand into friendship, 
roan—with pointed features, sharp restless grey For wherefore should there be enmity between 
eyes, and very thin lips, which be was in the con* us? Are we not members of the same adminis- 
slant habit of compressing in a manner that indi- | tration ? are we not pledged to the same policy? 
cated the firm resoluteness of his character. He are not our objects identical—namely, to serve our 
was a strictly honest man—jind ho was likewise a ! sovereign and the country ?” 
moral man: he had his suspioions of Kamurinu's | “ Most assuredly, my lord,” answered the 

iategrity*—while he wasoonvinoed of his profligacy, | Minister of Finance. “ Believe me, therefore, that 
For these reasons he hated Bamorino; and being j it is because 1 wish this administration of which 
zuiturally malignant, spiteful, and vindictive, ho j we are members to bo alike respectable and re* 
had for some time past been watching for an op- spected—because also 1 consider it my duty* to 
portunity to bring about the downfall of the watch vigUantty over every de|ail-of my own de* 
ARnifiier of Police. partment, even when its fioanees flow into the 

Count Bamorino entered tbo apartment where 1 sphere of another department,—it is for all t-V.»*sa 
l.j> antagonist was awaiting bis plresence. There reasons that I come to ««k your Erceilaaoy wny 
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Ibe salaries of the emplotf^ in lUe Hioistry 
Police remai© unpaid for the past tnoothP^ 

* Mj 6nancial secretarj/’ answered Bamorioc 
''oDittod to give use the usual list until this after 
HOOD, when it was too late to paj the salaries; bu) 
it is my purpose to liquidate the amounts the fin 
(biog io-vnonow morning.’* 

Tbe Minister of Finance listened with a coli 
patience while Bamorino was speaking: and then 
be said, ” This is most extraordioarjr, mj lord; fo; 
jour financial secretary tells quite a fiifierem 
tale.” 

“Ah!” ejaculated Bamorino. ”I know no’ 
what tale mj financial aeoretarj may tel); but ] 
am confident your Excellency will not believe c 
Bubordinate in preference to me, bis master.” 

’ Ob, it is for your Excellency to settle a reckon 
ing of this kind with the individual himself,” re 
joined the Minister of Finance. “All 1 know is 
that your financial secretary complained to mo 
this very evening, that although he gave your 
Excellency the usual list of salaries on the 31st of 
October- 

“ It is false, my lord 1” cried Bamorino vehe* 
mently : “ totally false ! 

“ Then doubtless your lordship,” resumed the 
Minister of Finance, “ will send at once to the 
0pan(uel secretary, and in my presence put him in 
possession of the funds requisite for the payment 
ut th^-salaries P” 

What! at this hour P” exclaimed Bamorino. 

“ It is close upon ten o'clock ! You would not 
have mo attend to businrsa at such a time in the 
evening P” 

“At any hour^at any time,” responded the 
Minister of Finance, “ when the honour of a mao 
and of ft statesman is to be vindicated.” 

Bamorino looked bard at bis colleague, and said, 
'You are speaking, mylurd, us if you actuallly 
iw.-pocted that I am capable of some deed to whiob 
I will not more particularly allude.” 

The Minister of Finance looked still more 
piercingly and sorutinizingly at the Miuistor of 
Police, and said, “ You actually speak, my lord, as 
if you were unable to give a refutation to the 
charge laid by your financial secretary.” 

“ Charge P” echoed Bamorino. “ The term is a 
strange one, my lord!” 

“ Yet it does amount to a charge,” responded 
the Minister of Finance ; “ for your secretary is 
prepared to repeat it to«morrow in the presence of 
the Prime Minister—and even in that of the 
Grand Duke himself, if necessary.” 

“ Tbia is simply preposterous!” ejaculated Ba* 
murino, afieoting to smile with contempt. “ 1 tell 
you, my lord, that at nine o’clock to-morrow 
morning the salaries shall r^ll be paid—” 

“ And 1 tell you, my lord,” interrupted the 
Minister of Finance, with ’ the atrongest em- 
pbasia, “ that unless you this night convince me 
that the sum you so recently drew from the Trea- 
inry is safe in your keeping, I shall deem it my 
duty to make a prompt report to the Prime 
Minister, and therein to embody aucb evidence as 
i have received from'the lips of your financial 
leqreiary.” 

These were strong words fur one minister to 
iddress unto another : but the financier saw that 
36 was fully justified in so doing ; and gradually, 
tut surely and unerringly, bad be been pushing I 


bis colleague Bamorino into a corner. For if tbi 
Count were not guilty of the charge implied 
against him, would be not at once indignantly 
repel it, and convince bis colleague that the aooa< 
satiun was an atrocious falsehood f would he not 
for hit own honour’s sake hasten to show that the 
money was safe in his keeping, and thus sustain 
the apology that the non payment of the talaries 
troae from an unavoidable cause of delay P 

“ 1 t^ll you again, my lord, ” said Bamorino, 
whom it cost many painful efiorts to support an 
ixlernal air of composure, “ that everything shall 
be put straight to*morrow morning, when the 
clerks arrive at the Prefecture at nine o’clock. 
What more would you have P” 
i “ I would fain see your priv%te^,k^kiDg'book,’* 
'ejoined the Minister of Finance; “ or else I would 
see the sum itself in the strong box at the Pre- 
'ccture.” 

“ You shall see it, my lord,” replied Bamorino, 
with a steady calmness of oouotenaooe. “ I shall 
« engaged for an hour : but if you will have the 
oodocss to meet me at eleven o’clock puno- 
ually, at the Prefecture of Police, I will convince 
our Exoellotioy that your suspicions are most iu- 
urious—most insulting—” 

“Enough, my lord !” interjected the Minister of 
rioance; <-'you caoool do more than give me the 
•roof which you have promised — ami I cannot do 
less under the oircu'ustances than to demand it. 
You will see that I know bew to offer an apology 
where 1 give offence. At eleven o’clock punctu- 
lily 1 shall be at the Prefecture of Police.” 

The Minister of Finance bowed, and issued from 
be room, somewhat surprised at the result of the 
nterview, fur ho had fancied that be should have 
leen the Count of Bamorino grovelling at hia 
*eet: but still he was by no means convinced that 
he promised proof would be afforded at the hour 
hat was appointed. 


CHAPTER XXIV. 

THB MONET.LEKBBIl. 

'bb moment the door closed behind the Minister 
Finance, the Count of Bauionnu knit his brows, 
[round his teeth, and clenSbed bis fists with a 
uddeo access of rage; and bo ejaculated, “ By 
leaven! circumstances seem to grow darker and 
larker—and threatening clouds to spring up on 
ery side ! But no time is to be lost! there are 
myriad difficulties to be met and a thousand evils 
be slaved off this night I To-morrow, ruin or 
uccess!—destruction or eeoutily I Which alter* 
ative is it to be P” 

He now hastened' to the apartment where be 
lad left Luorcaia; and be found her labouring 
Oder the utmost agitation and anxiety —for 
le had been wondering why be returned not. 
jDutes were now ages to the guilty woman; and 
every ciroumetaooe, even the moet trivial, the 
held the grisly phantom of danger riaing up be* 
ire her. 

“ What have you done P” she asked, rushing 
rward to meet her husband. “Boea everything 
0 on well P—are the arreste effected P” ^ 

“The oeoeesary orders have been given,” replied 
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Bamorioo; “and ihej will doubtlesi be executed, 
if oircutDiUDOre render it possible.” 

** All! is there aoj uncertainty on the point ?” 
cried Luerezia, with feverish iiupatienoe. 

I must tell you candidly,” rejoined the 
Afioister of Police, “that matters are becoming 
terribly complicated.” 

A sound something like a stifling shriek came 
from betwixt Lucrezia’s lips; and ber countenance 
presented such a tablet of ghastly thoughts, that 
it did reallj appear as if a scream were passing 
behind it. 

“That young Engliebman, who was carried off 
by mistake to Bagno, is a certain Charles de Vere 
o-he is attached to the British Embassy at Naples 
—and 1 ha^'^gigsy reason to suppose that be is 
cow under the protection of the British Envoy in 
this city. Then, as for Edgar Marcellin, it is 
likewise beyond a doubt tlmt he has sought refuge 
at the Embassy of his own gq^ernment. But even 
this is not all! ^You are watched, Lucrezia — 

“ Watched P” she ejaculated: " what mean you ? 
Watched ? By whon^P” 

“1 am very much mistaken if you are not 
watched by two persons from the French Embassy 
—one posted opposite this house, and who there* 
fore doubtless followed you hither — the other 
loitering in the neighbourhood of your’owu man* 
sioc- 

“But you will protect me?” cried Lucrezia, 
joining her hands in agonizing appeal: “you will 
protect me P Oh, toll me that you will protect 
me !” 

“ You know that I will protect you to the very 
utmost of my power,” answered Bamorino. “In 
fact, Lucrezia, it is useless to mince matters—it is 
as useless for mo to deceive you, as it has been 
impossible for you to deceive me ! We are both 
rowing in the same boat—wo must sink or swim 
together! We both stand upon the very verge of 
destruction—you on account of your crime, 1 on 
account of my pecuniary embarrassments !” 

“ Oh, save me ! save us both !” exclaimed La* 
crezia; “ and take all my property for the pur* 
pose! Do what you will with it!—sell—mort* 

gage-" 

“ Compose yourself—give not way to these 
passionate outbreaks,” said Kamorino. “ How 
much money did you tell me just now that you 
had in the hands of the banker P” 

Lucrezia named the turn, which was consider* 
able—but still not adequate to meet the pressing 
requirements of the Minister of Police. 

“It is only half^suflicient,” ho ejaculated: “and 
then too, it is impossible to obtain possession of it 
to*night! 1 tell you what you must do, Lucrezia ! 
—you mast immediately sign a paper to the effect 
that there are no marriage-settlements between us 
—that all your property has consequently become 
mine by virtue of the matrimonial alliance just now 
•oleronized between us — ” 

“ Ob, 1 will do anything if you will but under* 
take to save me!” cried Lucrezia. “ But, good 
God ! how desperate does our position seem!—bow 
fearful! how terrible!” 

“Give not way to lamentations,” interrupted 
the Minister of Police ; “ summon to your aid all 
your pressnee of mind—you need a cool bead and 
a perfect command over yourself. Now then, Lu* 
erraia, if your mind be sulticiently tranquillized. 


tell me exactly to what extent you ore compromised 
—precisely in what manner the evidences oould be 
accumulated against you! Tell me what Mar¬ 
cellin can S'ly—what Do Vere can say—what 
Ciprina can say l—in short, put me in possession of 
every fact, that I may the bolter be enabled to 
determine what to do in the present otoofffotioj't 
for you have only a few minuses to give me the re¬ 
quired narrative, and 1 shall have only a few wso- 
ntcnt$ to take my decision !” 

Lucrezia accordingly told ber husband every¬ 
thing : she omitted not a single detail—she re¬ 
vealed the entire particulars ; for she saw that it 
was DOW a matter of life and death, and this was 
a position that was not to be made a child's game 
of. 

“ And thus,” said Kamorino, “ you in the first 
instance accused Edgar Marcellin of the crime— 
and he fled in consequence P” 

“ Yes : it was so,” answered Lucrezia: “ be fled 
from Florence abruptly on account of that acousa* 
tioD.” 

“ And that was nearly a year ago,” said Kamo* 
riao: “ and now be has returned stealthily and 
secretly ! Ah ! a grand blow may be indeed 
struck! The French Embassy shall not protect 
him !—it is a warrant on a charge of murder that 
I will forthwith issue against him !” 

“ Ob, think you that we are strong enough to 
pursue such a course P” cried Lucrezia: Y think 
you that on my evidence alone—for on my evidence 
only will it be! —you can bring him to the bar of a 
criminal tribunal P” 

“ Let us get him out of the way, Luorezia,” said 
the Minister of Police, “ and we shall then at 
least have breathing time. Kemain here—I 
may be an hour gone—but remain here, 1 con¬ 
jure you, until my return I” 

The Count of Kamorino—having made Lucrezia 
attach her name to a certain paper which he drew 
up—again hastened from his private residence. 
It was now about balLpast ten o'clock ; and he 
sped in the first instance to the Prefecture of 
X^olice, whore he drew up a warrant for the arrest 
of Edgar Maroolliu on the charge of muifiering 
Giulio Paoli. This warrant he entf usted to one of 
bis most expert and daring officers; and be then 
quitted the Prefecture, leaving instructions that 
when the Minister of Finance presently called, he 
was to bo requested to wait a few minutes. 

The Count of Kamorino, on issuing forth again 
from the Prefecture, plunged into an adjacent maze 
of narrow streets; and he quickly stopped at a 
gate where be rang the bell. 

“ Now if the old man be at home, well and 
good,” said the Minister; “ 1 shall be Mfel But 
if ho be absent, what in the name of heaven am X 
to do P There is no other person in Florence who 
keeps so large a sum of money at his immediate 
disposal, and on whom 1 could call at such an 
hour!” 

The gate was opened by the porter; and the 
Minieter of Police inquired if Signor Furlo were 
in his own abode P The reply was in the affirma¬ 
tive ; and the Count's heart beat exultiogly. He 
traversed a spacious court-yard surrounded^ by 
buildings: he entered a etairoase at the further 
extremity—and he ascended to the second floor. 
There be knooked at a door; and in about a mi¬ 
nute a chain inside was heard to fall—then two 
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bolts were drawn back—a kej turned in the luck mortgage, allowed bj the Tusoau law, and which 
•—and the door opened. A sbriTelied old man, mere!/ required registration on the ensuing da/ in 
between sixJ/ and seventy /ears of age, enveloped order to render it effective. If the dooumeut 
to a dresBWg'gowDt and holding a candle in his were redeemed within seven da/s, no further ex- 
hand, made his appearance. Bamorino, had pre- pense need accrue ; but if the mortgage were to 
vious!/worn bis hat slouched and the collar of | continue for a longer period, it would bu requisite 
bis cloak high up, so that he ahould not be recog- to have a fresh deed drawn up by a notary, and 
nised bj the porter of the lodging-house; but be dutv attested, at the end of those seven da/s. 
now revealed his eountenance—'and the old man While the Minister of Police was filling up the 
immediate)/ recognised him. Making a low bow, document, Signor Furlo was counting out the gold 
he asked, “ What can I do for/our Excelleno/P’* pieces from bis iron strong box. He arranged 
At the same time Purlo—for such was the old them in little piles upon a side table; and as he 
man's name-~led the wa/ into a small parlour, deposited each fresh heap there, he gave a smile, a 
which might likewise be called an olfice, inasmuch sigh, and then a smile again. His first smile was 
as it contained a desk covered with account-books that of the miser who gloated overjthe precioui 


and papers, and bad a certain business-like appear- yellow metal; the sigh was bef-s^’fat the idea of 
imee. We ahould observe that Furlo did not parting with it; and then the se'M>nd smile ap- 

exhibit any considerable degree of surprise on be- peared upon bis lips as he thought of the large 

bolding Count Kamorino there at (hat hour; and amount of interest that iiamorino would have to 
thence we may infer that it was not the first time pay for the loan. 

a visit bad been paid by the Minister of Police to ** Taere is the sum, my lord,** ,he said. I pre- 

Bigiior Furiu's abode at ten minutes to eleven same the rate of interest is according to the usual 


o’clock at night. 

“ How, my worthy friend/ 


said the Count, at 


terras ?*’ , 

Yes—1 have so filled up the mortgage-paper,’ 


once entering upon the business which had brought answered Kamorino. '‘It will be a goodnight’s 
him thither, “1 require a considerable sum of work for you, old man~iDasmuch as to-morrow 
money this very minute. I know you have it in the loan will be returned—aye, and therewith 
/o>:*^*struDg box—and there shall be ample security all the different sums 1 have at any time borrowed 
given.*/ I of you.” 

A/id the amount, my lord P*’ inquired Furlo, | ** Kight glad am I, my lord,*' said Furlo, rub- 

who, as perhaps the reader has already suspected, < bing bis skinny old band* and smiling with his 
was a money-Jender in a considerable way of busi- | toothless mouth, ** to hear that your prospects are 
ness. so good. I suppose it is some lucky turn at the 

Kamorino named the sum—at the mention of gaming-tabic—or else one of those happy wind- 
wbicb the old man made a slight movement of the tails which sometimes come to great Ministers of 
hea'^, accompanied by a drawing-in of the lips, State- 


as much as to imply that it was a very large amount 
indeed. 


“lhave no time for prattling, Furlo,” inter¬ 
jected the Count. ** By Jove! it ii close on eleven 


“ And you want it directly, my lord P” ho asked, o’clock ! How time flies ! Here! take the deed 


slowly and hesitatingly. 

“Hirectly,” rejoined Kamorino. .“I tell you I 


—give rae the coin—” 

*'AhI one moment, my lord!” cried the old 


want it this very minute! By cloven o’clock it miser: I quite forgot'to ask where the properly 


must bo forthcoming from my hands- 


-though of course X can take your 


my lord! my lord !** said the old man,' Exeelleocy’s assurance 
■hakmgbis head ina half-familiar, half-deprecating ! I have just married, Furlo, a lady of immense 
manner: **the gamiDg-table-——*' fortune,” exclaimed the Minister. “Here is the 

matter, Furlo!” interrupted the Count: certificate!—here also is a paper signed by her 
^you have the money, and you will lend it. The own hand, to the effect that no marriage aettde* 
security ** ments have passed—and consequently—’* 

” Is it |)ersonal, my lord?” inquired the old ” 1 understand, my lord,” said Furlo; ‘'you are 
man quickly: 'Mur if eu, 1 would rather de- consequently exercising the privileges of a husband 
dine—** having full pow<‘r over his wife’s property. I cf»o- 

“ Silence, and hear me!” ejaculated tho Count, gratulate your Excellency—But Ah!” 

“ What think you of a charge, or mortgage, upon ” What do you mean P” demanded liamorino ; 
one of the most splendid mansions in all Florence, ” why that ejaculation ? why that sudden sUrt P” 
—a mansion filled with magnificent furniture,! "Luorezia di Mirano!” cried tho old man: 
piotures, plate, and ornaments of every description, j Lucrezia di Jldirano !” he repeated, m a still 
—fertanding in the midst of its own grounds——’* louder tone, as he glanced bis eyes over the mort> 
”1 will take ike security, my lord,” exclaimed ' gage document. 

Furlo. j “Yes—that is the lady whom this very evening 

”I know it. Here! give roe one of your hyjto- I have roarried,” hastily interjeoted the Count. 
tke^ue papers—I mean one of those printed turms ” She is immensely rich—” 
which you have. 3 will fill it up in a moment— “My lord,” said Furlo, “X beg to decline this 
and you can be counting out the money.** transaction:” and the next instant the piles of 

0ood, my lord!”— an 1 the, old man produced \ gulden coin were all -swept back into the iron safe, 
oqe of the printed forms lor which the Minister J '‘Decline it?” exclaimed the Count, astonished 
of Police baid asked. j and enraged. What mean you, old dotard? la 

Kamorino sat down, and in two minutes the ! not tho Mirano mansion security enough for ten 
blanks were filled up in the proper manner; for | times the amount which 1 seek to borrow ?** 

(his was a provisional s<*i*Mrity, ur valid draft of a | ” Likely enough, my lord,” rejoined FurlOf as 
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he looked up safe aod coDsigued the kcjr t to tl:o Fronuh Aoibaisftdor-'^tbe signed it witii 

his pocket; ** but 1 would much r*tber decline the her own band/* 

transaction. 1 am sorry, mj? lord—but—but—“And M. SXaroellia was present inguired 
Speak ! tell me your meaning V* cried Kamo> Itamorino. 
rino. “ Speak ! I adjure—I command you I”— “ Yes : and be bade her lose no time in leaving 

for be was utterly bewildered by the conduct of Florence, my lord.’* 


the old man. 

“ Do nut press roe, my lord,” said Furlo. “You 
have married the lady—Well, of course it is 
your lordship’s cbotoe—Yes, indeed, 1 hope for 

your Tb)icellency*B sake- 

Furlo, I beseech you to explain your mean* 
ing," said the Minister of Police. “ 1 do nut de* 
Qaand—1 implore and entreat! Is not Luerrzia 
di Miran^rich?” 

“Ko doui)T'^*tj^it, my lord,” answered Furlo. 

“ Yes—rich beyond all question - -” 

“ And beautiful,” continued the Count. ** But 
pshaw !” be cried, stamping bis foot with angry 
impatience : “ what bas beauty to do with a 
money-transactiop like this ?—or what oonoern 
has an old misdr with female loveliness P” 

“ True, my lord—I Ijave no concern with any¬ 
thing of the kind,” stammered Furlo. “ 1 hope | 
your Excellency will excuse me if 1 say no more | 
on th« subjeot- 

“ Ah ! but more must be said !” ejaculated the 
Minister. “ You must tell me, old man, where¬ 
fore you so suddenly declined the bargain which 
you had at first accepted,—and why you gave vent 
to an ejaculation when the name of a noble lady 
WM mentioned—tSiat lady who bas now become 
my wife ?” 

“ Ah, my lord! if you force me to speak,” re* 
plied Furlo, “ I must e’en tell the truth. I am 
sorry for your lordship—but perhaps it may be 
bushed up —— *’ 

“ What mean you P” ejaculated the Minister j 
and he wondered how anything of all that was 
uppermost in bis own thoughts, could be known to 
the old miser. 

” Metbinks, my lord,” r^joined Furlo, “ that the 
sooner you take some step, the better : for La 
Dolfina told me———” 

“ La Dolfina !” cried Xiainorino : “ what that 
vile harridan —” 

“ Ab, my lord! if there bad not been such 
ladies as the Marchioness di Mirano—saving your 
Excellency’s presence—to patronise La Dolfina, 
she would not have been enabled to drive the 
trsfilc that she did—” 

“ Well, well,” interrupted the Count, burning 
with impatience: “but what about Luorezia di 
Mirano P She patronised La Dolfina, you said P” 

“ Yes, my lord ; and a certain French gentle¬ 
man—it appears his name was M. Marcel- 
lin-” 

“ Yes— M. MarcelUn — a French gentleman. 
Proceed I” 

“ He made her confess, my lord, before the 
French Ambassador, (bat she had sidd poison to 
the Marchioness di Mirano. He had found a 
phial in her ladyship’s writing-desk-” 

“ And do you mean to tell me,” asked the Count, 
while a shudder passed throughout bis form,—“do 
you mean to tell me that the wretched woman La 
Dolfina told such a tale of falsehood against the 
Marchioness of Mirano P” 

“ Whether true or false, ray lord,” rejoined 
Furlo, “ ebe told the tnlu—she gave it in writing 


“ Then this was yesterday P” said the Minister 
of Police. 

“ Yes—this was yesterday. Perhaps, my lord, 
you will bo Bstooished that I should know anj% 
thing of all these circumstances,’’continued Furlo: 
’* but I will toll you bow it happened. For some 
years past. La Dolfina has been accustomed to leave 
her little savings in my hands, so that 1 might 
place them out at interest; and the suddenly camo 
to me yesterday for the purpose of recalling what 
a as due to her. Having known her for so long 
a time — —” 

“ An eligible acquaintance, Signor Fitrlo!” said 
the Minister. “ Proceed. Having known her fur 
so long A time—” 

“ It was natural enough, my lord, that we should 
got chatting together,” continued Furlo; “ al¬ 
though of course I did not admire La Dolfina’s 
character generally. But however, we gut chat¬ 
ting together; and she explained to me the rea¬ 
sons which induced her to leave Florence. In fact, 
my lord, she asked roe to receive a few little debts 
that are owing to her, and to sell off her fut^iture, 
and remit her the produce ; but I would ha>6 no- 
tniog to do with the business until she acquainted 
me with the reasons of her abrupt departure.” 

“Perdition!” muttered the Minister of Polico to 
himself ; “ step by step 1 seem to be floundering 
further and further into a morass of difficulties 1 
And Lucrezia too—danger upou danger aocumu- 
lates!—peril upon peril!” 

He mused painfully for a few moments; and 
then he said, “But (ell me, old man—what has 
this silly gossip of La Dolfina got to do with the 
transaciion which 1 was just now proposing to you P 
—why reject the security that was ofiered ? Have 
1 not told you that the lady of whom we are 
speaking has become my wife P” ^ 

“Since your lordship compels m,^ to proclaim 
the truth,” answered the old man; “1 am bound 
to confess that I do not like the business, nor yet 
the security. You are very powerful as a Minister 
no doubt, my lord: but you would be totally un¬ 
able to protect the lady against the hand of justice, 
if that hand were outstretched to clutch her. And 
then 1 have beard-in fact, X know that accord¬ 

ing to the law a person’s property is always liable 
to confiscation for high crimes and felonies such as 
this; and it is very evident that something hostile 
is intended by that M. MarcelUnor else why 
should ho have everything taken down in blacic 
and white before the French Ambassador P'* 

“But remember, Furlo,” said the Minister, 
“ that Luorezia <!i Mirano’s property bas become 
mine by marriage!” 

“ 1 am not so sure of that, my lord,” inter¬ 
rupted the old mao. “ Some eighteen or twenty 
years ago, 1 lost a good round sum through a par¬ 
ticular decision rendered by the criminal tribunal 
at Leghorn: for I was living at Leghorn at the 
time—” 

“ And that decision P” said the Minister impa¬ 
tiently. 

“A lady borrowed a sum of money of too—a 
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few dayt afterwards she was arrested on a charge 
of murdering her illegitimate child—and the tri¬ 
bunal bald that all her property was forfeited from 
the very moment that she had committed the crime. 
1 appealed against a sentence which seemed to bo 
iniquitous: but it was useless—*’ 

**lo this present case, Furlo/* interrupted the 
Minister of Police, ^*you have me to protect the 
lady!—me also to hold as a security!** 

** Tour Excellency could not possibly protect the 
lady/* replied the old man, “ if the French Em- 
bassy took up the cause against her. And with 
regard to your lordship’s security, I think you 
must admit that I already hold a sufficiency of 
documents with your name—bills, bonds, mort¬ 
gages, and BO forth.** 

'* Then you positWely refuse,** exclaimed the 
Minister of Police, " to advance mo this sum of 
money ?** 

It grieves me, my lord—it grieves me sorely,** 
answered the old man, to give a negative reply; 
but-” 

Enough!'* interrupted Kamorioo. “ I must 
seek the amount elsewhere. But beware bow you 
mention aught which La Boifina may have told 
you r* 

** 1 am not accustomed to speak on such subjects, 
toy ford; and I should not have alluded to the one 
whers^ we have touched, if it had not been ne- 
oeuary to give your Excellency certain explana¬ 
tions.’* 

** Enough !** again exclaimed Kamorino; and 
slouching his bat over his face, and pulling up the 
collar of bis cloak, be issued forth from the miser’s 
abode. 

What was ho now to doP It was past eleven 
o’clock—the Minister of Finance would be waiting 
for him at the Prefecture: and how was bo to 
satisfy that functionary P Uamorino felt almost 
like a madman: at one moment he cursed himself 
for having married Lucrezia, inasmuch as it 
seemed that by adopting ber troubles be had in¬ 
creased bis own a thousandfold ; at another mo* 
me^ ho endeavoured to bug the hope that all 
would yet befell, that he should by some means 
or another conquer all difficulties alike for himself 
and Lucrezia, and that be should consequently 
enjoy the vast fortune which she had brought him. 
If he couhl but get over this one grand embar¬ 
rassment!—if he could but arrange matters with 
the Finance Minister 1 But how wns this to be 
done P It was nut until the very instant that the 
Count of liamoriuo was crossing the threshold of 
the i*refecturc, that he perceived a means ;—and 
ROW he wondered that it bad not struck him 
before. 

** Lucrezia has so much in the bands of her 
banker—and that banker would willingly suffer 
her to overdraw her account fur double or treble 
the sum. Towards that banker 1 now represent 
Lucrezia ;—therefore wv draft will be as availablo 
us ber own. Or if there wore any doubt as to the 
banker’s advancing tlie money, 1 could but cull 
upon hjm the first thing in the morniug, attd 
arrange for such an advance by giving a mortgage 
oft the Miraoo mansion.” 

It was thus that the Count of liamorino ar¬ 
ranged the matter within his own mind, as he 
entered the Prefecture. He at once inquired if 
the Minister of Finance were waiting P -and he 


was answered in the affirmative. He nazA aske4 
if any arrasta bad been reported at the Prefeotur 
within the last balLhour P To this query a reply 
was given in the negative. 

The Count ascended to the apartment where the 
Minister of Finance was seated | and bowing with 
a cold courtesy to that nobleman, be said, “ I have 
to apologize to your lordship for being half-an- 
hour behind my time: but the duties of my de¬ 
partment detained me elsewhere.” « 

No apology is necessary, my lord,” replied the 
Minister of Finance. *' And now 1 need not keep 
your Excellency waiting many minutes—” 
Assuredly not,” said Kamorino: ” wo wiM 
finish the business in a moment.” ’ 

Thus speaking the Count so^-Jown at a table, 
and wrote out a cheque. 

” Here, my lord,” he said; “ you will perhaps 
do me the honour to send and draw this amount 
the first thing to-morrow morning ; and you can 
remit to mo hither, as on the receipt thereof I will 
liquidate the salaries according to my promise and 
intention.*' 

The Minister of Finance took the cheque ; and 
his first impression was that be bad really mis¬ 
judged Kamorino and bad been misled concerning 
him : but when ho saw the names of the bankers^ 
he gave vent to a faint ejaculation of surprise, say¬ 
ing, ** But surely your Excellency has no credit at 
this house P” 

Itamorino’s countenance fiusbed with indigna¬ 
tion ; and he exclaimed, ** Step by step, my lord, 
do you seem determined to insult, mistrust, and 
provoke me! I have a credit there-that cheque 
will be acknowledged.” 

” It is most singular,” said the Minister cf 
Finance, ” that my own nephew should be bead 
cashier in this very bapk : he dined with me this 
evening—we happened t>o be speaking about your 
lordship—and my nephew chanc-ed to raetitioG 
that your Excellency had never had any dealing! 
at that bank.” ‘ 

” 1 havo only to say,” rejoined Ramurino, “ that 
this cheque represents the sum which I received 
four days ago from the Treasury. Of this you 
may convince yourself to-morrow murniog when 
the bank opens;—and bitterly hostile as your lord¬ 
ship is to me, you can in eommim fairness and 
honesty do no nmro until you shall havo put 
my words to the tost by the presentation of the 
draff.” 

“ Were it not for the positive conviction I have 
that your Excellency has no funds iu this bank,*' 
responded the Minister of Finance, ” 1 should as a 
matter of course be well pleased with the arrange¬ 
ment as it stands. But under present circum- 
Btanooa 1 doolino to become the holder of the draft; 
and I shall deem it my duty to make a full report 
to the Prime Minister on the morrow.” 

The Count of Kamorino stamped his frmt with 
rage fur a moment; and he exclaimed, What if 
the money belonged to anotherP—what if 1 have 
this day espoused a lady whose immense forluno 
becomes my own and who has ample funds iu that 
bank P What matters it to you where my re¬ 
sources aio or iu what they consist, so long as I 
am enabled to meet all my engagements faithfully P 
In one word, my lord, you have done as much as 
accuse me of malversaiioo in respect to the 
moneys of my departm^^nt; and I, Hinging the lie 
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tinrk in your tootK offor to prove to you tijat 
ti)u Bum thus alludod to is foribcoming at any 
niooHmt.” 

When I carno hither, my lord, aoeovding^ to 
your appointment,’* said the Minister of I'lnance, 
in his cool, quiet, business-like way, “ mHtiiou«<;ht 
it WHS to behold the entire sum in specie iu your 
strong box. Now it is this piece of paper! You 
hHTc not even mentioned the name of the lady in 

the body of t)m draft-” 

“Tliere are no marringo-settlements, roy lord/* 
interjected Itamorino impatiently. “ But I am 
growing tired of all thi8->-and I would fain bring 
the present business to a conclusion. Behold, there* 
fore 1 — hero is the marriage-cortificate! — and 1 
holteve, my lord, you will acknowledge that 
Florence possesses no lady more wealthy them the 
Ma*‘'^hionG88 di Mirano.” 

f he Minister of Finance started slightly for a 
moment ; then he flung a singular look upon his 
No. 7l.-*AaNKs. 


colleague : then ho glanced over the marriage, 
certiiicalu which had been placed in his hands; 
nnd at length he said, '*] cannot ooogratulato 
your Fsccdlency on the stej' which you have thus 
taken : but 1 am really almost inclined to cou- 
di>I(i with you on it.” 

If this bo something moro of an evil nature 
that is in store for me,” muttered liamorioo to 
himself, “ I shall go- fairly mad !** 

“ What are you saying, my lord ?’* inquired the 
Minister of Finance, with a malignant sneer upon 
his lips. 

“ 1 was wondering, my lord,” rejoined Itamorino, 
assuming an air that was perfectly calm and coU 
lected, whether you would make good the sense 
of that speech which was thrown out in aspersion 
of the* character of the lady who has become my 
wife ; or whether you intend to provoke mo to 
extremes ?” 

*‘lf by stating those plain truths which are 
Von. H.' 
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paipttblo uml I Rivo oircncc—«*r if by <'\- 

presain^ t)i<' iw)it>8NibiUty that 1 uxperit^iice of 
coogratulatir);; you on your marriago, I likcwiso 
provoke your anger,must tako the conee* 
qupioi'i*, wliatevor they may bo. lJut I r' poat, 
my lord, 1 coiidolu with you; fur, on my soul! ns 
a living man ! you are not happy in the choice 
you have made •» inasmuch, as a ilhiu the lust 
t«ro hours a warrant has been issued from the 
Treasury, laying seisure and condscation on all the 
property belonging tu. the Marchioness di Mirano." 

A groan—or rather a sound resembling the 
rueful lament of a wild beast that is wounded, 
came forth from the Ups of the Count of Itauio- 
rino. He staggered back a pace or two, and then 
recovering himself, he said in a hollow voice, '' Is 
this true, my Iord?>>is this indeed true ? or atn 1 
labouring under the influence of some horribb^ 
dream? Tell me,my lord—am I wide awake? or 
am Isleepitig? Good Gud^! whut does all this 
mean ?’* 

The wretched man iteomed to bo suiittou blow 
spun blow; and strong-minded, energetic, self- 
possessed as he usually was, it must have been 
unde? the influence of very painful feelings indeed 
««-oppfWB8od by the most harrowing emotions, that 
he could have so far lost his stdf-command as to 
give ventito such language as that in tiio presenco 
of his mpst bitter enemy. Ev(‘n that cuoruy hiru- 
self pitied him for on instant; but this sympathy 
was transient as a passing wreath of 7U))our : and 
he said, “ Ves, my lord—a warrant of conilscution 
has been this evening issued from the Treasury— 
it is in the hands of the proper olGcors—and it 
will be executed to-morrow.'’ 

Tremendous was the effort which iUruurino 
made to recover his nclf-command; and h<^ said, 
** But this measure can be only taken as the con¬ 
sequence of a criminal law procedure, or when 
some one is accused of a very heinous crime- ■■■■-'* 

**Such aj poisoning, rny lord,” interjected the 
Minister of Finance. “ Who h(‘ttfir thm yoursoli 
should know tliat for years past a wonmn of 
infamous oharao|or, named La Bolflua. bus dwell in 
Florence——’* 

"Ah! Furlo was right!” muttered tho Aiinister 
of I’tdice. How the storm is lowering over 4)ur 
heads!—how awfully the thundor-cloud xs prepur- 
ng to hurst !’■ 

" I' odor existing circumstances, my lord,” said 
the Minister of Finance, " I cannot hold this 
cheque. It is valueless. The bankers will re- 
cMvoWpotico of the levy, seizure, and conriscation | 
the first thing in tho morning. 1 leave you now. j 
i was about to tell your Fxcellency how the Alar* 
chionessdi Mirano bought poisons of La Do’ ‘ 
but 1 perceived that a mei‘o reference to the in¬ 
famous woman’s name was sullieipnt to mako you 
comproliend—or at least to suspect——’* 

“ Enough, my lord ! enough!” interrupted the 
Count of Jtaiuoriuo vehemently. " It sneuts us if 
you woro bent on persecuting mo to th« very ut¬ 
most 1 Uo!—do your worst! 1 care not! Con¬ 
fiscate my wife’s money—^and you confiscate iny 
own«! I shall not be to blame if I am beggared ! 

1 had a right to spend wliat X possessed wjs«‘n eal- 
culatiog on the receipt of vast riche.s from tins 
marriage of mine. Gf>ofl night, my lord I --atid 
1 envy not your feelings in goading to desperation 
a mani..vho is already unhappy enough I” 


Having thus spoken in a fierce, wild, impas> 
sioned mamior, the Count of (vamorino—usually 
so calm, cotioctod, and full of solf-possossion—> 
rushed forth from the room by one door, leaving 
the Alinister of Finance to issue forth by another. 
Speeding to his own cabinet, iiamurino walked to 
and fro like a wild boast pacing and chafing in 
its cage,—until be grew somewhat calmer, lie 
then rang tho boll, and asked if any arrests were 
reported ? Tho reply was still in the negative ; 
and he said to tho roan who bad answered tho 
summons, "I am about to return to my nvui 
house. Lot those who have received mrticular 
orders from mo this ov.ming, bring their reports 
as soon as Ih.'v return and when they have auy 
fommunicatiuus to make.” 

Tho Count of Jlamorino then loft tho l*refec- 
tore, and strode rapidly through the now deserted 
streets to Ins own private residence, whitdi he 
reatdied just as the ducks of Florence were pro - 
clttiiniug the hour of midnight. ’’ ■ 


CITAFTKR XXV. 

AMIiAKSAlXJUS. 

\Vr: must now return U, t.'harles Oe Vere, who., 
ns we have stated in a previou.s chapter, urrivtvl 
m Florence m fho afternoon ot a day that was 
memorable in the lives of muuy pursous. Having 
placed bimsolf under the protection of the Lritisli 
Ambassador, lie commuuicaled to that funeliouary 
everything which had occurred, and tiiey hud u 
long consultation together. A messenger was sunt 
to the bob 1 at wbiidi Charles had originally put 
up; and tho man brought back a letter addreMHed 
to our hero. This was tho one which Edgar Alar- 
cellin had loft for iiim there on the preceding flay, 
and (.diurh‘8 was rejoiced, to loarn therefrom that 
the youug .Ircnchimm was sate and under the 
protfction of hiM own Ambassador. 

Alaredlin said iu las letter to CMiarles that ho 
would immediately f>bey any summons which 
might bo sent or any appointmont whtc!i might 
he made: hut ho iicvertludrss recommended cau¬ 
tion and priuienco in whatsoever proceedings 
should he udupb'd, for reuson.8 that could In 
plained. AiMiiig by the advice of the lOngliali 
AitihasHador, Charles wrote to Marcollin, announc¬ 
ing ins safe arrival in I'lori'nce attor having ox- 
jicrieiiced many strange adventures, and reipiesting 
r^dgur to come to him after dusk at the Brilisli 
i'JmhusH}'. 

It was half-past six o’clock in the evening when 
a laily, closely vcihul, presouted herself at this 
Ktnbassy, and requested an immediate interview 
with the British .V-tubussudor. Sho declared her 
husine.ss to be of t!iu utmost importance , and thus 
she had no difllculty iu obtaining the gratification 
of her rei^uest. Jn a few mitiutes she found 
herself in tho prosenco of tho English representa¬ 
tive. 

"I have a long tale to toll your l^xcellency,’ 
fihe began,—" a tale of crimes in one quarter- 
wrongs and persocuthms in another—singular ad¬ 
ventures and hair*brcadth escapes-” * 

" indeed, madam!” ejaculated the Ambassad'rr. 
" This is an afternoon replete with singular a<l 



▼enturee, and all of a certain descriptiun! But 
your same, madam—>yoa bare forgotten to men¬ 
tion it 

*' First let me tell your EKcollency that I am 
very uneasy in reference to an EtigUsh gentleman. 
I bare just called at bis hotel~be is not there— 
the landlord looked suspicious and would answer 
no questions—” 

“Is it possible, madam,” cjacuinfod the Am¬ 
bassador, “ that you can bo tiio lady of whom I 
have heard a great deal within the fast two or 
Uhroe hours F in a word, madam, pray mention 
^our name; and perhaps X may bo enabled to 
giro you some information—” 

“It mutters not,” interjected the lady, “ what 
^niy proper lOnglisli immo may be. Sullleo it f«r 
your Execllciicy to learn that for sodjo time past, 
whiio resident in I'^loroncc, 1 have borne the name 
of Chjirina.*’* 

“J thought bo!” cried tho reprosentative (rf the 
English Government. “But how lu the natne of 
la?aven is it that you are beroF Did they liberate 
y«»u from Bagno F” 

“Then *Mr. J>e Vero must have arrived in 
safety!” oxolaimed Ciprina uxultingly, “ or elso 
your Ex'collency'^eould know nothing of all these 
matters!” 

‘ Vos—.Mr. Do Vero is safe,” rejoined tlie 
Knvoyj “and rest assured, madam, that ho was 
not unmindful of your interests; for u requiratiuii 
has alroutly boeu drawn up by me, addressi'd to the 
'Vusean Minister of llio Interior, liemanding your 
liberation Iroin Bagno—or in default thereof, a 
ileolaratioii of the reasons for whieli you might bo 
detained. In another half-hour that document 
vfould liave been in tin* jMimsier’s hand, if you 
had not thus unexpectedly made your op]>euruiiee. 
But how is it-” 

1 liavo osenped,” answorod Ciprina. “ But 
tell me-'-wliere is Air. I>e Vere F” 

“ Follow mo, madam,” said tho X'.uvoy; and he 
h'd tlie way to another apartment. 

As the door of this upartment wur opened, (h- 
pruia at once beheld Charles l>c Veie, who wa, 
eeuted at a table whore lie had been engaged in 
writing, but who insfaiitaneoirely started up with a 
cry of delight and astonivhnicnt. on hohoUUng the 
youTig lady whom lie faDCieci lo bo alar off lu the* 
fortress of the Apennines. 

“ Ah, you nin.y indeed give vent to your am-iZ '- 
r.ient, Mr. Do Veto,” said tho Duvoy ; “for tho 
CAcapo of a lady from a castle must bo oven more 
surprising than that of a gentleman.” 

At tbifi inomenl there was a ke-ick at the dn<*r 
which tho Ambassador bad ju.-it el-ii,rd: he himsctl 
lurmd to answer tho pummoi.s—and Ivlgar Miir- 
celliii made his appoariuaeo. I!-' was pcrson-illy 
uokiiown alike to tho British Ambassador and 
•'diarle?< do Vero ; but Lis name was announced by 
the eoidideiitial lacquey who had been iustructod 
to introduce him tbithor immodiaioly upon his 
arrival. Ciprina spoke not a word: she experi- 
eiieoil an almost overpowering feeling on findin;; 
herself again in the presence oi! that man on whoso 
iiCC(iUnt sbolmd endured and sulfcrotl so mueb.Hud 
whom sho bad begun to love witli a chaster and 
purer passion than sho had over previously krn»wn, 
at the time wiien they were so suddenly and riuhdy 
separated. 

► ’‘Uoud heavt'Us, Ciprina!” ejaculated Mar 


oellio ; “ is it possible that ^ou also are here P**— 
and advancing towards the young lady he pressed 
her hand with all tho fervid cordiality of that 
grateful friendship which he czperiencd towards 
her. 

‘ I shall loavG you all throe to your own explana* 
tions,” said the British Envoy; “for it is now 
time that 1 should go and consult his Excellency 
tho F'roneh Ambasflador, in respect to the plan of 
proceedings which wo are to adopt.” 

Thus speaking, the reprosentative of the British 
(fovernmont loH tho apartment, where Charles do 
Vero, Ciprina, and Alarcollin romainud together. 

“ iritherto we have personally been strangers to 
oncli otlior,” said Marceliin, Ihds uddrossiug him* 
self to our young hero; “but circuinstaucos ought 
to make us friends in a luument—fur Wo are row¬ 
ing as it wore in tho same boat.” 

“ Wo are leagued togothor in tlio samo cause,” 
I'j'iculatod J>c Vero, “and wo will conijuor!” 

Tho young men then shook h»nds with all' 
the ardour of ulliaiico and friendship; and the con¬ 
versation ((uickly became most deeply interesting 
tiiiko to thom.scives and Ciprina. Marcellin now 
learnt how they liad both buen carried off from 
tho Miruno mansion on the night of the 1st of 
Isovomber—how they hud boon conveyed to Bagno 
—how ('barloH bad escaped from the fortress in 
the evening of the 2nd of AJ ovombor—and l.ow he 
had arrived that <lay {November 3rd) in Florence, 
in company with the village magistraU*. Then 
Ciprina told her tale — how on thi.R same day 
(iminoly, IJovcmbor 3rd) she Iiud ofTfOtod her own 
oseapo in the baker’s basket—and ^ how sho bad 
arrived searcely an hour back at Floronee in com¬ 
pany with tho Jlurdresn family. J'Mgar Alarcollin 
spoke last: ami wiiori liis turn caino, he acquainted 
Do Vere and (hprina with everything which had 
oceiirrod to himself after ho liad awakened in |be 
j n»Mrni"g of the previous day (N’ovembor 2nd) and 

I fciiiid I'.iiDself alone in his ehamber at tho Mirauo 
inniisioD. 

*• .Now,” Raid Charh a, “ let us all throe sit down 
at this table and hold a consultation: for though 
our course iy tolerably clear, yot inuwt wo pursue 
it with due carclulnesH and circumspection.” 

'J'ho three sat flown accordingly; and Ciprina 
observed with a smite. ” It appears, therefore, that 
while we arc dolibcruting^Lere, tho tvvo Ambas- 
sodorR are hol<lirg a c«»n8ulta'ion (■j.-owhore.” 

“ Rind Cliarh's; “bec iuso they l h«oris<dve« 
feel that the allair is somewhat a delicate on'--, and 
tmi‘?t he Conducted with caution and pnuiciioe. 
At least such is the opinion of tlio British Auibas- 
sailor—— ” 

“Anil cucb,” interject I MiircoHin, “is tho 
view which Vlio French JfinVi>y likewise takes of it. 
In respect to niysidf, there is no disguising tlio 
(act that tho Marchioness di Mirano may at any 
moment proclaim abroad tho infamous accusation 
which sho privately and secretly hurled in my faco^ 
in February last; and if so, a warrant be 

issued againNt me. It would then bo dilficuU for,, 
the French Ambassador to save me from temporary 
:irri‘st— although he has given rno the aasursnoe 
that he is quilo prepared to stretch hia authority 
in u case so singular nod peeiiliar as thaf in which ’ 
w’o urvi now eiig.iged.’’ 

'• Anil the Bntisli .Aiuiiioisador,’ M«il lb- Vere,- 
\ "bao likewise his own good ivabum lor advaucitt|j;<,;' 
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OBUiiotttly and clrcainspeotly in the matter. Be¬ 
cause, after a]l, I am a prisoner escaped from Bagno 

be has only my bare word for the injustice of 
my arrest—and though ho of course belieres me 
and knows that what 1 have atatcd is true, yet this 
is only as between gentleman and gentleman; 
whereas in bis ojioial capacity be ought at uuco 
to communicate with the Tuscan GoTernmeut, de¬ 
mand explanations with reference to my arrest, and 
notify bis roailtness to give mo up provided the 
grounds of that arrest shall bo proved to be valid 
and sufficient.** 

“Well then,*’ remarked Oipriua, “if is clear 
that the two Ambassadors have every possible 
reason for proceeding cautiously and with due oir> 
oumspection.’* 

“They are now consulting together,” said Mar- 
celUn: “ we also shall proceed with our discussion— 
we may presently compare notes witli them, and wo 
shall be enabled to determine upon a speciGc 
course of action. Hesides, it would bo imprudent 
to take any step until we have Signor i*aoli with 
us. The French Ambassador conceives it iiighly 
important in the making out of a case against 
Xiucreaia di Mirano, that Ihe father of tlie luur* 
dered youth should give his testimony.’' 

“ And such is precisely the view <*ntcriainecl by 
the British Ambassador/'said de Vi-re. “Thun 
can be no doubt that the Alai chioiiess is strongly 
protected by the Count of Kaiuoriuo; and she has 
therefore a tower of strength on her side. Wo 
have the two Ambassadors: but then it must bo 
remembered that the Ambassadors can only wield 
on our behalf such weapons as diplomatic privilege 
legitimately places in (heir hands,—whereas, on 
the other hand, there is an unscrupulous Minister 
of Police, all-powerful in his own department, and 
able to set in iawli>/n u variety of tremendous 
enjines of ilcl'euce and protection lor the guilty 
liucrczia.” 

“ I aoi glad/* said Cipnua, that we are look* 
log the whole matter tlius rationally in the face, 
and corisidoring it lo::in(lly. At what time is 
Signor 3*aoU expeeled in Florence ?” 

“Antonia is not cjuito sure,” replied Marcellia. 
** She first of all told me at eight o’clock : but she 
subsequently rcfli'cted that she must have made 
a mistake, and that J*('(goro told her between nine 
and ten. I have nut taken any step to ascertain 
the point correctly from Polroro ; for X thought 
that the less cornmuriicatiou there might bo with 
his bouse the better, as lUmoriuo’s spies are doubt¬ 
less everywhere. 'J'herefore, at about nine o’clock 
wa will go to Petroro’s and meet Paoli—unless 
any other plan of proceeding in respect to this par¬ 
ticular point shall bo resolved upon.” 

“And you have tbo substantial materials of 
•vidence F* said Oiprina to Maroellin. 

“Yes—the pistol and suit of male apparel, 
irbieb I brought away with me from the Mirano 
maifsicn. And then, too, I have tbo groom Ber- 
oado at the Prench jCmbassy—and his evidence 
will be mor-'' or less important. And there is 
Astonia Ukswire; and presently we shall have 
Paoli.” 

“But Dpw,** said T>e '^ere, “In touch upon an¬ 
other point. There is the poisoning affair-” 

“ l«a jpulfina’s confessi ui and the phial contain- 
it»g the }K>iBon,*' responded MareelUn, are in tiie 
bunds ut the Preuch Fuvoy. Now that C'ijiriua 


is with us, it can be proved that the Marchioness 
di Mirano did make use of that poison in the hope 
of ridding herself alike of Ciprina and of me; and 
tbo French Ambassador knows those particulars of 
the entire history as well as all the rest; so that 
this point will nut be omitted from the discussion 
which he is now holding with the British represen¬ 
tative/* 

“And lastly,” said Be Vere, “you have that 
letter which you found in I/uorezia’s writing- 
desk/’ 

“ That also is in the hands of the French Envoy,” 
responded Edgar. “ It proves how unscrupulous 
Uamorino is in using his power on behalf of his 
mistress.** 

“ 1 think you just now said,” observed Ciprina, 
“ that it is a letter written by Count Kamorino to 
the Marehionoss at the villa in the Vale of Arno 
to the effect that I and the person who was found 
with me at the time had been arrested during the 
past night/* 

“And this letter/* rejoined Edgar MaroeUin, 
“ will hereafter serve as the ground of complaint 
to he made by the two Ambassadors to the 
Tuscan Guveriimeut against Ham'^rino, inasmuoh 
us it is thereby proved that to satisfy the de¬ 
mands of his mistress he thinks nothing of 
plunging French or English subjects into captivity. 
In reference to the Marchioness, 1 would add/* 
continued Edgar, “ that there are a couple of 
spies watching all her movements.” 

“ Ah! this was well thought of/* ejaculated Da 
Vere. “ And those spies ?’* 

“ Two domestics of the French Ambassador,” 
answered MaroeUin : “ they are dressed in mean 
apparel—and depend upon it, they know how to 
perform their part.” 

The two young men and Ciprina continued in 
deliberation for some time upon the various fea¬ 
tures uf the case in which they were engaged. 
At length, when it was verging towards eight 
o’clock, the British Envoy returned to the room 
where ihe trio had been holding their discussion. 
The great diplomatic functionary’s countenance 
wore that expression of mingled firmness and 
gravity which showed that some important step 
bad been resolved upon, if not already taken. 

** Madam,” bo said, at once addressing himself 
to Ciprina, and handing her a paper, “ I believe 
that the statement embodied in this document com¬ 
prises the evidence which you arc enabled to giw 
in reference to an attempt made by Lucremn 
di Mirano to poison yourself and M. MaroelUo. 
You were in your chamber—you affected to he 
asleep—you watched the proceedings of the Mar¬ 
chioness——” 

“Yes,” said Ciprina, having glanced her eyes 
over the paper : “ every statement in this docu¬ 
ment is perfectly correct,” 

“ It is according to the report which I myself 
gave to the French Ambassador,” inteijeot^ Mar*^ 
cellin, who likewise glanced at the document m U 
lay before Ciprina on the table. 

“ Then have the goodness to sign it, madau*,** 
said tbo British Envoy : and when tbo young lady 
had affixed her signature, he added bis own at 
that of the attesting witness. 

llis Excellency placed the document in an Mh* 
velopo ; -and going to the door of the apartmeitl^ 
he gave the packet to a servant who was wailiil|g» 
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and who immediately Bet off to bear it to its doBti> 
nation. 

“ 1 will now inform you/* said the British En- 
Toy, ** of the steps that have been taken->or rather 
which aro immediately about to be taken, in this 
dinieult and peculiar case. You may rest assured 
that the f'rencb Enroy and 1 haTO given it our 
very best cunsiduratiun ; and 1 think you will ap* 
prove of the conclusion to which we have arrived 
as the most efliciont means of bringing the entire 
matter to an issue. Fur let it bo borne in mind 
that the main object, after all, is to clear i/our 
character, M. Murcellin, from any aapersiun which 
Lucrezia di Mirano may in her desporatiun or 
malignity throw upon it. Well then, if wo can 
t.t the very outset prove the Marchioness di 
Mirano to, be capable of one heinous crime, wo fur¬ 
nish a good ground for the supposition that she 
WHS guilty of another. In plain terms, wo moan 
to accuse her at once of the crime of dealing with 
the poisoner La DuHioa, and attempting to ad¬ 
minister poison pufebased from that woman; 
and wo s\ioU demand that justice may promptly 
take its courae on that charge.** 

** This is no doubt well planned,’* said Do Vero; 

for if once tbe Marchioness bo arrested as a 
poisoner, it will give weight to tbe other accusa¬ 
tion which will bo made against her. And who 
indeed would believe her if, under such circurn- 
stances, she turned round and proclaimed you, M. 
Marcellio, to be the assassin of the unfortunate 
page Giulio ?” 

“Besides,” continued the British Envoy, “in 
having two cases to deal with, wo naturally select 
the stronger, liow in one instance the evidence 
is positive: in the other it is only circuinstuutiul. 
We take the case where the evidence is pusitivi; r 
wo charge Lucrcaia di Mirano with being a groat 
criminal—wo paralyse her—wo boat down all her 
strongholds and defbnees—wo render it iutposiublo 
for Bamorino, if ho havo any regard fur his own 
character, to coultnuo bis protection in respect to 
so vile a woman.** 

“ Yes/* said MaroelUn, “ the arrangements are 
well taken. And now, what is the process to bo 
adopted with regard to her P’* 

“ The French Envoy has taken the matter in 
band,*' replied tbe British Ambassador. “ Iioine- 
iiately upon the receipt of the document which 
1 just now sent to his Excellency, lie will proceed 
^o the Minister of the Interior, to whom bo will 
represent the facts. It is not necessary in this 
rase to go to Kamorino for a warrant. BcNldcs, it 
:ati bo proved by the letter whicli you, M. Mur- 
'ollin, found in Lucrezia di Mirano*s writiug-dosk, 
hat the Minister of Police would rather shield her 
rom arrest, or else aid in her escape, than suil’er 
ustice to take its course.** 

“Tube sure!” observed MarcoUin; “and it is 
hcrefure fortunate that the intervention of Ku- 
nurino need not bo sought in carrying out the pre- 
leut purpose. And what follows the application 
o the Minister of the Interior P” inquired the 
roung Frenchman. 

“Twodistinct warrants will bo granted/’ replied 
ho British Envoy,—one authorizing tbe arrest 
d' Lucrezia di Mirano as a person accused of the 
elony of dealing with poisons; and the other 
tmauatiug from the Treasury, levying immediate 
eizure and cunlQaoation upon ail the property of 


the Marchioness, to await the issue of the trial 
which she must undergo.** 

“ And these warrants/* said MarcolUo—“ when 
will they be issued ?** 

“ I’resently,’* rejoined the British Envoy. “ Ah! 
I furgot to observe that the Marchioness is at 
Count Itamurlno’s private dwelling. One of the 
spies of the French Ambassador tracked her thither 
at about seven o’clock.” 

“ Will tbe warrant for her arrest be executed 
there ?’* inquired Do Vero. 

“No,” responded the Envoy. “The Miniater 
of the Interior will of course command that t he 
privacy of his coHeaguo’s abode shall bo respected; 
—the warrant will not therefore bu executed until 
the Marcliiuness returns to her own house. In 
respect to yourselves, there is little doubt that in 
consequence of the representations which tho 
French Ambassador purposes to address to tho 
Minister of the Interior, your persons will be pro* 
tectod against all molestation pending the proceed* 
ings that aro about to take place.** 

Everything that was thus reported to tbe two 
young gentlemen and Ctprioa, experienced their 
warmest approval ; and tho British Envoy wst 
cordially tiiaukcd lor tho trouble bo was taking in 
the matter. 

It was about a <(uarter to nine o*clock when the 
Ambassador was summoned from tho apartment: 
but he almost immediately returned, introducing 
the French Envoy. . 

1 havo succeeded,'* said this last-named fune* 
tionary, “ in overyvbing that 1 undertook with iba 
Minister of tho Interior. In tho first place, he 
has granted his warrant for the arrest of tbe Mar* 
chionees di Mirano, and which warrant will be 
executed either to night or to-morrow morning, 
according to circumstances. In tbe segond nlace, 
tho Minister of tho Interior has sent a form^ de«' 
land to tho Treasury, desiring his colleague tbe 
Miuistur of Fiuanco to issue a warrant of confisca¬ 
tion against tho property of Lucrezia di Mirano. 
In tho tliird place, hero is a safc-conductt or 
special passport, for each of you three,—exempt¬ 
ing you from tho possibility of arrest on any ordi¬ 
nary warrant. Indeed, not oven all the power o£»> 
Count Kainorinu himself can now iuteriero with 
your freedom !** 

Tims speaking, tho French Envoy delivered tha 
threo passports, or safe-conducts, to Uiprina, Da 
Vore, and Marcellin respectively. 

“ Vou will perceive, M. Marcellin,” said tha 
I'reuch representative, “ that tho names of Ber« 
nardo and Antonio are included in your 8afe*con- - 
duct; and th'^B they Ukowiso are free from tbe 
danger of arrest. Bv tho bye, I ought to have 
added that tho Minister of the Interior will be ' 
careful to avoid tho chance of suffering bis cul- 
Icaguo Kamorino to know what is transpiring in 
this case, for feur lest tbe Minister of Police fhoii^Kl^ 
give timely warning to his mistress Luffrezia, and 
thus enable her to escape from the fatal oonso* 
quonces of her crimes.” 

Tlio thanks which had been previously givoa to 
the British Envoy, were now renewed towards the 
French represontaiivo: and. th^n De .Vore said tr.^ 
Marccilia^“ Let us nua* go and moot PaoU at 
Signor Petroi'o*a.*** 

“ Ah! if 1 had thought of itv” exclaimed tha 
French Ambassador, “ X would have procured a 



8af»>oondaet for PaoU aUo. But no matter! 1 
dare aay that no barm will occur to him to-nigfht, 
and if it should be otherwise, we must make the 
best of it. Bid him be cautious; and to-morrow 
a suitable passport shall be forthcoming for bis 
protection.*’ 

I'he two Ambassadors withdrew; and Ciprina 
said to the joung gentlemen, ** You will escort me 
as far as my hotel; for 1 can scarcely remain bore 
while you proceed to the appointment at Petruro's.” 

“ We will escort you to your hotel,” answered 
Charles Pe Yare; ** and rest asaured that you shall 
reoeiro due intelligence of whatsoever may pre¬ 
sently transpire, if it bo of importance.” 

The two young gentlemen and Ciprina now 
went forth together from the mansion of tbo 
Briti^ Ambassador. Marcellin and Bo Vere left 
Ciprina at her hotel; and they began to bend their 
•wiiy towards the street whore Signor Petroro dwelt, 
just as nine o’clock was being proclaimed from all 
tiie church towers of P'lorenco. 

Be it borne in recollection that it was precisely 
at this same hour that Pather Falconura issued 
from the residonoo of Count ilamorino, after having 
tied tbo nuptial knot between that functionary and 
Xiucreaia di Mirano. It happened that Just as Be 
Yere and Marcellin were turning the corner of a 
street, they encountered the young priest exactly 
opposite a chemist’s window, whicli poured forili a 
glare of light that rendered, a recugnirion instan¬ 
taneous betwixt our young hero and Father Fai- 
conura. 

“ Worthy and excellent friend !” exolaimod Be 

I Vere, seizing the priest’s hand and pressing it with 
eothusiaam. “ Ob, bow rejoiced I am to have this 
Opportunity—” 

“ Hush ! hush!” interrupted Father Fulconara, 
a peremptory tone ; and it was with a strange 
nkgr^j of tiuienoe that he drugged our hero some 
little^way aside. “Is it possible that you have 
communicated to that gentleuian who is with you, 
|8nything—— I moan———Ah! perhaps you com- 
j^rebend what I do mean ?” 

“ I simply told him the truth, holy father,” re¬ 
plied Be Yore, at unco understanding the cause of 
Ihe young ecclesiastic’s exeitemeut: “ 1 said that 
* oaizod upon you and overpowered you ' at 
gno-” 

** Enough! enough !” ^interrupted the priest. 
)ut yoUy insensate that you are! to be thus 
road iu the streets of Florence ! Can you nut 
ajecture wherefore I am liere ? My object has 
sn to report to Count Bamorino, Minister of the 
scan Poliee, y«>ur escape from tho fortress of 
gno—and that of the lady w Iio was taken thither 
th you. But you arc perhaps ignorant that she 
ewiso has escaped ?” 

‘No—I am aware of it,” replied Bo Vere. 
I^ut fear nut on my account! Kumonuo la power- 
js towards mo.” 

“Ail!,,18 this aur*” exclaimed X'alpunara, with a 
that domoDstrated all tho real pleasure his 
perous hoa.t experienoed on receiving this 
prance. 

i** Yes, it is 80 ,” i'poated J^Verc. “And now 
Vlhink me, perbapt^ it might bo us well to draw 
a statcmefkit or sign . »uue^)U]>er, in vinilicatiun 
f^aptitin Belluno, in he may bi? suspeeli il 
I'ithor complicity or neglect with regard to my 

..... i» ^ 


“If you would'^do this,” said the priest, “it 
would make sure doubly sure!” 

“1 will do it with pleasure,” rejoined Be Tore. 
“At this moment I have important business on 
hand : but if you will come to mo presently at the 
British Embassy—let us say at eleven o’clock— 
unless indeed it be too late for you-*’ 

“Ko—it will not bo too late,” answered the 
young priest. “ At eleven o’clock I will bo with 
you at the British Embassy.” 

Tho ecclesiastic passed on; Be Yere and Edgar 
Marcellin pursued their way towards Petroro’s 
bouse. On reaching their destiuafion, they learnt 
from Petroro that Signor Paoli had not as yet 
arrived; and it struck them both that tho man did 
not appear to bo in tho best of all possible 
humours. ' 

“ Boes anytliing ail you r*” inquired !^aioe!lin. 

“ The truth is, signore,” replied Petroro, “ 1 am 
afraid of all these comings and goings; it takes so 
little to compromise a man in the estimation of our 
Minister of Police-” 

“ itest assured that you will be protected,” in¬ 
terrupted Be Vero. 

’* J’rotocled indeed !” ejaculated I’etroro. “ I 
certainly do not see how. Neverthefess, for Paoli’s 

sake--” 

“ I lell you how you will be prutectoJ,” said 
Charles. “ 1 am an EngUsbman—my companion 
is a XVonchman—^nd our Ambassadors will see 
injury done to no person on our account. Besides, 
wo ourselves are protected by your own Govern¬ 
ment:—tho Minister of tho interior holds his 
shield over our heads; and as a proof of the state¬ 
ment 1 am making to you, behold tho safe-conduct 
with^wbiyh 1 am provided.” 

“ And hero is mine,” added Marcellin. 

Pelroro’s countenance brightened up when he 
beheld tbe.se documents whicli the two young men 
showed him ; and he said, “ Well, signors, i am 
I glad to find that you are thus powerfully pro¬ 
tected. Whosoever enjoys the favour of the 
Minister of the Interior, may defy the Minister of 
Police. And now what is your pleasure? Will 
you remain hero until Paoli shall arrive? or is it 
your desire that 1 should send a message to inti¬ 
mate- 

“If you are certain that bo will come,” inter¬ 
rupted Be Vere, “we had better wait: for although 
we have given you certain positive assurances on 
your own account, yet it must be borne in mind 
that i’aoli is more exposed by circumstances to tho 
porscculioufi of the police, and it were only consis¬ 
tent with jiru'h'nci* on our part to avoid attracUng 
suspicion ol any kind towards your house.” 

“ Waif, then, by all means, signors,” sahl IV- 
troro, who was now completely civil: “it is the 
coming and going backwards and forwards of 
which [ uui so u]>proheubive.” 

.Bo Vere and Marcellin accordingly waited at 
Potruro's house : and it was not until past ten 
o’clock that PaoU made his ap})oaranco. lie had 
been detained on tho road by circumstances over 
wiiioh ho hud no control, but which it is not 
wortli while to place on record here. MarcoUiu 
pi'i'sehlsHl’Bo Vere to tho Neapolitan refugee; and 
exciting indeed was tho intelligenco which uwaitial 
that uni'ortunato father of tbo murdered tliulio. 
The in'( whicli lior t»wn ini4puty liad woven was 
tust closing iu around tho Marchioness of Aliruuo ‘ 
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and VaoU, on hearing; that the warrant waa actually 
ianued for hor arreat^ claapod his handa forridiy, 
exclaiming, “ My poor boy will yet be areuged!” 

Marcellin and Do Yero acquainted PAoU with all 
that they theniselrcs, as well as Oiprina, had 
respcctiTcly undergone at the instigation of the 
Marchioness; and the Neapolitan listened with the 
■ deepest interest to theso narratives. He poured 
I forth his gratitude to both tho young men for the 
•interest they bad displayed on behalf of the 
cause wherein bo himself was so greatly in- 
torested ; and he hogged them to convey tho as¬ 
surance of a similar sentiment to Oiprina. 

^^'be narratives, explanations, and discussions j 
occupied a long time ; and nearly two hours passed i 
away in this manner, Charles Do Vere totally for- ] 
getting the appointment which bo had mado with | 
Father Fatcouara. At length, when it only wanted 
ft few minutes of midnight, ho suddenly recollected 
it; and ho rose to take bis departure. Marcellin 
was in roadinoas to accompany him : but ere taking 
leave of Paoli, they enjoined him to remain per¬ 
fectly quiet at Pef^oro’s house, assuring him that 
be should bo made acquainted with everything of 
importance that might occur in the course of the 
proceedings wherein they were all so much in¬ 
terested. * 

On leaving J*etroro’a house, the two young 
gentlemen walked togotiver in the direction of 
the British Finbaasy, that being Marccllin's route, 
ns well as 3)e Yero’s, for a certain distance. On 
reaching tho gate ot tho Kmbassy, just as tho 
clocks of Florence wore proclaiming the hour of 
midnight, thoy were shaking hands in order to bid j 
each other farewell until the morrow, whon all in 
a moment they were surrounded by a posse of 
Mhirri who scomud suddenly to concentrate them¬ 
selves there from diiferent directions. 


I now : hut he shall not repeat it on tho presout 
occasion ! Seize him !'* 

While the otQcer was yet speaking, both our 
hero and Marcellin had drawn forth their safe- 
conducts ; and they held them up in the light of 
the lamp over the gate of the British Embassy. 

“ Halt, my men !” exclaimed the officer, as the 
shirri were about to precipitate themselves once 
more upon Obiirles and Edgar. “ If this il so, the 
signature of his Excellency the Minister of tho 
Inlorior must be respected.” 

“ Behold that signature!” said I)e Yore. ** But 
beware how you make any attempt to snatch tbo 
paper from my hand; for, by heaven ! if you 
do-” 

Do you think, signor,” demanded the officer 
indignantly, that i am capable of such a base 
dishonest action P” 

“ In good sooth,” answered Do Vere, I think 
you are cupablo of anything : fur a more unmiti¬ 
gated sot of cut-throat scoundrels than you Tuscan 
police-officers, 1 never in all my life had the mis¬ 
fortune to encounter !” 

It was almost a howl of rage which burst from •] 
the lips of the officer of the shirri^ while kindred 
ejaculations denoted the fury of his Adherents. 
But thoy dared nut proceed to farthofYioIerTbo: 
there was a talismanic intlaence in tho signature 
I of the Minister of the Interior. 

“ Well,” growled the officer, “you are quit, 
young men, on tho present occasion : hut X dare 
8 »y it will nut be long before L shall catch both 
tripping in sumo rascally fashion- 

But hero the fellow’s insolence was suddeoiy^ut 
short ; for Da Voro dealt him a blow w 
knocked him down as if be had been stricke: 
a dash of lightning. Tho blood gushod frocu his 
mouth, for half-a-dozon of his teeth had bean 


” Separate them 1 gag them !” ejaculated the dashed out. 

-inieer in euinmand of the party, and whom Charles ” Ruffian!” said our young hero; if over a roan 
De V^ere at once recognised to bn the same who wore rightly served, it is you! You have brought 
bad superintended the expedition wlien he and ! this punishment upon yourself entirely -by your 
Cipriua were hurried away from F^loronee to | own impertinonce.” 

Bugno. Thp officer spoke not another woH. He roso 

‘'Stiip!” exclaimed Marcellin; “at your peril slowly from the ground, wiping his mouth with his 
do this!” kerchief; while his men, armed though they were, 

W'e are under the protection,” cried Do Vere, j rotrcate<l a pace or two, evidently afraid h’sfc tho 
“ of your own (jovernment!” same species of chastisoniont should overtake tbom- 

*' (Ug them !” ejaculated tho officer in a com- j selves. They departed with their diseomtited olil- 
manding tone. eer at their head; and when they wore beyond tho 

“Then let us act in self-defence!” cried Da | view of tho young gentlemen, these two took leave 
Ver«‘ : and with one desperate elfort he cleared ; of each other. 

hiuiMdf from th«) grasp which two of the shirri * On entering the mansion of tho British Em- 
had iixed upon him. I bassy, diaries was informed that a priest had been 

'J'hey were hurled to the ground ; a similar ox- | waiting for upwards of an hour, to see him; ho 
ploit was at the same moment porforujud by Mar- i was accordingly hastening in tho direction of his 
cellin ; and then De Yore exclaimed, Wo are j own apartment, when ho met one of the 
provided with safu-conducts from the Minister of \ who said to him, “ Hamotino has been hero!” 
the Interior!” “Indeed!” ejaculated Cbarlei. “And what 

The officer of tho sZ»trr», who was furious at be- said bo P” « 

holding his men so rudely treated, bad drawn his | “ Ob ! I received him on behalf of his Excel- 

swurd and was rushing on with tho rest of bis | lency,” replied the thus alluding to the Am- 

party to recapture the two young gentlemen, when j bassador; “ and I mystified him completely. You 
tho term safe-conduct seemed to paralyze him. He may think it a difficult thing to mystify a Minister 
stopped short: his men did tho same; and Mar- of Ddice; and yet let me assure you Chat I (fid it! 
cellin said, “ Depart at once, or it will be the worse He evidently suspects that a storm of some kind 
for you !” is browing: there was a certain uneasiness in his 

‘*It is a trick! a stratagem!” exclaimed tlio manner, despite all his efforts to conceal it; but 
officer. “The Englishman tbere’^^and ho pointed ho went away without obtaining the slightest in• 
to De Yero-»-“ played mo a double game before telligence from me.” . * 
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Charles thanked the uttach^^ and passed on to 
his own room, wliero ho found X'athcr Falconarti 
waiiini;. 

“ ] have to offer ft thousand apologies,” exclaimed 
our hero, *' for being thus upwards of an hour be* 
hind the appointment which 1 tnjsolf made with 
jou; but business detained me olsowbo e-” 

“ No excuse is necessary,” interrupted the 
ecclesiastic. ” I know that you would have como 
aooner if you had been able.” 

“There is nothing 1 would not do,” cried T)e 
Vere enthusiastically, “to doinonstrale my friend* 
ship and gratitude towards you; for never, never 
shall 1 forget the generous service you rendered 
me!” 

* 1 rendered you a service. Signor Do Vere ?” 
said Father Falconara, with a severe tone and look. 
“ Ought 1 not to complain of the treatment 1 have 
received at your bands ?” 

“ Ah! to be sure!” cried diaries, laughing. 
“Well, we will not touch any more upon the sub 
Jeet. Dut at all events wo are not now within the 
wails of the fortress of Bagno—you are nut speak* 
ing to Number Twenty-nine, but to an individual 
puBsessed uf a name. Let us converse freely, '^''ou 
may now be permitted to liMtou while I tell you 
thflrtrTtMJB* carried off from Florence by a mistake 
—1 was taken for another—that very gentleman 
with whom you ere now saw mo. It was at the in¬ 
stigation of a lady of high rank, but who is steeped 
to the very lips in crime-” 

“Ah!” ejaculated Falconara: “can it bo the 
lady whom 1 saw just now P” 

‘MThere is no secret in the matter,” resumed Do 
“ for all Florence will to-morrow ring with 
tfi^ name of that lady !” 

Ah!” again ejaculated the priest: “ is such a 
storm as this indeed brewing P” 

‘It is as 1 tell your reverence,” rejoined J)o 

“And you allude,” said Father Falconara, “to— 

to- 1* and he still hesitated to pronounce the 

name for fear lest alter all there should bo some 
mistake in the m atter. 

“ The Marchioness of Mirano,” exclaimed 
Charles. 

“ Then it is so!”—and the priest looked con¬ 
founded. 

“What! do^o« likewise know something rela¬ 
tive to this vile woman ?” exclaimed our hero. 
“ But, Ah I doubtless you met her at the Count of 
llamorino’s P—for I think you told mo ere now 
that you had been to make a oortaiu report—” 

“ Yes—it was tliore that 1 met her,” rejoined 
the priest. “ But tell me, of what is she accused P 
why will all Florence ring with her name in the 
course of a few hours? Surely there must bo 
sumo mistake ? The Ivliuister of Bulico him- 
wlf-” 

“ He is a villain, and he prniecU her!” cried 
Charles. “ He is her paramour.” 

“Not now,” answered the young oecIesiaBtio; 
and then he added solemnly, “ Count .Lcumurino is 
her husband.” 

Charles Do Vere was stricken with amazement 
—as well he might bo—at this intelligence: but it 
was now his turn to fancy there was some mis¬ 
take—and be said, “ Are you sure of what you 
tell me? This lady to whom I allude—” 

** Is young and beautilu)/' intorjeoted Father 


Falconara. “ Ah! 1 recollect! she was much ex* 
cited when 1 spoke of the escape of the young 
lady. But that Lucrezia di Mirano is now the 
wife of the Count dt Jlamorino you may rest as¬ 
sured : for only three hours have elapsed since my 
lips pronounced the nuptial blessing.” 

“ frood heavens I” ejaculated Charles, “ what a 
bridu has the Count of Ramorino taken unto him¬ 
self ! Can it be possible that ho is acquainted 
with her iniquities P” 

“And those iniquities?” said the priest in¬ 
quiringly. 

“ She is a murderess!” answered Charles. 

Father Falconara staggered as if the astonish - 
ment which smote him was a veritable blow physi¬ 
cally dealt ; and clasping his hands together, ho 
murmured, “ Good heavens ! that 1 should have 
pronounced a blessing on the head of such a 
sinner !” 

At this moment the doAr burst open, and Edgar 
MarcoUin rushed into the room. 


0 II A F T E U XXVI. 

•RAMORlNO’a imiDE. 

The instant the young Frenchman made his ap¬ 
pearance, it was easy to perceive that ho wmh in a 
very excited state ; and Charles Do Vere sprang 
forward to ask what was the matter—for he 
dreaded lest some new misfortune should have 
occurred. 

“ 1 will not endure this another minute I” ex¬ 
claimed Edgar. “NoI 1 will not lay my head upon 
my pillow this night until some step be taken to 
vitidicaie mysell! What to me are all the safe- 
conducts in the world if I am thus to bo accused 
of the most atrocious crime ?” 

** Tranquiliise yourself, my dear friend,” said 
Charles. “ Vou neod not leave the room, holy 
lather,” ho added, turning towards the young 
priest. “ You already know that Lucrezia di 
.VJirano is a inurdeross—•” 

“ But ycju havo yet to hear,” exclaimed Mar- 
celUn, vohcinuntly, “ that the vile woman dares 
attempt to cast the blood-rod shadow of her crimo 
upon mo!” 

“Explain what has happened!” cried Charles 
Do V^ero. 

“On reaching the mansion of the French Em¬ 
bassy,” said Murcoltin, “ a scone occurred uf a 
nature similar to that which greeted us just now 
at the gate of this Embassy. 1 was suddenly 
seized upon by a posse of sbirri, and the olhcor in 
command said that bo arrested mo on the charge 
uf murdering GiuUo Faoli. You may be well 
assured that I indignantly repelled the atrocious 
accusation ; and I demanded who was my accuser. 
To this no reply was given ; and iu my rage and 
anger 1 exclaimed, “ 1 know that it is Lucrezia dt 
Mirano who charges mo with this crimo ; but she 
herself committed it!’—The oilicer counselled me 
to hold my peace and accompany him quietly. 1 
produced my safe-conduct; he seemed uncertain 
how to act; but this indecision on bis part quickly 
vanished, and he said that under existing ciraum- 
stanccs he must execute the warrant which he held 
in his baud. At that very instant whoso carriage 
/ 
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should pass along the street but that of tlus Mi¬ 
nister of the interior ? The Minister himself was 
seated therein; and I insistiid on having the 
matter referred to his Excellency. The shirri 
were for dragging me away; but 1 resisted them 
— the carriag(i stopped—the Minister of the Inte¬ 
rior inquired into the nature of the disturbance — 
and he ordered the shirri to leave me at liberty, 
declaring that he himself would be answerable that 
1 should be forthcoming at any time when my 
appearance might be reejuired. Thus the matter 
was so far settled,” added Marcelliu: “but tlic ac¬ 
cusation of murder has been t>penly made against 
me, and I cannot endure it!” 

“ You need not excite yourself to such a de¬ 
gree,” said De Vere; “ for you see plainly enough 
that the Minister of the Interior does not believe 
in the talc.” 

“ Nevertheless that vile wicked woman shall be 
forded to withdraw the accusatiou at once!” ex- 
No. 72.—AaxEs. 


claimed MariM-llin. ‘i will not sleep, 1 tell you, 
l)»> Vere, until this point be gained. There can 
now be no delay !” 

“ One word,” interposed Father Ealconara. 
“ That woman on whose Jioail my lips just now 
pronounced a blessing-” 

“ What does this mean ?” asked the young 
Frenchman, appealing with a bewildered air to 
Charles l)o Vere. 

“ It means,” was our hero's reH])onse, “ that 
Lucrezia do Mirano has becomo the wife of the 
Count of Uamorino.” 

“ Oh! then I wish him joy of hi.s bride !” ex¬ 
claimed Marcellin, with mingled bitterness and 
herceness. “ But this .shall not prevent mo-” 

“One moment!” again interjected Father Fal- 
conara. “ 1 was about to observe that inasmuch 
as my lips ere now pronounced a blessing on the 
head of that woman, it is for me to return into 
her presence and to use whatsoever intlueuce my 
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ncred character gives me to induce her to confess 
her iniquities/* 

*' Go then, if jou think that you will succeed/* 
exclaimed Maroellin. “ Go ! But 1 fear that the 
errand will bo a Tain one/’ 

** Stopl” said Charles: ‘’may not this bo giving 
a warning to Luciexia, showing her that the storm* 
cloud is about to burst P” 

“ By this time/* intorrapted Marcellin, ” Bamo* 
rino must know tlj^t we have safe^conducts in our 
possession, and that bis emissaries have tberofuro 
failed to arrest Whatsoever is to be suspected 
he now Buspectfi» JPatber Falconara cannot pos 
eibly do any hani!L.iby seeing Luoresia di Mirauo 
and if by any bs should succeed in obtain 

ing from her tJi^j^knpwiedgment that she is foully 
perjured, he so far sot at rest. We 

all know/’ild^d. the yoiu^ Frenchman aside to 
Be Vero, ’* l^t.the pfleata possess an immense in* 
fluenoe in ti^ .^unliry'^-'particalarly over women ; 
and who can tjeQ ^ut that the wretched Lucrezia 
may confess everything in the hope of being Icni* 
ontly dealt with P” 

^at what if^ on the other hand, she were to 
take alarm and escape P/ inquired I>o Vere. 

"Iiet us adopt ismsurea to prevent such an 
occurrence/’ rejoined .Maroellin. “ 1 will tell you 
how. Father Falconara proceeds to execute 

hit own proposaii we will hasten to the Minister of 
the Interior*>-we will convey the intelligence that 
Luoreaia is married to Bamorino~*aad it will ful* 
low that the wanant for her arrest may be at once 
executed, as there can be. no possible need foi the 
observance of any further delicacy towards the 
^asstersof Police ■! mean on the part of bis 
the Minister of the interior/’ 

'V Be it as you propose,” said Be Vere; ” and 
umer all circumstances 1 myself now incline to 
the opinion that the sooner the blow is struck the 
better.” 

Father Falconara and the two young men issued 
forth from the British Embassy together ; but the 
priest soon separated from Charles and Edgar, and 
bent hh waj towards the private residence of the 
Count of Hamori^o. 

To this functionary we must now return. Wo 
said at the close of the previous chapter that the 
clocks of Florence were proclaiming the hour of 
midnight as the Count of iiamorino turned bis 
steps homeward. He found Lucrezia in a state of 
the utmost anxiety and suspense ; but it was no* 
thing calculated to reassure her that Uamorino bad 
to impart. On the contrary, fresh blows were now 
to strike the miserable woman. 

“ What have you done P” she asked, Hying to* 
wards her husband the mumeut he entered the 
room where she had been so anxiously awaiting 
bim. “Oh! how sombre are your looks!” , 

“ Sombre ?’* echoed the Minister fiercely. “ Is j 
it not enough to make my looks sombro^nay, < 
Qore, to madden me~to drive mo wild with 

■age-*» 

‘f Kage 1” cried Lucrezia. “For what?” she 
leinauded in alFright. 

“ Bage 1” tbunderad forth Itamorino,—“ rage 
it my «own accursed folly fur having married 

M)U 1” 

“ Oh! are you about to reproach me P” exclaimed 
uucrezia, in a Toiee of rending appeal. “ It was 
lot 1 who forced mysedf upon you!” 


“ Never mind how it happened I” cried the 
Minister: “ it is all the same! You are linked 
to me—yea, the murderess !” 

A shriek pealed from Bucrezia’s lips. 

“ Tvuy the dabbler in poisons!” vociferated 
Itamorino. 

Another and louder scream rent the very wall. 
of the apartment. 

“JIu8h!-**or by heaven, I will do you a m 9* 
chief!” exclaimed her husband. “Would yoi 
alarm the household? And yet, 6K)d knows yoq 
have enough to scream, and shriek, and wee • 
for, wretched woman !—for you are beggared !” 

” Beggared P” echoed Lucrezia. “ Wha.t, Can 
you moan P” 

“ I mean that you are beggared!” responded 
her husband, as if with all the fierceness of a retort 
“Your property is confiscated! And whut is 
more, Luorezial what is more*-tbere is a warrant 
issued for your apprehension on account of your 
dealings with Ba Dolfina 1” 

“Save me I save me!” cried the wretched 
woman, fatiing upon her kneci in the presence of 
her husband* “ButO Gad 1 is this indeed trueP” 

“ It is true that a warrant of confiscation has 
been issued,” answered Jiamorino; “and as u 
matter of oui^yso a warrant for your arrest must 
have been signed at the same moment. Bise, 
rise!—'tears are useless! Useless also is it to 
appeal to mo! 1 am a ruined man!--’to*morrow 
all my honours and dignities will be taken from 
mo! We shall both be plunged down into tiio 
very vortex of dostruction—unless indeed- 

“ Unless whatp” demanded Bmsrezia, with ner* 
Tous quickness as she sprang up to her feet. “ I 
there a hope ? What were you going to say 
We shall be destroyed, unless——” 

“Unless a miracle be wrought by heaven in >• 
favour,” replied the Minister of Foiice ; “ and that 
will not be done I” 

Iiucrezia sank down upon a chair, weeping and 
sobbing bitterly. 

“ Oh! 1 must fty! X must fly!” she suddenly 
ejaculated, as she started up to her feet. “ 1 must 
depart!” 

“ Hush! some one comes 1” interrupted tho 
Count. 

Bucrezia ceased from her passionate cjaeula* 
tions; and she turned aside to conceal her emu* 

I tions as a domestic entered tho apartment. 

“ My lord,” said the lacquey, “ an officer of 
sbirri, to whom you entrusted some special busi* 

' ness- 

“ I will come to him,” interrupted Eamorino: 
and he accordingly issued from the apartment. 

Frocoodiog to a waiting-room, to which the 
officer had been shown, Bamorino at once anxiously 
inquired, “ What tidings do you bring P” 

“ The arrests could not be ofieoted, my lord,” 
answered tho functionary. 

“ Not efiected ? To whom do you allude P” de- 
manded tho Count. 

“To Be Vure and Marceiltn,” was the re¬ 
sponse. 

“Why! what baa happened?” ejaculated the 
Minister. “ Your face is stained with blood—you 
speak strangely-—” 

“ X have been cruelly maUreaiod, my lord/’ 
answered the Bbirro, “ by those two young 
men.” 
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“And they have doabtleii escaped!’* said the can be immediately fortbcomiag 
Minister. “Well*—as matters now stand, it is this hour of the nigbt.*’ 

of no eonsequenoe—I care nothing at present for “ And the guarantee ?’* cjaoulated Bamorioo im- 
their arrest—** patiently. 

“They possess safe.conducts, my lord.** “The Marchioness di Mirano possesses sereral 

“ Ah ! is this so ?’* cried the Count. magnificent pictures/* said Furlo. " 1 am a judge 


-yes, e?eii at 


“ Yes, my lord,’* rejoined the sJirro,—“ safe- of those works of art^I bare seen her ladylhip’s 
onducts signed by the Minister of the Interior.** pictures on one of those days when she w4s good 
Tlie ofijcial then proceeded to describe the scene enough to throw open her gallery to the pdh- 
fhich took place at the gate of the British JSm* lie--** - 

^ssy: and scarcely had he finished bis narrative, ** 1 understand you, Purlo !’* interrupted the 
when the officer to whom Kamorino had entruatod Count: “ you require some of those pictures as * 
^he warrant fur Marcellin’s apprehension on the guarantee for the loan P” 

■|arge of murder, made his appearance in the “ Exactly so,’* rejoined the money-lender. ** I 
ng-room. What he had to tell was quickly carry in my recollection some half-doaeu of the 
said: another failure had been experienced—and pictures which I should bo disposed to look upon 
Edgar Marcollio was evidently under the special as a sufficient security.” 

protection of the Minister of the Interior! “And you shall have them,” cried the Minister 

” No human being can now avert the storm from of Police: then rushing towards the bell-pull, he 
bursting over Luorezia’s head !” said Jtamorino to added, “ One of my domestics shall go with you.** 
himself, when having dismissed the two police-1 “Not so, my lord!’* inteijected Furlo. “There 

officials, ho .began to retrace his way back to the | will bo levy and seizure on the entire property; and 
Bpurtment where be bad left her. “Aud let it if any articles be now removed from within the 
burst! What matfers it now to meP Am I not * walls of the Mirano mansion, it might be deemed 
ruined P is not my own destruction inevitable p | a surreptitious removal—and the goods, if traced 
jave 1 not plunged myself into a vortex whence | to my habitation, might be taken from me—yes, 
diere is no possible redemption P But Ah! there and what is mure, I myself might get into 
.H a ring at the gate I Perhaps it is A>me fresh in- trouble.” 

.elligenco of evil P It were madness on my part “ Then what in the namo of heaven do you 
.o suppose that any tidings of a pleasant or hope- i mean P” demanded Eamormo. “There is evidently 
111 nature could now reach me !'* I soroetbing in your mind. Tell me what it is! Ton 

The Minister of Police lingered in the entrance- | would not be here now unless you saw the possible 
lall while a domestic went to answer the sum- means of driving a bargain 1” 
nuns at the gate; and a voice which was easily I “ To speak, my lorin a business-Hko manner,’* 
ecognised, inquired in a low diffident tone, “ Is it! replied Purlo, “it is only necessary for nm Co 
) 088 ible to see bis Excellency at such an hour P” I servo that if your Excellency wore to send/JhMifi.' 

“ Ab, Furlo 1” ejaculated the Count. “ VYhat.—let us suppose in half-an-hour or an hour—andl^^ 
:an he wantP lias ho thought belter of itP dues | your £x::eUenoy werd to take me into some rootti 
le yet purpose to lend me the money P If so, 1 ' within the walls of your mansion, and were to say 


nay still be save! !” 


I to me, * Here are some pictures on which I desire 


it was indeed Purlo, the old miser, who came to to raise a loan of so much money,*—and if I 
eek an interview witK the Count of Itamorino; happen to have that sum of money about my per- 
md the two were quickly closeted together in the son-** 

ipartioont whore the Minister had just before re- “Enough'! enough! 1 understand you, Fuiflol” 
oived the police-officials . ejaculated the Minister of Police^ “ Which arc 

“ Now, keep me not a m(jment in suspense, the pictures you desire to hold as a security P” 
lignor Purlo !** said the Count t “ but tell me— ! The miser drew forth a pencil and a piece of 
9 it possible that 1 can have the money which J | paper; and after writing a few lines thereon, he 
equire P” i presented the fragment to the Minister, saying, 

“ I think, my lord,” responded the cautious old \ “ If your Excellency ask me which I think the 
nan, “ that it is quite possible.” 


kalf-dozon best pictures in the Mirano mansion, I 


“ Ah!” — and the Minister instantaneously should suy that they are those which 1 have here 
ireathed more freely, “ But 1 presume that there specified.” 


a some security you require and which you may 


said Ramorino. “ Will you have the 


lave perhaps thought of P—some guarantee that I kindness to call upon me in the course of an 
Day give P” hour ?” 

* Yes, my lord—it is so,” rejoined the old man ; “ ’Tis very late, my lord—past twelve o’clock,” 

‘ that is to say, if the seizure and levy have not ^ answered Purlo: “ but nevertheless, as a matter of 
B yet been made upon the mansion of the Mar- { business 1 will obey your Excellenoy’s summons.” 
bioness of Mirano.” i The miser quitted the house; and the very mo- 

«(Uu—the seizure has not yet boon made!” | moot that the front gate closed behind him, Bamo- 
ried the Count, who was literally palpitating from rioo summoned a confidential domestic, to whom 
tead to foot with the excitement of hope and be spoke in the following manner 

uBpense. “What are you thinking of, Purlo P “Take some convenient vehicle, and proceed to 

Ipeak quickly ! time is precious 1” the Mirano mansion. Ask for the steward—and 

“ 1 will explain myself in a very few iosianls,” tell him that bis mistress has sent for the six pic- 
aid the miser. “ It is truo that 1 require some tures specified in this list. The steward will not 
iltle guarantee; and this guarantee I think your hesitate to give you the pictures at once, as he 
ilxcAlency will not find it difficult to give. It is knows you belong to my household. Bring the 

) Urge sum which your lordship jequires; but it pictures hither—** 
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" Where ehell I put them, my lord ?” ioquired 
the domestic. 

Bamorioo hastily redeoted that there was a spy 
belonging to the Frenoh Embassy watching in the 
street; and for anything he knew to the contrary, 
there might also be spies posted by the Minister of 
the Interior in the neighbourhood, so that the 
moremeoU of Lucrezia should be effectually 
watched. Now, for obvious reasons, it by no 
means suited Bamorino that it should become 
known that he was receiving or making away with 
any of the goods contained in the Mirano man* 
•ion. 

** You will not bring those pictures to the front 
gate at all,’* he said to his confidential domestic ; 
**biit you will take them round to the back en¬ 
trance—* you will convey them up the private 
ataireate—and you will place them in the room 
which is most convenient for their reception.” 

** It shall be done, my lord !” and the domestic 
went forth from the Count’s presence. 

**Now,” thought Bamorino to himself, with 
•xultation in his heart, “there may yet be safety 
for me! Yes—the storm will be averted from my¬ 
self! Would that I could save Lucrezia also, to 
ward off the shame that must more or less redound 
VpoQ me ’But no! no!” ho thus suddenly 
interrupted himself in the current of his thoughts: 
**no shame need redound upon myself! May 1 
not boldly proclaim that when 1 espoused Lucrezia 
di Mirano it was in ignorance that she was stained 
with crime f—yes, in ignorance that she was even 
suspected it f Ah! there are yet many, many 
mean^ by wnich my own position may possibly be 
^ (jteyj^fe!” 

.'^-iJust at the moment when the Minister ofPolioe 
ak-tived at this reassuring climax in bis thoughts, 
there was another ring at the gate of bis mansion; 
agmn be lingered to learn who might be calling at 
that late hour; and again be recognised the voice 
which was inquiring for him—for it was now the 
young priest Father Faloonara. 

” What can be require P” mentally ejaoulated 
Bamorino. “But 1 will see him.” 

Stopping forward accordingly, the Minister of 
Police invited Falconara to walk into the waiting* 
room; and when they were there together, he in* 
quired, ” What has brought your reverence hither 
again this night P” 

“ My lord,” replied Falconara, “ 1 would fain 
speak to the lady that has become your wife.” 

“ Speak to Lucrezia P” ejaoulated Bamorino, 
surprised at the demand. 

“Yes, my lord,” answered Falconara solemnly ; 
** an ecclesiastic may proffer such a request.” 

Bamorino hesitated for a few moments; and 
then suddenly making up bis mind, be said, “ Yes 
—your reverence has that claim which every priest 
under certain circumstances may assert. You shall 
see her ladyship; follow me.” 

The Minister of Police accordingly led the way 
u^tairs to the apartment where be had left his 
&ride; and opening the door, he said, “ My dear 
Luoreaia, this excellent ^ouog eeplesiastic who just 
uow^united our hands, craves a few minutes’ 
audience with you.” 

“ Indeed!” exclaimed Lucrezia, who, as we have 
already said, beheld some fresh calamity in every 
new oireumstauce, even the most trivial»—but in* | 
'tfsnUnjimusly composing herself as well as she 


was able, she said, “ Father Falconara is of ooursi 
welcome. But you, my husband—have you nothio| 
to communicate P” she demanded in a low whisper 

“Nothing for the present,” he replied, some 
what abruptly —but likewise speaking in a lov 
tone. “Sea what this young priest wants witi 
you !” 

With these words the Oount of Bamorino qni' • 
ted the apartment: Lucrezia and the eoclesias^ f 
were left alone together. The lady bent her eyei 
earnestly and anxiously upon the pale handsomi 
countenance of Father Falconara, as if to prob' 
the very purposes of bis soul ere be began to r j< 
veal them; and she was struck by observing Cbnl 
it wes with an air of mingled pity, surprise, anc 
severity, all strangely blended together, that h( 
gazed upon her. 

“ What require you with me, holy father ?” eh< 
asked, and her mind was tortured with the mosi 
lanoinating suspense. 

“ Lady,” said the priest, raising his right hand 
in a half warning, half adjuring manner, “ I would 
beseech you to reveal all ydor misdeeds! — nol 
merely to confess them unto me who am the 
minister of heaven, but to those who aro tbc 
ministers of the earthly law !” 

“ What mean you P” asked Lucrezia, in a faini 
and almost dying tone; for she bad not now the 
courage to play a part of indignation or defiance. 

“ 1 mean, lady,” replied Falconara, ** that youi 
iniquities are great, and that they cry up to beavci 
itself for vengeance! I mean moreover that il 
I could have possibly suspected that you were the 
guilty being you are, X should not have ere non 
pronounced the marriage-benediction ! For mar¬ 
riage is a sacrament wherein only those who stand 
well with heaven and their osm contcienoes, ought 
to be the partakers!” 

“ Tell me at onoe what you mean, holy father P” 
murmured Lucrezia; “ and I shall know bon 
to answer you. Oh, do not speak to me witfa 
severity—” 

“ No, erring woman !” interrupted Falconara | 
“ I speak to you with mercy and with compassion 
It is my mi«iion to absolve and to console — 
to pour balm into the wounds of the contriU 
heart, and to raise up the braised spirit that ii 
penitent!” 

The tears trickled down Lucrosia’s countenance; 
and it was under the influence of some irresistible 
feeling now powerfully excited by the young 
prieet's words, that she sank down at his feet. 

“Ob, holy father,” she murmured, “I am very, 
very unhappy, and it would be impossible to deny 
that 1 have also been guilty of many misdeeds 
And there is such kindness in your tone anc 
look—” 

“ Alas, erring woman!” interrupted Father Fal¬ 
oonara, “would that by my own wailings and 
sorrowings, or my own prayers and intercessions, 
1 might be able to restore you to a state of inno. 
cence and happiness! But this may not be^ 
Prayers must come from your own lips—’* 

“ Good heaven, what is be saying P and what am 
I doing P” murmured Lucrezia, pressing her hand 
to her feverish brows, and wondering whether abe 
were awake or whether she were in the midst a 
dream. “Am 1 betraying myselfP” 

“ Ah, lady!” responded Father Falconara, 
“ those self cuudemoaiory words were not requisite 
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to cooTince me that you hare indeed sinned deeply 
and that you hare need of all heaven’s mercy in 
order to save you from the eternal consequences of 
your crimes! But, Oh! in the first instance let 
mo beseech and implore that you will render an 
act of justice where that justice is so imperiously 
due—and that you will lift from the character of an 
.innocent mao the aspersion which you haro so 
Hlfloly thrown upon it!” 

7 “Enough! you are insulting me!” ejaculated 
Lucrezia, now completely regaining her self* 
pussession ; and sho shuddered at the idea that io 
a moment of mental weakness she was on the very 
;;^t of betraying the deep consciousness of her 
guut in the prosoDCO of that young priest. 

l^bo spraof^up trom her kneeling posture as sho 
interrupted him in that peremptory manner; and 
her cheeks appeared to be veritably flushing with 
indignation— but it was in reality with the feverish 
excitement to which bor*miDd was wrought up* 

“ Erring •woman,” said Father Fuloonara so¬ 
lemnly, “ you stand upon the brink of ruin in 
ibis world and of perdition in the next. By your 
conduct you compel rae to speak out! You, the 
murderess of Giulio Paoli, havo falsely accused 
Edgar Marcellin of the crime ! You have doubt¬ 
less deceived your husband, thereby inducing him 
to issue a warrant for the capture of an innocent 
person. But hoavon fights on the side of justice 
and truth; and that warrant has not been exe¬ 
cuted. Confess tborofnre, lady ! make timely repa¬ 
ration ! Summon your husband into my presence, 
and acknowledge that you are in every sense as 
guilty as I proclaim you to be !” 

Again was Lucrezia overpowered by her horrify¬ 
ing and agonizing leolings to her morbid mind 
that young ecclesiastic, so pale and so handsome, 
soerood to bo the arbiter of her destiny and 
again sinking upon her knees before him, she paa< 
sionatoly exclaimed, “ Ob, save me ! save rno, I 
beseech you !—and I will confess everything !” 

“ Good heavens ! what is that 1 havo heard 
exclaimed the Count of ivamorino, abruptly burst¬ 
ing into the room. “ My wife accused us a mur¬ 
deress ! and acknowledging the justice of the ac¬ 
cusation ! 1^0, no ! it cannot bo !”—and Kamo* 

rino ilung bimself upon his knees by Lucrozia’s 
side, as if be were overwhelmed with despair at 
the bare idea of such an aspersion falling on the 
head of his bride. “ Speak, dearest Lucrezia ! 
»*peak !” ho vehemently exclaimed: “ tell this holy 
jiriest that he is labouring under some cruel mis¬ 
take ! Ob, tell him this, I beseech you!” 

So well was Kamorino playing this now part 
which he had suddenly assumed, that Father Fuloo- 
nara was more than over oonvincod that ho had 
been completely ignorant of Lucrezia’s guilt until 
the present moment. Lucrezia herself was fur an 
instant astonished at her husband’s behaviour :, 
but the next instant sho was smitten with the idea 
that be was adopting this course in order to give 
her to understand as significantly as possible, that 
she was committing a fatal error by yielding to 
any weaknoss of mind or conscience in the pre¬ 
sence of the young priest. 

“ Good heavens!” she ejaculated “ I guilty of 
such iniquity as that !”—and she onoe more 
started up to her feet. “ No—God forbid! Kamo- 
rino, 1 am surprised at you! Father Faloonara,: 
you have been grossly and infamously deceived ! j 


But it is wonder that such an accusation faUin( 
so suddenly and unexpectedly on my ear shoul< 
overwhelm and paralyze me !” 

“ No wonder indeed !” said Bamorino; ** for iO' 
Docence when unjustly accused, often wears th( 
very aspect of guilt itself. Father Faloonara, ] 
cannot permit you to address another word to 
wife. You will have the goodness to follow me.” 

With these words the Minister of the Police 
hurried the ecclesiastic from the apartment ; and 
taking him into another room, he said with a stern 
expression of countenance, “ If you were not the 
priest whose lips bad spoken tho nuptial benodio- 
tion upon our heads, 1 should hold you answer¬ 
able for a diabolical attempt to bring down curaos 
upon us! Besides, I feel convinced you must be 
labouring under some extraordinary error—” 

“ No, my lord,” interrupted Father Falconara ; 
** I am labouring under no error. Deeply grieved 
am I at the idea that you yourself should be so 
misled by love as to bestow your band on a woman 
utterly unworthy of it—” 

“ By heaven, holy father !” ejaculated Itsmo* 
rino, now affecting to be excited by a boiling indig¬ 
nation ; “ unless you in some sense make good 
your words—or at least satisfy mo that you be¬ 
lieve yourself to be speaking with due authority— 
I shall hold you accountable for all the wickedness 
of those foul calumnies which you keep on reiter¬ 
ating against the lady who, as you know, within 
the last few hours has become my wife!” 

“ Alas, iny lord,” replied Father Falconara, 
“ the evidence is only too strong, as you will pre¬ 
sently find to tho cost of that happiness which you 
seem to have staked upon this marring that 1 
myself solomnized I 1 have only recently 'parted 
from (Charles De Vere and Edgar Maroeilin— 
the Minister of the Interior himself protects 
them-” 

“ Enough !” ejaculated Bamorino: “ I cannot 
possibly hoar anything more to the disparagement 
my wife! But tell me, holy father,” he added, 
—” toll mo, will not you be enabled to certify, if 
tho very worst should prove to be true—will not 
you be enabled to certify, 1 afk, that it was in 
complete ignorance of the true character of Lu- 
crezia di Mirano, and utterly unsuspicious of the 
terrible cliarges which wore pressing against her, 
that I knelt by her side when you pronounced the 
nuptial beoedictiuu P” 

Up to this point Father Faloonara had really 
believed that Bamorino was ignorant of Lucrezta'a 
antecedents: but now the very question which 
he Count put to him, excited a suspicion in his 
mind. He remembered too the terms in which 
Charles Do Vere had spoken of Bamorino when lie 
said, ”Tbe Count is a villain, and he protects 
Lucrezia 1” In a word, tho Minister of Police 
bad just over reached himself iu dealing with the 
young ecclesiastic; and the latter maintained an 
ominous silence. 

“ You do not answer me P” said Bamorino. ” Of 
coarse 1 know that my wife is completely inno¬ 
cent : but still I was staggered by tho earnestness 
with which you yourself persevered in an Recusa¬ 
tion as strange as it is terrible.” 

” My lord,” interrupted Falconara, “ 1 would 
rather not pass another opinion upon the subject. 
1 see that it is one beset with dtlBouUies. You 
I permit mo to bold my peace and to .(^ptire.” 
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** Ob, asturedtj ejaculated Bamorino, who 
thought it better to take the matter with a high 
hand. “ Good night. Father Faloonara. Ab, 
the b/e! come to roe to^morrovr according to our 
previoua appointment; and notwithstanding the 
terroi in which you have now been speaking, 1 
flhall fultil my promise of granting whatsoever 
boon you may have to claim. Good night, holy 
father.’* 

Bamorino bowed the ecclesiastic out of the 
room ; and he was retracing hia way towards the 
apartment where Lucrezia again most anxiously 
awaited him, when be was accosted by the domestic 
t4> wliom be had entrusted the errand to the 
Miraoo mansion. 

It is done, my lord,*' said the confidential de* 
pendant. ** Your Excellency will admit that all 
possible despatch has been used P” 

“ Kviilenily so—and I am well pleased,** replied 
Mui You have procured the pictures ?'* 

’Yes, my lord. The steward at onoc delivered 
them up to me/' was the response. 

' And where have you placed them P** demanded 
Bamorino. 

** In the uppermost room at the back part of 
the house, my lord.*’ 

** The uppermost room P” ejaculatod Bamorino. 
But what was the use of that P” 

** Your Ezcolleney bade me lodge the pictures 
in the apartment most convenient for the purpose 
in that part of the house," replied the domestic ,* 

** and as Iho uppermost room communicating with 
the private siairoase was the only one that was 
empty-** 

“ Well, well—there is no harm done,” inh^r- 
ruptofikltfre Minister of Police. “ You may retire 
—and then, as the man withdrew, Bamorino inut 
iered to himself, ** it is only an extra fiight of 
stairs or two for old Furlo to ascend presently in 
order to see the pictures-^and a little additional 
trouble in taking them down to the veliicle which 
he may bring for the purpose of felchiug them 
away,” 

CHAPTEB XXVII. 

THK OAXASTROrin;. 

Let us DOW return to Father Faloonara, whom wo 
left at the moment when he was bowed out of the 
room where his last interview had taken place 
with the Minister of Police. He leR the house, 
haying to himself, “ Yes, Charles J)e V«ire was 
rit^ht! it is the sinful man protecting tlio erring 
woman I An identity of interests of some guilly 
eornplcxion or another, must have induced them 
to join their hands with bonds even more powertu) 
than those which had previously united them!” 

As Father Faloonara waa slowly pursuing liis 
way along the street, he mot Edgar Marcollio and 
Charles Po Vere. 

" What tidings, holy father P'* inquired the 
young Frenchman: "have you succeeded with 
that vile woman P” * 

“ 3fo,** waa the response. «There was an in* 
ataot when 1 felt confident of success : but 1 
failed !*’ 

She is still there ?” interjected Marcellin, in¬ 
quiringly 


" Yes—she is still there,” rejidned the eccle¬ 
siastic. ** She IS evidently in a state of wild 
mental agitation—** 

' ** Thank heaven, she is there 1*' exclaimed Maroei* 

lio. We have seen the Minister of the Interior ; 
and the measures which are now taken are of a 
decisive character. Look, holy father ! see you . 
that muflled individual gliding along on the other 
side of the street P And there is another !—and 
look ! there comes another I** U 

* Yes. What means all this P'* inquired the 
priest. Are they the emissaries of justice ?*’ 

“ They are uillcials from the Ministry of th*^ 
Interior,’* replied Marcellin : “ they are about .bo 
surround the Count of Bamorino’s house. Ni^se* 
iessly and stealthily they creep, because the arrest 
tself, though now fully resolved upon, is to be 
ofTectod tranquilly and quietly —at least if Ka- 
morino himself will so permit it. But if other¬ 
wise, then—— 

* I understand,” said Father Faloonara : “ force 
will be used if necessary P Alas, unhappy 
roman ! it U impossible for her to make her peace 
with man! I can only pray tbat she may recon* 
cile herself to heaven !** 

With those words Father Faloonara was moving 
on, when Edgar Marcollin, grasping his hand, said, 

“ Although y<m failed to obtain from that vile 
woman’s lips the confession which would have at 
once exonerated my cburactor, yet let me pruiTer 
the assurance of my sincerest gratitude for (be 
kind interest you have displayed on my behalf.” 

Father Faloonara expressed due acknowledg¬ 
ments for the courteous language thus held to¬ 
wards him ; and ho pursued his way in one direc¬ 
tion, while Edgar Marcellin and Charles De Vero 
continued their ovrn route in another. 

The two young gentlemen quickly arrived at 
the gate of Bamurino’s private residence; and 
me of iho muilled individuals to whom we have 
so recently alluded, glided towards thorn. 

* It is all right,” said Marcellin. ** She is 
there” 

The individual spoke not a word, but glided 
I way again ; and Pe Voro now rang at the gate. 
The summons was immediately answered by a 
lacquey ; and Charles said, ” We wish to speak 
to hiH Excellency the Count of Bamorino.” 

”What names shall 1 boar to his lordship P’* 
inquired the domestic. 

It is unnecessary to mention any names,” re¬ 
plied (’harles. “ Say sitnply that two gentlemen 
desire to see his Excellency on most important 
busiiicHS. .\h ! wlieri I bethink me, you may add, 
if you like, that one comes from the French Em- 
bassy and the other from tho English.” 

The domestic conducted the two young gentle- 
men into tho waiting-room where the Count of 
Uamorino hud already seen so many persons on 
this particular evening. 

Jq the meanwhile Bamorino had rejoined Lu* 
crcaia after having parted from Father Falcunara,: 
and he told her of the failure of his endeavours to 
effect the promised arrests,—a oircumstance which 
she had already more than half conjectured from 

1 observation which had fallen from the lips of 
Father Faloonara. The Count did not think it 
worth while to mention that be bad sent fat tha 
pictures, or that he expected Furlo to supply hint 
with the funds which should euiure bis own safety i 
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h8 fftnoied it wat better under the oircumstenoeii 
to avoid inourrioj^ the imputation of selfishly look* 
ing after his own interests. In rospoot to his con* 
duct a quarter of an hour back in the presence of 
Pathar Paleonara, he declared that it was only for 
the purpose of prerenting liucreaia from irre* 
deemably oompromising herself; and the ezplaoa* 
tun seemed as a matter of course so natural that 
Bim did not for a .moment suspeet how in this 
tn/tonce also he had been studying to make his 
^WD interests assort with the probable Aow of 
Invents. 

now there was a ^wild and passionatB out- 
burc4,of ;;rief, and lamentation, and entreaty on 
liUcrezia*B part. What was she to do ? what 
would Uamorino advise P to what extent could he 
protect her ? Should she remain there ? or should 
she return to her own njansion, barricade the 
doors, and defy the officers of justice with the 
warrants of levy and seizure ? Were there no | 
means of averting the atorm P or had the thunder- ' 
cloud gathered ao completely and descended so low 
above their heads that it must speedily burst P 
All these questions were hurriedly put in al¬ 
most as many seconds only as it has taken us 
minutes to record them. And not only hur¬ 
riedly put wore those questions, huZ frantically 
and with feverish anxiety—with all the agony of 
poignant suspense—with a tightening at the heart, 
a sufibcatioD at .the throat, and fire in the brain! 
And bow looked Lucreaia now P—was she the > 
same exquisitely beautiful woman as ever P Ifo 1 ' 
•"grief and agony of mind had already in the j 
space of a few hours done much to mar her ' 
natural loveliness. iier face was haggard—>bor | 
features had veritably the careworn appearance [ 
of whole year-s stamped upon them! Her eyes 
seemed sunken and liullow; her lips wore ashy 
white; and the half-exposed bosom, which was 
wont to swell with the glow of love’s transports, 
was now palpitating wi^h the volcanic bell that 
raged beneath. Slie could scarcely realize the 
horror of iier position : she could scarcely fancy 
that it was otherwise than a hideous dream. Yet 
her mind was in a terrible state of activity at the 
tifuo: she remembered a thousand things which 
were only more or less remotely cunnoclcd with her 
degradation and her appalling danger. She re¬ 
collected, for instance, how, scarcely a year back, 
she bad smilingly and confidently assured Ciprina 
how utterly impossible it was that she could ever 
iioilato the crtiues of her prototype in beauty, 
Luorezia liorgia; and yet there she was, steeped 
to the Ups in iniquity, and hovering upon the pre¬ 
cipice into which her own tremetiduus guilt, like a 
hugu phantom from paudumoniuin, seemed ready 
to plunge her! Nor less did the wretched woman 
think how she, so lately the courted and admired 
—she, the object of so much adoration,—she, who 
was renowned alike fur her beauty and her wealth, 
—she, who even in these modern times might 
have inspired a whole legion of gallant suitors 
with the chivalrous devotion of psst ages,—yes, 
bow §ke, the once brilliant Lucrezia, had now 
fallen so very, very low 1 It was enough to make 
her dash her head against a. wall or seise a weapon 
for the purpose of committing suicide—or even 
drop ^owu and give up the ghost beneath the 
weight of such intolerable calamities! And there- 
lore it was in n voice of leuoiug anguish, and with 


a countenance whereon all tbe tortures of a doomed 
one were depicted, that she implored her husband 
to save her, or to counsel her how she might save 
herself if he were no longer able to assist her! 

Kamorino knew not how to* reply to the pas¬ 
sionate queries she bad put to him : or rather we 
ought to say that he bad a negative answer for 
every one of them, and was completely bewil¬ 
dered how to suggest anything in their place. She 
must not leave his bouse, because she was watched. 
She must not return to her own home, because 
such a step would only be precipitating her arrest. 
She must not go thither and barricade the doors, 
becauBO tho officials of tbe Minister of the interior 
would break down the portals for the purpose of 
capturing her ; or the bailiffs of the Treasury 
would do the same for the purpose of levying the 
seizure. As for Kamoriiio himself, his own power 
had suddenly appeared to como to an end: the 
mao at whose beck and word tlio whole springs of 
the Tuscan police could be put in motion, was now 
paralysed by a combination of circumstances which 
be could scarcely have foreseen and against which 
he could not struggle. All was bewilderment, agita¬ 
tion, confusion, and uncertainty on tbe part of 
those two beings who bad only been married a few 
hours. Good heavens! what a honeymoon was. 
succeeding that bridal! It was now close upon 
one o’clock in tbe murniog; and ail idea of retir* 
ing to rest was out of the question. With a 
palatial residence of her own in that fair ci(y of 
Florence—with a villa in the loveliest part of Arno’s 
deligbifui valley—with a chateau in the country— 
and with the right to call her husband’s own re¬ 
sidence her hoiM, Lucrezia nevertheless as af 
there were no place where she might lay her head ! 
Gli, how hUo wrung her hands! bow she anathema- 
' tised tbe diy on which she had purchased that 
I picture of Lucrezia Borgia which had appeared to 
i act as an evil genius that she was installing be- 
j nealh her roof! Oh, and bow she likewise cursed 
the hour when she had fallen in with Ctprina; for 
{ it seemed as if her intimacy with that young lady 
I had likewise tended by a variety of^oaus to bring 
her ill-luck of every description! 

Now, from the moment that her husband re- 
{joined her after his lust interview with Father 
Falconara, until that when he was presently sum¬ 
moned away again, only a quarter of an hour 
elapsed; and yet during that quarter of an hour 
every anguish and agony which tho mind and the 
soul could know, were endured by the wretched 
Lucrezia! Wo have heard of >.bo hair of afiiioted 
persons turniog grey in a single night; it was a 
marvel that in tho quarter of an hour of which we 
are speaking, tbe snows of a sudden old age were 
i nut shed upon the golden auburn hair of Luoreaia. 
j As fur iiamurmo, he would have saved ber if he 
could. He would have saved her—'even though 
he DOW knew her to be beggared, because he felt 
that it was better to remove hor, if possible, from 
a scene where, if she remained, destruction and . 
shame wore her inevitable portion! And though 
he had endeavoured to take precautions to prevent 
any of that shame from redounding upon himself 
yet he could not possibly feel confident that the 
attempt would be ultimately crowned with suooew.. 
In a word, there were moments when the Minu^ 
of Police—hitherto so coldly calm, so cmotianlaaa 
and BO phlegmatic in all his proceedings—^feli aa^il 
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he were losing his head ia the midet of the 
diitrectioff ciroumstancds that now euTironed 
him. 

But let us resume the thread of our narrative. 
We have said that it was not long before the 
Count of Bamorioo was again called away from 
Lucresia. The door opened^a domestic appeared 
•->aDd while Luoresia turned aside to conceal her 
emotions, the Count muttered impatiently, ** What, 
again ? Fresh visitors P** « 

** If you please, my lord,” said the lacquey, ** two 
genliemen desire Co see your Excellency.” 

” Two gentleman P Who are they P” demanded 
Kamorino. 

“ They say that it is unnecessary to give their 
names, my lord: and they bade me state that one 
comes from the English Embassy and one from 
the French.” 

” Ah 1” ejaculated the Count: and Lucretia at 
the same moment quickly turned her head towards 
the domestic, for the same suspicion had simul- 
taneottsly smitten herself and her husband. 

“ Two young gentlemen—both slender and 
handsome,'" continuod the servant, who thought 
a further description was needed. ” Bark hair 
and ©yes—” 

” Enough ! I will come,” said Bamorino : and 
the domestic withdrew. 

” hlarceliin and Be Vero!” said Lucrezia ; 
** there can be no doubt of it! What does this 
mean ? Boos it bode good P or does it bode evil P 
Oh! is the crisis coming ?”x»and she shivered from 
head to foot. 

” It may be something more favourable than 
we suppose,” said the Count ; ” or else why j 
should thfoy come hither P But 1 will go and 
see.” 

” For heavoQ*s sake return soon ! come back 
speedily, 1 conjure you!” cried Lucrezia. ” Oh, I 
my God ! what agonies of suspense shall 1 endure 
in the meantime ! What if the very worst bo 
about to happen!” 

A thought struck Bamorino. Ue knew that tho 
Minister of the Interior would be willing to show 
all possible courtesy towards a colleague, and that 
it would only be as a last resource or under very 
urgent circumstances that the arrest of any one 
would bo ordered to take place in his (Bamorino's) 
bouse. It therefore occurred to him that the visit 
of Be Vere and Marcellin might bo for the actual 
purpose of bringing matters to a prompt, ^et 
quiet and noiseless issue. In a word, he pene¬ 
trated the real truth on the point. 

' Now, this may mean something of import- 
anco-~ur it may mean nothing of any conse- | 
qiieocc,” said Bamorino hastily: ”and yet it is not j 
likely to be the latter I” 

” Suppose then ir. is the former,” cried the 
wretched Lucrezia,—** suppose .that the crisis is 
come,—can you not arrest them P” 

No, no—1 dare nut under existing circum¬ 
stances!” replied the Count impatiently. ” But | 
listen to me 1 I must take measures for your i 
safety I Look! you see the wire of this bell P It | 
passes up the angle of the room—” 

”^es, yes. What then P” demanded Lucreaia, 
with feverish impatience. | 

” It communicates from the room below with a 
chamber at the top of the house. Tou could not 
hear the bell ring; but you might see the wire 


move. Watch it well! If there be danger I m'j 
pull it. Then do you instantaneously take th& 
alarm- 

“Tes, yes ! But whither shall 1 goP and wbal 
shall 1 do P” asked Lucrezia. 

” Listen to me. Hasten to the end of the pat" 
sage—open the door to the right—it will bring 
you upon the landing of a private staircase. As* 
oend that staircase—and on reaching the top you 
will see the means of passing out on tho roof ot 
the house. Eeep along the roof as if you wei^ n 
seeking the lower end of the street; and enter onw ' 
of the attic windows in the fourth house fromi 
hence. Mind, the fourth house! It belongs to 
faithful officer of mine; end be wilt at least keep 
you concealed and in safety until measures can be 
adopted to ensure your secret departure from 
Florence. Now, will you do this in case of need f 
will you follow all my instructions P” 

“ Ob, yes! yes I” exclaimed Lucrezia. ** Good 
heavens! what would 1 not do to avoid the other 
fate that may possibly be in store for me P” 

” Then watch well the wire,” said Bamorino; 

” and for heaven's sake austafn your presence of 
mind! —fur on that everything may now possibly 
depend!” 

Having thus spoken, the Minister of Police has¬ 
tened out of the apartment; and as be descended 
to the waiting-room, bo composed his looks into a 
demeanour of sedate and reserved courtesy, which 
may be denominated the ” official air" ho was 
wont to assume on most occasions. On entering 
the waiting-room, be bowed to tbe two young 
gentlemen; and appearing to be struck by tbe 
visage of one of them, be said in a somewhat 
severe voice, ** Surely you must be M. Marcellin, 
whom 1 met occasionally last winter in the saloons 
of Florentine society P” 

” I am that same M. Marcellin, my lord,” re¬ 
plied Edgar, with a tone and look of calm dig¬ 
nity,—** that same M. Marcellin against whom 
you have dared to issue c warrant for a crime 
which makes my blood curdle to think of it, and 
then boil to be accused of it!” 

And I, my lord,” said Charles Bo Voro, now 
stepping forward in bis turn, while Marcellin 
retreated a pace or two, ** am that English gen- 
tloman who was carried off to Bagno by your 
Excellency’s police-agents,—the same concerning 
whom your lordship was this evening inquiring so 
very earnestly, and with every appearance of anx¬ 
iety, at tbe hotel and likewise at the British Em¬ 
bassy.” 

** And to what circumstance, gentlemen,” in¬ 
quired Bamorino, who lost not his presence of 
mind, but who remained coldly calm, ** am I in¬ 
debted for the visit that you now pay me at one 
o’clock in the morning P” 

” Our object will be soon explained,” said 
Charles Be Vere, who now acted as spokesman. 

* A warrant has been issued for tho arrest of a 
lady lately bearing the name of tho Marchioness 
di Mirano, but who, I presume, must now be 
known as the Marchioness or Countess of Bamo¬ 
rino.” 

* A warrant against that lady, sir !” said th* 
Minister: but instantaneously recollecting him* 
self, he saw that it was ridiculous to affect igno¬ 
rance of tbe circumstance—and be therefore w^nt 
on to observe in 4he same cold tone as at first, 




* Tes, I know if. A prieit came hither ere no» hare been attributed to her, 1 would unheta, 

and aaid lo. Proceed, air.” taiingly-” 

“ That lad; ie beneath this roof,” oontinued our " It ia true, m; lord !’* aoid Mareellin rehe. 
hero; “ and the houao ii aurrounded b; the agenta mentl;: “ and if jou do not olread; knov it; *tii 
of the Miuiater of the Interiog.” high time that jou ahould be tborougbl; enlight 

**Proceed,’* aaid Bamorino, atill in the oame ened on that head! We do not mean to woati 
cold lerel tone oa before. another moment here! Surrendor up that rili 

“ Hia Kxcellenc; the Miniater of the Interior,” woman,” added the young Froncbman, who wai 
reaumed De Vere, “ ia naturally moat anxioue to now terribly excited,—” the infamou creature wb( 
aroid any diacourteoua proceeding towarda your hoe dared to oocuae me of her own herrid crime 1— 
lordabip oa one of hia oolleaguea ia the Tuacen or elee we will giro a certain aigstl that boa beet 
Administration. Therefore, it ie by his Excel, agreed upon, and your house will be invaded bj 
leney’e express desire that M. Mareellin and my- your ooUeogue’s o&ials 1” 
self now wait upon you, to demand that liucrexia “ In what I am about to do, gentlemen,” seic 
di Mirono, aliai di Bamorino, may be at once Bamorino," I beg you to understand that X su 
given into the custody of on officer who waits not swayed by any threats or heated language, bui 
outsiift.” merely by a sense of justice. Be seated for a fee 

“Indeed, gentlemen,” said Bamorino, “if I moments, and you shall have yonr own way.” 
thought it was true that the lady who hoe become With these words, the Minister of Fuliee 
my wife were capable of the iniquities wbioh ^ vanced towards a bell-cord—and he-pujled it. 
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“ I<et me again request jrou to be eeated,'* he 
•ail), nuw speaking with an air of mournfuloeee 
o nuJ eror^thing ahall be managed in as tranqui 
and noiaeleee a manner as possible." 

In the meanwhile Iiucreaia bad passed a few 
minutes of indvaeribable agony in the apartment 
precisely overhead. It was an anguish of suspense 
to which cvea tho horrors of the rack itself might 
bo deemed a bed of roses!—it was a suooession of 
pangs to which the excruciation ot impalement 
was but as a sephyr to a Storm ! And though she 
was in this frightful condition of uncertainty, yet 
was there the sure foreboding in her mind that 
something dreadful was about to happen; so that 
she made her preparations for the worst. She 
put on her bonnet and shawl; and she stood 
watching the wire of the bell with all that hideous, 
poignant, lancinating suspense which we have 
just been endeavouring to describe. Ah I was the 
wire already vibrating f Ko I ’twas a false alarm! 
But new did her eyes deceive her t Yes! again 
it was an illusion of the fevered fancy! She passed 
her hand rapidly across her eyes; and now she 
looked again. Holy saints I tMi time it was no 
mistake t-.-DO illusion I The wire was drawn down 
visibly—it grated against tbs wainscot in that 
comer of the apartment—and then it flew upward 
with a strong recoil: it had evidently been pulled 
hard and suffered to escape suddenly, so that the 
signal should be conveyed beyond the possibility 
of error. 

Oh ! now there was no alternative but to depart 
—to fly I—yes, and with all possible speed liu- 
crezia glided towards the door—opened it noise. 
Icssly—and as quickly and as airily did she thread 
the passage. She opened the right hand door at 
Ibo end; it commahicated with the landing—and 
she sprang up the narrow staircase that was now 
before her. She gained the top; and there she 
beheld a glaaa>door that looked upon the leads of 
the house. She opened it and stepped forth. The 
stars were shining brightly over-hoad: silence and 
that silvery light surrounded her. A glance flung 
all around, thawed her in which direction she was 
to procsed; for sha bebdd the spires and towers of 
several eburohas tha sttuations of which ware eom- 
plotely familiar to her. Oh! the excitement of 
this escape would have been enhanced up to the 
very point of madness itself, were it not that it 
seem^ at if the were suddenly breathing the 
fresh air of freedom after a species of captivity for 
about six mortal hours in the apartment below! 

She eontinued her way along the leads; and 
now she reached an attio-window whieb projected 
forth as it were from a slanting part of the roof. 
She must pats in front of tbit window ; and the 
feat was somewhat a dangerous one, for it was 
little that separated her from-the edge of the dizzy 
abyss. She however summoned all her oourage to 
her aid I she knew that she never in her life 
needed it more than at this present moment. The 
starlight shone fhU upon the window; and u 
Iiueresia was passing it, she glanced into the room 
to avbieh it belonged. - Just heaven I why did she 
give that terrific start f and why did that wild cry 
peal forth from her Ups t It was because insiifo 
itbat room — indeed close to the window, and 
facing it as it wow, so tiiat the silver lustre of the 
hMvans shone full upon it,—wak the portrait of 
l«uotssip BorgU I . 


A fearful dizziness seised upon the brain of 
Lucrezia: it whirled in horrible coufusion. £rery> 
thing around then appeared suddenly to be grow¬ 
ing up to a gigantic size,—attic-windows and 
chimneys, oburcb-towers and steeples I—it was a 
phantasmagoria, stupendous and terrible, in which 
she was involved I And amidst it all the fa;w of 
Lucrezia Borgia seemed to be gazing upon hei !— 
it was the only object that was clear amidst the 
countlesa images that were thronging confusedly 
and bewilderingly upon her brain. She tottered— 
and then the horrible consciousnesa smote her that 
she eras staggering to the very verge of the'abyss I 
The unhappy wretch! she ail in a moment became 
aware that she was losing her footing on that giddy 
height I With a desperate effort she strove to 
recover herself—but she could not I—a fearful 
shriek pealed from bar lips—and down she 
fell! 

For a few instants the wild screanis of Lucrezia 
di Mirano rent the air; and ^11 the inhabitants of 
that district of Florence were suddenly startled 
and horrified by the terrific sounds. The bouse 
was so situated that the portion of the roof where 
Lucrezia had tried to make her way towards the 
adjacent difoUings, and whence she had fallen, was 
concealed from the view of those who might hap¬ 
pen to be in any of the neighbouring streets ; and 
thus the agents of the Minister of the Interior, 
who had been stealthily gathering in the neigh¬ 
bourhood of Ramorino’s private residence, sus¬ 
pected not that the object of their search had been 
endeavouring to escape from them. But when 
those pealing shrieks rang through the air, the 
agents to whom we have just alluded thundered at 
the gates of several houses in that quarter—sprang 
upon the garden-walls—and made rapid researches 
in every direction, to ascertain what had hap¬ 
pened and where. The neighbours came forth 
from their dwellings, most of them having been 
startled from their olumbers; and thus the bidf- 
clad forms of men and women were seen huddled 
together at the street-doors, or grouped upon bal¬ 
conies, all wondering what could possibly have 
happened. 

But let us again look into the room where we 
left the Minister of Foliee with Charles Be Yere 
sod Edgar Mareellin. The Minister had pulled 
tho bell-wire, and the two young men naturally 
fancied that it was to command the attendance of 
a servant for the purpose of summoning Lucrezia 
di Mirano to that apartment. A few minutes 
elapsed, during which a profound silence reigned 
in the room—Charles and Edgar anxiously await¬ 
ing the presence of the guilty woman,—the Count 
of Bamorino standing before tho fire, with his back 
towards bis two visitors, so that bis countenance 
was concealed from them. 

"Your summons is not answered, my lord," 
Charles Be Vere at length said. 

“ My attendants must be asleep I” qseulated 
Bamotina, turning sway from the fire-place. 
“ And it is not astomsbing-for the night is far 
advanced I” 

Ah I what is that F" orisd Be Vere. “ a 
shriek I” 

“HushI” said Mareellin ; and then tbsre'Wara 
a few moments -of breathless suspense. “ Yes I a 
wsam I" ejaculated Edgar. 

“ Another I and anottor I" exclaimed Cbarlau. 
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“ Gflod God I wbst ran h»»e happened t" cried 
the Count of liamorino; though ut the inatant he 
was tmitten with a horrible idea at tc the nature of 
the caiaatrophe that might have taken place. 

He ruehed forth from the room, the young men 
eloaely following him: he aped into the court-yard 
of hia houae, juat at the inatant when aome of the 
ageirta of the Uiniater of the Interior were apring- 
ing over the wall. 

Ejaculationa of horror burst from the lips of 
Edgar and Charlea He Vere, aa they beheld a female 
form lying, like a bnddled'Up heap or shapeleaa 
mass at garments, on tbs parement, which was 
itained with blood. But with another glanco Edgar 
Uarcellin recognised those laruriant tresses of 
golden aobum hair; and he cried, “ ’Xis ahel ’lis 
the wretched Luoreaia 1 ” 

Bamorino raised up tha^rm, at the same time 
calling Tebemently^or sd^gioal aaaiatanoe to be sent 
For. But at the first moment be bad well known 
that it was too late,—though aa a matter of course 
be affected to be Ignorant of the circumatances 
ittending IiuoreaU’a death. A medical man waa 
guickly on the spot, but Ufa waa extinct. 

Edgar Mareellin and Charles Ha Vere went away 
From the prirate residence of Count* Eamorino. 
They called at Signor Fetroro’s, and informed Faoii 
cf what had happened: they thence proceeded to 
the hotel where Oiprina had establish^ her quar¬ 
ters in company with the Hardrem family; and on 
earning from a domestic that the young lady was 
itill sitting up, Charlea He Vere penned a few lines 
ahicb he requested might be gireo to her at once, 
but be would not disturb her at that lata hour 
Further than by meant of this miasire. The two 
Foung gentlemen then separated, and repaired re* 
ipectirely to the Erencb and Englitb Embaaiiet— 
lach with a strong and awful imprettion upon bis 
sind of the fearful tragedy which had clo^ the 
career of Hucresia di Hitano. 

At the Tory time when the rumour waa spread¬ 
ing throughout the neighbourhood of Kamorino'a 
private resideoce, that something terrible had hap¬ 
pened there, old Furlo the miser waa creeping along 
:be street, baring about his person the sum be had 
■greed to adrance upon the security of the pictures, 
lie inquired what was the cause of the excitement 
ahicb prevailed in the district; but aU be could 
earn was that an accident of a dreadful nature bad 
lappened somewhere in the neighbourhood—but 
ebcre it was no one could as yet tell. Furlo pur- 
lued his way to the back entrance of Count Bamo- 
nno’s abode: the door bad just been burst open by 
sne of the agents of the Minister of the Interior— 
and the old miser passed in. He was half inclined 
to retreat: be thought there must be something 
wrong in'oonnexion with Bamorino or bis affairs; 
but curiosity induced him to pursue bis way. He 
reached the court-yard just as the form of a woman 
area being borne into the bouse. 

" What is the matter P ” demanded Furlo of a 
person who waa now near to him. “ Was that a 
lead body P ’’ 

" Tea,” replied the man, who was one of the 
agents of the Minister of the Interior: " it is the 
corpse of the Hsrcbiooets di Mirano, who has just 
somdBittcd suicide, it it supposed, by throwing her- 
■elf from a window, or else the was making her 
asoape along the top of the bouse. But we shall 
knew all about it presently.” 
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“ At all events she it dead,” observed the miter 
“ And her property P ” 

” All confiscated,” was the reply. ” The seisurc 
is doubtless made by this tirne—-for aome of my 
comrades have gone about it.” 

“■Well, it it altogathet a bad husiness,” said the 
old man ; and he was turning to leave the court¬ 
yard when some one hastened towards him and 
laid his hand upon bis shoulder. 

It was the Minister of Police; and in a low 
deep voice be said, "Ah! you are here, my friend I 
Stop a few moments, and I shall bo prepared to 
attrad to you.” 

' Bat the Marchioness is dead 1” replied the old 
man. 

"It matters nothing, Furlo,”rejoined Bamorino 
earnestly, as he drew the miser a little further 
aside. " The pictures are bare-” 

" But the seisure is made by tbit time at the 
Mirano mansion,” inteijected the old man, " and 
the confiscation bolds good upon oil the property 
of the deceased Morol^nett wheresoever it may 
be found.” 

“No one will know whore the pictures arel" 
ejaculated Bamorino vehemently. " I will screen 
and protect you I” 

"I really begin to be a&aid, my lord,” rejoined 
the old man, “that you will find it somewhat 
difficult to screen and protect yourself. I do not 
like the business—I will have nothing to do with 
it—end I bid your lordship farewell.” 

Thus speaking, Furlo hurried sway; and Bamo¬ 
rino teeing his last hope destroyed, dashwl hia 
band frantically against his foroboad, exclaiming 
to himself, " Then 1 am lost! I am lust I” 


CHArTEE XXVI II. 

PLOBIBSI, AH1> KDOAK. 

It was in the evening of the day’following Ibal 
night of memorable adventures the recital of which 
has occupied eo meny chapters. Oiprina wa; 
seated alone at the hotel where she bad taken up 
her quarters; she was in an elegant evening 
toilet, and she looked exooedingly beautiful. There 
waa a certain agitation in her manner—a nervouf 
restlessness as she glanced frequently towards the 
door, at if she expeotsd aome one who did nol 
make hia appearance. At length the door wa: 
thrown open, and a wmter announced M. Mat- 
cellin. 

The young Frenchman was dressed in full cvenin; 
oottume; and be looked remarkably handsome. Ir 
fact it struck Cipiina the instant he stood in hci 
pretence, that he had never seemed to great or ad¬ 
vantage; while on the other hand a similai 
thought smote the young gootleman in reforcnci 
to the Udy herself. It was with a friondly frrvuui 
that he grasped her band < he full that it trembled 
in bit own i—for an instant be fiung a look ol 
anxious and earnest scrutiny upon her; end thee 
conducting her to a seat, he placed himself by hei 
side. 

“ I could not get awsy earlier from the SnglisC 
Embassy,” said ■ Mareellin. “ It was a splendic 
antertainment! Of course you kpow thst thi 
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Usrdren rusil; were then 6 Indeed, the; are 
•till then, for the hall ia now commenoiBg.” 

** And ;oo have left that eoene of gaiet; on nay 
account, il. Mareellin f aaid Ciprina, half bitterly, 
half tenderly. " I am very eorry th^ you ehnuld 
hare done ao. Of coum I oould not expect an 
invitation to the Bmbaeay,—I who have to deplore 
a reputation which it tarnithed if not altogether 
ruined I" 

“Do not tpeak in luch a attain aa thia, Ciprina I" 
interrupted Mareellin. “Aa a matter ot courae, I 
redeemed my promiae by ataaling away ttom the 
entertainment at toon aa I could, and coming 
hither to tee you. Wat it not my duty? dol 
not owe you my lifef Think you that I can ever 
forget the miniatering care I received at your 
ha^,—and how your own life waa risked while 
thus tending me beneath the roof of that vile 
woman who ia now no more I But you wear a 
aingular look this evening, Ciprina I” continued the 
young frenchman i and be himself now experi¬ 
enced certain feelings of uneasiness, for he felt that 
the time was at hand when be must come to a full 
explanation with the young lady. 

“Well," she ejaculated, her countenance sud. 
denly clearing up, and its expression becoming 
joyous and unrestrained as waa its wont, “ since 
you have come on purpose to see me, and have 
tom yourself sway from auob pleasant society, I 
must not seem dull or miserable in your presence! 
But do give me some dytsils of to-day’s inveati- 
jstion P” 

“ Ah! I had almost forgotten," replied Mar- 
iollin, “that I had not seen you since ten o’clock 
.his morning.’’ 

“ And then you wore on your way,” said Ci¬ 
prina, “to the Judge’s residence; and I told you 
that when next we mot, 1 felt confident I should 
be enabled to congratulate you on your character 
being fully cleared up." 

" Yes ! and you may congratulate me, my dear 
[liprina," exclaimed Bdgar; “for there exists not 
ihe breath of.a suspicion against me !’’ 

“ Oh! I do congratulate you, M. Mareellin!— 
noat sincerely t moat' sincerely !’’ repeated the 
roung lady, with a tone of fervour, 

" Twice you have called me M. Mareellin within 
ihese five minutes," observed Bdgar; “ may I ask 
rou why you address me in these formal terms P" 

" ’Xis nothing ! I will tell you presently !” re- 
iponded the young lady. “But pray give mo 
ome description of the day’s proceedings. You 
'eally seem to forget that I was not present at the 
nvestigstion, and that I know nothing more of it 
ban what rumour hat circulated. 1 however pre- 
lume that it must have lasted until a lata hour; 

)r else either you or Mr. De Vere would have 
tailed, it only for a moment, to give me a few 
Istail^" 

“ It lasted until five o'clock, Ciprina," inter- 
ceted Mareellin; “ and then De Vere and myself 
lad only just time to perform our toilets for the 
Htoquet which was to take place. 1 told you in 
he morning that I thought-this might possibly be 
he case—and that if I could not come to you 
lefore the dinner, I would be sure to be with you 
n the evening. So hen I am, faithful to my, 
dedge, and ra^y to give you the fullest details of 
iverything which took plan befom the Judge." 
“Pruc^,". said Ciprina; “tot, as you may, 


easily suppose, I am etill much interested in 
everything which is connected with the wondrous 
melodrama that has now drawn to an end.’’ 

“ It was a sort of private investigation," n- 
sumed Bdgar, “ and took place in private aparU 
ments, and not in a court of justice itself, I 
npested to the Judge all that 1 had heard from the 
lips of liisetts in Bnglsnd; and then I explained 
how it wu that I came to Florence for the purpose 
of bringing home the foul crime of Oiulio’e 
murder to its authorsaa. Bernardo the groom 
was examined; and he deposed to the fact that 
the Marchioness di Mirano went out upon her 
steed in a secret and stealthy manner, and dressed 
in masculine oostume, on that very evening of 
Giulio’s assassination. The costume waa pro¬ 
duced before the Judge, and Bernardo identi¬ 
fied it as the same w^ich the Marchioness wore on 
the occasion referred to. ii. the breast pocket 
of the surtout coat, some grains of gunpowder 
wore discovered. I likewiM produced the pistid 
which liisetta bad marked—and the flask of gun¬ 
powder, the top of which bad come off when it bad 
been hurriedly tossed into the drawer. And then 
I proceeded to relate bow the Marchioness bad 
stabbed me, and bow 1 was indebted to you for tbs 
salvation of my life. I failed not to describe how 
the Marchioness sought to take us both off by 
poison;—in a word, I told the Judge everything! 
Antonia gave her evidence in respect to the con¬ 
cluding scenes which bad occurred at the Mirano 
mansion; and Signor Baoli likewise gave bis own 
testimony," 

“Did he mention bow he flung tbo purse 
through the window of the baU-room inquired 
Ciprina. 

“Neither be, nor myself, nor any one who was 
examined,” responded Mareellin, “ omitted a single 
detail which in any way bore upon the case. 
Charles De Vere waa eqjially candid in describing 
how be waa carried away into captivity." 

“ Ah! then, doubtless the Count of Itamorino ia 
seriously compromised P” exclaimed Ciprina. 

“Most seriously,” rejoined Mareellin. “You 
may depend upon it I did not spare him ; for I did 
not forget how be caused yourself and Do Vote to 
be carried off, nor how ho issued a warrant for 
murder against myself. Well, then, wo proved 
him to be an accomplioe of the Marcbioness di 
Mirano’a to a certain extent: we showed by cir¬ 
cumstantial evidence that it oould have been only 
at the instigation of the Marchioness he bad 
ordered Paoli to leave Tuscany; while the produc¬ 
tion of the billet which he had written to Imereaia 
in the Vale of Arno, stating how you and your 
companion at the lime had been boine away into 
imprisonment-’’ 

“Ah! that letter wu criminatory indeed!" 
ejaculated Ciprina. “ But, by the bye, I forgot to 
ask whether the Count of Bamorino was present 
during the investigation P" 

“Yes,” replied Mareellin. “It wu. by tho 
Grand Duke’s own special order that he attended 
the inquiry. The French and English Ambas¬ 
sadors were also preunt. But in respect to Ba- 
morino, the old proverb waa fulfilled, which says 
that it never rains but it pours: for not merely 
did he stand accused of having exercised bis power 
u a Minister fur. the most despotic and infamous 
purposes, but it wu tepresented by the stewwd of 
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the Ute MBrchiooeBB that he bad auneptitioualy the pietarea which Bamorioo Burreptitioualr ob- 


and dUhoneatl; obtained poueaaion of certain j 
valuable picturee which were in the Uirano roan- 
Bion, and that this be did last night at a time when | 
it is proved that he knew there were warrants of 
arrest and eondsoation in the hands of the autho¬ 
rities for the seizure of the person and the pro¬ 
perty of the woman whom he had just privately! 
married. But this is not all! It is likewiM 
whispered that liamorino is a defaulter in respect 
to the Government moneys; and if this be the 
ease, it will assuredly go very hard with him.” 

” And no one will pity him I” interjected Ci- 
prina. “ But tell me, M. Uaroellin—” 

” Ah 1 M. Maretllin again P” qacnlated the 
young Frenohman, in a tone of reproach. 

" Tell me,” eontinaed Ciprina, taking no heed 
of the iaterruptimo, ” tjai any wonder expressed 
that I did not.<|^omi^ard to give my evidence 
before the Judge P” 

" No,” answered Edgar; “ because in respect to 
the attempt at poiVioing on the part of the llar> 
ohioness, there waa the statement to which you had | 
appended your signature, and which was attested | 
by the British Envoy. As for all the other details 
that you might have given in evidetice, they were 
equally well known to me, and my narrative 
sufficed. Besides, the Judge evidently appreciated 
the delicacy of your position,—having lived with 
the Marchioness so long a time as you had done- 
having been so intimate with her - ” 

” Well,” interposed Ciprina, " 1 am glad that 
1 escaped an ordeal which certainly would have 
been more or less painful for me. But what else 
have you to relate P” 

" 1 think that 1 have told you all,” responded 
MaroelUn,—“ unless I ought to odd that the Judge 
summed up all the particulars in the most lucid 
manner ; and in conclusion he pronounced the late 
Marchioness di Miraao to have been guilty of an 
attempt to poison yourself and me, and guilty also 
of the murder of GKulio FaolL Thus was I myself 
honourably acquitted—even if it could be said 
that my own reputation waa ever really at stake 
upon the point; for it is scarcely possible that 
Bamorino himself could have believed me guilty 
when be issued the warrant for my arrest." 

“And thus the judicial investigation is at an 
end?” said Ciprina. “But bos anything been 
done with Bamorino P” 

“The Judge bad no power topronounco any sen¬ 
tence upon a Minister,” rejoined Matcellin : “ for 
that Minister is indeed of higher rank than the 
Judge himself. But doubtless the Grand Duke 
will visit Bamorino with his severest displeasure. 
Ah 1 1 forgot to mention, Ciprina, that the 
steward of the Mirano mansion received an order 
to deliver up to you whatsoever eifeots may be 
yours within the walls of that dwelling.” 

“ And in reference to the death of the Mar¬ 
chioness,” inquired Ciprina, " boa any fresh light 
been sh^ upon it P” 

“ Judge for yourself,” exclaimed Edgar, " when 
you hear what I am about to tell you 1 It is be¬ 
yond all doubt that she was endeavouring to 
escape by the roof at the time she met her death; 
for some of the agents of the Minister of the 
Interior who forced their way into Bamorino’s 
house, discovered a door open leading upon the 
leads. And what is most singular is that amongst | 


tamed from the Mirano mansion, was the portrait 
of Luerrzia Borgia 1” 

“ Ah ! ” ejaculated Ciprina. “ I feel a sort of 
superstitious awe when you mention the name of 
that picture : for it always seemed to have an 
ominous association with the Marchioness. Ah I 
many, many things do I now recall to my mind, 
which she said to me on various occasions in con¬ 
nexion with that portrait! But what were you 
about to tell me P ” 

“ That it may probably have been one of the last 
objects on which her eyes glanced in this life; fur it 
must have faced her, so to speak, when she was upon 
the leads!—she must have seen it through a win¬ 
dow ! ” 

“ And who can tell,” interjected Ciprina, “ but 
that a sudden horror—a superstitions terror per¬ 
haps—may have seized upon the wretched woman ; 

and —and-But Oh, no !” exclaimed the young 

lady, thus suddenly interrupting herself, and 
placing her hands before her eyes; “ 1 cannot 
suffer my imagination to look upon anything so 
dreadful! I>el us speak of something else. 
Whore is Mr. De Vere P” 

“He is at the Ambassador's,” replied Mac- 
oellin. “ But just now you said that you bad 
something to tell me——" 

“ I remember,” ejaculated Ciprina, " I told you 
that I would explain wherefore I addressed you os 
M. MarcelUn, and not in the same familiar terms 
os heretofore. Ho you remember that night when 
Charles He Tere was to come stealthily to the 
Mirano mansion—^you lay in bed—1 was seated by 
the side of the couch—and you gave a species of 
vague, dreamy, and unconsoious expression to your 
thoughts—and you spoke of Agnes, the Beauty of 
Sidney Villa-and you said that you had hoard of 
her cousin Floribel——” 

" Ob!” ejaculated Marcellin, as a sudden sus¬ 
picion struck him. “Good heavens! is it possibleP 
You, Ciprina—you—” 

“ Yes,” she responded in a tremulous voice; “ I 
am Floribel Bister! Ob, you must have sooner 
or later learnt it from the Uardress family; fur 
doubtless you are now acquainted with them I” 

“ And you are Floribel Lister!” said Marcellin, 
still under the effect of the sadden amazement 
which bad seized upon him. “ Ob! Curinna 
said- 

But be stopped suddenly short, and a scarlet 
glow mantled upon bis cheeks. It was now Flori- 
bel’s turn to start; and she gazed earnestly upon 
bis countenance, the colour at the same time 
coming and going in rapid transitions upon her own 
cheeks. 

“ That name of Corinna I ” she said, at length 
breaking silence, and speaking in a low tremulous 
voice,-“ it is not the first time you have menliouat!, 
it with emotion I No I on that very same occasion 
to which I just now referred—when you were un¬ 
consciously giving a dreamy expression to the ide^, 
that were vaguely hovering In your mind,—you 
spoke of Corinna! you said that she was beautifuP 
Ah, now I comprehend it all 1 You love her 1 von 
love her I ” 

“ Listen to me, Floribel!—for by this i^lBk 
I must now call you,” said Edgar Maroollio; ‘%od 
let there be the oompletest fraakpsss and csnwuifr 
between us." 
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“ Yet—speak! ” eeid the young lad;; “ and it' 
■hall indeed be with candour and franknete that you 
trill receire from my lips the aneirer to whatooeTer 
you me; be about to ee; I ’’ 

“ I owe you a debt o{ incalculable gratitude, 
Floribel,” resumed Edgar: " you eared my life 
more than once,—you sared me from the efiects of 
the wound dealt by the dagger of the Marcbioneas 
—you oared me from the poison—you saved me 
altogether bom the fatal malignity of her ven¬ 
geance ! It ia therefore ■ life which I owe you I 
That life is at your disposal;—and if it be your 
will, it must be devoted to you I ” 

“ Do you mean me to understand, Edgar,” she 
eaked in B tremulous voice, and now again address¬ 
ing him by bis Christian name,—" do you mean 
me to underatand that you would make every pot 
■ibie aoeridee for my sake f” 

“ Yes—every possible sacrifice 1” answered the 
young Erenehmon, with fervid emphasis. 

** Yet you love Corinna f Ob, I am sure that 
you love her I" exclaimed Eloribel. " And you 
would renonnoe your love for her f Oh I have 

you not said that she was beautiful-” 

“ Do not speak to me of another I" interrupted 
MarcelUn. " I am bound body and soul unto 
youT* 

The young lady’s beautifully symmetrical form 
trembled throughout, and a quick flush passed 
over her countenance, while a flood of joyous light 
was oloo pouted into her handsome eyes; so tW 
it seemed os if this were • moment of profound 
and bUssful triumph for her. 

" And you wow wed me f” she said > '* you 
would oondnet me to the nllarf” 

" Yea—1 will make you my wits,** answered 
Edgar. 

" Your wife f And yet you know enough of 
me,” said Eloribel, " to be aware that 1 am 
not fit to become the wife of an honourable gen¬ 
tleman I You could not introduce me into the 
oireles where you move—you would be ashamed of 
me—” 

“ With such halcalations es these 1 have no¬ 
thing to do, Eloribel," replied Horcellin. " I only 
think of you as one who saved my life—who bent 
over me with an unswerving devotion when 1 lay 
atretohed, weak, feeble, and beipless, upon a sick 
eoucb, and when I hod no other friend near me but 
you! I think of you only ns one who displayed the 
most magnaoimous generosity towards me, even to 
the extent of perillLig your own life I—suffering 
persecution and captivity—and when meeting me 
agun, breathing not a syllable of regret or reproach 
that you should have mode your own interests iden¬ 
tical with those of one who seemed to bring only 
misfortune upon your head I But, Ah I you weep, 
Eloribel I Oh, you are weeping!" 

, The teara were indeed trickling down the cheeks 
of the young lady; but she quickly dashed them 
away—end she said, “Ko, Edgar—no! 1 cannot 
^differ myself any longer to be beguiled by this de¬ 
licious dream I Oh, 1 will not hesitate to confess 
that I love you as never before have 1 loved—end 
!uat 'uiere was even a time when I used to bend 

over you and indulge in delightful visions!-But 

nol” she abruptly exclaimed, "it must not be! 
BU for worlds, Edgar, would I suffer your bappi- 
>arfa to h shipwrecked on the rock, of sty aelfish- 
nessf X did'not save your life to render it 


miserable! Heaven forbid! Ob, you ore generous 
and magnanimous I you are everything great and 
noble, as I believed you to be! Be happy, there¬ 
fore, with your Corinna!—be happy with her—for 
ibe ia pure end chaste, and she is fitted to become 
the wife of an honourable man ! And now not 
another syllable of remonstrance, Edgar ! not a 
word from your lips in the hope of diverting me 
from the decision which I have just given !" 

“ It is you who are noble and magnanimous, 
Eioribel!” exclaimed Morcellin, throwing himself 
upon his knees at her feet. “ Your decision shall 
be respected! But permit me as a brother might 
deal with a sister, to take this hand and press it 
to my lips in fervid gratitude 1 I*ioribel, I shall 
never forget you I Your welfare will be ever dear 
to me——and. Oh! suffer me to become the me- 
dium of communication between yourself and 
Agnes ! Bet me beseech' 'tw return to your 
cousin, who will receive you with open .arms-” 

" No—never 1” ejaculated Floribel. " Bise, Ed¬ 
gar—rise!" and she compelled him to quit the 
kneeling posture which he had assumed at her 
feet. " Speak to me no more on that subjeet !— 
but if you really entertain any regard for my hap¬ 
piness and anp consideration for my welfare, you 
will retain the seal of silence upon your lips in 
respect to me when next you see my cousin Agnes. 
For you will doubtless return to England soon,— 
you will be anxious to see your Corinna, and to 
tell her that the foul murder of her brother is so 
far avenged that the murderess ceases to exist! 
But mention not my name to Agnes, I conjure 
you I She bsiieves that I am in some strict seclu¬ 
sion——that 1 have become Mrtuous again—she 
is trsnquillised about her erring cousin ! These 
ore the very words which cams from your own lips 
on an occasion to whieh I have already more than 
once referred ;—and. Oh ! 1 beseech you,’ Edgar, 
destroy not the impressioq, which rests upon the 
mind of the much-loved Agnes !” 

"Not for worlds,Floribel!’’ ejaculated Uoroellin. 
" But tell me, what ore your plans t what course 
do you purpose to follow f" 

" I know not at present,” she replied; “ but to 
you 1 am about to say farewell. We must meet 
no more ; and 1 beseech you not to visit me again. 
May you bo happy, Edgar I—this ia now the wish 
that is uppermost in my heart I” 

Floribel profi’ered him her band ; he pressed it 
to bis lipa—the tears came into bis eyes; but sud¬ 
denly that beauteous hand was withdrawn from 
bis own—and Floribel glided away, disappearing 
by a door leading into an adjacent apartment, 

A few minutes afterwords Edgar MarccUin wot 
leaving the hotel in a pensive and even melan¬ 
choly mood; end slowly through the streets he 
bent bis way back towards the British Embassy, 
where the grand entertainment was being given. 
He was muffled up inacloak;—not that he bad now 
any longer the slightest cause for self-concealment 
or disguise in the city of Florenee; but the even- 
ing was excessively cold. He hod not proceeded 
very far, when be enoountered another person who 
was closiked like himself; but the recognition woe 
immediate and mutual. 

“ What! my dear friend,” sjeculated MarceTan, 
“you have left thp festive scenef” 

" But it would appear,” answered our hero, with 
a soule—for Charles De Yere it was whom tbs 
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joUDg Frnnohman thu( met,—“it would uppeer 
that you, had deaerted the entertainmoat losg be¬ 
fore 1 thought of duiog bo !“ 

“X bare been to fulfil a promiee,'’ returned 
Mareellin,—“ a promise wbioh 1 made in the 
morning—to the effect that I would call upon 
rioribel —— " 

“ Floribel P" tjaculated Charles, with a sudden 
start. “ What! has she revealed herself P or how 
did you discover who she is P But Ah ! doubt- 
lees you learnt the fact from the lips of Hector 
Hardress, or his sister-” 

“ No, my dear friend," interrupted Bdgar j “ I 
learnt the fact from FXoribel’s own lips. Her con¬ 
versation has been serious even to solemnity: I 
offered everything which the deepest, deepest 

sense of gratitude could suggest-yea, it was 

even marriage that ! pr 9 nosed—but the refused— 
we have separated—we shall meet no more!" 

“ I was on my way to see her,” said Charles 
" and I alto expect ^o have a aerioiu and solemn 
discourse with her; for 1 feel it to be my duty 
to make one more attempt to save the erring 
creature—to bring her back into the path of 
virtue 

“ She will not su&r you to set db a medium 
of oommunioation between herself and Hiss 
Kvelyn," interjected Edgar. “ But go and see 
her; for there are many reasons wby the may 
listen to you in referenee to matters whereon she 
would not permit me to touch.” 

Tbs two young men separated ; and Maroeilin, 
not feeling any inelination to return into the 
midst of the gaieties of the British Embassy, 
enii-red a oald to while away an hour with the 
newspapers. He bad not been there many mo- 
mnuts when an Italian gentleman entered, bring¬ 
ing a piece of intelligenoe wbioh he at once com¬ 
municated to several acquaintances whom he 
met there, A decree had just been issued by the 
Crand Duke, removing the Count of Bamorino 
from the office of Minister of Police; and it 
further appeared that the disgraced functionary 
had already lied from Florence, or at all events 
that be had disappeared abruptly to avoid the con¬ 
sequences of bis various misdeeds ; for the officers 
of justice had been vainly banting for him in 
every direction. 

Meanwhile Charles De Tere proceeded to the 
hotel where Floribal Lister had taken up her 
quarters : but be inquired for her as the Signora 
Ciprina, by which name the woe known at tbs 
establishment. 

" The signora,” replied the landlord, “ has just 
taken her departure.” 

“ Taken her departure f” ejaculated De Tere, in 
astonishment. “ How long ago t” 

“Not ten minutes have elapsed, signor, since 
the young lady departed. A postebaise was 
ordered all in a moment—" 

“ And whither has she gone f" demanded our 
hero impatiently. 

“ She said she was going to Borne, signor,” re¬ 
joined the landlord. “ Nothing could be more 
hurried than the whole proceeding. I hope there 
is n^bing wrong t" 

‘Nothing," answered our hero; and be has¬ 
tened from the hotel. 

At he was retracing bis way towards the British 
Embassy, absorbed in painful refieetiona with 


regard to Floribal Lister, be again encountered 
Edgar MatceUin, who wat juat iaaoing from the 

oofleediouse. 

“ Have you heard the intelligence f” exelairaed 
the young Frenohman. “ lUmurino is diaptaeod 
—and he has ffod I" 

“ And Fluribel has departed,” cried De Tere. 
“ She must have left us speedily as possible after 
bidding you farewell.” 

“ I am not surprised ut il," sud MurceUin. 
“ But Ah ! if you wish to see hoc, it may not be 
too lute. Come with me !” 

A hackney vehicle waa pasiing at the time i 
Mareellin stopped it—be and Cbariea ut onoe took 
their acute therein—and the driver woe ordered to 
proceed to the French Embassy. 

“ V'lu cannot expect to find Floribcl there f" 
said De Vere, in aetonicbment. 

“But her maid Antonia ia there," answered 
Edgar; “ end rest assured (bat she will not leave 
Ftorenoe without her.” 

“ Ah!” ejaeulutsd Cbtrlea; “ then there it u 
ohunoe for me to ees Floribsl again! But wby 
did not Antonia join her mietrsas sooner f” 

’* The French Ambassador eonsidered that as 
Antonia waa a witness in the ocse wbieb face ’tbit- 
day been inveetigated, it wat better she should 
remain apart from her mittreis, so that the Judge 
might not be led to euppoea there was any eollu. 
cion, or etruining of any particular poiult, in order 
to eieer my ohireeter or to throw any additional 
obloquy on the deoeatad Marefaioiieaa When the 
investigation was over, Antonia and Bernardo 
were ordered to repair at ones to the Miraso 
mansion, to receive from the steward tba wages 
that were due to them, and also to procure 
heir personal effeets,-But here we ore at the 
Embany!” 

Maroeilin and De Vere leept out. The fwmmr 
hastened to put a few questions to the porter at 
the entrance; and then, again turning towards 
bis friend, he eaid, “ We are too late I ibe ie 
gone I” , 

“ Qone ? Who f Antonie F” ejaoulated Chartee. 

“Yes,” replied Maroeilin. "It appears that 
Antonia only returned with her boxes from the 
Miruno mansion ten minutes ago; and ut the very 
same instant a postebaise drove up—” 

“Ah! I understand!” oaid De Tate. “Floribcl 
came to fetch Antonia V’ 

“ This ia what I thought she would do,” rejoined 
Edgar: “ but we ore too late! Yet there ia atUl a 
ibance 1 Come quick, De Vere!” 

The young men again sprang into the hackney, 
vehicle; and now Edgar ordered it to proceed te 
the Mirano mansion. 

' Flotibol,” he said, “ will perhaps call therWAo 
procure her own effects; ^ / the atewud bat te- 
caived otdera to give thf a bp to her.” " 

“Ah! then there is atiU u ohunoe I” exclaimed 
De Tere; “for 1 would not that we should part 
hut without one last effort on my pert to establish ' 
her weifsrs on some solid foundation.” 

The two young men reached the Mirano ms^ 
skin; but oe they sprang forth from the vehicle, 
they beheld no postohaiie waiting in front of the 
sntranoe. Their eyaa swept along tbs atreet—bajj 
no rstreaUng vehicle met their view; nor did thf 
eounds of any equipage fell upon their eeree 

“ It ie imposnble," exclauned M^oslUai “ t^ 

-/ 
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Ftoribel could hare bad lime to call, gather her 
effects together, and take her departure again. 
But let ns see I" 

Thus speaking, he rang the bell; and the gate- 
porter made his appearance. Immediately recog¬ 
nising Uarcellin, the man bowed respectfully, and 
said in a mournful voice, “ Ah, sigeor! this is a 
sad busineasi—a very sad business!" 

“ It is indeed," replied the young Frenchman. 
“ But tell me, baa the Signora Ciprina been 
hither f” 

“ Yes, aignor; she called in a postebaise about 
ten minutes ago.” 

“ Always ten minutes too late 1” ejaculated Do 
Yere. " But let us speed in pursuit—for I must 
SCO her I” 

" Stop, my dear friend I" cried Marcellin, catch¬ 
ing him by the arm; “ it is useless! A wretched 
hack-vehicle would never overtake a post-chaise! 
Besides, how do you know which route she may 
be pursuing P She may say Borne when she 
means Bavenna!" 

“ True !" said Do Vers. " I am afraid that I 
must abandon all thoughts of an interview with 
poor erring Floribel!" 

“ But bow long could the Signora Ciprina have 
itopped hero 7” inquired Marcellin, again turning 
towards the gate-porter. 

" blot more than a few instants, signor," was the 
response. 

“A few instants to pack up all her effects I" 
iried Marcellin, incredulously. 

" Antonia -had already done it, signor. She: 
lame to look after her own property; and the i 
ilcward told her to put the Signora Ciprina’s effects : 
logctheralso. So Antonia packed them up; and 
ibus the boxes wore all ready for removal the 
instant the chaise stopped at the door.” 

At this moment the steward made bis appear¬ 
ance in the lobby of the gateway ; and bowing to 
Marcellin and Do Yere (for bo knew the latter on 
account of having seen him that day at the Judge’s 
residence), ho isaid with a gloomy shake of bis 
head, “ Ah, signors ! this is a bouse of mourning 
sow; fur no matter how guilty the Mar- 
ihioncss may have been, she was a kind mis¬ 
tress to her dependants—and we all feel deeply 
the tragic occurrence! Besides, tbo establishment 
will be broken up—the maqsion and its costly fur- 
aituro will be sold—and numbers of domestics 
who have long lived together like one family as it 
were, will be separated and thrown out of em¬ 
ployment." 

“ Where is the corpse of the Marohioness P" in- 
juired Bdgar. 

“ It is lying in the large dining-room," was the 
rc^y. “ It is already in its coffin; and the fune¬ 
ral is to take place to morrow—but quite privately 
IS you may suppose, signors.- Will you walk in ?" 

Marcellin shook his head, saying, “ My recollec¬ 
tions of the interior of this mansion are in many 
■espects too painful——” 

** nevertheless," interrupted the steward, *' you 
render me a great service, signor, if you 
fould enter the estkblishmeht. There is a se- 
iret- 

) “ 1 comprehend " exclaimed Marcellin. “ You 
/ish to k^w the secret of the passage unto which 
{(lusiou frequently made btJore the Judge 


The steward answered in the affirmative,— 
adding, “I can find no key that fits the door 
opening into the stable-yard ; and I do nut dare 
to employ any violent moans to force an entrance, 
because the mansion is now the property of the 
State. But 1 have a great curiosity to visit this 
secret passage of which so much has been said." 

“ The key of the door opening into the stable- 
yard,” said Marcellin, ** I myself took away with 
me when I escaped with Antonia by means of 
the secret avenue; and I have left it in my 
room at the French Fmbassy. But inasmuch as 
it is a harmless curiosity on your part, and like¬ 
wise a very natural one," bo continued, thus ad¬ 
dressing himself to the steward, " I will show you 
the secret means of entrance from the suite of 
apartments which the Signora Ciprina used to 
occupy. And perhaps ycu, De Yore,” added Mar- 
cellio, “ would hare no objectiohF' to inspect that 
strange mysterious place along which you were 
hurried with a shawl or kerchiei thrown over 
your headf” 

“ Come," said our hero; *' let us visit it." 

The steward led the way up the grand stair¬ 
case ; and in a minute or two the ante-room of 
the suite oi apartments which Ciprina used to 
occupy, was reached. Edgar Marcellin could nut 
help shuddering when be thought of all the tre¬ 
mendous perils he had incurred beneath that roof; 
and then his heart was melted with emotions as 
he thought the next instant of all the tender 
assiduities and attentions which Floribel had 
lavished upon him in this suite of rooms. 

“ I must tell you candidly, signors," said the 
steward, " that 1 have been examining the 
ainscot and walls of every one of these rooms 
with the utmost oarc—but without success.” 

“ Did you not think of asking Antonia to tell 
you the secret p" inquired Marcellin. 

“ Strange to say, it never struck me," responded 
the steward. “ When we were before the Judgo 
to-day, you, signor, did not specify from which 
room the secret communication opened; you 
merely spoke in general terms of the suite of 

apartments possessing this secret issue-” 

“ I will soon satisfy your curiosity," said Mar- 
oellin, “The secret communication is here, in 
this ante-room! Look! I count the gilt nails—1 
press upon this particular one-sod behold tbo 
result!" 

The door had fiown open, just as if it were a 
portion of the wainscot giving way in a place 
where there was previously no visible evidence ol 
the existence of a door at all. The steward held a 
wax taper in his band; but Marcellin said, “ II 
we are going to traverse the passage, we will 
light another in case of one being extin¬ 
guished by the draught. Come! 1 will lead the 
way, as I am acquainted with the geography ol 
the place.” 

frovided with a light, Marcellin crossed the 
threshold and entered the passage > De Yere fol¬ 
lowed; the steward, carrying the second taper, 
brought up tbs rear. They threaded the stone 
passage-the steward qaculating at almost every 
pace, “ Who would ever have suspected it P Aud 
I, who fanoied myself a confidential servant, hbver 
to have been trusted with the secret I" 

“.dhl" thought Obarles, within himself, “the 
position of affairs is somewhat different note, frun- 




rhat U was wbeo» onvelupad in darkaoas, I was 
lurried aluug this pasaago io the custody of the 
Mm /” 

Aud Edgar MarcolHo meotally exclaimed, How 
bort a time has elapsed since Lucrozia was in 
K>wor, tbroading this pas8ago!«>-wbat a Cloud of 
ocidents has burst over mo since thenand $hc, 
bai wretched woman, is no more!'* 

The end of the passage was reached; and Mar” 
elltn was just on the point of beginning the 
oscent of the spiral staircase, when he stopped 
uddenly short, for it struck him that bo heard a 
lasty footstep below. Could it have been the echo 
f hie own ? Ye8*~he felt conxincod that it must 
> 0 ; and he pursued his way. l>o Vere and the 
»towaifi fancied that be had merely stopped short 
or a moment on account of coming somewhat 
bruptly on the top of the stone steps. 

Z>own tbuae steps they proceeded * and in a few 
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moments they reaehed the cellar*hke place wftiel 
existed at the bottom. ^arcei!in held the wax 
candle high up, so as to throw its light oomplittelj 
round;—and at the same instant an e)aott!ation 
burst from the li^is of Charles l>o Vere, while he 
sprang forward towards the darkest nook of the 
place. There—crouching down, and half buried 
in a species of niche—was the form of a man, 
upon whom Do Vore seized aud dragged him forth 
into the light. Then, as the individual raised 
himself to an upright posture, and by bis manner 
showed that he did not purpose any resistance 
against odds that it would be impossible to com*' 
pete with—the light of the tapers streaming on 
his countenance, revealed the bearded face of the 
Count of Hamorino! 
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CTTAFIKK XXIX. 

THH APPOIKXMKWT AT KOOK. 

\7 8 must COW carry back the reader's attention to 
the metropolis of Uroat Uritain. We must return 
to London, where tUo econo of so largo a portion 
of our narratiro has boon proriously laid. We arc 
about to bid farowell for the present to that beau* 
ful Italian clime whore so many dark deeds haTO 
been perpetrated: wo are about to leave for 
spaco all those characters who have been moving 
with Fuch strange rapidity upon tbo stage of our 
drama throughout so many consccutivo chapters. 
And this docs indeed appear to bo the most Tilting 
point whereat to take leave of them—the most 
suitable crisis of our story for breaking (bo thread 
of events, to rosumo it in another part of tbo 
world. For the episode which rolatcs the mis¬ 
fortunes and the crimes of the beautiful Lucrezia 
di Mirano, is now terminated: her dosliny iias 
been fulfilled—and she has loft behind her a name 
as mfamous as that of her prototype Lucrezia 
llurgia* And Oiprina has gone nobody knows 
whither—and Count lUmorino is in the hands of 
justice—and Father Falconara is on his way back 
to the Castle of Bagno, to relieve the mind of 
Captain Bolluno and relate to him all the startling 
incidents which have just occurred in Florence. 
And Edgar Marceilin is now free to think tenderly 
of Curinna : and Signor Paoli is ready to accom¬ 
pany him back to England; and Charles Bo Vore, j 
having nothing further to detain him in Florence, | 
is only waiting to see whether the quadroon and 
her husband are likely to make tbeir appcarancu 
in that capital ere be shall retrace hie way to 
Kaples. 

This, then, as we have said, is a most favourable 
conjuncture to enablo us to redirect tbo attention 
of our readers to the British metropolis; and of 
that opportunity wo at once purpose to avail our* 
Bclvos. 

The progress of our narrative has brought us 
down to the date of the 4th of November; and it 
is on this very same day that we purpose to look 
into the ofli o of Mr. Timporley, in Lincoln's Inn 
Fields. It was verging towards the hour of noon ; 
and the lawyer was alone in his own sanctum, 
lie appeared to have given more than usual care 
to his toilet; and his writing-table, instead of 
being confusedly strown with letters and docu¬ 
ments, presented an aspect of exceeding noatnow. 
Three or four bundles of papers, tied round with 
red tape—all endorsed with the same name, and 
placed together in a row—were now occupying the 
attention of the old lawyer. We thereby mean 
that as ho sat in his arm-chair, his gaze was Gxod 
seriously upon those bundles of papers; and pro- 
sently'^be murmured to himself, “Well, after all, 
tbo prosentimont that made me preserve thorn is 
about to receive its fuKilmcnt! They are to be 
claimed 1 they will be taken posscssiun of!" 

..J^hon Mr. Timporley experienced a certain de¬ 
gree of uneasiness, ond ho was seized with a certain 
restlessness against which ho vainly strove to 
wrestle. 

** What does this mean T” be asked himself, as 
ho from his seat and walked to and 

fho olEce. "Is this d^r'.to bo a very 


memorable one for me P is it to mark an era of 
good or evil ? Lot me see. Can that man do ml 
any harm P is it bis interest to do it P” 

Afr. Timporley resumed his seat at his desk— 
buried his face in bis bands, while his elbows 
roiitcd upon tbo table—and gave way to his re¬ 
flections. From those ho was startled by the sud¬ 
den striking of a timepiece on the mantel: and he 
ejaculated to himself, "'Tis noon!—tbo hour at 
which he was to be here P" 

Just as the last stroke of the clock was vibrating 
through the ofTice, the door was thrown open, and 
a clerk announced Mr. Hargrave. 

"Walk in, Mr. llargravo," said Mr. Tiroperley, 
while the door romuinod open: but the instant the 
clerk bad retired ond closed it behind him, the 
lawyer's demeanour became profoundly respectful 
—and with a low bow be said, "Be pleased, my 
lord, to be seated.” * —• 

The manner of Lord Ormsby—a^ wo may now 
all him—was cold, reserved, and distant, as ho 
took the chair that was plac jd for his accommoda¬ 
tion. Ho was dressed in black, as when wo last 
introduced him to our readers ; and it was in a 
deep-toned voice that he said, "Mr. Timperley, 
have you obeyed my instructions P” 

" I have, my lord,” replied the attorney. 
Kero are all tbo papers relating to your lord- 
ship’s case, with the oxeoption of the one little but 
mpurtant document——'' 

“ Which I have hero,” interjected Lord Ormsby, 
aking out his pocket-book and producing a small 
Hlip. •* Mr. Timporley,” ho continued, “you will 
put this baptismal certificate in the place where it 
properly belongs amongst those files of papers. 
Let the whole chain of legal proofs be made com¬ 
plete : lot every link take its proper fitting.” 

The lawyer took up one of the bundles of papers 
which lay before him ; and be inserted tbo certi¬ 
ficate in the place to which it properly belonged. 

"Now, my lord,” bo said; "the whole legal 
narrative, as I may denominate it, is complete: 
the ono link that was wanting is restored !—the 
certificate which connects your grandsire Andrew 
Evelyn with the Evelyns of the Ormsby race I 
At any moment your lordship's olaims can be 
made good.” 

" Mr. Timperley,” said Lord Ormsby, "I am 
thus far satisfied with you. It was on the 16th 
of October (bat I presented myself before you and 
your wife in Itegent Street; and on that same 
day you promised to have every deed and docu¬ 
ment in readiness for me by the hour of noon this 
day, November the 4th—and you have fulfilled 
your pledge.” 

Mr. Timperley bowed; and for a moment he 
suffered himself to bo betrayed into an exprewiot 
of satisfaction—for he rubbed bis bande as he 
thought to himself, " The business is not going to 
be taken from mo!” 

" You see that 1 have beoome precise as a man 
of business,” continued Lord Ormsby. " 1 specify 
dates—yes, even to tbo very hour! The expe¬ 
rience of the past,” be added, bitterly, and riveting 
his luminous black eyes signifioantly upon the 
lawyer, "has taught me lessons which cannot 
bo easily forgotten.” w 

" No doubt, my lord I no doubt !*' said Mr. 
Timperley. "*Your lordship must have gained a 
great deal of e::perienoe. Let mo see f It is 
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^early nioetoen yetrs iiQce>~~—but I need not 
allude to unploasant occurrenoeB'-~— 

« There ie no reason wbj they should not be 
allude to, Mr. Timperley,’* said I^rd Ormsby, in 
that doop’toned voice of his which seemed to pene¬ 
trate into the very profundities of the lawyer’s 
■oul with an effect as if it were a knoll awakening 
a remorse with all its concomitant terrors. Why 
not proceed openly and frankly and boldly to 
state that nearly nineteen years have elapsed sinoo 
the devilish piece of viliany contrived by my 
father-in-law Joshua Waldron, aided by a certain 
Thomas Timporley, proved the fertile source of a 
thousand calamities P” 

** My lord! my lord I” said Timperley, with a 
half-frightened, half-deprecating manner, ** I hope 
your lordship will not use terms that are too harsh. 
Be pleased to remember that 1 was a more clerk at 
the time^a servant to a master whoso bread I 
ate—who paid mo wages* 

« Do you tnoan to tell me,” interrupted Lord 
Ormsby, with a movement of disgust and aversion, 

that because ho pai^ you a wage, ho bought you, 
body and soul P But let that pass! I tell you 
at once, Mr. Timperley, that 1 am going to take i 
DO step which may unnecessarily compromise you. 
Not that for an instant I would btfro you sup¬ 
pose it is through friendship towards yourself 
I am chary of your reputation. Nothing of the | 
sort! But there is the reputation of others that | 
1 would fain screen to the utmost of my power, i 
1 wilt not suffer the grave to bo ransacked, that | 
the memory of my father in-law maybe disinterred, I 
so to speak—or that the name of my wretched ' 
and long-perished wife TIonoria may likewise be ; 
covered with obloquy. For have 1 not a daughter 
living--” ! 

“ Yes, yes, my lordl” ejaculated Timperley— 

“ a daughter as amiable as she is beautiful!” 

“Best assured,” inlerrupied Ormi>by, with that 
cynical bitterness which* was habitual to him, ** 1 
should not take the guarantee of her character 
from yoMT li|>e!—no, not even the character of 
my own daughter! I believe in nothing from 
hearsay; neither do 1 believe in anything from 
outward appoarances only. In a word, 1 believe 
uothiug but that which 1 ascertain for myself— 
which 1 see with my own eyes—or know of my 
own knowledge—or ascertain through agents of 
my own appointing, and in whose trustworthiness 
1 can place reliance. Ah! you may stare at me, 
Mr. Timporley!—but did not you yourself just 
DOW admit that experience must have taught me 
many rude lessons P” 

Yes, yes, my lord! no doubt of it I” said the 
ittorney. 

**Yutt do well to assure yourself,” continued 
Ormsby, ** that the person whom you now see before 
you is a very different being indeed from him whom 
you beheld fleeing away from EaglanJ ninetoon | 
years ago! The Morton Evelyn of to-day is differ- ! 
ant iode*^d from the Morton Evelyn of that period ! 
The real Lord Ormsb? of this date is very different 
from the false Lord Ormsby of the period to which 
we are referring ! What did you think, M.r. Tim- i 
porley when after having presented mysolf to you ! 
in Hegent Street, the other day, the very next! 
thiug I said to you was this—* Yea have got all ■. 
the documents which regard mg ^ase^ and it were , 
useless for you to deny it 1 


“ When you said that to me, my lord,” replied 
Timperley, 1 wondered how you could possibly 
know it. But I suppose you naturally concluded 
the documents were of far too great oonsequenoe 
to make away with P” 

Ormsby’s lips wreathed scornfully; and ho said, 
** No—nothing of the sort! How was I to judge 
what estimate you might place upon the duou* 
montsP How did 1 know but that Waldron 
himself might have destroyed them ore he com¬ 
mitted suicide P or how was 1 to know that you 
yourself bad not destroyed them, so that there 
might be naught to criminate you 7” 

True, my lord!” said Timporley; and for a 
few moments ho looked bewildered. ** Then bow 
was it that your lordship knew these papers were 
still in my possession P” 

” You are already aware,” continued Ormsby, 

** how the baptismal certifioato of my grandsire 
Andrew Evelyn oame into my poasession.” 

I “ Your lordship told mo the other day,” replied 
j Timperley. “The certifioato had accidentally got 
' inside a deed which I bad given to my niece 
i Cicely, that she might take it to your daughter 
' Agnes—whence it might finally reach the hands 
of old Mr. Barrington*- 

Yes: and did 1 not tell you,” resumed 
Ormsby, ** how that deed travelled out to the 
West Indies, and how by the dispensations of 
providence it was made to fall into my hands, 
so that when I opened it 1 behold inside the cer¬ 
tificate,—the lawful certificate which was to put 
me in pussessioD of my birthright! Then 1 said 
to myself^ * If Mr. Timperley is slill harping 
on the uJJ'txir of the Ormshy oslules and tUinking 
it worth while to collect the doemnents which re¬ 
gard that maiterf he must have presorood the old 
ones !” 

I “ Ah ! the calculation was made with infinite 
tact,” cried the attorney. “I really do not think 
that the same idea would have struck tue! But 
your lordship was just now speaking of your 
daughter. May 1 inquire if you have yet seen 
Miss Evoijn P” 

“ 1 have soon her: yes, 1 have seen her nearly 
every day since 1 arrived in London, which is 
I upwards of six weeks ago; fur 1 had boon in the 
; metropolis nearly a mouth before 1 determined 
upon presenting myself to you. Yes—1 have 
I soon my daughter—but it has only been from a 
I distance; aud 1 have not yet spoken to her—nor 
does she know that I am in existence!” 

** And 1 can assure you, my lord, that both my¬ 
self and Mrs. Timperley have'kept the secret most 
religiously, acoording to your injunotions. But 
pray sull'er me to ask wherefore your lordship is 
thus delaying that which ought to provo a joy 
and a delight — ” 

** Think you that it would have been a joy and 
a delight,” interrupted Ormsby, sternly, “ to go , 
and ulaim, recognise, and aokuowledgo a daughter 
without being previously confident that she was 
worthy of such aeknowledgrnant P Hid 1 not 
learn how her cousin Fioribel Lister fled from her 
home—” 

” Ah, well, my lord,” said Mr. Timperley; ‘A-wa' 
that your wisdom and prudence and caution are 
very great! But might I be permitted to inquire 
wherefore, after arriving in England, you sutfero^ 
an entire moi^h to elapse ere you deigned U> i 
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honour m wUh «o intunntioa of ;our eiist 
eoce ?” 

Think you^ Mr. Tlmperley/* aiked the no- 
blt)(uiiO, with a strong cynical bitternew again 
in bi^ accents,—“ think you that I was going t( 
place myself at in your power, or throw myaell 
upon your tender meioies P It is true 1 had ob¬ 
tained puttessioD of the genuine document that 
wus «anted as a legal and legitimate substitute 
for the document which you and Waldron forged 
nineteen years ago.. But thoDi how could 1 tell 
with apy degree of accuracy bow matters were 
loft by my sudden flight from England at tho 
period to which wo havo been glancing back ? 
Pcusocttt 4 >QS might have been institutod-^war- 
rtmts might have hoen issued and never reoallod 
in short, Mr. Tiinporloy, it was only consistent 
with ordinary prudence that 1 should obtain the 
certitude of my own safety before taking a step that 
might ha^ the sUghtest chance of placing me in 
four power.” 

**1 am forry» my lord,” said Timporley, with an 
cfl>so 4 uuou 8 bow> “ that 1 should enjoy so little of 
your loi^ship^s confidence. Pardon me for adding, 
my Icrdf that if nineteen years have made a difler* 
euoe in your lordship, they have done tho same 
with me. 1 am no longer tlie humble dork, cum* 
polled to obey the mandatos of a master, oven 
though it be to become the acoomplico in a crime 
1 am rich, and oonsoquently independent. 1 am 
well oonncoUKl too. My niece, as you may bo 
asvnrv, has married the Hon. licctor nardr^'ss; 
t;.Ml hUe will be one day Lady Moodlcsham. Thus 
you see. my lord, my position oiTots guurun* 

tl'c-il 

“ Well, Mr. Timporley,” intorrupted Ormsby, 

’* p> rhaps I myself have come to tho same conclu- 
bion; perhaps after having instituted sumo iu* 
juiries, 1 considered that you might be trusted up 
io a certain point. Or else think you that X 
should have granted you a delay of three weeks to 
enable you to get all those documents together, 
when if it had suited your purpose to destroy them 
it would have only taken three minutes to doeo P 
But still you*perhaps will not be aBtuuished to 
loaru that 1 am going to take the business out of 
your hands.” 

fudged, my lord !” said Timperloy, with a 
visible start. ** ShU U an annuuncoment which 1 
was indeed very £ar from expecting 1” 

In less than an hour, Mr. Timperloy,” inter* 
rupttfd Ormi^y, **aU those documents will be in 
ihit hands of the Solicitor of the Treasury.” 

” Good heavens, my lord I” ejaculated Timperley, 
” this is the very pmni on which havu beun so 
uneasy ! You must know that shortly after your 
unfurtunate fatber*in law Mr. Waldron put a 
period to hls existence, some Goveruiiieul oiliciul 
called to demand that all deeds and documents in 
any way connected with yuu|' claun should bo given 
up.” 

”And you told him,” said Lord Ormsby, 

«that——” 

” That no such papers were in my possession,” 
rejoined Timperley, ” and that none had been 
in the oilice; an that I supposed Mr. Wal¬ 
dron must have destroyed them before he destroyed 
himself.” 

^ Yes—I know you said this,” observed Lord 

tonii»by j^rtly. , 


"You know it, my lord?” cried the lawyer, with 
another start. 

"Yes. Bid 1 not just now tell you that 1 hare 
institated all kinds of inquiries by a variety of 
secra means P” 

" All, true, my lord I” said Timperloy. " And 
what account will your lordship give to the Soli* 
oitur of the Treasury f” 

" Hone,” was Ormsby’a curt response. " 1 
shall merely demand that my claims be acknow¬ 
ledged by virtue of the unquestionable legal and 
goDoalogieal evidence afforded by those papers.” 

” Ah!” cried Timperloy, his countenance bright* 
oning up: “ if your lordship purposes to act in 
this manner, it is indeed a reason why the busioosB 
should be taken out of my hauda” 

" And in what other manner do you suppose 1 
could act, to bo consistent with my desire to avoid 
raising questions which may affect the reputation 
of those who are sleeping placidly in their 
graves P” 

" You will bo asked, my lord,” said Timperloy, 
" why you fled so abruptly ffbm England nineteen 
years ago.” 

” And if 1 chose to obey the impulse of a whim 
or caprice,” said Ormsby, “ what is that to any 
one P” *- 

"But it may bo hinted, my lord,” resumed 
Timperley, " that you iL‘d bi'cause of certain irro* 
gularitios in tho deeds.” 

" But they will find all those deods perfectly 
regular,” interrupted Ormsby, pointifig to the 
documente uimn tho writiog-tablo; " uud whut 
then can they say ?’* 

” They will p'Thaps suruiiw/’ suggested Tim- 
purlcy, " that they are not ultogethur the same do- 
cumruts.” 

* Well, but if 1 tell them that they are 
the same documents,” exclaimed Ormoby ; " uud 
if I choose to suffer them to undorstuud that 1 took 
them awuy with mo mnotoca soars ago—that they 
have ever aiocc boon in my }*oasi*ssiou——” 

Ah, well, my lord,” cried Timporlov, " in thUi 
case it cannot bo thought that Mr. VV''uldron de¬ 
stroyed them because some of them wore forged.” 

“ And thus,” inUrjrctod Ormsby, " I save tho 
reputation of Mr. Waldron—or rather, i rescue 
and redeem it troiu whatsoever obloquy, more or 
less, that may have over fallen upon it. In the 
sumo way do I throw a protecting shield over tho 
iomory of my unfortunate wife. Ay, and by 
the force of circumstunccs, Mr. Timporley,” added 
Lord Ormsby, " you yuursolf also will become 
shielded and protected — though heaven knows 
liut I would not travel very far out of my way to 
lo this on y<iur uccomit alone !” 

“ ^overthelcsf.,” said Mr. Ximperloy, with a low 
bow, “ I am deeply indebted to your lordship. 
Tho course your lordship purposes to adopt, will 
save a thousand iuconveniouoes. It is very prudent 
and very wise, my lordand Mr. Timperloy again 
ubbed his hands in an uogoveruablo paroxysm of 
loy- 

" Yes,” responded Lord Ormsby, with a cutting 
rony," it will save you the mcouvonienco of over 
being told by tho Government authorities that 
'ou were guilty of a dishonourable falsehood when 
'ou denied having certain papers in your pust.'S*- 
liun!—it will likewise save you from the inconvu- 
itience of being ^or taxed with complicity in a 
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foul forgery I But, Ah! Mr. Ktnpertey, you 
might suffer ail the oontoqueBoes of your past mis¬ 
deeds, Bud the memories of my father-in-law and 
my wife might remain subject to any obloquy or 
suspieian which may at any time have been thrown 
upon them, were it not that 1 possess a daughter 
who I now know to be the moat virtuoua, the most 
amiable, and the moat generous of her sex I Yes 
—1 have suffioieBtly watched her proceedings, and 
by other means hare I sufficiently espied her ac¬ 
tions I Ah, you start at that word cepiei t You 
doubtless think it strange that a father should 
place spies to watch his daughter! But 1 tell you 
again that 1 will believe in no human virtue until 
1 riiall have triad it: 1 will have faith in nothing 
which is not iacontravertibly proved unto me I 
WeU, then, I repeat, 1 am now satisfied witti my 
Agnes; and ere many hours shall have elapsed 
will she be folded in my arma 1 think, Mr- lim- 
porloy,” added laird Ormsby, rising bom his seat, 
“ that we oan have now nothing more to say. Wo 
hare eulllcieutly discatsed the pastand as for 
the present, 1 have dnly to lake possession of these 
deeds which you have looked out and sortad for 

..o-aa »» 

me. 

** But fts to the future, mj lord,” iuterjected 
the attur&ey, with an obaequioua bow, ‘*if you 
should need my profession^ terrioee——” 

** Best assured, Mr. Timperley,” said Ormsby, 
breaking iu upon the lawyer^a speeeh with all the 
cynical bitterness of a retort, " rest assured that if 
I require your serfioes,! shall not hesitate to avail 
myself of them. And who can teU P 1 have seen 
the lied Indian in the far West have recourse to 
the Burpeot to borrow that serpent’s venom wbofO' 
in to dip the points of his arrows ore going forth 
to light an enemy. Why, then, should not - 
“ My lord, I pray you to remember,” said Mr. 
Tiniporloy, with a malignant gloaming of his small 
reptilowiike eyes, "that your illustration is one 
somewhat calculated to give offence. Unless in¬ 
deed-Ha I Ha!”—mid Mr. Timperley suddenly 

deemed U expedient to change his look and tone; 
" your lordship is pleased to be iacetious 1” 

" Ah! facetious P” was the curt ejaculation that 
broke from Ormsby's lips. " Yes-^oubUcss one 
has a humour for facetiousness after being knocked 
about the world for some nineteen years as X have 
been 1 And think you no^ Mr. Timperley, that 
it is enough to make a man merry and put him 
into good humour with the entire human race, to 
have seen what I have seen and to have known 
what 1 have known P Perhaps you will next ask 
mo to come and dance at somo ball or take zoy 
part in a merry-makingP Look at this hair! 
You know wbot my age is—and you con toll 
ihoretoro whether a person in his forty-fourth 
your ought in the natural course of tbiags to be as 
grey as I am P Oh !” he exclaimed, with the 
supromest scorn alike in his tone and in the ex¬ 
pression of his countenance, " it was a lucky hit 
on your part, Mr. Timperley, when you attributed 
facetiousuoss unto me /” 

There was so much withering irony in the lan¬ 
guage thus addressed by Lord Ormsby to the 
attorney, that the latter was almost overwhelmed 
by the power of bis words. 

X beg your lordship’s pardon,” be said, sbrtnk- 
quailing, and trembling: " { am sure I did not 
mean to offend—"^ 


*' Bnough, Mr. Timperley I enough!” mte^ 
rupted the nobleman. 

Lord Ormaby now proceeded to secure about hii 
person the various packages of papers which Mr. 
Timperley had prepared for him; and when he 
bad done this, ho turned towards the lawyer, on 
whom he fixed bis brilliant black eyes with a look 
that might pierce into the very depths of the soul; 
and he said, " You are sure that every requisite 
paper is there P—that nothing is wanting P” 

" 1 am sure of it, my lord,” answered Tim¬ 
perley. " Your lordship must comprehend that if 
it suited me to give you any of the papers, it was 
to my interest to put them all into your posses¬ 
sion.” 

' It was thus that 1 calculated,” remarked 
Ormsby ; then pulling from his pocket-book a 
number of bank-notes, he went on to observe, 

’ Here are five hundred pounds. On the day 
when you see the newspapers announoing that my 
claims have been recognised by the Government, 
and that nothing remains to be fulfilled but the 
formality of obtaining the recognition of my title 
by a Committee of Privileges of the House of 
liords, you may send one of your clerks to me, and 
1 will remit you a similar amount.” 

Mr. Timperley bowed very low on beholding tho 
bank-notes $ but it was almost to the very flkior 
that bo bent when he received this additional proof 
of what ho conceived to be Ormsby’s munificeneo. 
The nobleman comprehended what was passing in 
his mind; and with one of tboso withering sneers 
which 60 often swept over hie countenance, ho 
said, “I)o not think, Mr. Timperley, that .you owe 
anything to mere abstract generosity on my part. 
It is not so! 1 love you not sufiicientiy to give 

you a crust to save you from starvation if X be¬ 
held you plunged down in the deepest vortex of 
misery. But if I cannot be generous towards you 
as a feUow.croaturo, 1 can at least be just while 
dealing with you as a professional man. You kept 
hose papers as a matter of calculation, with the 
hope that some day or another they would produce 
a recompense. WeU then, you have served me by 
so keeping them; because, although it is perfectly 
true that with the knowledge that I now possess 
of tho whole chain of Uncage, step by step and 
link by Unk, 1 might instruct any other clever 
practitioner to got together the requisite docu¬ 
ments, it would nevertheless bo a work of time, 
trouble, and expense. All this you have saved 
me ; and you are therefore deserving of your re¬ 
ward just in the same way that a labourer is 
worthy of his hire. Ho not therefore fur a single 
moment ilattor yourself that it is through an^ 
friendly feeling towards you personally that I am 
thus acting: it is from a souse of duty and of jus¬ 
tice only.” 

" I do not the less thank your lordship,” said 
Mr. Timperley, with an obsequious bow. " But 1, 
am grieved to find that there is still so much bit- 
lerness lurking in your soul towards me.” 

“ Bitterness towards you ?” oxcloimod Ormsby. 

“ Bitterness P” ho repeated: and then he stepped 
back a pace or two, and slowly surveyed tho lawyer^ 
from head to foot and from foot to head, ua^n ' 
to assure himself that the individual thus standing 
before him could possibly entertain any reasonable 
doubt as to the existence of such cause of bitu r- 
” Think you, Mr. Tiniporloy,Jtha| 1 ba.^^ 
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forgotten bow on a particular day, nineteea years 
ago, I listened at the door of W^aldron'i private 
room— roomi-~-tAat door I - - -and heard 
you and him disputing together, bo that all the 
tremendous villanies which bad been oonoootad 
between you suddenly burst upon my knowledge i 
with an effect that was all but annihilating." | 

** And yet,” ejaculated Mr. Timperley, you j 
wore the real heir of the Ormeby property after 
dll>-yott were the rightful Evelyn!” 

**Te<: but you did not know it tbeW'^neither 
lid you think ao,” rejoined the nobleman sternly. 

* And, Ah I Mr. Titnperley, think you that I have 
forgotten another scene which took place a few 
lours later on that very same day P l«et me re¬ 
mind you of itl It was a handsome drawing- 
room at the West End. There stood Mr. Wal- 
Iron, shrinking and trembling before me; and 
there was a gloriously handsome woman—‘it was 
my own wife Honoris—^ turning disdainfully 
away from me because 1 would not yield to her 
Bajoteriee and become a villain! And then the 
door opened—and the aooompHoe of all that vll- 
lany appeared; and this accomplice was you, Mr. 
Famperley! — you, the now respectable solicitor 
who rolls in his carriage, who gives splendid enter-1 
tainmonts, who has become well connected, and < 
whose niece will in due time shine as a peeress 
in England's aristocratic galaxy !” 

"But why, my lord—why,” asked Timperley, i 
"revert to soenos so disagreeable and to periods ! 
which it wero better to banish from the me¬ 
mory P” 

" Youj.^iMtion docs indeed make me ask my* 
lelf,” said Ormsby, in his deep-toned voice, " why 
[ am remaining hero to waste words upon you, 
ind wherefore 1 am extending to an hour that 
appointment which needed not to have occupied 
more than a duaen minutes P But perhaps it is 
that the long pent-up feelings of my soul required 
this vent!—perhaps it is that I am now taking 
my revenge upon you, such as it may be, by 
forcing you to retrospect upon scones stamped 
with the black iniquity a portion of which has 
cast its shadow upon your own soul! And you 
recollect that soeoe which I was last describing P 
—you remember bow X burst from the room? 
And then you know,” added Ormsby, with the 
deepest solemnity, and with a voice so sepulchral 
that it did really seem as if it came from the 
dead," I was hoard of no more I” 

" Ab, my lord I if you bad come back,” ejacu¬ 
lated Ttmperley,—" or if you bad only written a 
single line to alleviate the horrible suspense—” 

“Suspense? Ah!” interposed Ormsby; "the 
suspense of those who endured the poignant grief 
which their tremendous selhshnoas deserved when 
they beheld all their golden visions fading from 
their view ! Ab, Mr. Timperiey ! there have been 
times when I have known, when 1 have felt, and 
when I have also raid that it was no light thing 
Cpr a man to flee away from Lis home, from his 
wife, and from bis child I But when 1 found that 
the wife whom I loved and of whom 1 was proud, 
Ladbeoome imbued with the wickedness of her 

iftfler^-" 

•* My lord, you are wrong! you are wrong!” 
sxolaicned Timperloy. “ 1 swear it!” he added, 
aiDphatically. 

"i>o y^aitempt to deceive me,said Ormsby 


quivering all over. " I heard that she died 
' within a year after the date of my £igbt and her 
father's self-destruction. Yes—this intelligence 
reached mo by some accident in the far-off 
I American clime to which I bad fledand though 
I naturally guessed it was of a broken heart, yet 
methought—methought and here Ormsby’s 

voice grew more and more tremulous — " mo- 
thought, I say, that it was through blighted ambi¬ 
tion-defeated hopes of i^grandizement—baffled 
pride-” 

" No, my lord I no 1” interjected Timperiey. 

It was through de^air on your account that the 
loving heart was broken !” 

The lawyer looked with frankness, candour, and 
sincerity in Ormsby's face as he thus spoke. 
There was now something very different in the 
expression of Mr. Timperley's countenanoo from 
what it usually was ; so that Ormsby could not 
possibly entertain tbe slightest doubt as to the 
man's truthfulness in the present instance. The 
nobleman shook with tbe violence of those emo¬ 
tions which he endeavoured alVko to curb and to 
conceal: but stronger and stronger grew those 
feelings—and at longtb, sinking upon a seat, he 
said in a half-dying tone, " Toll mo—tell me how 
Honoria's last dajs were spent P” 

The lawyer also resumed bis seat; and he pro¬ 
ceeded to describe to Lord Ormsby how llonoria 
had rushed after him on tbe day when he had lied 
80 precipitately, crying " Morion, Morton ! dear 
Morton! come back !” And ho went on to toll the 
nobleman bow dreadfully Honoria felt his ilight 
and mystoriuos silence; and ho said, "1 saw her 
weep over tbe infant Agnes, my lord, as she had 
never wept before!—and she used to strain it to 
her bosom, murmuring your name !” 

Lord Ormsby groaned : he rose from bis seat— 
bo pressed his hand to bis brow—his lips quivered 
violently for a few moments. But to some extent 
mastering his emotions, be sat down again, saying, 
" Oo on. What else have you to toll me P” 

" 1 have but little more to say, my lord,” con¬ 
tinued Timperiey—" unless it be that during the 
year which your wife survived your sudden digbt, 
she never bold up her head ; and I frequently 
beard Mr. Lister say that it was not disappoinlod 
ambition which was killing her, but it was be¬ 
cause now that it was too late, her eyes wore 
opened to a comprehension of all your good and 
noble qualities, my lord !” 

“Is this true, Mr. TimporleyP is this true?” 
asked Ormsby in a tremulous voice. 

" As 1 have a soul to be saved!” exclaimed the 
lawyer emphatically. 

“ My Ood!”—and now Lord Ormsby's omo- 
tions burst forth beyond the power of control; the 
strong man wept and sobbed like a child: the 
rook was smitten—the waters were gushing forth: 
the stone was rolled away from tbe sepuiuhre of 
his heart, and light dawned in upon it! 

For several minutes did that ebullition of feel¬ 
ing last; and during this interval Ormeby’s coun* 

I tonanoe was concealed from Timporley's view, 

I either being averted when be wept ao bitterly, or 
being buried in his bands when he sobbed so con- 
I vulsively. And now, as be wiped away his tears 
and slowly turned bis looks upon the lawyer, (&e 
I latter was struck by the idea that some great and 
I signal change had mkoo place in Oruisby's aspect. 
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Was it that tbe rod which bad just now stricken 
tho sterile rock of bis breast bad booomo also an 
enchanter's wand to work its spell upon bis fea¬ 
tures ?-<^waB it that tbo tears which had welled 
forth from bis eyes, bad with their torrents swept 
awaj tbe dark sombre looks of cjnici8m?*-~was it 
that the cloud having disebar/^ed its deluge, had 
passed away from the bearen which it bad dark¬ 
ened, learing it in a serene and placid sunlight f 
We do not saj that it was precisely in such terms 
as those that Mr. Timperley questioned bimsolf on 
tho point: but, as we have intimated, he was assu¬ 
redly struck by the change that had taken place 
within the last few minutes in Lord Ormsby's 
looks. * 

** You bare told mo something, Mr. Timperley, 
which has affected me deeply,'* he said, in a voice 
that was milder and less lugubrious than it had 
hitherto sounded. “I could not have possibly 
foreseen that such a revelation was in store for mo 1 
Alas, after all' 1 had judged Uonoria too harshly I 
God have mercy upui^ her soul for having given 
mo the cause thus sternly to judge l-^and God for* 
give mo for having done it !’* 

With these words Lord Ormsby turned abruptly 
away from the lawyer’s presence, and ^quitted the 
house. 


CUAPTEB XXX. 

OOBINBA anp aobbs. 

Tub roador will remember that when we last spoke 
of Corinna Paoli, we left her stretched upon a bed 
of sickness, on which sho bad boon thrown by tbe 
sudden announcement that her lover Kdgar Mar- 
tvllin was tbe murderer of her brother Giutio. 
But as tho reader has no doubt surmised, Edgar 
Marcellin succeeded in ^iisfying Corinna that he 
was completely innocent of the heinous crime, 
which could be ascribed only to the Marchioness 
di Mirano. Thus, when Edgar bad set off from 
England on bis expedition to Florence, he left 
Corinna with a tremendous weight taken off her 
mind, and experiencing a sudden improvement in 
her health, whioh was oaturally tbe result of that 
mental alleviation. 

It was about eighteen days since Marcellin bad 
taken bis departure, and Corinna was as yet en¬ 
tirely without any intelligence with regard to tbe 
numerous adventures be bad experienced in tho 
Tuscan capital. She had received one letter from 
him: it was hurriedly writteiyrrom Genoa, to say 
that bo had arrived thus far in safety and was 
about to make the best of his way on to Florence. 
Tiie young girl was now oompletely restored '.o 
health, and enabled to go forth and take exercise 
as usual. 

It was about three o’clock in the afternoon of 
the same day on which tho interview had taken 
place between Mr. Timperley and Lord Ormsby, 
that Corinna was walking in tbe garden belonging 
to Sidney Villa. Uor little brother was home trom 
school for a half-holiday, and was playing about 
wit|^ his little sister—for the day was a fine one. 
Every now and then Corinna looked towards the 
iron gates; and she mentally ejaculated, “ I cer¬ 
tainly thought he would have corue this afternoon 1 


Could X have mistaken what he told me the day 
before yesterday ?" 

Presently, when her little brother and sister 
were at a considerable distance in the garden, 
Corinna opened the gate and went out into the 
road. An ejaculation escaped her lips; for ba- 
hold! at a little distance she perceived the gentle¬ 
man whom she was expecting. She hastened to¬ 
wards him, exclaiming, thought I could not 
have misunderstood you, Mr. Hargrave ! I waa 
almost sure you would come !** 

"Yes—I promised to be with you this after¬ 
noon,** bo replied t " but 1 am half-an-hour later 
than I had expected 1 should bo. I have been 
detained on business of tbe most important na¬ 
ture.” 

" And to-day, you know, Mr. Hargrave,” said 
Corinna, "you are to give me important infor¬ 
mation. Do you not remember that those wore 
tbo words you used the day before yesterday ?” 

"And I intend to keep my promise,” was tho 
response. " But oan you walk with me for half- 
an-hour ?” 

“ Yes,** answered Corinna : " my little brother 
and sister are playing in the garden, where they 
cannot possibly take any harm.” 

" Then lot us walk up this diverging avenue, 
as usual—and you must listen attentively to me, 
Corinna; for tho revelations I am about to make 
arc indeed of a most important nature.** 

" Oh! rest assured, Mr. Hargrave, that I shall 
listen with attention!” replied tho young lady. 

■ And now that we are beyond the view of the 
villa, I beseech you to lose no time ia opening 
your mind to mo.** 

" You remember all that 1 said to your father 
and yourself a few weeks ago ?*' 

" On tbo very same day when that angel of 
goodness Agnes discovered us in our wretched 
abode !** 

" That very same day, Corinna. You reumm- 
ber, 1 ask, whut 1 then told you?” 

" Yes, Mr. Hargrave,** replied the damsel: " I 
remember you said that you bad jn other times 
been an intimate friend of Mr. Morton Evelyn, 
tbe father of Agnes: you also said that for this 
and for other reasons you experienced the greatest 
possible interest in Agnes—^but that you bad been 
absent for so long a time front England you knew 
nothing about her—" 

(Yes—all this 1 said, Corinna; and it WM be¬ 
cause I did desire to know- somethiwg relative to 
tbo character, disposition, habits, and purauito of 
Agues, that X availed myself of tho arrangement 
which she had made for you to go and live with 
her-” 

* And thus I have acted as a sort of spy upon 
her prooeodiogs 1” exclaimed Corinna. " But 1 
have experienced no regret and no remorse for 
having done so, Mr. Hargrave,” she continued; 
" becauso from the very Erst 1 felt assured that it 
could be nothing but a good acoount that 1 should 
have to givo of ber; for everybody could tell by 
a single glance at her oountonanoe that she is an 
angel of goodness! And then too you assured 
BO positively, Mr. Hargrave, that it was entirely 
in Agnes' intereato you were acting and that you 
consequently engaged my services. In short, you 
said that if Agnes proved to bo everything you 
hoped, desired, knd expected, you bad store for 
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iter ■ loaroe of iodeaeribable happinOM! Ifow, 
thOD, Mr. Uurgnve," exclaimed tbe iogenuous and 
warm-faearted girl, “ ;raa aee that I full vreil reeol- 
ieot ererjtbing yoa told my father and mo on that 
day when yoo introduced yooraelf to na after 
Agnoa had taken her departare." 

“And now, my dear Corinna, you are pre¬ 
pared to learn that I am fully aatiefied with ail 
tbe reporta yon hare made to me P” 

“ How ia it poaeible yon oould be otherwiae P" 
ejaculated Corinna enthueiaatically. 

“ Ho : it ia impoeaiblo I’’—and it waa with 
almost an equal degree of enthueiaam that these 
words were apoken. ** Bat tell me, Corinna— 
have you the aligbteat euapidan of what 1 am 
about to say to you? Is there in your mind a 
preaentiment—” 

“ Ah t" said Corinna, gaaing earnestly up into 
hat companion’s countenance; “there hare indeed 
been moments when I bare suspected ! Tea— 
perhaps now more than ever I Ob, heavens! if 
it were so—’’ 

“What—what is it that you suspect, my dear 
girl ? what is it that you think and it was in 
a voice Coll of emotion that the questions were 
pat. 

"Obi am I right in calling you Mr. Har¬ 
grave?" asked Corinna: “ ought I not rather to 
call you by some other name? For 1 think— 
Oh! I suspect-1 scarcely dare speak it—" 

“Xos, yes — speak your thoughts, my dear 
girl! speak your thoughts freoly! By so doing 
you may spare me the excitement of a etudled 
revelation I" 

“ Oh then, if I must speak my thoughts," cried 
Corinna, “ I should say that you are not Mr. Har¬ 
grave, the friend of the deceased Mr. Morton 
Kvelyn—but that Mr. Morton Evelyn himself 
lives I—and though it seems as if 1 were thinking 
of tbe wild and the impossible, yet I should say 
that yon ate that same Morton Evelyn 1—yes, you 
ate the father of Agnes 1" 

Lord Ormaby took Curinna’s hand; and press¬ 
ing it in his rwn, be said, “ My dear girl, for the 
goodness of heart which you have shown from the 
very first instant of my acquaintanoo with you, 1 
wish you all possible happiness. Hey, more I 1 
will do all I oan to promote it I You have told 
me all your little secrets | and heaven grant that 
you may yet enjoy long years of bliss with tbs 
young French gentleman who baa Won your heart 1 
And it is as a kinsman that 1 thus speak to you, 
Corinna I” / 

" Ah, t|Mn," she tqsoulsted, “ my suspicion is 
cotreot—and you are Mr. Morton Evelyn 1" 

“ Yea—I am he," replied Oemsby •, “ and 1 
am tbe father of Agnes ! And this day—indeed 
within the hour that is passing—shidl 1 strain her 
in my armsl" 

Tears of joy streamed down Corinna'e cheeks ; 
and she elung to Lord Ormsby’a arm for support, 
for she was ready to sink, overpowered by the emo¬ 
tions that were ezoited within hot. And then for 
the next quarter of an hour there was a deeply 
. serious discourse between the nobleman and Co- 
rinna: be revealed many things to bet knowledge, 
and be gave her instruetions bow she was pre¬ 
sently to proceed in a task of the most delicate 
nature which he entrusted to her. They eepa- 
rsted j and while lurd Ormsby roamed about for a 


while in tbe neighbourhood, the scene which wo 
sre on tbe point of relsting occurred within the 
wslle of Sidney YUIo. 

Ccrinna returned to the garden, and took her 
litUo brother and sister indoors. Composing her 
countenance ae well as she was sblo, she entered 
the parlour where Agnes was seated. There was 
always a smile and a kind word from Miss 
Evelyn for Oosinna; and the Heapolitan girl, 
taking the hand of her benefactress, exclaimed 
with enthueiaam, “ Ob, my dear Agnes! hew 
sweet it is to teoeive bounties from an angel such 
OB you 1" 

“My dour Oorinna,” she snstrered, “ you must 
not address mo in such language as this. I have 
often and often told you that you are not to con- 
eider yourself under such very great obligations to 
me; for at the outset I wss only pertorming a 
Christian daty—-and than I ooneeived a great 
liking for yon—" 

“ I know it, dear Agnes!" interrupted Corinna, 
bending down and ki^ng ottr bcanteous horoine’a 
choek. " But perhaps it is not after all so very, 
very astonishing that there should be tbie strong 
focUng between us; for there is a certain degree 
of kinship-v—” 

“What mean you, my dear Corinna?" aekod 
Agnes. “ Kinship did you say P“ 

“ Yceand new our befpine felt the two hande 
which retained her own, trembling nervously. 
“ It is true, dear Agnee! You have beard mo 
say that my mother was an Englishwoman. Klio 
belonged to the Morton family—that family which 
had intermarried with the Evelyns; and—and— 
dear Agnes 1" added Corinna, diffidently and tremu¬ 
lously, “ my poor mother wss first cousin to yuut 
father I" 

“ Is tbie possible ?*’ exclaimed Agnes, full at 
wonderment and delight. " How do you know 
that it ie so f But, Ah! I am rqoiced, dear Co- 
rinna, to find a relative" in one whom 1 already 
loved! Alas, my poor father, who has so long 
been dead——” 

“Bay not so, dear Agnes!" interjseted Corinna. 
“Ijong l(wt to you, no doubt;—but not dead!" 

“ Corinna!” ejaculated our heroine, storting up, 
full of nervous trepidation, from her seat, “ there 
is something more in all this than I can anticipate I 
What do you mean ? Tell me, my dear friend 1— 
keep me not in euspensc, 1 conjure you!” 

“Have yon never thought, dear Agnes, that it 
is possible your father might bo alive?” asked 
Corinna. 

“ Yes—possible! just possible! barely possible!" 
rejoined Agues, with feverish excitement; and 
then she instantaneously added in a mournful 
tone, " But by no means probable!" 

“And why not probable, Agnes?” inquired 
Oorinna. 

■■ Qood heavens ! if you know aomothing,” cried 
our heroine, “ speak t speak! And now 1 again 
think you do 1 Oh, yes! it again strikes me that 
there i> something signiSoant in your words and 
in your looks! Tell me, Corinna——” 

“ Pray do not excite yourmlf, dear Agnes 1” in- 
terrupM the Heapolitan girl. " 1 was only say¬ 
ing that each strange things take place in this 

world-such, for instance, as the disoovery that 

there ie a certain bond of kinship between your¬ 
self and me-" 
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“ Ah ! you have not toM me/* exclaimed Agnes, 
**how this discovery was made ?** 

“Forgive me, my sweet friend!” said Corinna, 
throwing her arms round our heroine’s neek, 
when I tell you that 1 have known it for some 
weeks !’* 

“ For some weeks P*' cried Agnes in amaze¬ 
ment. 

“ Yes—ever since the day when 1 first met you,” 
rejoined Corinoa. 

“ I cannot understand it!” ejaculated Agnes. 
** 1 feel 88 if you were speaking with the know, 
ledge of Bometbing that U as yet unknown to too! 
Oh, Corinna! you are incapable of any studied 
deception-'-without a sufficient reason——” 

“ And perhaps, dearest Agnes, 1 have had 
a suincioot reason to deceive you!”—and she 
prosse^ her beautiful vermilion lips to the damask 
cheek of our heroine. 

No. 76 .—Aoses. 


**Oh! then I am indeed hovering upon tbo 
brink of eomo revelation !” exclaimed Agnes. 
“But I conjure you to toll me whether you have 
evil or good news ?” 

“ (Jod forbid/' cried Coriora, entbusiaatically, 
“ that I should have evil tidings for you, toy 
sweet cousin!” 

“Cousin? Yes! you are my cousin if your 
mother were indeed so nearly allied to my poor 
father I But you have known it ever since wo 
first met, Corinna ? you have thus known it for 
six long weeks P” 

“ It was a secret which I was most strictly de* 
sired to keep,” rejoined Corinna. “ Alit Har¬ 
grove—” 

“ Mr. Hargrave ?” echoed Agnes. “ Why, that 
was the gentleman who brought over the docu¬ 
ment which effected old Mr. Barrington’s re¬ 
lease !” 


VoL. II. . 
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** !th« rery ume/* ansirer^d Coriona. xou | ^apotleas id character as she was chaste in ths 

noticed him particularly (be other day, you I yery name which she hero! And that name oi 

know i A^nes ,with what emotion was it breathed 

“Gi'od heayens, my dear cousin !’* cried Agnes, . Irum the father’s lips!—and bow he wept and 

*Mb your brain wandering? You actually frighten sobbed with all the yaried feoirngs which this 


me / I do not know Mr. Kargraye 1 I only 
Leard Winifred speak of him ! You kftow Wloi* 
fred^-^Mrs. Itoderick Daiham f I thiolc I Jiaye 
introduced you to her ?** 

“ Yes,” said Corinna. ** But 4o 70® not recol¬ 
lect the tall gentleman in black—” 

” Whom we aaw in tbe Esgent’s Bark ?” cried 
Agnes. "Yes! I remember-him wet!!” 

“ And that was Mr, Hargraye," rejoined Co¬ 
rinna. 

“ You knew it? and you did not say so? Oh, 
there is a strange mystery in all this!” 

** Very strange, my dear Agnes; for his name 
is not—No,” said Corinna, interrupting herself, 
and proceeding cautiously and slowly,-*** his name 
is Dot Mr. Hargrave after all—” 

“ Then who is he P” asked Agnes, turning eery 
pale and trembling* “ I see, my dear cousin, that 
all you have been saying is to prepare me for some 
startling revelation i And then, the way that you 
have introduced tbe name of Mr. Xlargravo— 
tbe next moment telling me that it is not his 
name! And, Oh 1” cried Agnes, her fee^ngs now 
being worked up to tbe eatremest verge of tension, 
** who could bare told vou that you were a rela¬ 
tion of mine, unleee it were—But heayens 1 
Corinna 1 tell me, I beseech you - — *-” 

” Ob, prepare yourself, dearest Agnes ! prepare 
yourself,” said tbe Keapoliian girl entreatlngly, 
'*for a revelation eo wild and wonderful^inrolviog 
something that ie but one step below tbe euper- 
naturai—if the dead had come to life and tbe 
long-lost were found!” 

A cry burst from tbe lips of Agnes, and she 
fainted in Corinna'e arms. The young lady rang 
tbe bell; Kacbel hastened to answer the aum- 
muDs ; and while restoratives were being adminis¬ 
tered, Corinna hastily whispered a few words of 
astounding revelation to the ears of the worthy 
woman. 

** 1 DOW gy. to fetch her father !” said Corinna. 
"Prepare her fully!—yes, prepare her fully to 
meet him !—tbe dead who is alive ! the long- 
lost who is found ! Prepare her to meet him, | 
not as plain Mr. Morton Evelyn !—but prepare 
her to loam that she is the scion of aristocracy— 
that her father never was an impostor nor a pre¬ 
tender—but that be is Lord Ormsby 1” 

Bachei promised to lulfil Corinna’s injunctions; 
and tbe Neapolitan girl, hastening to slip on her 
bonnet and shawl, again glided through tbe gaiden, 
and passed out of the iron gate. At a little dis¬ 
tance she beheld Lord Ormsby, who was anxiously 
awaiting her return. She bow towards him ; and 
almost breathless with her emotions, she gasped 
forth, “ You may come^ xny lord 1 you may 
oomo!“ 

It would be impossible to convey an adequate 
idea of tbe scene which presently took place, when 
tbe dfughter was claeped in the father’s arms— 
when again and again, and yet again he strained 
her to bis heart—when he. imprinted a thousand 
kisses on her b'^ow—or when ho surveye<l her with 
all a parent’s pride and admiration, knowing that 
ibe was as pure and virtuous as she was beautiful 


I meeting was but too well calculated to excite f 
I And on her side, what emotions were experienced 
by tbe lovely daughter!—what bliss iiiied her soul I 
end then what doubts took possession of her mind I 
—doubts lest this were only a mere dream, too 
bright and beautiful to last! 

Baobel had retired; but Corinna was present. 
She would have withdrawn also, to leave tbe father 
and daughter together, but that Lord Ormsby 
himself bade her remain—for he was afraid lest 
tbe eifbet of this meeting might be almost more 
than Agnos could endure, after having already 
experienced one swoon. 

But for (he lovely girl happiness bad a powerful 
vitality; and when all the doubts were banished 
from her mind—when she saw that it was no 
dream, but that it was all a reality—she abandoned 
herself as it were to the tide of bliss on which her 
soul was now boating,—that tide which was so 
clear! that soul which was st* stainless! For, Oh ! 
to know a father’s love, she who bad never before 
known it! — to greet a father’s return whon 
she had believed such return impossible!—f/u's 
was a baptvness as great as if tbe heart wore re¬ 
joicing because the very grave itself bad given up 
its dead 1 To be brief, tbe happiness which Agnes 
now experienced, was such that though we have 
endeavoured to heap some kentences together in 
order to describe it, ’tis nevertheless something 
which defies all description, and is nut to be em¬ 
bodied in tbe shape of any language known to tho 
human race ! 

For an hour sat that father and that daughter, 
with their young cousin—saying a thousand things 
— wishing to give explanations concerning tho 
past, yet not knowing at what point to begin— 
and over and over again feeling their hearts too 
full for any further utterance! And again and 
again a long and fervid embrace was taken; and 
the sire contemplated the daughter with looks of 
pride, admiration, and love—and tbe daughter 
contemplated the parent with a joy so heartfelt— 
an affection eo deep—that ail the best sontimonts 
of which the human soul is susceptible, Becinod 
coDoeotrated tberoin ! Again and again must wo 
say that it was a scene w hich no power of language 
can describe. 


CnAPTEE XXXI, 

AONEB ANV HEB EATHBB. 

At length tho violenco of the first gush of fooling 
subsided somewhat — the very strength of those 
highly wrought emotions expended itself ; and the 
father and daughter became enabled to converse in 
k more tranquilliscd and deliberate manner than 
I they had as yet done. And now it was that Co< 
rinna Pauli senzed an opportune moment to glide 
away from the apartment; for she naturally felt 
that this father and this daughter must have much 
to say to each other—an infinite variety of expUoa- 
tiuns to give, and an incalculable number of oom- 
muoications mutually to make. It was sunvs viine 



A&NSB; 0 %, BEAUTT AWT) BT.BASFIIB. 


179 


howov.’r before Ij'»rd Orrnsby and Agjnes noticed 
that Corinoa had disappeared, bo lii lie were their 
sciiBea DOW susceptibie ut anythinj; that was occurs 
ring ^ejoad the sphere in which all their uwa 
thoutrhts, feelings, aod emotions were a^itatint^. 

*^You will ask oie, my dear child,” said Lord 
Ormsby, “wherefore 1 bare neglected you for so 
many long years—wherefore I bad abandoned you 
->-aud why I remained afar off in another bemi' 
sphere, as if totally regardless of your existence in 
tli6 world ? But you must know, dearest Agnes, 
that my mind has been in so morbid a 8tate-~->my 
brain has been so affected, that if I bare not been 
absolutely mad the whole time •— outrageously 
insane*-^! bare at least been the victim of a mono* 
mania so complete that it rendered me a cynic and 
a misanthrope. .By brooding over my sorrows and 
my wrongs, I was led on to the settled conriotion | 
that all the world had turned its face against me'— I 
that there was a sort of league on the part of the | 
whole human race to persecute me; and especially 
did 1 hold in abhorrence the sex to which you 
belong, Agnes! Oh! it is a frightful thing when 
the mind becomes so warped and attenuated that 
erery image which ic^Vefleoled upon the disc of its 
inward vision becomes distorted so that the fairest 
shape takes an aspect the most monstrous, and 
the loveliest beings seem tbo iqoBt hideous and 
rovoiiing!” * 

“ For heaven^s sake, dear father, speak not in 
this strain !” murmured Agnes, the tears flowing 
down her damask cheeks. “ You must no longer 
look upon the past !—you must think only of the 
happiness of the present—and you must entertain 
every hope for the future!” 

“ Yes, my beloved child,” answered Ormsby, 
kissing away those tears from bis beauteous 
daughter’s chocks, there is indeed happiness for 
the present, and there is every hope ior the felicity 
of the future! But it is absolutely necessary, 
Agnes, that we should converse upon certain topics, 
and that there should be explanations between us. 
Yo” must now know allAhat concerns the past of 
my life:—fur this once, Agnes, will we speak of all 
these things—and in so doing wo must look upon 
it as a disagreeable task which circumstances ne* 
sessilatc, and which will leave our minds lightened 
as it were from a burden when it is performed. 
Besides, my dear Agnes, I am well assured that 
you can only have a dun knowledge of those in¬ 
cidents which cast a sudden blight upon my exist* 
eoce—drove me from my home—exiled mo from 
my native land—and made me a wanderer, under 
a feigned name, amidst the strangers of another 
homisphere!' 

“And Oil, my dear father!” gently whispered 
Agnes, “ il it be absolutely necessary that you | 
should toll me all these things, rest assured that 
you will receive the tendorest sympathy of your 
loving daughter for all the sorrows that you may | 
have experienced!” ' 

Lord Ormsby proceeded to explain to Agnes the 
details of those transactions in connexion with the 
deceased !M.r. Waldron which have been so fully 
recorded in the ppeuing chapters of our tale. As 
bis lordship supposed, Agues had indeed but a dim 
and vague knowledge of those events; and it was 
now therefore with a fearlul interest that she 
listened to the recital. 

“Amd why did 1 fly from England ?” said her 


j fatliar: “why did I flee from ray home, to bo 
heard of no more ? In the first place, dearest 
Agnes, I was resolved nut to be the supporter of 
a tremendous cheat from the moment that L had 
discovered it: but on the other hand my pride 
would not 8ufr<:r me to remain to look the world 
in the face end bi^ar all the ridicule which would 
have beeu inevitably thrown upon roe! JJfay* 

I more—I dreaded lest it should not even be fancied 
I that 1 was a dupe, but that I was either the sole 
oonoooter of a villanuus fraud, or the willing ao- 
complice of designing persons! And then too, 
there were my father-in-law’s terrific threats that 
he would throw all the blame upon me—that be 
would make me appear to bo the villain in order 
to clear and exonerate himself; and Oh! I shud¬ 
dered at the idea of dungeons and chains, of 
prisons and of gibbets ; fur at that time, Agnes,” 
added Lord Ormsby in a sombre tom*, “ forgery 
was punished with death /” 

“ Oh, dearest father!” cried the young maiden, 
flinging her arms about her sire’s neck; “it was 
no wonder that you fled from your home and the 
land of your birth,—abandoning wife, child—every¬ 
thing !” 

" Oh! if I had not believed that the wife of 
whom I . was so proud, was an accomplice in her 
lather’s iniquity, 1 might perhaps have remained! 
—yes, X might have remained 1” cried Ortnsby. 
“Eut whenthought that she was no longer 
worthy of either my respect or my love, i felt as 
if my last hope on earth was gone !—as if the only 
tie which had continued to biud mo to my country 
and my home bad been suddenly severed ! It was 
as a desperate man (hat 1 fled. F-tr, Oil ’ not even 
thine image, sweet infant as thou then wast! could 
Constitute another bond to bold mu to my home! 
No, no! All the worst that 1 thought of your 
unhappy mother, was suddenly reflected as it were 
upon thee ! And so 1 went away ; and for nine¬ 
teen years, Agnca, I have sufficed intervals of an¬ 
guish or else of an entire numbing of the soul's 
sensibilities, such as no language can describe ! 
My Oud! and this day 1 have discovered that my 
poor wife—your mother Honoria—was not so 
culpable after all. No—it was only in a moment 
of mental aberration, so to speak, that she bee.tme 
the accomplice of her father’s iniquitous iuton- 
tioosl If X bad known it before—if there had 
only been the slightest whisper to waft the word 
to me aerosH the Atlantic, and to breathe in my 
ear that Honorta loved me, that she was penitent, 
and whilo pressing thee to her bosom, she wae 
o.iilling in agony upon God to send back a husband 
and a father to the borne which he had deserted,— 
Oh ! 1 should have returned. 1 should have re¬ 
turned!—and long, long ere this, dearest Agnes — 
yea, even in thy smiling infancy, wuuldst thou 
have experienced a father’s love—a sire’s tender¬ 
ness I” 

Agnea was now weeping softly but plenteously. 
tho tears were likewise trickling down the cheeks 
of her father. There was a long silence; and then 
Lord Orrasby, auddenly straiuing tho beauteous 
girl to bis heart, murmured, “ Weep not, dearest 
Agnes: for. Oh! if tho spirits of the departed 
are allowed to look down upon those whom tliey 
loved and left upon earth, your po'»r motiier may 
I smile with placid joy at the c^'rtainty that her 
I memory is no longer thought of uulovingly by me!” 
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TUero was another pause; anil tbeo Lord bind in my native land nearlj four years pre* 
Ormeby went on to say, “ In castinsf a retrospeo vious. I learnt that my father-io law had com* 
tivo clanee ov r rny lib*, Aenes, there is a perior mitted suicide, and that my wife was dead. This 
of two or three years wbicli seems as if it were was ail that I oould asoertain; for my informant 
covered by a black veil, not altogether impervious was but slightly acquainted with the ciroumstanoes 
to the si/ht, but through which the mental vision of the case, and the discourse arose by one of those 
can (miy penetrate dimly and imperfectly. That acoidents which ocoasionally occur within the ex¬ 
period of my life remains not an entire blank in my perienco of everybody. X should add that the 
memory ; but its incidents are only seen in mere Englishman entertained not the slightest idea how 
sketchy outlines or uncertain shapeless forms, as deeply interested I was in the matters whereof he 
objects that are seen through a mist. That period was conversing. The plague continued to rage at 
of three years to which I refer, Agnes, was the ^TowOrleans—the terribloohoJera, converting whole 
interval that immediately succeeded my flight from streets into sepulchres and carrying desolation 
England and my transit over the Atlantic. Shud> nto thousands of homes! But it spared mo; and 
dor not, dearest!—but—but—with fortitude arm I was enabled to render the most important ser* 


yourself—while you learn that for three years 1 
was the inmate of—of—I can scarcely speak it 

■ an asylum-^you understand me—in Now 

York !’* 

A shriek escaped from the lips of Agnes ; 
horror was expressed in her eyes ; and her cheeks 
became deadly pale as she again threw her arms 
about bor faihur’s neck ; and then she burst forth 
into a flood of tears, mingled with convulsive subs. 
It was some time before the feelings of either j 
the father or daughter were sufllciontly composed 
to enable the former to continue his narrative. 

My dearest Agues,*’ he at length said, ** you 
can uuderstaud me fully wheu I assure you that I 
am not telling you all those things to barrow up 
your feelings or to plunge daggers into your sensi¬ 
tive heart : but it is a needful though a painful 
task which 1 am lulfllling. You tnust know 
everything connected with my bygone career; or 
else if you coinpreheuded not what has been the 
state of my mind for so many long, long years, 
you would not bold me guiltless nur my conduct 
venial in having abandoned you. Nay, interrupt 
Dje not!— but listen, I beseech you! Yes—for 
three whole years was 1 an iumate of that place,— 
not because I was veritably mad, for 1 was barm* 
less; but because X bud been found a wanderer in 
the streets of New York—penniless, starving— 
without any document about me to show who 1 
was—and obstinately maintaining a profound 
eileoce when (Questioned.” 

** Just heaven, dour father 1 how you must have 
suffered I” murmured Agnes, again weeping. 

” And then,” hastily pursued Lord Ormsby, ** on 
being emancipated from that place, 1 was taken 
by a benevolent hand and introduced as a clerk 
into a counting-house, where I remained for some 
months, doing my duty—that is to say, perform¬ 
ing whatsoever tasks that were set me, with a 
mechanical precision. About that time the plague 
was raging in Now Orleans—decimating the po¬ 
pulation, and rendering that great southern city a 
scene of horror and mourning. The mercantile 
Arm at New York had largo transactinns with 
New Orleans : it suddenly became of vital import¬ 
ance to send an agent to-t)iat S(juthern city; but 
so one would go to encounter (as it was supposed) 
an almost certain death. At that crisis 1 offered 
my services. Of what value was my life ? I 
could afford to trifle with it—to stake it upon any 
venture—because I recked nut for it! 1 went to 
Netr Orleans. It was while there,—yes, metbioks 
it was tfierc, if my memory do nut fail me—tb^t 1 
chanced to receive from an English traveller some 
intelligence relative to those whom 1 had loft bo- 


vices to the mercantile firm which I represented in 
hat southern city. On roy return to New York, 
my employers presented mo with a sum of money, 
which if represented in English coin, would 
amount to about eight hundred pounds. I quitted 
bheir service: I was getting disgusted with the 
haunts of men and with mankind itself. I beheld 
selfishness everywhere ; and I longed to flee afar 
from human society. 1 thought of pushing off 
nto the Far West—clearing ^br myself a place in 
the midst of one of the great primeval forests, 
and there estabUsbing my anchorite home. And 
thus I became a wandcror through tracks where 
daily and Ifourly I incurred a myriad dangers. 
There was the Eud Indian burning to possess 
himself of roy scalp; while the rattle of the deadly 
reptile continuously warned me that wheresoever 1 
lay down to rest, my eyes might close in a slumber 
whence there should be no awakening !” 

“ Ob, father! dear father!” sbudderingly mur- 
mured Agnes, as she nestled like a timid bird 
closer to her sire’s breast. 

“And yet 1 passed soatheloss through those and 
countless other perils, which must be oncountored 
by those,” pursued Lord Ormsbv, “ who plunge 
into the wild regions of the Far West. For years 
1 wandered there—sometimes settling for weeks 
in little villages or hamlefcs, on which 1 unexpect¬ 
edly stumbled as it were amidst those primeval 
forests—sometimes abiding in oaves hollowed by 
nature in the rock. At last 1 became wearied of 
this oxisteuee, and I began to think tliat I had no 
right to separate myself so completely from the 
great mass of human society. By a strange re¬ 
vulsion of feeling my heart began to yearn to¬ 
wards my species, and I fancied that by doing 
good to others 1 should be pouriug a balm into the 
wounds of my own soul. And so 1 went back 
into the great cities and towns of the Amoricaik 
Uuion. 1 visited prisons and madhouses—1 was 
never wearied of listening to tales of distress iu 
order that I might relieve the narrators. Thus, ia 
loss than a twelvemonth after my return from the 
far-off places of nature’s primeval barbarism to 
those scones of civilisation, my purse was emptied; 
and the reflections which were then forced upon my 
mind began to diminish the philanthropy of my 
feelings. I saw where X had been duped: I com* 
prebeuded whore I had been imposed upon: and 
at the same time 1 received several practioal illus¬ 
trations of the ingratitude of those who had been 
the recipients of my bounty. I went to New 
York: I made my way to the offices of the mer¬ 
cantile firm by which 1 bad been previously em- 
nioved: but there I found that nothing? comd be 
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dono for me, I was coldly rooeived. *1 might 
have remaiocd in tboir service; but the moment I 
bad got their money [ bad left them. Pur years 
they bad beard nutbing of mo: they did not know 
what 1 might have been doing in the interval. They 
would therefore rather nut renew the connexion.* 
Such was the language that was held towards me. 
1 went elsewhere, soliciting employment; for it 
was actually the means of subsistenoe that I now- 
seeded. And 1 found employment,—'mean and 
poor it is true, but still productive of sufficient to 
give mo my bread. Again, after the lapse of two 
or three years, I realized a sum of money:—again 
I loft New York, and bent my restless steps 
through the Union. But this time 1 gave no alms 
and sulfered myself to be moved by no tale of dis¬ 
tress. I became completely cynical. After a 
while 1 arrived a second time at New Orleans. 
The cholera was again raging there; and 1 can 
scarcely tell what morbid feeling it was that in- 
du<^d me to penetrate into that city of desolation. 
IVriiaps it was to ding a cartel at Death himself I 
But no matter. Thither I went: and I behold an 
opportunity of turning to advantage the little 
money which remained to me; for Death broke up 
come of the oldest and grandest establishments— 
and tho same cause which filled the comoterles 
with corpses, glutted the markets with goods. 
Well, to be brief, 1 made somo money; and after 
a while I went and settled in Jamaica. Many 
lung years hud then passed since I left England 
- — Oh! so many years that I scarcely dared look 
back upon tliem !—and if over there were a «earn* 
ing in tny heart to institute inquiries rolatue to 
who might pussibly be alive in my native land 
—1 allude to yourself, dear Agnes!—there wasan- 
otber leeling, sternly morbid, cynical, and unna- 
turu), which spoke as it were with a loud voice in 
my soul, proclaiming the word No t And thus 
time passed on, and circumstances threw me in the 
way of G^ustavus Barrington. Oh! conceive, my 
dear Agues, how strongly a certain chord was 
touched in my heart wl^o Gustavus, in speaking 
of his uncle’s affairs, chanced to mention the name 
of Timperley! A thousand memories of the past 
were conjured up; and knowing Timperloy to bo a 
villain, 1 resolved to take somo measures to put 
old Mr. Barrington on his guard against him. In 
this 1 succeeded. Well, Gustavus went to Eng* 
land; and then bo returned to Jamaica again. 
Alter a while my acquaintancd was renewed with 
Jiim; and then it was that providence made him 
tlio instrument of placing in my bauds a document 
which showed me at once that after all I was no 
impostor, but that the title and tho revenues of 
the Evelyns of Ormsby were indued all legally 
mine own. Ob, what a revulsion of feeling 
took place within me!” 

can well understand it, dearest father !’* ex¬ 
claimed Agnes, now embracing him with renewed 
sensations of joy; for the affectionate girl had been 
all along identifying herself with her sire in every¬ 
thing ho had undergone, felt, and suffered. 

** Yes,’* continued Ormsby^ “everything now 
suddenly appeared to me under a different aspect. 
The whole world had abruptly changed its hues, as 
if it were a kaleidoscope that 1 was surveying. 
Might there not be yet a something worth living 
for P Perhaps you, my child, still existed 1 It 
was^thus that I thought within myself. Then 


away to England I sped, the bearer of an im¬ 
portant document which was to aocompUsh old 
Mr. Barrington’s release. 1 called upon Winifred: 
she mentioned your name—the name of Mist 
Evelyn! Good heavens! what sensations took 
possession of me! 1 cannot explain what my 
feelings were when I inquired the Christian name 
of that Miss Evelyn to whom she bad just alluded. 
It was Agnes I Ah, then it was my own daughter 1 
—there could be no doubt of it! X learnt where 
you lived; and that very same afternoon I made % 
thousand inquiries concerning you in this noigb- 
hourhuod. But enough on that point for the pre¬ 
sent! Other inquiries I instituted in respect to 
the past: I found that no legal proceedings bad 
ever been taken against me by the Government— 
that all which concerned roe at the time when I 
fled from England, was more or less enveloped in 
mystery—and that as so little was known in refer¬ 
ence to the real motives which bad induced me to 
flee, my claims might now bo prosecuted without 
much chance of reviving scandal or evil reports, 
and without the danger of throwing opprobrium 
on the memories of the dead. And now, Agoes,’* 
added Lord Ormsby, “ I think that 1 have nothing 
more to say,—unless it be to tell you that for the 
present 1 am shrouding all my proceedings in 
secrecy, because 1 wish not to be known to the 
world at large until tho formal recognition of my 
claims shall place me at once upon that social pin¬ 
nacle which X must henceforth occupy.** 

** And DOW, dearest father,” said Agnes, “ that 
you have told mo of all you have gone through 
and of all you have suffered, promise cre—Ou! 
promise mo, that the 8ubj<'et shall be revived no 
mure, and that the unpleasant task being accom¬ 
plished, it shall not again enter amongst the topics 
of our discourse !** 

“ Host assured, Agnes,** answered Lord Ormsby, 

“ that I suall be only too glad to bury the past in 
oblivion, while enjoying the happiness of the pre¬ 
sent. Alas, that your cousin Eloribel should not 
be boro !’* 

“ Ob, poor Floribol !’* murmured Agnes, with 
tears in her eyes. “ Think not too harshly of 
her! 1 have every reason to suppose that she is 

completely penitent—that she is dwelling in some 
seclusion—and that she is unflinchingly pursuing 
the path of virtue into which she has returned. 
But, my dear father,” said Agnes, as a sudden idea 
seemed to strike her, and while a blush crossed her 
beauteous countenance—yet it was with tho must 
ingenuous frankness that her large blue eyes were 
turned upon her sire, as she went on to say, “ You 
have evidently made many, many inquiries oou- 
I corning all in whom you were in any way in- 
terusted. ilas it come to your knowledge that 1 
have accepted the attentions of a young geutlo- 
I man- 

“ Yes—Mr. De Vore,” responded Lord Ormsby. 

“ Corinua told roe this much. Ah! believe me, 
dearest Agnes, Ourinna is a generous-hearted girl 
—truthful in character and sincere in disposition! 
She loves you——” 

“ And you know that I love her well in return,** 
replied Agne.s “ But may I hope, dearist father, 
that you are not in any way dissatislied at the en¬ 
gagement into which 1 have entered with Charles 
J)9 Vere?” 

“ You loro him, my dear child,’* said Lord 
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Oriniib^; "andfrumali I horo ie»iriit concoroin^ j di ite expenses. Othorwi!»o I shouM indeed be 
him he is a chiea/rous-Hiinded, hijh-spiritod, well-1 poor: ^or the money which I had about mo when 
principled rouiig man. I long to make his ac- j I landed in Kngland, was not a very formidable 
quaintance.” ^ assure you. I must tell you a coinci- 

Oh, 1 am rr joioed to hear you speak thus, dear deooe, A^nes. Koverting fur a moment to that 
father.'” exclaimed Agnes; “for 1 am sure that period whereof we hare been speaking—I mean 


^oti will be welt pleased with Charles De Vere. 
Would you like to see the letters that be has from 
lime to time written to me P They are here V* 

Agnes started up from her seat by her lather's 
tide; and hastening to open a writing-desk, she 
3ruduced a packet of letters tied round with a 
sicce of silk. With the most ingenuous frankness 
ibe adetDced towards her sire, saying, “ Take them, 
iear father, and read them at your leisure. 1 
mow Charles will not be offended that I gave you | 
lis letters to read. But—but,” she added, while a 
Dodest blush again overspread her countenance, 

* be sure to restore them to me, dear father!” 

“Admirable girll” exclaimed Lord Orrosby, 
olding her to bis breast: “ what j'>y, what happi- 
less thus to find so much innocctioe and virtue in 
he child who is restored to me! No—not for 
vorlds would I read those letters, Agnes! 1 know 

hat you are incapable of permitting the addresses 
If the correspondence of one who is unworthy of 
ou; and therefore I am convinced there is not 
. line in those letters on which the eye of purity 
tself may nut Unger lovingly. But I will tell 
'ou what I purpose to do, Agnes,” eonttoued Lord 
)rmBby, while las daughter replaced the letters in 
he writing-desk. “ 1 intend to set off for Italy, 
nd make myself acquainted with Charles Be 
^ere. But that is not my only motive. Jt is 
vident, from what be has communicated to you 
oDcerning Fluribel, ho either knows where she is 
0 be found, or he may obtain some clue to the ae> 
lusioQ into which she has retired. Erring though 
he be, 1 cannot forget that she is my niece—the 
aughter of my wife Hoooria’s sister!—and it is 
ay duty to do ail I can to reclaim her. Yes—she 
3U8t not bo suffered Co remain abroad in the 
rorld by herself, either an outcast in her own eeti- 
aation, or else perhaps exposed to fresh tempta* 
ion! No, noj this must not be! Your erring 
ousio shall bo restored to you; and we will sustain 
,er in whatsoever good resulutiuns she may have 
.irmed, in the same way that we may likewise 
sinister to Lor menial tranquillity and bappi- 

OSS 1” 

The reader may easily comprehend how joyously 
reioooue were these assurances to Agnes who so 
otiogly loved her cousin Ploribel. For a mo* 
Qont her spirits wore damped by learning that 
he was about to be separated from the father to 
rbom she was only just restored: but triumphing 
•ver this feeling, for the momentary selfishness oi 
rhicli she blamed herself, she expressed her 
rarmest thanks for the intereot manifested by her 
ire on Fioribel’s behalf. 


nineteen years ago—there was at that time a 
fashionable gentleman about town, of the name of 
Stafford, who courted my acquaintance so soon as 
be found that 1 claimed the titles and ( states of 
Ormsby. Ah! I remember full well, it was he 
who introduced me to an aristocratic and exclusive 
club where first I was welcomed as a brotlier- 
pot'T by some of the proudest nobles of Kogland! 
Well then, this Mr. Stafford now holds a high 
Government appointment in one of the very 
offices through which my claims must pass. 1 made 
myself known to him almost immediately on my 
return to England : I threw myself upon his 
friendship—in oonfidonoe I told him everything. 
His conduct has been most noble: bU purse Ras 
been open to me—and it is now through his iu- 
fluouce that roy business will be expedited to a 
prompt issue.” 

“Oh, how I rejoice, my deCr father,” exclaimed 
Agnes, **that you should have found so kind a 
friend !” 

“ And now tell vie, Agne«,” said Lord Ormsby, 
“about Winil'red Barrington. Wlien I calh'd upon 
her on my first arrival in England, I promised to 
return: but so many matters have since occu¬ 
pied my attention, that 1 have been unable to 
fulfil my pledge. Aud perhaps there was another 
reason—” 

“ Then you do not know, father,” said Agnes, 
“ that Winifred's cousin Gustavus came over from 
Jamaica?” 

“ What! again?” ejaculated Ormsby. 

“Yes. -He must have followed close upon you, 
dear father ; for if 1 remember right, it was tbe 
very next day after you called on Winifred that 
Gustavus presented himself; and then his wife 
appeared—” • 

“Ah! the quadroon Emily!” cried Lord Ormsby. 
“ Sue followed him, you say ?” 

“Yes, father; and there was a most unpleasant 
scene—and the quadroon took her husband away 
with her. They have not since been heard of 
or at least 1 believe not. But 1 have not seen 
much of Winifred lately—■” 

Agnes stopped short; and Lord Ormsby said, 
“ I have neglected that pour young woman in nut 
calling upon her again according to promise. I 
baoponed, however, to see a paragraph m tbe 
newspaper to tbe effect that. Mr. Barrington was 
liberated from tbe debtor's prison in which be had 
so long languished; and I therefore suppose that 
bis affectionate granddaughter is residing with 
him ?” 

“ Alas, no!” answered Agnes in a mournful tone. 


“And when do you tlfink of departing, dear | “The truth is, my dear father, that poor Winifred 
atherP” she inquired. is very unhappy, and also very unfortunate. X 


“In a few days, Agnes,” be responded. “I cannot help ihinkitig that the conduct of her 
oust not immediately tear myself away from you graudfather has been most cruel and harsh towards 
fesidos, there are certain little forms and cere uer—” 


noQics which 1 havo to go through at some of the “ 1 am sorry to hear this, Agnes,” interjected 
Government offices*in asserting my claims. Tin Lord Ormsby. “I have felt interested in that 


msiness will be quickly settledof this there n young person; and to tell you the reel truth, I 
lo doubt; and fortunately I have no difficulty in should have called upon her long ere this^ only 
irocuring the funds that X require for my imme* that I thought it probable I might encounter 
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you at her abode -«*and I was resolfed not to re- 
ooj^aize you as my daughter 1 should bav 

obtained the fullest certainty of your worthiness. 
And that was why 1 was in no hurry for a few 
weeks to assert my claims formally to the Govern 
ment; fur I was resolved that if as the result oi 
the measures which 1 adopted to fathom your true 
character and pursuits, 1 should have found you 
unworthy, I would have sacrificed all earthly titles 
and riches rather than have rendered you the 
sharer of them* But, Ob! my dear Agnes, you 
are in every way worthy of all my moat devoted 
love as your parent; and I am as proud as I am 
fond of you! But let us again speak of Winifred* 
You say that her grandfather's conduct has been 
cruel and harsh P’* 

** Yes—after all the sacrifices which she made 
on behalf of heif aged relative,** replied Agnes. 
“ It is a very great secret, father—but of course 
I can tell it to you ■ a very great secret indeed! 
1*0 no other living soul would X breathe it, unless 
with Winifred's consent. But her name is no 
longer Barrington'-——’* 

** Ah! then‘she is married P'* ejaculated Ormsby. 

“Yes—married, and without her grandfather’s 
consent; and her hu^and is the son of his most 
bitter enemy* In a word, she is Mrs. Balham!” 

But surely the old man will nut prove unre* 
{anting P” • 

“ Alas, I fear that he is Tcry vin^ctire,^* re* 
joined Agnes. “ There was a terrible scone when 
Winifred announced this marriage to her grand- 
sire a day or two after his release from prison. 
The old man first gave vent to cries of rago and 
rzecratiun ; and tlien he fell down in a fit, the 
blood gushing from ius mouth; and for three 
ilays he never sp ike. Winifred attended him as 
issiduuusly and unweariedly as if bis conduct bad 
been of the kindest and tnost generous description 
Uiwards her, and as if sho had nothing to dread 
in bringing him back to life again. But when he 
regained bis ctmsciousuess, it was only to over* 
whelm her with reproaches and to drive her from 
lis presence. Since lUht day his door baa re- 
remained closed against her. Vainly has she en- 
jeavourod to obtain admittance. And 1 must tell 
?ou, my dear father,” added Agnes, “ that 1 my 
udf called upon Mr. Barrington to intercede on 
ais granddaughter's behalf; fur 1 was present at 
.he marriage ceremony which took place last 
bVbruary —’* 

“And did Mr. Barrington resist even your en- 
ircaiies, Agnes P” askt'd Ormady. 

“Alas, jojI — and Winifred Is overwhelmed 
with grief! Sbo will shortly become a mother—— 

“And whore does she live?*’ inquired Ormsbv. 

“ She occupies a neat little residence in Kentish 
rowti,” answered Agnes. *' Her huabaud is with 
icr as much as possible—” 

“What! does ho not dwell with her alto¬ 
gether?” inquired Ormsby, in astonishment. 

“ Ko; fur Sir John Balbain suspects not his son 
Roderick’s marriago ; and all the concession which 
Winifred could possibly obtain from her grand¬ 
father, was that the secret should be kept. Bide, 
rick Balbam would not for the world that the 
marriage should come to his sire’s ears!” 

“Ah! then, Sir John Bilham is as much irri¬ 
tated against Mr. Barrington as Mr. Barrington 
tan f ussiblj be against the Baronet P” 


“ Quite as much,'* answered Agnes. “ It seems 
to be as deadly a rancour in respect to the hearts* 
feelings as it has been a fierce struggle in the 
arena of the law-courts.” 

“ And when is the great Chancery suit to be 
decided P” asked Lonl Ormsby. 

“In a few days judgment wilt be pronounced,” 
replied Agnes. “ Mr. 11) lerick Bilham feels sure 
that the sentence will be given against his father; 
and as Sir John is in a very enfeebled state of 

health—indeed 1 believe confined to his bed . — 

Boderick dreads the effect which any sudden ex¬ 
citement, particularly if it bo of an evil character, 
may have over him.” 

“ So that if the loss of the lawsuit,** observed 
Ormsby, “happen to bo aceoropaniod by the know¬ 
ledge that Biderick was secretly wedded to Wini¬ 
fred, the old Baronet would sink beneath—Ah 1” 
he suddenly ejaculated, “ who comes?” 

The parlffur-duor opened; and Mr. Timperley 
made his appearance. 

“ I beg you a thousand pardons, my lord,** said 
the lawyer, with a very obsequious bow. “ 1 need 
not ask whether my young friend Agues is happy 
in having found a father P Or perhaps X ought to 
call her the Hon. Miss Evelyn—” 

“ Might I ask, Mr. Timperley,** interrupted 
Lord Ormsby, with a cold severity of look and 
tone, “ what brings you hither at this parlioular 
moment P’* 

“ I have received letters from my niece Cicely,” 
answered Mr. Timperley : “ they arrived by this 
muroing's post—but X had not found leisure to 
open them before I was bunoured with your lord¬ 
ship’s presence at noon. The packet cuntaiuud a 
letter for Mias Evelyn; and as it happened that 
some little business was bringing me up into ibis 
quarter of the world, I thought that I might just 
as well become the bearer of the letter and avail 
myself of the opportunity to pay my respects to 
Miss Evelyn.” 

“I am much obliged to you, Mr. Timperley,** 
said Agnes; but her manner was reserved and die- 
taut—(or within the last hour or two she had heard 
more of the lawyer’s real character than she had 
ever known before or cuuid possibly have sus¬ 
pected. • 

“1 think you will find,” said Mr. Timperley, as 
ho handed the letter —and he did not choose to 
suffer it to appear that be perceived any diffirerico 
'll the manner of A»ncs towards hi'usdf,—” I 
hink you will find tint Cic<'ly tells you slie has 
lent you two or three beautiful speoitneus of liaiian 
iculpture, the arrival of which you may expect in 
iue course. Stie knows that you are attached to 
;he tiue arts——” 

“ I am exceedingly obliged to Mrs. Ilardress,” 
said Agnes, her tone becoming Completely frieiilly 
while she was thus alluding to Cicely, “ for thmk- 
ing of mo.’* 

There was then a brief pause, during which Mr. 
Titnperley lldgetled about close by the door, with 
'its bat in his hand ; for be had nut been invitud to ' 
tit down. 

“ My daughter is very much obliged to you, Mr. 
rap'Tley,’* said Lord Ormsby, “ for becoioing the 
learer ot the letter: but we hope you will new 
xcuse us.” 

“ Oh, certainly ! ciwtaiulv 1’* oxrUimed the 
lawyer. “I can very well unJerstaud that you 
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must have plenty to say to each other. X hope I 
fim sot iotrudioif, toy lord! I scarcely fancied 

that I should have found you here^-1 thought 

that you might not hare called yet———” 

hore been hero for the last two hours, Mr. 
Ti*mpor/ey,''said the oobiomaD, with a look and tone 
euihViontiy indicating his desire that the lawyer 
would take his departure. 

am sure,” said Timperley, keeping his ground 
near the door, but still fidgetting about with his 
Lat,-~** Tm sure 1 wish you both all possible hap« 
piness and prosperity. Miss Slrelyn will tell you, 
xny lord, that Mrs. Timperley and myself bare 
always to the utmost of our power shown her every 
attention—and likewise to her cousin, poor dear 
Fioribel; and if anything had ever happened to 
place either nf them in want of a home, they 
would have found it with Mrs. Timperley and my¬ 
self.” ^ 

I am obliged to you for these assurances,” 
said Ormsby; “ but it is fortunate that my daugh¬ 
ter, at least, has not required any other borne than 
that which her own means have enabled her to 
afford.” 

Mr. Timperley could not possibly find an excuse 
for obtruding his presence any longer: he there¬ 
fore bowed and took his leave. 

” That man,” said Lord Ormsby, as soon as he 
and bis daughter were again alone together, ** did 
not come merely to bring you the letter.” 

“You think not, dear father?” said Agnes in- 
genuouiily. 

“ l^u—I am convinced that be bad another mo. 
tive, and that the letter was the pretext. Jio 
could have sent you the letter by post. But he 
wanted to see how he would bo received if be pre¬ 
sented himself at Sidney Villa: he was anxious to 
know whether I would enter so fur into the details 
of the past intrigues, as to make you think dif- 
ferently of him than hitherto. He is full of cun¬ 
ning, that man ! It is bis interest to penetrate as 
deeply as possibly into the concerns of all with 
whom be comes in contact. It is by these means 
—by knowing precisely what every individual 
thinks of him—by being aware of the extent to 
which his pa^t iniquities may be known in differ¬ 
ent quarters—that he shapes his course. Jn a 
word, it is vitally necessary to the species of 
morbid existence which he leads, that be shouli 
obtain as great en insight as possible into all the 
affuirs that are passing around him. But read 
that letter, AgneSj” added Lord Ormsby; “and 
see whether it bo really oi any importance.” 

The lion. Miss ICvelyn broke the seal of the 
epistle, and perused its contents. 

“ It is nothing of any importance,*' she said. 
“It is a very kind ond friendly letter; and it con¬ 
veys the intimation already given us by Mr. Tim¬ 
perley in respect to the Italian marbles.*' 

“Ah! when X bethink ^ me,*' ejaculated the 
nobleman, “how was it that Mr. Timperley ob¬ 
tained access hither just now ? Are not your ser¬ 
vants in the habit of introducing visitors iaa be¬ 
coming and proper manner?” 

- “ Most assuredly, my dear father,” rejoined 
Agnes. “ And now that you mention if, I myself 
am surprised that Mr. Timperley should have en¬ 
tered unannounced. I will go and inquire.” 

Agnes accordingly left the apartment; and in a 
few minutes she returned, saying, “^o one saw 


Mr. Timperley, at all: ho neither knocked nor 
tang. But Corinna now remembers that she left 
the front door open wbep she introduced you, my 
dear father, into the house.” 

“And thus,” said Ormsby, “Mr. Timperley 
walked in unceremoniously,—doubtless apprehend¬ 
ing that if be addressed himself to a servant ho 
would be informed that you were engaged, and hia 
object in seeking our presence when we were to¬ 
gether would have been defeated. YTe must be¬ 
ware of this man.** 

After a littio more conversation. Lord Ormsby 
iffcctionatoly embraced his daughter; he also took 
leave of Corinna; and he issued from the house. 
Proceeding to the nearest stand for public vehicles, 
be took a cab and ordered the driver to proceed to 
Aldersgate Street. Alighting at Mrs. Slater*8 
bouse, be inquired if Mr. Barrington were at 
home* The reply was in the aiUrmatiVe; and 
Lord Ormsby said, “Bo pleased to iotroduce me to 
Mr. Barrington*# presence.** 

“I must take up^your name first, if you please, 
sir,** said the,servant-maid; “for Mr. Barrington 
is very particular as to who he admits.** 

“Ah, 1 perceive!” thought Ormsby within him¬ 
self; “ he is afraid lost Hoderick Halham should 
procure access to him ! — Well,** he continued, 
addressing himself to the girl, “you may say a 
gentleman t,namld Hargrave wishes to speak to 
ilr. Barrington.** 

The servant disappeared for a couple of minutes 
—at the expiration of which time she returned 
for the purpose of ushering Lird Ormsby up into 
tho drawing-room, where Mr. Barrington was 
seated. The nobleman now beheld for tho first 
timo the ex-prisonor of Whitccross Street. Mr. 
Barrington looked very thin, pale, and ill; he 
stooped more than ever—and bis emaciated frame 
had lost that wiry vigour which was wont to 
characterize ft. lie looked eigiity years of age: 
that is to say, about nine or ten years older than 
be really was. lie rose feebly and with diiliculty 
from his chair as the visitor entered the room; 
and extending his hand, bo exclaimed in a voice 
which WHS querulous and petulant in its tones, 

“ Walk in, Mr. Hargrove—walk in. 1 am glad 
to see you, sir! X have to thank you for muro 
than one act of kindness. Bray sit down. You 
sent me tho warning letter about that rascal Tim- 
parley—and you brought over the document which 
was necessary to get mo out of prison.” 

“X hope I find you in good health, Mr. Bar¬ 
rington,'* said Lord Ormsby, as he took p. seat. 

G-ood health ?’ answered the old man, now 
with an unmistakable queruluusncas in temper as 
well as in tone. “ 1 never shall be in good health 
again. How can I, after a long imprisonment— 

ind-» 

“ I miss a countenance,’* interrupted the noble¬ 
man, “which 1 expected to behold here. 1 alluclo 
to that most excellent of young women—one who 
made so many, many sacrifices for you—whose 
very name has almost become a proverb with all 
who happened to be acquainted with the history 
of your imprisonment—” 

“ Well, well, sir—we won’t speak of that,” in¬ 
terrupted old Barrington. “You will lake some 
wine, Mr. Hargrave?” 

Ormsby refused; but the old man insisted so 
much that ho ultimately said he would ac<fbpt of 
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you will not liesitato to take mo itiW your coofi- Ormsby. “You would bare aterred without him I 
doQoe. You know that 1 treated you with confi- — and your granddaughter would have been 
deuce when I wrote to you about Mr. Xioaperloy; banged without him! There! that is the plain 
1 also coDoeiTed the utmost friendship towards truth! And now let me tell you, Mr. Barrington, 
your grandson Gustarus-——” that of all instanoes of ingratitude from one fol- 

“ Ah, I wish that fao was here!" ejaculated the low-creature to auotberi yoar*a towards liodorirfc 
old man ; and then in a paroxysm of anguish he Dalham is the blackest and roost atrooio»«-4h!it 
added, For it ia hard to be all alone when one 1 erer came within my knowledge 
has got relations—and particularly too at a mo-! *^IIy hoaTcnl such languajj^e as this!" exclaimed 
ment when one is standing as it were upon I the old mao, his face purple sftth rage; and grasp* 
the very brink of riches !-~> great riches, Mr. | iog bis orutoh»8tid^ he seemed as if be were on 
Jlargravo !—immense riches ! For judgment is j the point of dealing t blow at his visitor, 
to be pronounced in a day or two—and^and-~'it i “Ah! I mean to irritate you," said Ormsby, 
is no longer next Term—but it is t/ue Teii'm!—- with the most imperturbable ouulness, “m order 
this Term !" shrieked forth the old man, “ that 11 that you rosy presently b» aX\ the more completely 
shall regain my rights and crush my enemies!" j ashamed of yourself! Strike me if you dare! 

“ 'Well then, Mr. Barrington," said Lord i Why, I could tear that etick from your grasp and 
Ormsby, “ this is all the greater reason why you | inllioc a hearty belabouring on the shoulders of 
should not bo alone at the moment when riches such a vile old man as you are i As for your age, 
are about to be showered upon your head. It is so far from rendering you respectable it makes 
also a reason why those wbo abated with you the you ail the more infamous 1 You have no heart 
bitterness of your adversity, should enjoy the ind so soul! I despise and hate you! You are 
sweets of your prosperity.*' not worthy of the love of such a granddaughter 

“ What are you driving at, Mr. Hargrave ?** as Winifred, nor the dutifu^ devotion of such a 
demanded the old man, again fixing a very keen noble'hearted man aa Roderick Dalham ! 
acrutinising look upon his visitor. l treaties indeed!" continued Ormsby impetuously. 

“ 1 thought that you yourself told me just j “ 1 wonld not condescend to lay interocssiona at 
now," replied Ormsby, “ that you were all alone | the feet of spoh man! You are selfishness cm- 
at this crisis of your life. You said that Gus- | bodied. When you were in gaol you would nut 
tavus was not here—and I see that Winifred is ; have oared if you had lived upon the prostitution 
not." I of your granddaughterl—you never would havo 

' Come, confess the truth !" interrupted the old asked whence came thu money which she brought 
man: “you know or sunpect somethingP You {you! But beoauso she remained pure and spot- 
want to pump mo—or you want to intercede with i leas—and beoause it was your enemy’s son that 
roe—but you shall do neither! Drink your wine, ( furnished the means of supplying your wants— 
and let us talk of other thini'S." I you pour out the vials of your udious anger upon 

“ Really, Mr. Barrington,” said Lord Ormsby, that excellent girl as well as upon that gouerous- 
purpoaely asaumiog a cold look and tone, “ if you hearted man!" 

persist in this evusivoness whenever } speak to Lord Ormsby had risen from bis chair as be 
you of your granddaughter Winifred, I myself thus spoke; bis tall form was drawn up to its full 
shall begin to wonder how it is that the police do height: Ibers was a majestic dignity as well as 
not knock at your door to inquire after her." the most overpowering scorn in bis wholo de- 
“ What, sir !" yelled forth the old man, bis face m^anuur. Barrington gradually sank back ia his 
corrugating into myriads of wrinkles : “ you dare chair, aghast and dismayed at language to which 

—you dare insinuate-ho was so little i\coustomed and which was so iittlo 

“ 1 insinuate uothiog," interrupted Orni«by ; ' expected from the quarter whence it now suddenly 
“ but 1 say openly that if you persist in refusmg swept over him hko a hurricane. But Ormsby 
an account of your granddaughter Winifred,! know the world well. To appeal to the feelings of 
shall think it very strange." ' the sottish, or the justice of the prejmliciHl, or to 

“ Now J know that you are acquainted with the the liberality of tliu bigoted, was os usv) tss us to 
matter!" oxcl<dmed the old man, and that you ^ expect to find a ho.-^it that could melt in a bdicii of 
are taking this roundabout eourso in the hope ui . granite or in a mass of iron. But to aSb&il the 
bringing me to the point ! Weil then, Mr. Har- individual with scorn and reproach -to overthrow 
grave, 1 tell you once for all it is useless for you him with oppression—bo make him seem mfumc'us 
to plead for Winifred. What! to marry the son iu his own eyes—to tear off the mask from his 
of my bitterest enemy! Ah! there 1 have said j countenance—and prove him to bo a prey to tho 
it! 1 have let out the secret—if a secret it really j meanest, paUriest, and most odiously ooutemptiblo 
was to you." prejudices, Ormsby knew that l/us is the wuy to 

'From which 1 gather," interjected Lord l^at down the defences with which a man sur- 
Orinsby, that your gr^indditughter has married | rounds himself for tho purpose of fortifying an evil 
Itoderick Dalbuni. Well, 1 have heard something j position. 

concerning that goutiemau which ought to make j “ Mr. KargraVc! Mr. Hargrave!" said old Bar- 
you go down upon your knees and thank him, in- ringlon, at hoigth breaking silence, and speaking 
siotd of harbouring tins bitter venomous rancour in a tremulous voice; “ you—'you—are taking very 
against him!" * ' | great libertu's! You arc presuming because—be 

“ Ab, the old story! the old story!" exclaimed! cause you rendered me a service in unmasking that 
Barrington petulantly. “ Kuderick Dalbam’s get- j scoundrel Tirnperley—and then too, you have be- 
liiig upon the jury--or use hU supplying me | haved kindly to toy grandsou: but—but it is not 

with money tbrougU Wiuifrinl-" ^ on that account that you must coma hare and abuso 

“Both, Doth!—let us say ejaculated me in this style!" 
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“ I worn to abuse you,” interrupted Ormsby, 
bending down from the height of bis dignity a 
Iquk upon the old man which was almost sufficient 
to crush him. ** There is eumetbing vulgar and 
low in the idea of merely levelling abuse at a 
person I It is a thing which I never did, and could 
not do. But if by abuse you mean that I show 
you in your true colours-^that 1 denounce you to 
your own conscience, as I will presently denounce 
you to the world,'~lf you mean that by holding 
up your name to execration # ■** | 

“Ko, no! you will not do it! for 0-od’s sake | 
spare oio!” groaned the wretched old man. You 
do not know bow shamefully 1 havo been treated 
by the Dathams!” 

”By Sir J'ihn Balham, you mean,” interjected 
Ormsby. ^Use not therefore the plural; for if 
you include bi» son, you speak falsely 1 With just 
os much reason might you accuse fue of being your 
enemy.” ' • 

•- But one is apt to Visit the sins of the father 
upon the eon,” said did Barrington, with a Imlf 
petulant, half affrighted manner. 

”If you quote scripture, sir,” interrupted 
Ormsby sternly, dS not pervert it to suit your 
own viitr prejudices and seldshneBses. Is there not 
a maxim which says, *Do unto others as you 
would that they should do untoeyou.*^ Have you 
acted upon this principle P have you behaved to 
WiuiCred with that goodness, that forbearance, and | 
that gentleness which you always exacted from | 
herP I do not interfere with your hostility | 
against Sir John Daihaui. It is natural: perhaps 
therefore it is rather to be commended than other¬ 
wise. I myself have had my hatreds and my 
loves; and Oit I would to (rod that the latter had 
pro lomiuated over the former!” j 

At this moment the door opened, and Mrs. Slater 
entered the room. 


CHAmit XXXIl. 

OltMSnV A.H'D 'WIN1VUB1>. 

Tbk worthy woman was in tears; and she adopted 
supplicating uiuuner as sUo >i'H'anced towards | 
tiiu old man and hi& visitor. Ormsby had sud- ) 
deoJy stopped short; but it was u lot k of the ut- | 
most kindness tLit be bent on Mrs. i^iater; for ho 1 
had heard from ttio lips of bis daughter Agnes 
bow admirably she had behaved to Winiired 
throughout all the period of nor troubles. 

“ Pray excuse loe, gi'iitiemen,” said Mrs. Slater^ 
looking lirst at one and then at the other ; ” but ffi|| 
feared you were quarrelliog'--I mean to say dis- 
puiiug, or having high woi^s: and i could not 
help Slopping at tlie d(H>r, and 1 ovsrheared a por¬ 
tion of what took place. Heaven knows I am not 
giveu to oaveadruppiDg—— 

“lam Bute,”interrupted Lord Ormsby, “that 
you are too good a woman so do anything for 
which you need blush. Y'ou have perhaps learnt 
sullit'ieut to be aware—” 

“That you are interceding for the best young 
woman that ever lived I” Mrs. Slater hastened to 
add. “ God bless you for it! I have prayed Mr. 
Barrington over and over again to see his grand- 
daugl^ter and be reconciled to her. And here she 
is w aiting beiow—” 


I ‘^Eh, what P” ejaculated the old man t " Wini- 
1'fred down stairs? You have no buiioess to allow 
. it, Mrs. Slater! I have toM you before thdt if you 
; permit people to come Jo the house that I hkve so 
sympathy with—” 

“Mrs. Slater,” interrupted Lord Ormsby, "go 
and tell Mrs. lioderiok Halham that her grand¬ 
father finally discards her ami utterly casts her off! 
Go and say that she has already humbled herself 
more than even any daughter need do to the author 
df her being-—far more therefore than any grand¬ 
daughter need do towards a grandsire ! Say like¬ 
wise that all her long battlings and struggUogs 
against adversity for the sake of this grandsire 
have been thrown away, dud that for all her 
illimitable goodness she is to oxperienon naught 
but Jthe most heartless ingratitude. Tell her 
therefora.that she need come hither no more! So 
much for the dark side of the picture. And now 
for the bright side. Tell her that she has friends 
who esteem, admire, and love her; and that these 
shall all be summoned to-morrow, to meet for the 
purpose of devising the means to accomplish for 
her some permanent and sub^antial good. Mr. 
Wardour, and Mr. Oartwrigbt-^the amiable Miss 
Evelyn—yourself, Mrs. bluter—and I, who am 
DOW addressing you,—we will all assemble, and 
we will each subscribe to the best of our moans, so 
as to render her altogether independent of this 
heartless old man who rejects, repudiates, i^d dis¬ 
cards her! But stay! 1 will accompaiiyyou—«Qd 
wo will together tell Winifred all this. ' 

While Mrs. Slater ountemplated Lord Ormsby 
with Hiinglod wonder end admiration, the old man' 
sat writhing upon his cliair, a prey to all the mise¬ 
rable feelings which couKl not fail to be expe- 
rienced by one in hU position, suffering under the 
lash of the terrible language which emanated 
from the lips of a man who seeuiod to have been 
sent tliithor as the avenger of the poor young 
Ionian. Ormsby marked the effect which bis 
words had produced; at.d ho lost no time iu fol¬ 
lowing up the blow. 

“ M for you, old man,” he said, “ we leave you 
alone in grim auticipatiou of such enjoyment as 
the speedy possession of riciios will afford you. 
Keep them all to yourself! She whom you might 
have rendered happy therewith, and to whose pale 
countenance your kindness might have called up 
smiles, will not be with you! You have not long 
to live. When you lie etrotebod uj>on your death¬ 
bed, where will she be who might soothe your de¬ 
parting moments, smooth your agitated pillow, 
and help you to pray that God may have mercy 
upon your soul 1 Yes—and iu your supreme hour 
you ahail vainly call upon her ! When the King 
of Terrors is striding towards you, ghastly iu hU 
spectral shape, you shall fruitlessly shriek out the 
name of her who will not come to solace and con¬ 
sole you iu the last painful iustauts when life is 
ebbing awsy! And now, Mrs. ISiafer,” oddsd Lord 
Ormsby, "let us descend and see Winifred.” 

" Stop, atop I” cried the old man, who was af¬ 
frighted by the terrible words which had just bean 
addressed to him, and which seemed to bo fraught 
with all the awful impressiveness of prophecy: 

“ do not leave me in this manner I You, Mr. 
Hargrave, are very, very severe—” 

“ Not more severe,” interjected Ormsby, " than 
your conduct seemed to deserve 1 But if you now 
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do your duty, although tardily, yet you may lelt ai* to Gu8&aTU8-*erery shilling 1 every farthing j He 
sured that it will be in the kindest and most friendlj will be my sole heir !'* 

tones I shall henceforth hare the pleasure of ad< "But this is monstrous!" exclaimed Ormaby, 
dressing you. As fur this good woman here, you who had not been prepared for such an announce- 
oannot possibly bear any animosity against her." ment. 

1 am sure 1 hare always done my duty to "Oh, Jet Oustavus take all the riches, provided 
Mr. Barrington and bis granddaughter," sobbed that you, dearest grandsire, will bless my husband 
Mrs. Slater: "but even at the risk of giving and myself !"^and thus speaking, Winifred came 
ofTenoe to you, ur," she continued, speaking more rushing forward and threw herself at the old man’s 
firmly, as she thus addressed herself to the old feet. 


man, “ I would take dear Winifred’s part." 

"Yes, yes," grumbled Mr. Barrington, "every 
oue will take part against me! Ho doubt of it! 
no doubt of it!" 

" Come, my dear sir," said Lord Ormiby, who 
saw that the old man was now virtually conquered, 
" let us not have any more accusations or teerimi' 
nations. Hera is your granddaughter come to see 
you.” 

" Well, well," said the old man, " I will see her 
if you like. I—>1—will forgive her as far as she 
is concerned ; and then, Mr. Hargrave, you shall 
not be able to accuse me of being heartless and 
ungrateful. But Che otW^her bueband^-Bode- 
rick Balbam 1 mean-’-do not ask me to see him 
— or ^0 forgive him—because—because it is impos¬ 
sible I" 

"If you forgire Winifred, Mr. Barrington,” re¬ 
sponded Ormsby, now speaking with renewed 
sternness, "you must do everything you possibly 
can to recompense her fur the period of anxiety 
which she has sufibred under your displeasure. In 
a word, you must render her happiness complete.” 

"No no! I will never forgive /urn/ I will 
never receive ktm/" shrieked forth the old man. 
"I know who you mean and what you mean!” 

" Mrs. Slater,’’ hastily whispered Lord Ormsby 
tn the kiud.heartr^d landlady, “ bo so good as to 
descend and tell Winifred that the roooucUiation 
will presently be completebut he spoke thej^e 
words ill BO low a tone that they remained in¬ 
audible to Mr. Barrington. 

Mrs. Slater left the room; and Ormsby, agaiu 
turning to the old man, said, "Your own con- 
Bcieneo tells vou thut you have acted unkindly 
towards your grand-child i and thereforo your 
atonement must nut bo made by halves. At the 
same time thut you give relief to her mind, you 
will bo giving peace likewise to your own con¬ 
science. Iteceive her therefore at once—fold her 
in your arms—and bid her tell her noble-hearted 
husband that ho may come to you to*morrow and 
receive your blessing likewise 1” 

"No, no!” exclaimed the old man with pas- 
sionato vehemence. "1 will not see Boderick 
Dalbam! For your sake Mr. Hargrave, I will 
pardon Winifred—" 

" For my sake, sir ?" interrupted Ormsby, with 
sternness alike of tone and manner; " this is pre¬ 
posterous ! Unless you act for the sake of reason 
and truth and justice, it will not be for that of one 
who is comparatively a stranger unto you ! Once 
For all therefore, if you receive Winifred in the 
spirit of reconciliation, you must be prepared to 
welcome her husband Ukewise," 

"Never! never!" cried the old man with shrill 
shrieking petulance. " Boderiok Balbam shall 
sever come near mo—shall never receive a penny 
of my money! 1 have made my will—and all the 
riches which in a few days I shall possess, will go 


Mrs. Slater bad misunderstood the instructions 
she had received from Lord Ormsby, and had 
fancied that he meant Winifred to come up as 
soon as possible. On reaching the door, poor 
Winifred’s ears had been assailed by those violently 
uttered refusals on the part of her grandsire to 
receive or recognise her husband: she had re¬ 
mained rooted to the spot with an almost over¬ 
whelming anguish—ehe had clung to the door-¬ 
post for support—she groaned inwardly in the deep 
bitterness of hoi spirit; and then exercising a sud¬ 
den effort, she crossed the tbreibdd, passed into 
the room, and threw herself at her grandsire’s feet, 
as we have described. 

And now the old man b^neld the affectionate 
girl towards whom his conduct had been so harsh 
and unfeeling, but of whose tender love towards 
himself he ^nevcA could have entertained the 
slightest doubt,—he beheld her kneeling before 
him—her hands clasped—her bonnet failing back 
from above the light hair which was gathered up 
in modest bands by the side of the pale cheeks— 
the eyes, blue as heaven, upturned appealingly 
towards him—the rod lips apart—and the whole 
expression of her countenance indicating a degree 
of entreaty which sprang from the must unselfish 
love and which bad nothing worldly-minded in it. 
Old Barington was not naturally hard-hearted, 
but his prejudices wore so ^strong that they rode 
paramount o4cr t^use sonsibilities which would 
othpniise nave been lively and even tender. Nu¬ 
ba was not naturally a stern man: indeed there 
were points of benevolcnLe in his character; but 
his soul had been warped and his feelings blunted 
by long incarceration and by the sense of deep 
wrongs. Yet now that bo beheld his grand¬ 
daughter at his feet, his heart began to melt; and 
the impression which all Ormsby’s proceedings had 
previously been making upon him, was strength* 
mod by the appearance of the afilioted young 

I woman. 

"Well, well, I forgive you, Winnie,” he faltered 
forth; "1 forgive you, my dear girl. But— 
but——” 

jll “You forgive her without reserve!” said Ormsby, 
with a atern significance. 

Every threat which the nobleman had levelled 
at him—every reproach and denunciation to which 
Ormsby’s lips bad given vent—returned with over¬ 
whelming fotco to the memory of the old man; 
and fiiogiog his arms about Winifred’s neck, he 
murmured, “Yes, tny dear child—I forgive thee! 
Poor dear Winnie, 1 forgive thee!" 

And now a most affecting scene took place; foe 
the old man, in thU moment of renewed tender¬ 
ness towards his granddaughter, displayed all the 
weakness of a child : he whimpered and whined— 
he could not say enough to express bis grief for 
bis harsh conduct towards her. 

" My poor dear Winnie," be said, " X have bees 
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very, very Ofuel! I know it—I feel it now 
Yes, ye§—I know I have! I cannot fancy how . 
could have aent you away from me! Good God 
I must have been mad; for now that you are 
again restored to me I feel as if 1 could not live 
without you I But you will come back to me, 
Winnie? You will come and live here again 
and you will be good and kind to your poor old 
grandfather, notwithstanding all hia harsbnesi 
towards you P” 

“ Oh, do not blame and reproach yourself,” she 
said, in n voice that was well-nigh choked with 
sobs. “ You have not been harsh and unkind to¬ 
wards me! I no doubt deserved it all! But, 
Ob! these kind words you are now speaking-“ 

“ Come, dearest Winnie, take off your bonnet 
and shawl—sit ddwn—and let ms see you settled 
here again. We will pass a happy evening. 
Xbere is Mr. Hargrave—you know him very 
well-" 

"Uow can I settle here, my dear grandfather,” 
murmured Winifred, “ while my husband remains 
unforgiven ?” ^ 

"No, no—he is ijpt unforgiven!” ejaoulated 
bird Ormsby; and again he flung a look of stern 
signifioancy upon the old man. "Your grand¬ 
father is prepared to do everything he oan to 
make you happy, Winifred.” • , 

“Ob, is it really sop" murmured the young 
woman, os she wound her arms about the old man’s 
neck. “ Xell me—tell me!—will you receive my 
husband P Ob, do say yes, dear grandfather! Ue 
respects you — he is a kind good husband to 
me- ’’ 

“ How can I refuse you anything, dear Winnie ?” 
—and now the old man again sobbed and wept 
like a child. 

It waa a cry of joy which burst forth from 
Winifred’s lips; and again and again she strained 
the white head of that old man to her bosom. 
Then suddenly reoolleoting eomotbiug, she glided 
towards Lord Ormsby; and taking bis hand, she 
pressed it with fervour between both her owe, say¬ 
ing in a voioe full of heartfelt emotion, “A thuu. 
sand, thousand thanks to you, Mr. Hargrave, for 
having been instrumental in bringing about this 
happy, happy raoonciliatiou!” 

“ And heaven knows, my dear young friahd,” 
replied Ormsby, “ that it is now one of the dSarest 
wishes of my heart to see that you are oompiotely 
happy. Mr. Barrington, permit me to shake you 
by the hand. You have just taken a step whieb 1 
feel convinced you never oan regret. May I hope 
therefore that you eutertaia no ill-will against me 
for whatsoever interference 1 have ventured to 
manifest in these delicate family affairs P” 

" Say no more I say no more, Mr. Hargrave 1” 
replied the old man, still whimpering and snivel- 
ling in a childish fashion. “ It’s all over now— 
and dear Winnie is come back—and—and—X will 
receive her husband — to-morrow. Yes—I wilf 
stretch out the hand—of—of—friendship—to lio- 
derick Halbam.” 

“And you must do more than this too, my dear 
air,” interjected Botd Ormsby. “In restoring 
Winifred to her proper place in your heart, you 
must likewise restore her to the position which she 
ought to occupy as your heiress.” 

" Ok, no! no 1—apeak not of this, Mr. Har- 
grave 1” cried Winifr^. “ 1 care nothing for the 


riohos which will shortly be in my grsndfatber’i 
possession. I have bis forgivsnesa—and that is 
sufficient for the present I When be departs 
hence, he will leave me his blessing—and that will 
be sufficient for the future. Let Oustavus ioherit 
the wealth!” 

“ Ezoellent young woman that you are I” cried 
Ormsby; "so magnanimous! so unselflsh! But 
this may not be. Gustavos has married the niese 
of a rioh planter, who will leave them all hia 
wealth-” 

“No matter!” ejaculated Winifred. "I wish 
nothing altered in tespeot to what my grandfather 
may have done.” 

" Permit me to enunciate my opinions on this 
point," said Lord Ormsby: “ for I do not think, 
Mrs. Sidfaam, that you are altogether the most 
proper parson to plead in the cause. I mean that 
there is sueh a thing as an excess of generosity, 
forbearsnoe, and magnanimity; and this excess 
you are exhibiting. Bemember, my young friend,” 
be added in a hasty whisper, as he abruptly drew 
Winifred aside, "it is ueeeusry for your hus¬ 
band’s soke that you should bsoome the heiress of 
those tiohes which ace so soon to pass from the 
bands of his father into thoso of your gcond- 
sire 1” 

“ Ab, true I” were the words which now mur- 
mucingiy escaped from Winifred’s lips, as she sud¬ 
denly recollected something which for a long time 
past had been absent from her memory;—and 
this was the argument which Boderiok Halbam 
had urged why she ehould bestow her hand upon 
aim. "Heaven knows,” she thoughtfully ob- 
eerved in a whispering tone, “ I am nut selfish! 

I covet not riches for myself I But since you tell 
me that Gustarus will be wealthy—whereas on the 
other hand my husband Boderiok will utterly lose 
all his own inheritance—” 

" Leave the matter to me, Winifred,” interjected 
fiord Ormsby: then approaching the old man, be 
laid, “ You are prepared, Mr. Barrington, to do the 
nil measure of justice towards Winiltod—are you 
not p Gustavus will bo very rich—richer perhaps 
ban you yourself will presently becoyie——” 

“ I’oll me what you want dune, Mr. Hargrave I” 
laid the old man. "4 am in your bauds—1 feel 
more oomfurtable siodr Winifred was restored to 
mo- ” 

“ I am glad to hear such language as this issue 
rom your lips, Mr. Barrington,” exclaimed 
Ormsby. "You are now in the right mood to do 
he fullest act of justice towards Winifred. In 
ihort, it would he the most signal proof of your 
ili'eotiouate regard for your admirable grandchild, 

.f you were at once to make a will leaving her 
<he heiress of oli you at present have or may iu 
lime possess.” 

‘ Yes, yes—I will leave everything to her," said 
he old man,—" everything to her /” be empbati- 
saliy repeated ; foe it was evidently a sort of com¬ 
promise he was making with his feelings thus to 
Ignore Boderiok Halbam as much as possible. 
There, Winnie my dear! give me my weiting- 
eak I That’s a good child 1”—and he smiled 
benevolently upon her. “ There 1 there I” he added, 
imootbing down her hair—for she bad now thrown 
iff her bonnet and shawl so that she might seem 
to bs completely at home with him; “it re^y 
'ouks as if you had never leit me and everything 



190 


i.airBS; OB, BBAumr Airi> bluasobb. 


bad been a horrible drum 1—1 mean our eundranoe 
and leTerance. But I will make up for it, Winnie! 
-fee—;ei, mj dear obild, I will make up foi it I 
So DOW to buaioeu.” 

Mr. Barrington arranged the writing-materiala 
beinre him) and glancing up at Ormsb;, be taid, 
“ Will you dictate the will, Mr. Hargrare f—for 
1 am rather nerroua . ■'* 

“ You hod better do it youraelf, Mr. Barring¬ 
ton,” reaponded the nobleman “ It need not be 
long—merely a few linea. But I euppoae you 
have got the will you draw up on behatf of ttua- 
larue ?” 

‘Yea, yea,” anawered the old man; “and l| 
drew it up myaelf too. I will deitroy it drat.” 

'* It ia of no conaequenoe,” aaid Ormiby. “ All 
you bare to do ia clearly and euamnctly to expreaa 
your preaent intentiona—to the efibet that your 
granddaughter Winifred Bolbam, wife of Bodetiok 
Balbam, Baq., ia appointed your aole executrix, 
and that by thii prMent will all previoua onea are 
oaneidled and revoked." 


. deed ilU” cried Winifred; and she ruahed forward 
I to Buatain the old man aa he sank back in hie 

I obair. 

Lord Ormaby haetaned to pour out the wine: 
Mra. Slater loat not a moment in procuring other 
reatorativaa—water, vinegar, aal volatile, and ao 
forth; and in a few minutea Mr. Barrington ap¬ 
peared to be recovering. 

“You feel better now, dear grandfatherP” 
wbiapered Winifred, whose oountenanoe brightened 
up after having for some minutes expressed the 
moat paiuful anxiety. 

“ Yee, yea—I am better now,” ho murmured, 
but it was in a feeble tone,—“ a great deal better! 
Bear, dear Winnie I thank 6ad you are with me I 
I—I—might die without you I Bo not leave me, 
Winnie!—Ob, pray do not leave mol—no, not 
even for a minute 1” 

“ I will not, deareat grandfather—I will not," 
she replied in an earnest tone. 

“ Bear girl 1 But let me sea P what were wo 
aboutP Ah I I ceoolleotl The will! the will! 


“ Xo be sure 1 to bo sure!” said the old man; Yee, yes, dear Winnie—all my ridbes muat be 
“that ia tbe right form—and—and—I will soon yours! 1 always meant it—and now it shall bo 
accompUsb the task. Of course you will witness \ done! Let me sign tbe paper.” 
tbe document, Mr. Hargrave P” | " Bor heaven’s take, my lord,” wbiapered Wini- 

" Vea — I and Mra. Slater,” responded the | fred to the nobleman, “if you think there ia the 
nobleman; then drawing Winifred aside, ho said ! least dangqe ariLng from this state of excitement 

in a low voioe, “It ia needless, as indeed it would to which my poor grandfather is worked up-” 

presently be impossible, to maintain any further “ Ho—he seems better now,” answered Ormaby, 
invstery with you, because it is not tbe name of | after having steadily surveyed the old man’s cuun- 
Uarqravo which is anon to appear in attestation of | tenaoce for a few moments. “ At alt events this 
tliat document!—it is another name I —one which j is a warning and an indication that no time ought 
perhaps you may have accidentally heard mentioned to be lost!” 

in couueiiuD with the pereutago of a young lady “ Come, dear Winnie,” eaid the old men, “ you 
who is sincerely attached to you P But I will not must be by my side while I do this. There! prop 
keep you in suspense; I allude to Miss Bveiyn— me up like that! Ah! my right arm feels strong 
and I am her father. Lord Ormsby.” again, and my hand is firm as I grasp the pen; 

It were impossible to describe the astonishment j because—because I am going to do an act of jus- 

with which Winifred gaacd upon tbo nobleman; | tice. Yes—that ie it 1 It is astomsbing-iia ! 

and then an expression of radiant joy overspread I ha 1” and he chuckled gaily, “ how much stronger 
her pale interesting couutenanoe, as she said, “ Ob, {I feel at this moment! There! now for the iok 1 
then, mv dear friend Agnes is supremely happy | Let me see p This it tbd’place for my signature— 
now!—for doubtless, my lord, you have revealed ’ and tbe witnesses sign there. Bear, dear Winnie 1 
yoursoU' to yjur daughter P” I how could I ever have thought of doing otherwise 

‘Yea—Agnes is supremely happy,” answered than that which I am now about to do P” 
the nuhleman. “ For tbo preaeut it suits mo to Mr. Barrington was on the very point of com- 
retain an incognito, and therefore the secret which mencing bis signature— the tip of tbe pen had 
ie about to be revealed in this house will remain touched tbe paper, wben his head suddenly fell 
coD’i'ied to yourselves. Of course X make an ex- forward—a moan escaped his lips—and the blood 
oept’.or on behalf of your husband.” from his mouth gushed over tbe document which 

“ ft is ready! it ia ready!” were the words whioh lay wMigwed before him. A cry of anguish buret 
issuing from the lipe of old Mr. Barrington, at this! from ■Wmifted's Ups—Lord Ormsby sprang fot- 
moment broke in upon the discoucse that wae \ ward in alarm — and Mrs. Slater rushed to thn 
taking place betwixt hie grauddaugbter and bell to summon the servant in order that a eutgeon 
Ormsby. might bo immediately eent for. 

“ du and fetch Mrs. Slater,” said the nobleman In a condition of complete unoonsciousness, and 
to Winifred, “while 1 glanoe over the duou- apparently in a dying state, tbe old man was borne 


ment. 

The draft of the will wee made with perfect 
accuracy, though the writing was iti'gKnervous 
trembliug hand. By the time Ormsby bra perused 
the paper, Winifred returned to the room aocom- 
pauied by tbe kind-hearted landlody, to whom she 
had taken the opportunity of hastily whispering 
the real rank and bame of Lord Ormsby. 

“ Winnie—dear Winnie," said the old man, “I 
— I — feel very faint — give mo a glass of 
wine-” 


to his oouch—by the aide of which Winifred again 
took her place. Her heart was ^led with the 
deepeet woe—not because there was every reason 
now to apprehend the total alienation from herself 
, and her husband of the vast property whioh wae 
fltill the subject of litigation — but because she 
I dreaded leat death had already numbered the hours 
of the grandsire whom she had so unselfishly and 
devotedly loved J 


“ Good heavens, dear grandfather.' you ate in- 
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“ No, air—-aoC at this moment,” was the answer. 

CHAPTEH XXZIIT. *' *'■“ *“ dinner.” 

“1 believe be is vet; miwh Bwayirom borne—ii 
he not F” said Mr. Ximperlev. 

THB BABOSii ABD Hig SOS. great deal," replied the footnutn. “Bat 

yet no one can say that he neglects his {ether. On 
Wb mast return to Mr. limpsrley, whom we left the contrary, he is always at Sir John's bCok and 
at the moment when he took leave of Xord Ormsby oeil when the humour takes the old gentleman to 
and Agnes at Sidney Villa. The lawyer returned have Mr. Eoderiok with him. And then too, al¬ 
to the cab which had brought him thither j for ho though Mr. Boderick is a good deal out at times, 
saldom used his own private osrriags, which was I don’t think he is unsteady t he never by any 
therefore willingly abandoned to the monopolising ohanoe comet home the worse for wine—.Slid thefo 
use of Mrs. Timperley,—for he thought it looked ere no dune knosking at the door for him at tbara 
much more profeasional, and seemed to convey the “ted to bo. In short, Mr. Timperley, young mas- 
idea of greater hurry and buetle, to travel in itreet- ter hat grown eo eteady of late that no one would 
cabs. Mr. Timperley now ordered the driver to rooogsise iu him the harum.aoarum fellow of some 
take him to Sir J^hn Balbam's villa—which, be it few yrare btek. But perhaps you will now walk 
recolleoted, was at no considerable distance from up-itoiss, sirP” 

the abode of Miss Evelyn. “ %«> one with Sir John P” asked Timperley. 

On alighting at the Baronet'e suburban resi- ** N^pne at this moment, eir. The doctor wae 
denco, Mr. Timperley woe immediately admitted hare juatmow-—and master’s valet has gone off to 
by the footman who answered his summons at the K®t a preseldplioa mode up. Sir John sends all 
front door. ^ fhe way to Bond Stiaat fat bis medicines: he 

** How ie your master P” inquired the lawyer. won’t trust to any of tha Chemiets in this neigh- 
“ Very bad, indeedasir,” was theareply—"as bourhood.” 
bad almost as bad can bo.” The footman now led the way np.etairs, and 

“ Indeed ! tbia ie a aad aeeount which I hear,” knoohed at the door of a chamber on the second 
said Mr. Timperley. ** Is your muter confined to floor. A feeble voice was heard desiring the man 
his bed P” • to enter; and looking in, the lacquey said, ‘‘ If 

“Yes, sir:” and then the footman added with a you please. Sir John, Mr. Timperley.” 
eignifleant look, "and I don’t much think he will “Ah, Mr.Timperley p” cried the squeaking voice 
leave it again — at least not to get out of doors, of the baronet—and its tones were similar in their 
But you are rather a stranger hero, eir P 1 haven’t querulous petulance to those of his litigating op- 
seen you for some time past.” ponent Mr. Barriogton. " Well, 1 suppose 1 must 

“ Well, it ie a few weeks einoe I was here," said him. Yet—let him come in.” 

Mr. Timperley. Mr. Timperley entered eooordingly: the footman 

“ Never since old Barrington got out of prison,” vithdrow, and closed the door. 'I’he chamber was 
rejoined the footman. "Ab, sir! it was a cruel ieganlly furnished: tlie bed.ourtains and window 
blow for my poor master that day! And when he draperies were of figured blue satin, with deep 
beard- golden firinges. A table was drawn near the coueh; 

• When he hearS what P” asked the lawyer, oo*! on it were books and writing materials. Tho 
perceiving that the man stopped short. “Como mantel ornaments wore of a costly description; 
now, tell me. I think XJmow what you mean:” *‘"1 o“ th® toilet-table were countless bottles con- 
—and he slipped some silver into the lacquey’s taining perfumes as well as cosmetics. In one of 
hand. he opening chapters of our story we have described 

“ Well, air,” pursued the footman, “ if you must Sir John Balbam as a man past hU eoventietli 
hear the truth, of course I am bound to tell it. year—shrivelled and withered, attenuated almost 
Sir John hoard that old Barrington gut out’ of to a skeleton, with a repuleivo countenance, a ca- 
prieon because you had given up the very deed daverous oomplsAion and email keen grey eyes, 
which kept him in!” Strung passions hlkd traced their deep lines, togo* 

“And was Sir John very angryf” asked Mr. i her with the wrinfclqp of age; and though the 
Timperley. rbysical energies were well nigh prostrated, yet 

“ He was furious, nr,’ttwai the reply: “ I never the mind retained its strength marvellously, with 
saw anything like it! He raved and went on so, a^f it* amipathies and prejudices, its hatreds and 
—and declared that—but saving your pressnos, ds abh4^ct^ces even more potent than those which 
you know, sir—” A edwised so strong an inlluence over the career 

“Yes, yes!—don’t stand upon any scruplesP” of i i opponent, Mr. Barrington, 

interjected Timperley. “What was it that Sir As Ti^erley entered the room. Sir JohnDalham 
John said P” raised himself up to a sitting posture in tbs bed ; 

“ Why, sir," pursued the footman, " he said “A aypfiling a stern expression of countenance, 
that it was all your fault—that you hod regularly he And pray, air, what brings you hither ? 

■-Now mind, 1 beg pardou, sir — but he aaid la to got some more of my business 

you hud regularly sold him I” joo® hanua in order that you may betray mo P” 

“Ah! but there ate two aides to that story,” “ I have neverbetrajed you. Sit John,” answered 
interjected Timperley. “ I like to stand well with Mr. Timperley, looking*he baronet full in the luce 
my clients on the one hand; but on tho other I with the utmost hardihood and self-assuranct:. 
like to do my basiness honourably and in a straight. “ Don’t tell me that P” squealed forth the sop- 
forward manner. When I come to explain this tuagouarian: “you know you let Barrington out 
bueinosB to your master, he will be perfectly satis- ' of prison 1” . • i m- 

fiod. *ButAh! by tho bye, is Boderick at home ?” ] “This is not true. Sir John,” rejoined lim- 
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perlay. "1 ooaU not balp a 7 «elf. It would iuvs Ttwis w«i another oooiidsrstioDI btvs slwaj 
bsso ruiaoBM to mr sharaoter u • lawnt to keep been aft-aid of Dsetioj|> jour eon Mr. Soderhl 


poMSMion of the deed whioh long jam baforahtiid 
Waldron bed got Semogtoa to dft," 

"To be eau!" ejeaultted tha lionet, "the 
rerj deed on whieh it waa laliad to keep Baering- 
ton in gaol all hia Hfa—and bp kseping him in 
gaol, to paraljrae him and rob him of to 

fight the great legal battie with me!" 

“And for how man; jeara. Sir John,” aaid 
Timpsrisj, . ^did I thna paraljes hia energieiP 
Bnt U jaMaagame that could not laat for ever. 
If 1 bad refuaed to give np that daad,'tbe Cart' 
vrighti would have applied to the court—bills 
woidd have been filed againet me—I abonld have 
been compelled to put in anawera—and mjlong- 
ataodiog compiicitj with pan would have Iwen 
dragged to light. Then there would bsvs^d>aen 
eaposure for jonreelC and for me—and atpto no 
purpose; for 1 could not have held my pt^on in 
respect to that deed, and Barrington wauld have 
gained hia freedom all the same; thUa you aee. 
Sir John, it waa better to give up the deed with 
a seeming good grace than to hold out and finally 
yield to force." 

Mr. Timperley did not think it worth while to 
explain how, inetead of having been awayed by all 
these convictions, it was in reality to the demand 
of hia niece Cicely that he bad bent and to 
her threatening language that bo had yielded when 
surrendering up the deed. 

“ Well then," said Sir John Dalbam, softening 
in bis looks, and tone as he slowly reclined 
back again upon his pillow, “your explana¬ 
tion, Mr. Timperley, places your conduct in a new 
point of view ; and I think that perhaps you may 
have been right in what you did.” 

“Yon see, Sir John,” continued the lawyer, 
“that the moment Mr. Barrington became pos- 
eesaed of a considerable sum of ready money to 
pay off the liabilities which kept him in a debtor’s 
gaol, it was impossible for me to make bead 
against him. Besides, he took bis business 
out of my hands; — and in short, Sir John, 
it was to my interest to glide out of the affair 
with as good,a grace as poesible, for fear lest those 
Cartwrights should have probed the matter mure 
deeply and scrutinized my professional conduct 
from the very first. Bat to sum.,up tbs whole of 
this question in a few words, ft.-was impossible 
that all the professional sktfwlrin might openly 
or covertly have been enlistM in your cause—^im¬ 
possible likewise that all the money which you 
might have employed for sucb'uepurpos^oottld 
have kept Mr. Barrington anothM *"r in 
prison!” ” 

“ Well, I daresay it ia so,” said thi ftnet. 

“ 1 am sure of it!—for you could not , i bad 
any motive in playing ms false. But v^y have 
you stopped away ? why did you not JlSit near 
mo after Barrington's release from gaS^^Jit ia 
this that bad made me suspicionsr the 
Baronet waa thrown iqto the most tiuioiis fit of 
coughing, which lasted two or three minutes and 
left his eyes as if they were set in SDoketa of 
gore. 

‘ I have been very busy,” answered Timperley; 

" and that was one coasan why I stepped away. 
Besides, I could not aecve your purposes any fur¬ 
ther ; and it waa useless for me to call upon you. 


I becanic it be only acquired the Certainty that. 
/bed for a long eeriee of peer* pleped into pom 
bands while I wee ostensibly acting as Mr. Bar¬ 
rington^ solicitor, he might expose me-” 

“What I do you think my son has still any 
sympathies with those Barringtona f” ijaoulated 
Sir John, again starting up to a sitting posture. 

' Ahl don’t you recollect that I told you some 
time ago,” be continued, without wailing for an 
sHMwer,—" I daresay it must be upwards of a 
twdvcmonth— 

Yci, yea. Sir John," intsijeeted Timperley : 
"Iraraomber the day vary well! You told me 
how yon had sworn that if your son ever dared 
plead before you on behalf of those Barring¬ 
tons—” 

‘I would cover him with my maledictioos 1” 
cried Sir John, with a fiendish expression of coun¬ 
tenance, and with an emphasis whieh left no 
doubt as to hit seriousness. “ And now more than 
ever, if possible, am I embittered against the old 
villain Barrington; for he bae refused all compro- 
miae—he is pushing thingy to extremes—he is 
doing his very utmost to beggar me 1” 

“And what do your attorneys now say of tbo 
basiness,..Sir Jo|m P” asked Timperley. 

“ They don’t ilqieak with confidence,” replied the 
Baronet: “ I oan tali by their manner that they 
are apprehensive as to the result. You of course 
know tbat judgment will be delivered in two or 
three days P” 

“I know it. But why do yott tell me that you 
aurmiae evil by the manner of your lawyers? 
Are they not frank of speech in a ease where— 
where—” and Mr. Timperley hesitated for a 
moment,—" where, I mey say — ” 

“TOiy, they are afraid of speaking,” exclaimed 
the Baronet; “ for the very same reason tbat you 
have just hesitated and stopped short! Bor it you 
had finished your aentenoe you would have spoken 
of mine as a ease wherein all ay fortunes are in¬ 
volved. Good heaven! if I were to lose the suit 
—^if judgment were to be pronounced against me, 
—it would be the death of me! it would bo the 
death of me at onoe 1” added the Baronet. 

There was a pause, during whieh Mr. Timperley 
figetted with his bat as be sat in a groat easy chair 
by the side of the bed; for be would fain have 
asked more questions, but he did not like to put 
them. 

' 1 tell you what, Timperley,” resumed the 
Baronet; "I know what ia passing in your mind. 
You are wondering whether 1 should be utterly 
and totally ruined if I were to lose this lawsuit P 
It is this idea that ia killing me. I have had no 
one whom 1 oould consult on tbs subject—no one 
to give me any friendly advice I Several times I 
thought of sending for you, Timperley; but 1 wu 
held bsck because 1 fancied that you bad used me 
unbandsomciy or treacherously in reference to 
giving up the deed whieh enabled Barrington to 
effect bis release. Then, as to my own lawyers, 
1 did not choose to oonsult——” 

‘ You did not P" interjected Timperley. “ And 
might I, Sir John, ask wherefore you thus re¬ 
trained from oonaulting your own altorneja P” 

‘ Because—because," answered the Bacouet, “it 
would have been showing them the nak. doess 




of Iho i*nS. And now you see, Ttnipertoy, that I 
am tieatiug you with all the Iriendship that was 
wuDttu exist between ua. Ton undeiirtand maf 
Indeed I am eery happy that you obaneed to drop 
in at this moment!" 

“ And I am eery glad also, Sir John," replied 
the lawyer, with a eery low bow; " because I see 
that there is something wherein my adrioe can 
possibly be gieen, and which also ineolres the 
setting of your mind at rest.” 

"Well, I must trust you," said the Baronet. 
" Be so kind as to listen with attention, my dear 
Timperley. Judgment will be pronounced in a few 
days. If the decision be in my favour, well and 
good; there will be an end to the matter—1 snail 
continue rich—success will add another ten years 
to my^ife—and at my death my estates will ac¬ 
company the title to my son.” ' 

“ So much for the bright side of the picture. 
Sir Jubn,” remarked Timperiey " 1 tee that you 


are now on the point at affording me a view <4 
the dark side." 

" Praosaly so," rssumed the Baranet. " Let us 
suppose that judgment is given against me,—all 
my estatea are swept sway, and the ready money 
which I may be enabled to dispose of will only 
just suffice to pay my lawyers' bills and other out¬ 
standing debts. In short, Mr. Timpstlsy, if I do 
so ditpota of that money 1 shall leave myself an 
absolute pauper. But that will not be pauperism 
only for me—but a heritage of pauperism fur my 
son, who hot been luxuriously brought up, aud to 
whom I have not dared tell tbe tale of this dee- 
perate position in which 1 may possibly be 
placed I” 

“ It would indeed be a very awkward position. 
Sir John," interjected Mr. Timperiey t and then 
he waited for farther axpisnatioas. 

" Yes—very awkward indeed," said the B.ironet 
peevishly,very awkward! Como now, why 
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duu’l you suggest something F Ton may be very 
well assured that 1 am not telling you all these 
thiiigs in a mere chit chat style—but that 1 have a 
specml moUre. And «hat motive oeuld I pos* 
sibly hare i';:cept that of seeking your adriee and 
co>upuratiuu ?” 

■■ J?ray might I ask, Bit John Dalham,” inquired 
Sir. Timperley, “ how much ready money would 
remain to you in the world if the forthcoming 
judgment of the Court of Chancery were to transfer 
all your estates to Hr. Barrington t” 

ibe Baronet glanced around the room to assure 
himself that no one had entered during this eoi- 
loquy ! be then leant towards Ximporley; and in a 
low mysterious voice he sud, “ I have got ten 
thousand pounds somewhero; and then you know 
there is this villa, which is my own freehold-’’ 

“ And what is it worth P” a^ed Timperley. 

“ With the dozen acres of land, the whole pro¬ 
perty is worth about ten thousand pounds. But if 
we throw in the furniture, the plate, and so forth 
—and all the property in my town-mansion, to¬ 
gether with my horses and carriages, my wines, et 
cetera —dare say that 1 might run up the figure 
to fifteen thousand." 

“Yury good," said Timperley, taking a sheet of 
paper and making certain memoranda upon it. 
“ You have ten thousand pounds in ready money; 
and you oould raise fifteen thousand more by the 
sale of this freehold and all your personal pro¬ 
perty. Is this BO f” 

" That is bow the matter stands, my dear Tim¬ 
perley,” r«joined the Baronet. 

“ In plain terms. Sir John, if judgment be 
given against you in the eourse of two or three 
days," said the lawyer, “ yon will be enabled to 
command twenty-five thousand pounds in one 
sense—but in another sense you will be utterly in¬ 
solvent, because yon have liabilities to that 
amount. Fray forgive me, Sir John, if I put the 
ease rather offensively ; but I am dealing with it 
as a lawyer—and in this point of view it is worse 
than madatss to attempt to blind one’s eyes to 
the veritable aspect of an affair." 

“ To be sure! to be sure, my dear Timperley I 
Now, what should you recommend f” asked tbs 
Baronet, again leaning forward and speaking in a 
confidential tone, as he looked earnestly into the 
lawyer's face, “ Bo you not think a little trip to 
the Continent would do me a great deal of good f” 
—and then he ohuckled to a degree that brought 
on another fit of coughing, whereby it was a wonder 
that he was not carried straight off into the other 
world. 

Mr. Timperley reflected for a few minutes | and 
then be said, “It would never do. Sir John I Tour 
intention would get wind; for remember that you 
are not in a condition to take suddenly to your 
heels and decamp. You are an invalid—your re¬ 
moval might even prove fatal — " 

“ Ah! maledictions upon it!" muttered the old 
man, with a deep ooncentrated bitterness i “ this 
is but too true!" ' 

“ Well then,” continued Timperley, “ if your 
sreditors hoard of it, they would adopt means to 
prevent your selling yoiir property—they would 
lay an embargo upon it. in short. Sir John, this 
idea of flight would not serve your purpose. It 
must be abandoned.” 

“ Then what can 1 dot what can 1 do f” asked 


the Baronet. “ I was thinking of a mortgage-Ht 
bond—or warrant of attorney—or whatever you 
call it-if 1 oould find some trustworthy per¬ 
son-” 

“ Somebody, in short,” interjected Timperley, 
“ who would make a seiaure of your property. Sir 
John, and then privately give it back to you t 
Well,” added Timperley, after a few momenta of 
reflection, “ this scheme would succeed very 
well-” 

“Bo you know any trustworthy person,” asked 
Sir John, “ who would enter into the business ? 
Of course I would reward him well. And then 
too, there is the sum of ten thousand pounds which 
must be secretly bought into the French Funds in 
my name——” 

“ It is a sort of business,” observed Mr. Tim¬ 
perley, “ which I could not very well recommend 
to a client: but it is something which for old 
friendship’s sake I can do myself. Ifow the 
truth is. Sir John, I have bad a great deal of your 
money in one way or anolfuer : I myself am rich 
enough to be enabled to afford to be grateful—and 
this assurance perhaps is tbn thousand times 
better.(oan any. other kind of guarantee." 

“A^ell^my dear Timperley,” said the Baronet, 
again obuckling joyouriy, “if you will undertake 
this little business for me, it will prove an im¬ 
mense relief to my mind, as you may very well 
suppose . ” 

“ No, father! no! you will never do this!” sud¬ 
denly exclaimed a voice emanating from the other 
side of the bed; and Boderick Balham, who had 
crossed tbs threshold unperoeived by his parent 
and the lawyer, stepped hastily forward. 

" What I” cried the Bsronet, half ashamed and 
half angry : “ you have been listening, Boderick f” 

“ It was not my intention to listen,” quickly re¬ 
sponded the son: “you ought to know, father, 
that I am incapable of.doing anything so, mean 
and paltry as that of playing the eavesdropper. 1 
opened the door gently, tbi^ing that you might 
be asleep—in which case I should have been sorry 
to disturb you. I could not help oatching what 
was passing between yourself and this man at the 
moment—and then indeed I was riveted to the 
spot-” 

" And what have you heard, Boderick t what 
have you beard t" demanded the old Baronet 
hastily. “But no matter I” be continued, with 
bitterness in bis tone; “ you have at all events 
heard enough to prove to you that if 1 l ose the 
lawsuit J Ml • ruined man!” 

‘'iSuined in purse, perhaps," ejaculated Bode- 
riok,' “but not 1 hope ruined in honour 1 No, no, 
father I your debts must be paid I—yes, paid to 
the nttermost shilling!” 

‘’^Xi^at—and leave us beggars t” cried Sir John. 
“No, no! Quit the room, Boderick! I and Mr. 
Timperley will manage matters batter: we have 
some discoorse to engage us, whereat we need not 
witnesses-” 

“Pardon me, my dear father,” interrupted Bo¬ 
derick, “but I would much rather remain with 
you. Indeed, I cannot think of leaving you alone 
with this person!” 

“ Mr. Balham,” said Timperley, putting bn an 
air of assurance, which indeed bordered upon de- 
fianoe, “ you have two or three times spoken of me 
rudely and superciliously——” 
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“I eoald wish, air,” audBoderickaternl;, “ that 
there waa no neeaaaity for me to apeak of ;ou at 
alL And now, if 70 a do not wiah to proroke me 
tnt$.|Ldffi!le.iB&in.nf-Uiaopi 4 ion which I entertain 
of ;ou, air, jou will at oncT^ke ;oiir depir* 
ture." 

"He;? what?" ejaculated the Baronet: “pT- 
ing ordera in mv preaenee and in m; own room, 
Bnderickl Tbia ia an impertinenos which I do 
nut chooae to put up with. Ur. Timperlej ia a 
rerj excellent friend of mine—” 

“ A friend, father f” exclaimed Boderick, aa ha 
flung a acornful and indignant look at the attorney, 
“ Ho, no!—it could not be a friend who would ad. 
Tiae you to defraud your creditora and to tarniah 
your name with indelible disgrace at the cloae of 
your existence! Begone, air—begone 1” be added, 
turning oercaly towards the lawyer and pointing 
to the door. 

“ This is intolerable I" exclaimed the Baronet, 
"Boderick, you are not the master here I Ur. 
Timperley, you will rdhjain—^you need not mind 
hit intemperate language——" 

" I treat it with the contbmpt t^t it desorres,” 
said Mr. Timperley; and bo flunjfi%^h|ar malig¬ 
nant look upon Boderick Dalham. 

" Ah! you dare maintain a bold hardihood in 
my presence?" ejaculated Boderick; "and you 
dare look aa if you thought that you could defy 
me ? Depart, sir I Begone this rery instant I It 
ia my duty to protect my father from the insidious 
wiles of auch a wretch as you. Yes!—doubtless it 
were a proCtable game for you to get into your 
bands the management of those affairs! But you 
shall not!—no, by hearen, you shall not! — for 
even at the risk of offending my father now, I will 
protect and shield his honour against your Tile 
mocbinations I" 

All the while that Boderick Dalham waa thus 
speaking, Ur. Timperley^ who bad risen up from 
the arm-chair, stood gazing upon him with an ex* 
pression of countenance that was perfectly fiend- 
like in its malignity. It waa the sardonic aatis- 
faction and deviluh inward chuckling of one who 
felt confident that he posaeased the means of 
wreaking a bitter revenge, and who was calmly 
waiting for the moment when the blow should be 
Struck. 

" And so, Mr. Boderick Dalham,” he said, " you 
talk of shielding and protecting your father’s 
honour — do you ? Very good! Nothing could 
be more proper 1 And I suppose that it was by 
way of bringing additional credit upon the name 
of Dalham that you hare linked it with that of 
Birrington?" 

Boderick started and turned deadly pale; while 
his father ejaculated, “ What, what—the two 
names coupled ? Timperley, it is you who are now 
giving vent to impertinences in your turn!” 

“ 1 am only afbaid. Sir Jobn," rejoined the 
lawyer, “ that you will find I have proclaimed a 
very disagreeable truth. Ask Mr. Dalham whether 
Winifred is not his wife.” 

The Baronet flung a glance upon his son; and 
in that son’s countooaooe he read the fatal cor- 
ruboration of Mr. Timperley’s words. Then the 
oli^mao gave a wild cry and sank back upon the 
pillow. 

"Father, dear father!" exclaimed Boderick, 
" forgive me, 1 beseech you!’’ 


" Sever, never I" cried the Bsronet, suddenly 
raising himself from his sitting posture again. 
" Never ! My bitterest curse " 

" No, no, father!" ejaculated Boderick, sinking 
upon hia knees by the tide of the bed; “ curse me 
not! It is a terrible thing for a parent to shower 
malediotions upon the head of a aon 1 ’’ 

“ Yet such maledictions do I invoke—” 

"No, no, father ! Spare me, I beseech you! 
Oh, spare me, I implore I It is true that 1 have 
wedded Winifred; I love her—ebe is the best of 
women—and you would love her also, dear father, 
if you would but permit me to bring her hither 
that she may kneel at your feet and implore your 
blessing I” 

"What I a Barrington enter my bouse?" almost 
shrieked the old man. “ No, never! never 1 Bo- 
deriok I disown—I discard you—" 

"Oue word, father!" ejaculated the afliiotcd 
son. " For heaven’s sake conquer your prejudices 
and look at the policy of the etep which I hare 
taken. If you loae the lawsuit—ae lose it you 
matt —the riches will only pass temporarily away 
from our family: they will revert to us—f.r I am 
sure that in the long tun Mr. Barrington will for¬ 
give his granddaughter, as you, father, will now 
forgive your son 1 " 

“ Forgive you ?" cried the Baronet: " never 1 
never! Leave me at once! begone—depart—quit 
the faouae, I command you I I disown ana discard 
you! You are no longer my son! Qo 1"—and 
the old man painted with his skinny arm in a 
peremptory manner towards the door. 

" Father, you cannot mean it!’’ said Boderick, 
rising from his suppliant posture; and ho then 
caught a glimpse of Timperley’s sinister visage 
peering round the curtains at him; fur the lawyer 
had now taken bis atand at the foot of tbo bod. 
“ Ah! so long as you possess such an adviser 
as that,” cried Boderick pointing towards Tim- 
periey, " I am afraid that you will be capable of 
any act of injustice I" 

“Bverything, Boderick, is at an end between 
you and me,” said tbe Baronet, nbw spnskiug 
in.a calm deliberate tone. “You have wilfully 
severed every tio which bound yourself to me or 
me to you. You have done it with your eyes i.peu 
—and you must take the oonsequeoees. I now 
command you to leave my room this moment, and 
my house within an hour 1 ” 

A violent struggle was taking place in lUs breast 
of Boderick Dalham; and he was uguin on the 
point of throwing himself upon his knees and im¬ 
ploring mercy at bis father's bands, when ho once 
more caught sight of the simster visage of Tim¬ 
perley—and he muttered to himeclf, " My evil 
genius is there to ruin me!" 

“ Depart!’’ said tbe Baronet, now bursting forth 
in an infuriate tone again : “ depart I I discard you ! 
If you tarry but another inataut in my presonoe, 
I will curse you—I will invoke the moat loriiblo 
malediotiona upon your head 1 ” 

"No, no!" exclaimed Boderick alf.igktod at tuo 
threat; and he rushed out of tbe chamber. 

The Baronet again fell back upon the pillows, 
gasping in the exhaustion which fuilowo .1 upon 
the tremendous oxoitement through vbich he had 
just passed. Timperley hastened to proffer a glass 
I of water: but fiJirdohn waved it petulantly away 
i with bis hand, and murmuringly bade the laviyot 
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giro him « eoriSal wbiob would be doundintha "Anybody, except Eoderickr* exclaimed the 
eopboard The requeet wee eomplied with; and old man fiercely. **Proceed 1 drew up Ibe will^ 
In a few minutes Sir John Dalbaia began to ^ly. let the busiuese be concluded ere you leave this 
"Timperiey” he said, "bow long have you room!” 
known thlsf when did you learn that Eoderiok Mr. Timperley did not wait for any further bid- 
had secretly married that girl f** ding r he drew up the will, by virtue of which Sir 

" I only learnt it this afternoon/* replied Tim- John Dalbam bequeathed one*third of whatsoever 
perlcy. "It was by mere accident«I would property ho might leave behind him to certain 
however rather not ineotion any mom partieu* charitable institutions which were named; and tho 
lars—^** residue was deviaed unto his "faithful friend 

" And why did you not tell me of it the instant Thomu Timperley, eoUoitor of Xtncoln's Inn 
you came into my presenoef** demanded the fields.** The lawyer failed not to be struck with 
Baronet. the idea that if ever this will were put in force, 

"The truth n, Sir John/* replied the attorney, people would inevitably suspei^^tbat while be bad 
" 1 came on purpose to communicate thu intelUo been engaged as the legal advker (d* Mr. Barring* 
geace: but in the 6rat plaea you received me so ton he was treacherously pU^ng into the hands 
coolly—‘then We got upon other subjects of such of Sir John Balham; but this consideration was 
deep interest—" not so strong as the temptation againil which it 

" Well, well—^0 matter ('* mtsrjeoted the Baro- had to be weighed. Bo Mr. Timperley muttered 
net; " the terrible tidioge have at length been to himself, I shall get over that suspicion, some- 
oommunioaied to met How long has Koderick how or another/* and he went on with the draft 
been united to that young woman P* demanded of the will. 

Sir John, after a pauee. When the document was in readiness for slg* 

** 1 am unable to answer tho question,** said nature, a couple of th^ domestics were summoned 
Timperley. "The fact is, 1 oallod at a house Just ^ i ^ nd it was with a firm steady hand 

now, where accident led me to do that which your tljat.Stf^y^TjJalham afiixod bis name to the deed 
n;>o Eoderiok himself did at that door*' v-** which disinherited bis son. In the meanwhile 

** I ooiaprehend !** inte^ected Sir John. " You Eoderiok bad taken his departure fiom the house, 
listened to what was going on P** —having packed up his personal effects, which ho 

" Exactly so,’* replied Timperley; "end I over- ordered a man-servant to carry to a certain cottage 
heard enough to convince me that Mr. Balham | in Eentish Town. I^oed wo add this was the re- 
was wedded to Winifred.** sidenoe of his wife Winifred ? 

"And 1 have disowned higi I 1 have discarded Before concluding the present chapter, lot us 
him!" aatl the Baronet, with a gloomy sternnesH. remind the reader that at the same moment when 
" I do not repent of what 1 have done—but 1 old Mr. Barrington bad forgiven his granddaughter 
should blame myself if I bad not deme it. fdood Winifred, and was endeavouring to make a will in 
heavens! to think that the very thing which could her favour, Sir John llulham bad discarded bis son 
most have embittered the concluding years of my and made a will utterly prejudicial to bis iuterost-s. 
ufo, should have been eccomplisheit! But he is I We should also remark that whereas tho will which 
no longer my son! Ah, he may write to me—ho ! was of such importance to Winifred’s interests, ro- 
may imploru my forgiveness—but 1 will never i mained uwtigned, and therefore of no more value 
relent 1 never! never! My title t cannot prevent j than a piece of waste paper,—that other will which 
from descending unto him; but in any case it | disinherited her husband Eoderiok, was duly signed 
shall be an'empty one. Book you, Timperley! .1 •, and attested ; so that while in tho former in- 
irfltow..‘ake my will forthwith*—you shall draw it stance tho good intent failed to be carried out, 
iip now—at this momentl If I gain the lawsuit iu the latter iostaiico the evil aim was lully ac- 
1 shall still bo a rich mau and have wealth to dii- c«^mpliahed! 

pose of. Heaven bo thanked, there is no entail | - 

in the eetates! I will leave everything away from i 

Eodorick. But if I lose the lawsuit—well, even I CIIAl*TEfi XXXIV. 

in that case the little that there may bo to dispose | 

3 f shall pass away from him. Take your pen, XHB Jur>GMKSX ixe itKbULxa. 

I'imporley—4here! sit down and write.” 

"But to whom will you bequeath whatsoever 1 Om tho third day after tho incidents which wo 
you may have to leave, Sir John P" inquired the have been recording, tho memoroble lawsuit of 
[aw}flr. "If I remember right, I think I have “Barrington oerswa Balham** was to bo brought 
heard you say that you have no relatwns upon to a conclusion. There wore no longer any delays 
taHh that you know of except your son,** to bo apprehondt^d—no fresh arguoteuts to bo ad- 

"Kone/* answered the Baronet. "But X will duoed—no new bills to be filed—no more alfidavUe 
leave everything to a hospital—to a charity—to a to be put in. Judgment was actually on the point 

public ioautution of some kind or another-In of being pronounced! It was not now to stand 

ihurt, I will do anything with my property sooner over for neJ/t Ter/n ; but it was veritably and posi* 
. hull leave a single farthing to him whom 1 have tively this present Term that tho business was to 
lisowned and disci^rded I" , be ended! Tut? groat case which had lasted over 

Well/* said Mr. Timperley, " if that be really thirty years—which had cousum^ vast sums of 
rour intention, Sir John—and as I think 1 emn- moneyt and had afiorded opportunity for the exer- 
irehend your wishes so thoroughly and completely cise of so much fraud, intrigue, and ohicanecj on 
—you had iN^tter perhaps—It is only a sugges- the pert of mure than one lawyer,—this memorablo 
ion, mind!—but I wsi going to say that perhaps case of “ Barrington versus Palbam,** we say, was 
'utt had better leave me your executor*'^ about to be concluded ! 
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But »h«r« were (be litigant partial on the 
occoeion t Where were the two penonagei who 
for eo man^r long jean had been at luoh terrible 
warfare with eooh other P Sir John Oolham wai 
ohained bj feeblenen to his ooueh, at hie rilla near 
St. John’s Wood; while Mr. Barrington laj 
etrotofaed, in a state of setioni illnen, in his 
obambor at Mrs. Slater’s bonee in Alden^te 
Street. Xbos neither of the indiridosli ao deeply 
interested in the proceeding!, wol present in the 
court when judgment was pronouneed. But 
Hoderiek Boibam was there; and amidst the 
crowd he diseoeered (be sinister oountenooee of 
Mr. Timperley. . 

Xite judgment Was delivered; and when the 
ceremony was oonoludsd, Mr. Timperley, who had 
already made bis wsf towards the door, rushed out 
of the tribunal, sprang into a cab, end ordered the 
driver to take him to Sir John Balbam's villa neat 
St. John's Wood. Almost immediately afterwords 
Kiidoriok Selham made hie own way through the 
crowded auditory; ao<^ likewise taking a eab, he 
ordered it to proceed to Mrs. Slater’s house in 
AMorsgate Street. • 

Bet us first fallow Mr. Timperi^ lawyer 

utnved in due time at Sir John !_villa ; 

and the instant be alighted at the door, bp sprang 
past the footnun, rushed up the staircase, and sped 
to tho Boronet’e chamber. Sir John, bearing those 
hasty footsteps, knew that they were Timperley's; 
and hope beoame almost exultant within bis breast; 
fur he mentally ejaculated, “ Timperley would 
never come so guick unless he hod good news to 
impart I” 

The door opened; and the lawyer made his ap- 
pearatice* 

“What news, TimperleyP what news?” ex¬ 
claimed Sic John in a feverish tone of anxiety. 

“ Alas, my dear sir 1” began 'Timperley; “ it is 
as I feared-’* ^ 

“ JL'urdition I’’ bowled the Baronet; and then a 
perfeet volley of horrible imprecations followed. 
“ Lust, lust!—and I am lost with it I" were the 
words with which be wound up. 

“ h'ur heaven’s sake compose yourself. Sir John 1” 
said Timperley, who thought fit to adopt a sootb- 
iug tone. 

“ Why the douce did you come ruebiog so 
quick P” demanded the Baronet fiercely. “ You 
i ispired me with hope! You made me think that 
after all —— ’’ 

“ I came so quickly. Sir John,” interjected the 
lawyer, “ beeause you made me pledge myself, 
when 1 called laet evening to see how you were 
getting on, that 1 would lose not a moment after 
the judgment was pronouneed in relieving you of 
sus|>enae. I kept my word—and I very much re¬ 
gret that there should have been evil intelli¬ 
gence——’’ 

Here the lawyer stopped short; for Sir John 
Balham again burst forth into a tirade of (he 
most terrible imprecations. He raved like a 
manias—the curses bo heaped upon (be head of 
old Barrington were terrible—he tossed on his 
pillow-he tolled himself about in the bed—the 
foam oame from his lips. 

S’ For heaven’s sake. Sir John, be tranquil 1’’ 
cried Timperley, “you will do yourself a mis¬ 
chief ! Be reasonable! Your adversary has no 
very great advantage over you——’* 


“ Ah 1 tell me," said the Boroast, who now ap¬ 
peared suddenly to recollect something,—" tall me, 
my dear friend, how fares it with him P Has bit 
health improv^P Tell me the truth I—say no¬ 
thing false in tho hope of consoling me 1" 

“ I inquired last night in the neighbourhood of 
Mrs. Slater’s house,” answered Timperley; " and 
1 con assure you. Sir John, that the account I re¬ 
ceived was to the effect that Mr, Barrington con¬ 
tinued utterly unconscious of everything that was 
passing around him.” 

" Ob, if I could only fancy that be weuld never 
awaken from that nneanseiouaneis to boor the 
tidings I”—and the expression of tho Baronet’s 
oountenanca was full of the most oatanio malig¬ 
nity. 

* He will never recover,’’ interjected Timperley; 
“he will never awaken from thu torpor in which 
he ie plunged, and which ia tho pcecureut of the 
sleep of death 1” 

“Ace you sure, TimperleyP ace you aureP" 
asked the Baronet. “ You are not deeeiving me P 
Swear that you ore not 1” 

“ Most solsmnly 1 swear,” answered the law¬ 
yer. 

Heaven be thanked!’’ was tho impious ejacu¬ 
lation which now burst from Sir John’s lips. " My 
mortal enemy will never know the value of the 
riches he has this day waul Ah! ’tis almost as 
good os a victory for mol—yes, almost as good! 
But what is this that comes over me p Bimnees 
of eigbtl — diszinosst Perdition!” —and the 
Baronet sank back upon the pillow. 

Timperley rang the bell, and then proceeded to 
caile the old man up in the couch. He was gasping 
for breath—his eyes were glazing—the lide were 
drooping. 

“ He ia dying I” mentally ejaculated tho lawyor. 

■ Your master is very, very ill,” bo eaiil, thus ad¬ 
dressing himself to tho valet who at this moment 
entered the room. “ Hasten to the doctor 1 But, 
Ah I it is too late I"—and as bo thus spoke Tim- 
pecley suffered tho emaciated form wbiob he had 
raised to a sitting posture, to sink hVodually bock 
upon the pillow. 

The death-rattle was in the old man’s throat) 
be gave a deep groan, and expired. 

“ It must have been tho excitement of suspense 
followed by a powerful roaolion,” said Timperley 
to the valot after a brief silence. 

’’ Then the lawsuit is lost, sir, 1 presume P’’ 
asked the domeatio, 

“ Yea. Sir John was woU-nigh beggared by the 
result,” rusponded Mr. Timperley ; “ eo thot per¬ 
haps after all it ia a happy release—a very happy 
release—and hie frienda ought nut to deplore it." 

" I suppose, air,” said the volet, " that Sir Bode- 
riok—as we must now ooll him—will come and 
take poBoeseion-because (bat will coo scaroely be 
acted upon, begging your pardon, oir—” 

“ Sic Budsrick will toks poosesaion of nothing," 
rejoined the lawyor, with a look of eiguifioant 
•ternneae. “I am the master here—and every, 
thing within these walls belongs to me.’’ 

The valet stared for a few momenta ia blank 
astonishment at Mr. Timperley; and then with 
a bow he aaid, “ 1 beg pardon, sir—I was not 
aware that tbinga were really ot such an ex* 
tremc.” 

" Come,” said the lawyer, “ and let us hosteb 
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to Gommunicste Sir Joho*! daotli to the reit of the Winifred’a heart oe her grsndaire, on opootng hie 
boueehold.” ejree, raoogoifed her, patted her on the cheeha, and 

"Yea, and to the nn himtelf!" added the apoke endearingly unto her I She aobbed and 
ralet in an under-tone, which waa howerer io' wept in the fulneoa of her emotiona; and the old 
audible to the lawyer. man aaid, “ Don’t ory, Winnie—don’t cry! I 


Meanwhile Boderielc Dalham had arrived at 
Mra Slater’a houae in Alderagate Street. Spring¬ 
ing from the cab, he knocked at the front door, 
which waa inatantaneoasly opened by the worthy 
landlady heteelf; for ahe bad aeen the arriral hrom 
the window of her little parlour. 

"Well, Mr. Dalham,’’ ahe ejaculated; "what 
nawa P But Ah I 1 need not oak you I” 

“The deoiaion ia on the right aide,” exclaimed 
Boderick, whoae countenance waa expraaoiae of H 
magnanimoua joy; “ truth and juatioe bare prO' 
railed I But how ia he f” and then on expreoaion 
of the utmoat auapenao appeared upon faia fea- 
turea. 

“ Batter, better I—improring rapidly 1” cried 
Mra Slater. 

An ejaculation of joy burat from Boderick’a 
lipa; and bo aprang op the ataircaae to the cham¬ 
ber where hia wife, the deaoted Winifred, aat by 
the badaide of her aged grandaire, who waa eleep- 
ing. 

“ ’Tie won I” cried Dalham i and Winifred pre¬ 
cipitated beraelf into hie arma. 

“ Ob, my dear huaband I” ahe murmured, “ bow 
generoua ia your heart that you can rejoice on Hit 
account ”—and ahe glanced toworda the old man 
—^“at a reault which impoTeriabea your own 
father I” 

" You forget, my dear Winifred,” he wbiapered, 
" Uut 1 am now diocarded and dieoimed! But 
eren if it were otborwiae, il would be all the aame; 
for it ia a matter of rejoicing that right and jua- 
tioo bare prerailed at laat 1” 

“ Huab! he aleeps I” aaid Winifred, again 
glancing towarda the couch. 

“Tell me—tell me, deareat,” inteijeeted Bode- 
rick, “ think you that when ho awakea again it 
will be to eoneciouaneat I” 

“Ob, 1 bdjw ao!—and I think ao!” rejoined 
Winifred. “He recogniaed me juat now—he 
murmured a few worda—but 1 could not exactly 
catch their meaning—” 

“ He ia awakening now!” aaid Boderiok. “ Ob, 
if he ahould regain the full power of hia intelleota, 
what bappineea to communicate to him theae 
joyoua tidinga!” 

“Happineaa indeed!" added Winifred, in a 
tone replete with a concentration of all the ten- 
dereet emotiona. 

The old man waa now opening hia eyoa: hia 
granddaughter bent orer him—a amile appeared 
upon hia countenanoe—and raising hie hand, he 
caressed her face, murmuring feebly yet audibly, 
■‘Dear, dear Winnie!” 

Mr. Timperley had not deceired Sir John Dal- 
ham when be told him bow he had beard on the 
preceding night that old Barrington was in estate 
of unconaoiousnesa beyond all hope: but at an 
aorly hour in the morning the old man bad rallied 
■omewbat; and during the laat few hours his me¬ 
dical attendants had been enabled to speak more 
cheerfully cunoerning him. This much the reader 
may hare gathered from the remarka made by Mrs, 
Slater and also by Winifred. 

And now what a thrill of joy abet through 


hare been very ill—hare I not? It aeema to me 
aa if my mind had been a blank——” 

“ Yes, you bare been rery ill, dear grandfather; 
but now, if you will not excite yourself—if you 
will only let me nurse you—and if you will lie 
perfectly quiet, you will soon get well. Ah, dear 
grandfather I don’t you remember that the other 
evening you said you would reoeire Boderiok t 
And he ia here!’’ 

'The other eveningP" ejaculated the old man 
—for be was thus suddenly reminded that some 
time might have passed—though he knew not how 
long—during which bis mind, as he expressed it, 
had remained a blank. A gleam of intelligence 
shot vividly across hia wan oountenanoe ; and in a 
tone which derived its apparent strength from the 
powerful excitement which sxt the instaut seized 
upon him, be said, “The lawsuit, Winnie? the 
udgment F It ia to bo-pronounoed this Term!” 

“It my dear sir!” said Boderiok, 

iteppineTS?7ard and taking the old man's hand. 

" Yes, if is pronounced!—and you-^But pray 

be calm I 1 beseech you, be calm!—while I proffer 
ou my ainoereat congratulations —” 

“Enough, enough!” and Mr. Barrington sank 
back upon the pillow from which in bis excitement 
10 bad partially raised himself; then he pressed 
Boderick Dalham’s hand; and looking up in bis 
countenanoe, be said with a sort of wonder, “ Did 
~ hear rightly p or did my ears deceive me P You 
—you—a Driham—oongratulating me, a Barring¬ 
ton 1” 

“Oh! pray, my dear sir,” cried Boderick, 
acknowledge me as one of your family now! for 
my own father baa discarded me !” 

“ Discarded you P” maculated the old man. 
Why—what-” 

“ He has discarded me, sir,” rejoined Boderick, 
beeauae 1 loved your granddaughter, and because 
have espoused her!” 

“ Is this so P—is this so p” asked Barrington. 
Your father has disowned you P” 

“ Yes—it is all too true!” murmured Winifred i 
but yo» therefore, dear grandfather, must 
acknowledge him 1” 

' I will—I will!” responded the old man, in a 
oioe that was quivering with emotiuna- 
The door now opened gently; and Lord Ormsby 
ooked into the chamber, ile bad been a regular 
risitor there since the memorable evening when 
ihe old man was smitten with a sudden illness; 
>e had therefore made B'lderick Dalbam's acquaint¬ 
ance ; and he knew bow he bad been disowned by 
bis father. 

“ Ah!” said the nobleman, at once perceiving 
that Mr. Barrington had completely regained his 
consciousness, and comprehending likewise that 
B'cderick Dalham had been acknowledged and wel¬ 
comed by him; “affairs are altogether taking a 
must prosperous turn! Your restoration to health, 
Mr, Barrington, will bring smiles to many a Up; 
and 1 suppose that I may now cungratulo.te 
you-” 

“ Yes,” said Winifred; “ he knows that tbs 
lawsuit is ended!” 
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“ilnd I bave reooTered all m; jiut rights!" ejS' 
eitlatsd the old man. " Lot me think over it for a 
few moments! It seems almost tiiu good to be 
true I I am afraid that 1 shall awake and find 
a dream 1” 

“ No—it is not a dream,” whispered Winifred’s 
sweet ToioB: “ it is a reality!” 

• Her grandfather covered his face with his bands, 
and gave way to his reflections. 

*' Well,” he at length said, as be slowly withdrew 
his bands from bis countenance, “ I could not have 
thought that I should have taken it so coolly and 
tamely ! I fancied that I should have gone 
almost wild with ^oy—that 1 should have danced 
and sung-” 

“ Komombor,” whispered Winnie, " that you 
'have been very ill, dear grandfather—that you 
; are weak and feeble! But now you will soon 
got well again—” 

'* Yes—1 shall soon be well,” he cried; and then 
thcro was a sudden bursting forth of sobs and 
tears—the pent-up feitings were at length forcing 
for themselves a vent. “ Yes, yes—I shall soon bo 
well,” be whimpered, “ anf 1 will and sing 

—and we will be all so happy ! don’t 

forget that the people in that place—^y^ know 
where I mean—must have a grand fanquet. 
Let orders be given at once; and you must go 
yourself, Winnie, and see Mr, Kobus—and toil 
him that he is to preside on my behalf. Ob, now 
I begin to feel my heart lighter I—yes, lighter and 
lighter every moment I Give me your band, Mr. 
Hargrave—and you too, Boderick—and you kiss 
me, dear Winnie!’’—and then he went on whim¬ 
pering and crying liko a child. 

” My dear Mr. Barrington,” said Ormsby, with 
whose real rank the old man was still unacquainted, 
” everything shall be done according to your desire 
in reference to the dinner in the prison. This is 
an hour of supreme happiness for you; and Qod 
grant that it may be prolonged into many equally 
joyous hours—aye, and into years also 1 But excuse 
me for reminding you——’’ 

" Good heavens! I recollect!” ejaculated the old 
man, as a light now broke in upon his mind, 
making him aware bow ho bad lost bis consoious. 
ness at a very particular crisis. “ I was about to 
make you my heiress, dear Winnie I Ah, well, it 
is nut too late 1 Draw up the document, Mr. 
Hargrave ! Make haste I make baste 1” 

“ Do you not feel well, dear grandfather P” 
asked Winifred, gaaing upon him with s look of 
sudden anxiety. 

“ Yes, to be sure I quite well—quite well!” he 
answered. “ Happiness has made me well!—and 
it is because I am in such a hurry to ensure your 
happiness likewise, my dearest child, that I am 
impatient. Come, come, Mr. Hargrave—” 

“I have set to work, my dear sir,” said the 
nobleman, who was already seated at the table 
and busy in drawing op the wi.1. “ In two mi¬ 
nutes——” 

"But the darkness is setting in!” ejaculated 
Barrington. “ You can’t see to write !” 

A groan burst from Winifred’s lips as her grand¬ 
father thus spoke, and as at a glance she per- 
csifed how ghastly wan bis face bad just become, 
and bow strange was its expression; for it was 
only about two o’clock in the afternoon—the day 
bsp|.raedda be remarkably fine fur the November 


season of the year—and the darkness whereof tbs 
old man had spoken was evidently in his own 
vision, 

"Do not excite him now,” hastily whispered 
Winifred as she turned towards Lord (frmsby. 
“ Boderick, go for the surgeon. 1 fear there will 
be a relapse! Ob, my God!” she murmured, 
"now, now, he is dying! I see that iii* is 
death !” 

" Where are yon, Winnie P” asked the old man. 
“ Why have you shut the curtains P why don’t yon 
light the candles P It is growing darker and 
darker! And so we are rich again, Winnie P But 
have you ordered tbo banquet P—have you been to 
Bobus P Ah, fool that I am 1 fool that I am! it 
is all a dream I Yes, yes—I know why it is get¬ 
ting darker and darker I It is because I am still 
locked in that dreadful place—” 

“ No, dearest grandfather," whispered Winifred, 
with difEculty composing her voice for the purpose 
amidst the intense anguish which wrung her heart; 
“ you are not in that dreadful place I You ore in 
the enjoyment of freedom !” 

" No, no—it is your kindness that makes you 
tell me so, door Winnie!” said the old man. “ I 
understand it all now. Judgment stands over 
until next Term 1 Oh, my God! to drag on ex¬ 
istence here till next Term ! Hold your jeers, 
Bobus I Tell him not to taunt me, Winnie I Ab, 
now ’tis pitch dark! Darkness in a prison!” 

His voice was lost in the gurgling, rattling 
sounds whieh were coming up from bis throat; 
and these were mingled with the low, deep, agonia- 
ing sobs of poor Winifred,‘as she bent over her 
dying grandfather, witl^ her arms thrown round 
his neclL Soon aU was over—and the sueoetsful 
plaintiff in the great lawsuit whieh was that day 
decided, ceased to exist 1 

Winifred was borne in a half-tainting eondition 
from the chamber which death bad just viuted; 
and she received the kindest ministrations from 
her husband. Lord Ormsby left them together, 
that he might go and visit his dai^hter Agnes 
and communioate to her how the lawsuit bad been 
decided—bow old Mr. Barrington hod awakened 
to consoiousness—and how the excitement of joy 
at gaining the long-disputed fight in the arena oi 
the Chancery Oourt had proved fatal to him ! 

A couple of hours elapsed after the old man 
bad breathed his lost; and Winifred was now 
more tranquil in her mind: the was strengthened 
by a feeling of holy resignation. 

“Gustavos is now t^ hair to all this great 
realtb,” she said to her husband. “ Must we not 
find out where he is, dear Buderiok, and commu¬ 
nicate with him as sp^ily as possible P” 

Yes, Winifred,” replied Dalbam ; " this is a 
sacred duty, and it shall be performed with the 
least possible delay. You know who are tho 
London agents of Mr. Pinnock of Jamaioa P” 

"Yes—Messrs. MilUrd and Oo., AVest India 
merchants, Lime Street, City.” 

“ It is probable that they may know where Ous- 
tavus and his wife are,” oontinusd Boderick ; “ for 
tho young eouple doubtless apply to those agents 
fur money as they require it.” 

At this moment there was s tap at tho door of 
the room where Boderick and his wife were seated 
together; and Mrs. Slater made her appearance. 

“ 1 beg your pardon for intruding,” she said > 
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" but (here ie ■ eerrint from St. John’* Wood— 
he ie icqairion most anxiously for you, Mr. Bal- 
batn—be bee been to the cottage in Kontieb Town 
—bo there learnt that you would be moat likely 
found boro —the man'a loofca are very much 
troubled—I really think, that be haa aomethiog 
to communicate in reierence to your father—” 

" I will go to him,” aaid Salham : and he haa- 
tened down atairs. 

Mra. Slater remained in the drawing-room to 
condole with Winifred ; and after a few obaerra- 
tiona, abe aaid, ” It ie to be hoped, my young 
friend, that your eouain Ouatarua will behave libe¬ 
rally to you in referenoe to (be fortune,” 

"1 am aure Qustavua, with all hie fanlta,” 
anawerad Winifred, " poaaeaaea a good heart; but 
I am confident that my husband would never ac¬ 
cept aa a gift or as a charity—” 

“ It would be no charity, Winifred," inter¬ 
rupted Mre. Slater« ” for oven if Qustavua were 
to abandon on your behalf the whole of the for¬ 
tune which be has just inherited, it would only 
bo doing aa be ought, inasmuch as the dying in- 
tentiona of your poor grandfather are now well 
known—” 

"My husband has bis pride, Mrs. Slater,” inter¬ 
rupted Winifred. "And then too, he knows that 
there was a time when I thought that Gustavus 
looked upon me as bis intended bride ; and liodc- 
lick would not accept a favour from a person 
who bad once been aa it were a rival. Ob! you 
know, my dear friend, that I covet not riobee fob 
my own sako; while on tbo other hand 1 am 
equally indifierent to poverty, because I can work 
/or my bread. But Ob! when I think of my hus¬ 
band—and my unborn babe,—when I reflect that 
Koderick is discarded and disowned—But Ah I 
did you not say that it waa a message from bis 
father that the aervant brought ( My brain is 
confused—” 

” Bo, no—I did not say so,” interjected Mrs. 
Slater. “ I only aaid I thought it might be e(^ for 
the man’s looks were troubled.” 

At this bioment Boderisk Oslham hastily re¬ 
appeared ; and approoebing bis wife, he said, " My 
dear Winifred, the coincidence is most extraordi¬ 
nary I most deplorable I” 

Her busbond’a distressed looks at onoe struck 
her with the force of a presentiment; and in a 
voice full of anxiety, she said," Ob 1 do you mean, 
dear Boderiek, that your htber boa tied wftb- 
out leaving yon his blessing.” 

" Alas, it is so, dear Winifred I” tw responded. 
" My father ie no more 1 1 am Sir Boderiek 

Balham—and you are Lady Balham. Bmpty 
title*, Winifred I—empty titles only I—for not 
merely did my parentdisoard me”—here Boderiek 
lobbed for a moment—“ ^ut ne disowned me to 
the ten uttormost extent of bis power; and wbat- 
aoever ne had to leave, be bequeathed to that 
villain Ximperley I” 

"Ob, my poor husband 1” cried Winifred, throw¬ 
ing her acmi about Boderick’a neck; " it cuta me 
to the very quick to think .that through me you 
should have been duoarded and disowned I” 

" Blame not yourself, Winifred,” interrupted 
Sir Bodariek—and be embraced her affectionately. 
" I do not target,'' be added, in a low wbispw, 
" hew it woe I who forced you, aa it were, to ao- 
wmpany me to the altar—bw I prayed and en¬ 


treated that you would become my wife f Bou 
therefore need not blame yonrielf for whataoever 
cunsequeucee have ensued. No, Winifred I” added 
Sir Boderiek, emphatically; " nor do I for a aingls 
moment regret the hour which mode yon mine !” 

There wae a brief pause, daring wbioh tender 
caresses were exchanged between the husband and 
wife; and Mrs. Slater wiped the teare from her 
eyes, for she waa deeply moved by the scene that 
was passing before bw. 

“ Is it not strange,” resumed Sir Boderiek Bal¬ 
ham, " that the deoision of the lawsuit should have 
led to two deaths, ooeurring within the same hour, 
and almost at the same instant! Plaintiff and 
Defendant—there they were, each stretched upon 
the bed of death 1 Bxooas of Joy and excess of 
grief strnok two blows wbioh gave two victim., 
over to the bands of death 1 The one lives not ti^ 
enjoy the riches which suddenly showered upon 
him ; the other has gone out jot the world at the 
moment when the vortex of ruin opened at bis 
feet I Those are iolemit> teachings, Winifred ! 
Not that you, my dear wife, require tuch moral 
influences for the impeovement of your own mind; 
becauug^^j^tcall changing oireumitanees and 
evorysmavoti life I have found your conduct tbo 
same-^ idmirable—molt admirable!“ 

There woe another pause ; and this was sud¬ 
denly broken by Sir Boderiek Balham, wbo ex¬ 
claimed with passionate vehemence, “ By heaven! 
my father’s creditors shall not be defrauded by 
that villain Timpetley !” 

“How know you,” asked Winifred—or Lady 
Balham, at we may now etU her—" (bat euob ia 
his intention P” 

“The friendly valet who haa come fo inform me 
of my father’s death,” replied Sir Frederick, “ was 
told by Mr. Ximperley that everything at the 
villa now belonged to him—that be was the master 
there—and that he therewith took possession of all 
that the house oontained^ For this reason I argue 
the very worst. But the iniquity iball not be ao- 
oomplished!” 

"What will you do, dear Boderiek P” asked 
Winifred, suddenly beooming affrighted by tbo look 
and manner of her husband. 

” Fear nothing from any reahneia on my part!” 
be responded. " I will not be intemperate—I will 
do nothing that can jeopardise my safety ! Fear 
not therefore, I repeat I I will soon return, dear 
Winifred!” 

Sir Bodexiok then quitted the bouse; and stop¬ 
ping a oth, he took his seat in it^ ordering the 
driver to take him to the villa in the neighbour- 
beod of St. John’s Wood. On reaobing bis desti¬ 
nation, be inquired of the footman wbo opened 
the front door, whether Mr. Ximperley was still 
there P The reply was in the effiemative; end the 
lacquey aaid in a tone the sineerity of wbioh was 
unmiatfjiable, “ I hope to God, Sir Boderiek, that 
you will not be altogether deprived of your just 
rights I” 

"lolsim no rights for myself,” was the new 
Baronet’e answer.; “but I am determined that 
those who may have any olaims upon my late 
father’s property shall not bo defrauded.” 

" Defrauded P” echoed Mr. Ximperley, who at 
ibia moment came forth from the dining-room. 
“ Defrauded P Pray, Sir Boderiek, did you mean 
to apply the word in a manner diareepeotful, and 




m.ii iiisuliing to my cbaraster aa a profatsional 

liiOU ?” 

“ It were well, eir,” answered Salham, with a 
etern look, “ if you and I were to have eome little 
private direourae together.” 

Oh 1 by alt means !" said Timperley, who 
naturally wished to avoid a scene in the hall. “ 1 am I 
ready to give you every explanation in rererence) 
to your deceased father's propertv.” j 

“ I believe a will was made,” said Sir Eoderiolc,' 
when be and the lawyer were alone together in the' 
dining-room; " and two of my late father's servants 
witnessed it by his command P” 

“Yes, sir—there is a will,” responded Tim. 
parley, surveying the new Baronet with the hardi¬ 
hood of one who felt strong in the position he had 
Ukon. “ There it a will—and it shall be duly I 
'orthcoming.” I 

“And according to that will,” pursued Sir- 

Bc'letick, “you, Mr. Timperley-’’ | 
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I “ Oh! I hovo not the slightest ohjeetion to tell 
you the nature of the will,” interrupted the lawyer. 

One-third of your deceased father’s property is to 
be apportioned to charitable purposes: the other 
two-thirds are bequeathed to me as the faithful 
friend of the lato Sir John 

“ I nei-d not tell you, Mr. Timperley, as a law. 
yer, said Sir Roderick, “ that if you administer to 

ri-r!® “f® *’»and to settle (lie 

liabilities and debts before paying a single legacy 

or taking the slightest heed of any bequest.’ 

" “®®‘* trouble yourself upon that 

score, said Mr. Timperley, with a sardonic smile. 
Xour father’s debts are paid.” 

Paid? ejaculated Sir Roderick: “paid?” ho 
repeated. “It is preposterous! I overheard 
sufficient between yoursolf and him the other day 
on that fatal day when yon mercilessly betrayed 
the secret of my marriage—a secret which 1 know 
not how you discovered——” 


VofcU. 
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"Lot US not wandor away from t!io topic on 
which wo w<T« discoureing,” interrupted Tirnpor* 
ley. " I tell you that your father has left no 
debts behind him. They were all settled.’* 

"Settled? Who settled thorn?'' asked Sir 
Kuderick, completely bewildered. 

" Who settled them ?” repeated Titnperloy, in 
a half-mocking tone. "Why, who could settle 
them except mo? You look incredulous. But 1 
may as well satisfy you^ Sir Jtodorick/* continued 
Timperley; "and it will doubtless save you a 
great deal of trouble in running about to make 
iiKfuiries of thu creditors and ascertain wbat | 
really baa been done-” | 

" I await the explanation,” said Sir Uoderick, 
but with a look and tone whicli was as tuucli as 
to imply that he was prepared to resent any eub> 
tertug^ mockery, or trickery that might bo prac¬ 
tised towards him. 

" Since you overheard so much of what took 
place between your father and mynelf the other 
afternoon,” said Mr. Timpcrlcy, “ you perhaps 
learnt that amongst other liabilities he owed an 
immense sum to his lawyers. Well, of course his 
lawyers know that the Chancery-suit was safe to 
be decided against him, and that he positively had 
not the ghost of a chance. T. went to them— 
whispered in their ear that Sir John wouM be 
utterly insolvent if judgment wore given against 
him: they were alarmed for their own costs-'l 
offered to make a certain bargain with them—in u 
word, I bought their debt—1 gave them——But 
no matter what 1 gave-” 

" It matters greatly,” interrupted Sir Boderick 
Dalfaam. "But of ibis we will speak presently. 

I prMttme, Mr. Timperley, that you dealt in the 
same way with regard to the other creditors of 
my father ?” 

" Precisely so,” responded the lawyer coolly. 

" When 1 proved to them that his own attorneys 
thought so badly of bis case that they took a 
moderate per contago as a settlement in full—” 

"Of course they were all willing, and indeed 
anxious to do the same?” ejaculated f>alham. 
" But remember, sir, that if you represented my 
father as being altogether insolvent, you practised 
a foul fraud; for he himsoif explained to you that 
his assets would cover all his debts by paying 
twenty shillings in the pound.” 

" Well, well. Sir liod<*rick, we will not discuss 
tho subject any further,” said Mr. Timperley. 
" I have given you as much explanation as you 
can possibly require, and more than you bad any 
right to demand. It was a legitimate specula¬ 
tion on my part, with your deceased lather's 
creditors—” 

”it was a fraud and a villany on your part!” 
ejaculated Dalham passionately. “ Those creditors 
should have boon paid in full ere you touched a 
single shilling of the spoil yourself!” 

"That may bo your opinion, sir,” interjected 
Timperley; "but it is nut mine. And now per¬ 
mit mo to observe that you are not beneath your 
own roof,” 

" I presume,” -said Itoderick sternly, " that be* 
fore I am ejected hence, I may be permitted to 
go and fling one last look upon the remains of my 
father ?'* 

Mr. Tioiperley bowed; and Sir Kudorick left 
the toon. He ascended to the chamber of death; 


and t)iHr<' ho romnined fur some minutes. On 
issuing forth, he met throe or four of the servants 
who purposely flung themselves in bis way that 
they might condole with him on tho unfortunate 
position in which ho was placed; for tho fact of 
the disinheritance was no secret in the house. 

" I thank you for your kind sympathy,” he said, 
with much emotion; " and believe mo that I could 
cheerfully welcome poverty if I knew that my late 
fatbor's liabilities had been honourably liquidated. 
But tho matter ehall not rest here,” be continued, 
as be saw that the dining- room dour had boen put 
ajar, evidently to enable Mr. Timperley to over, 
hear whatsoever was taking place. "There shall 
be a thorough and complete inveetigation !” 

" One word more witli you, if you ploaso. Sir 
Uoderick 1” exclaimed tlie lawyer, now issuing 
forth from tlio dining-room. 'riiere is something 
I had forgotten to say.” 

"1 will hoar it,”answered Dalham; and he re¬ 
entered the apartment, whore he was now once 
more alone with Timrerloy. 

"Look you. Sir Itodoricfr” said the man of 
business, assuming a pleasant and conciliatory air, 
—“ you well tffat. I am not afraid of you 

and that j^^ faft<*^Vliiog for your threats. But I 
do not be hard upon you. You angered 

your fathftr—and ho of course had a right to dis¬ 
pose of his property as he thought fit: therefore 
you roust nut blame me, nor yet tho hospitals or 

charitable institutions-’* 

- “I do not wish to argue tho point, Mr. Tim- 
perloy,” interrupted IMlham. " J'erhaps it is 
only too easy to understand how jfou, who wore 
for so many years tho attorney of the deceased 
Mr. Barrington, could have merited such signal 
proofs of friendship on the part of Sir John Hal- 
ham. Tes tho iniquitous part which for long 
years you must have played, is now beyond ft 
doubt! To your vile machinations was poor Mr. 
Barrington the victim I It was you who kept him 
in prison!—you who by your conduct nndermined 
his hoalth!—you who have made him endure so 
much, that, by heaven! when 1 think of it all, I 
can hardly keep my hands off you!” 

“If you address me in this style, Sir Ilnderick,” 
said Mr. Timperley, who lirst became very pale, 
and then assumed a supercilious look of contempt, 
" I shall recall the benevolent intention which was 
about to prompt me to offer you a cheque for a 
thousand guineas, just to see your way in the 
world.” 

" Villain ! would you bribe mo P” exclaimed 
Dalham, with a fierce indignation. " By heaven! 
you are a man who pollutes tho very atmuspbero 
itself and renders it sickly and fetid to breathe in 
your presence!” 

" Ah! ibis insult!” ejaculated Timperley in 
accents of rage. " By heaven! 1 will Und some 
means of punishing you!” 

“ Wretch ! I defy you! Talk of punishment 
indeed! Oh! it is upon ^our bead that retribu¬ 
tion ought to fall I” 

Thus speaking, Itoderick Dalham rushed out of 
tho house; and throwing himsoif into the cab 
which had brought him thither, he ordered the 
driver to retrace his way to Aldersgato Street. 
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>t!HAPTEK X.NXV. 

THE PUNEEAL. 

SiH ItoHEKiCE PAEaiAM rotumed to Mrs. 
Slater's houae in Aldersgttto Street; and be fouud 
Winifred resigned and traD(|ui), as bo bad left her. 
Ho communicated all that had occurred between 
himself and Timperloy: and be said, ** I am deter¬ 
mined to take legal advice in reference to that 
man’s proceedings." 

"1 do not exactly understand," said Lady 
Dalbam, ** what it is that bo has dune, nor how be 
purposes tu realize a sum of money fur bimsoll." 

J will explain it, Winifred, by means uf an 
iliustratiuD. Suppose that my lather owed bis 
lawyers ten thousand pounds, and JVlr. Timperley 
wont and bought the debt for two thousand-” 

“ Ab, £ begin to comprehend !" ejaculated 
Winifr^. 

My father owed about twenty- Ovo thousand 
pounds altogether," resumed Sir Roderick ; and 
the wrecks of his j*r^perty will produce precisely 
that amount. Now, suppose that jVlr. Titupericy 
has given five ihousanilSn buy ^ thu debts, the 
estate is thereby rendered Well 

then, out of the twenty-live thou3^^»tiorc are 
about eight thousand to go to the h^pitals and 
public institutions, and about sixteen thousand 
remain to Mr. Tiiupcrloy. i)educt from this the 
live thousand he Las paid in buying up the debts, 
and he is a clear gainer to the extent of eleven 
thousand ! Such a sum, Winilrcd, Constitutes a | 
good day's work for a legal man," added ^Sir Jlodo' 
rick bitterly; “and it miuires only one such 
piece of business every year to give him a large 
income.'' 

At this moment Mrs. Slater entered the room, 
to aaj that the person who hud called u few hours 
biiclv to icteh Sir Itodcrick l ad n turned 

and besought animtue^jalu interview with him. 

“ Zt is the faithful valet James i^ush!*’ ejacu¬ 
lated Sir Jimierick. “What fresh tidiu,>'a can bo 
hav^^ for me P Has 'riioperloy bocoiuo Hlliigliled i' 
an<l has he sent l<; j*i'>.>pose termsp If so, L will 
not agrue lo fhciii- unlt Ma they gn of 

paying lay (h couHed fatlo‘r‘s croditoi . to Hu very 
utterinobt eliilliiigthat the pro]ifily iio hu.i U-R be¬ 
hind will allow ! Jiut at all events X will seo what 
Mash wants with me." 

Sir Uodeitck descendeu to the hall wtiero the 
valet was waiting; and hie luotionod tho man to 
follow him iritct Mrs. Slatoi’s liUl>< parlour. 

“I beg your pardon, Sir UHlcrnsk," suul I'iai'h, 

“ but I could nut rest until I eume lo .<petih 
to you. 1 don’t at all like the way in whieh 
tilings are being conduclmi by that tellow 'i'un- 
{lerley. 1 have boon thinking a great deal over the 
matter ; and one rellection and anutliet bus brought 
something into my mind-" 

“What is it, James p” a&kel ftalliuni. “You 
are faithlul and ilevotcd to my interests—and rest 
assured that you shall not go unrowmded." 

“J care not for a reward, Sir Roderick: J am 
not thinking of it/’ rejoined tho valet. “ Rut 1 
have taken a hatred to ihitl fellow 'J’unporh^y ; and 
Ihoro is sumolhiiig whicli has crept into my recol- 
leAion that 1 Lover thought particuhu'iy of bolere, 
but whieh now teems to have a greater sigudi- 


cancy. At all events you know, Sir Roderick, 
that if you begin to suspect a man in one thing, 
it makes you attach importance to other matters 
that might (jn.viously have only been looked upon 
as mere triUes." 

“ True, true, Nash!" said the Baronet, "^ut 
Mr. Tioiperloy is a base designing man—unprin¬ 
cipled and unscrupulous! There cannot be the 
slightest doubt of it! I believe him capable of' 
almost any wickedness! However, tell me what 
this is that has now struck you—or, as you your¬ 
self express it, has crept into your recollection ?” 

The valet made a certain communication, which 
wo need nut now describe, inasiuucii as it will more 
properly belong to a future portion of our narra¬ 
tive. But Sir Rtiderick JDalham listened tu it 
with the utmost attention; and when James Nash 
hud Concluded, the Baronet rcflecbed deeply for 
several minutes. At length ho shook his head 
slowly, saying, “ Jt is curious! it is siugular ! But 
it is also too serious a subject for us tu found any 
(loeitivo Hupposiliuu or belief thereon. It may 
only have been a trifling coincidence, such as you 
yourself regarded it at the time, though now you 
are led to invest it with a greater signilicaDcy 
from the fact uf your having obiaiuod a deeper in¬ 
sight into the villany of Mr. Timpcrley’s character. 
At all events do not mention the mutter elsewhere. 
There is a friend whom 1 cau cuusult and whu will 
proffer me the best advice. 1 shall nut fail to see 
him to-morrow." 

I 'J'he faithful valet thou took his leave; and Sir 
I Roderick J>ulhani, on rejoining Winifred, devised 
some protect to account for the man’s visit—for 
lie thought it more prudent not to acquaint her, at 
least for the present, with tiu> naturu of the topic 
wiiich had been started during cho interview. 

On the following day Jyird Orm&by—for to this 
nobleman mu^t our attention now revert—pro¬ 
ceeded ut about tho Lour of noon lo Sidney Villa. 
He fouud Agnes and C«)rmua together in the 
boudoir, which also served us the former young 
lady’s studio; and Ortnsby, having albictioualely 
groi’ted his uuugUtor and his yoaiig couBin, ex- 
chuincd, “ All! now, my dear Agnes, 1 uhall bo 
enabled to [ uy gn utur atfeiitiun to your beautiful 
oiHwing.i than I did tho other day ; l.^r I huve at 
pKHoid. H leisure hour or tv,o. Kverytlnng that 
i<;,-,ut-ds you, my dear euild, posscaoes the greatest 
nlercitt fur me. Vou an' u pr^dicient in water- 
coi-mr drawing. Hut Ah! (Kat ease! P J knew 
nut l-hat }ou practised v.: > d-<‘<iloui'{» 

“ Our dear ('Winua i.s ucc -opIi.Nhoil in this latter 
rcsp-.ct,” laid Agnee; “and she has been giving 
me 

“ Oil, n y I u-il! ' oner! the Italian girl, “ I am 
aliaid lio't ] aie • tdy ua ludiflcrcnt preceptress; 
tor my has been loo much agitated uf late 

by uiicortaintiei; in rcferonco'^^t>u what my dear 
lather mey he doing-" 

“And what J'jdgur Marcclliu also?" intorjcLtcd 
Ormsby with u good-natured smile. “But what 
is the subject ot tins «til puiuting which you are 
practising, Agues, under the iiu^picca of your 
cuusiu i'" he uhkud, turning towards his daughter- 

A melancholy sliudo cuiuo over the beautiful 
luce of our heroine, us sho said, “ 1 was iittomptingt 
my dear lather, lu copy the purtrait of my pour 
mother." ^ 

“ A worlliy and a suiiohlc study, Agneii" Mid 
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tfaa noo’iemas; **for jour mother was eodowed 
with a romarkablj handsome oountenanoe. You, 
mj chitd, possess a beauty which somewhat re- 
semDiesher's; but jour’s is softened and chastened 

-your*B it a modest angelic loveliness- - 

But here he stopped short; for he found that 
he was speaking audibly in a musing^strain— 
whereas his observations wore really not intended 
for the ears of his daughter nor her cousin, but. 
were rather meant as a sort of silent and mental I 
ipostrophe. He took from the easel the panel on | 
which the outline of the long-dead Honoria’s 
eatures were already sketched and as Agnes 
itood in front of him, he contemplated first the 
ineaments of the deceased mother, and then raised 
sis eyes to survey the features of the daughter. | 
Dorinna, standing by the side of the chair on which 
>he nobleman was seated, viewed the scone with 
that deep pathetic interest which was inseparable | 
torn it ; and at length Lord Ormsby said, ** Let j 
ne again see the original, Agnes! 1 studied it | 

well the other day; but 1 would fain behold it 
)noe more V 

The portrait of Honoria was brought. It was 
:)ainted at the marriage of the nobleman with 
Waldron’s daughter, nearly twenty years back: it 
was an admirable work of art, and faithfully de- 
ineated the countenance of her who, if she were 
low alive, would be Lady Ormsby. A thousand 
'ccollections, alike tender and painful, camo troop- 
ug in unto the mind of the nobleman; and a tear ! 
Tickled down bis cheeks. The beautiful Agnes, | 
who was weeping also, glided towards him, and | 
wound her arms about bis neck. Their tears I 
ningled; and Corinna, raising her kerchief to her 
ace, wept likewise. 

** dome,” said Ormsby, suddenly, let us look 
wer tUe water-colour drawings ;”^and the port- 
olio was accordingly produced. ” This is a beautiful 
undscape,” be said : “ the lights and shades are 
idmirably contrasted. But, Ah! in this next one 
you are particularly happy, dear Agnes!” 

** k’oueee, my lord,” said Corinna, “ that Agnes 
lovelops in that picture a perfect knowledge of 
what we Italians call the chiar* otcuro’* 

“ True !” ejaculated Ormsby. “ But, Ah ! this 
lortrait P It is that of a woman who would bo 
ilrikingly handsome were it not that the mouth is 
(omewbat too large and prominent. It is no fancy- 
lortrait-” 

” Ho,” said Agnes ; " it is the likeness—or at 
east is intended to be that of a lady who has 
proved a very kind friend. 1 mean Mr. Tim- 
perley’s niece,” 

“ Ah I this is Mr. Timperley’s niece P” cried 
Lord Ormsby : ** Cicely Heale—or rather, I should 
lay, the Hon. Mrs. Hector Hardress ?” 

** The same,” rejoined Agnes. 

” By the bye, let us speak of her,'* said the 
nobleman. ” lluw came she to marry the son of a 
peer P Was he attracted by her beauty P” 

“ It happened very suddenly,” replied Agnes. 
She eloped with Mr. Hardress; and they were 
Srst of all married in Scotland—least I believe 
10 ——” 

”0r perhaps they proclaimed ihamselves man 
!md wife in that country,” said Lord Ormsby; 

‘‘ which according to the local law constitutes a 
valid marriage.” v. 

**l know not exactly bovr if was,” rejoined 


I Agnes ; ” but it is very certain that vbe nuptif 
j ceremony was subsequently performed acoordin^ 
to the rites of the Huglish Church. Her uncle be> 
hared very kindly to her : he gave her a dower oi 
thirty thousand pounds.” 

” Indeed!” ejaculated Ormsby. ” But that was 
an amasing instance of liberality on the part of 
such a man as Mr. Timperley, who 1 believe is 
very fond of money.” 

” Oh! but Cicely wields immense influence over 
him,” ejaculated Agnes. ” It was through her, 
you know, my dear father, that I obtained the 
deed which enabled poor Mr. Barrington to eman¬ 
cipate himself from captivity.” 

”Ah! that deed which experienced so many 
adventures,” inteijccted Ormsby, “ before it 
reached its destination. Well, this niece of Mr. 
Timperley must indeed possess tHP immense in¬ 
fluence over her uncle that she could induce him 
to give her a dower of thirty thousand pounds in 
the first instance, and in the second to surrender 
up a document which must have been so essen¬ 
tially useful to him in the tortuous, double-deal¬ 
ing, fast-and-loose game which we now know he 
was playin? b^^een po^ old Mr. Barrington aod 
the Isie SjffifefUt^klham.” 

Ob,*^'ot% has said to me,” remarked Agnes, 
” her udoK» would refuse her nothing.” 

**So it would appear,'* said Ormsby, musing » 
and then he added in a lower tone, ” This is at 
least singular! She must have some peculiar hold 
•upon her uncle: he is not the man to make such 
groat concessions to his niece through 
motives of afiection.'* 

The discourse was now interrupted by the en¬ 
trance of Bachel, who came to announce that Sir 
Hoderick Halham had called, and that he requested 
an interview of a few minutes with Lord Ormsby. 

” It is doubtless on some private matter that he 
wishes to consult me,'* said the nobleman. 

Thus speaking, he quitted the boudoir and 
passed into the d^rawing-room, to which the Baro¬ 
net had been shown. After the exchange of a 
few complimentary expressions and kind inquiries, 
such as existing circumstances suggested. Sir 
Boderick said, ”You have of course heard, my 
lord, that my father is no more P” 

” Yea—1 heard of his death last evening,*’ re¬ 
plied the nobleman. ” It appears that grief for 
the loss of the suit killed your father, as joy tor 
its gain proved fatal to your wife's grandfather.” 

Sir B4>dorick answered in the affirmative; end 
be then proceeded to narrate to Lord Ormsby 
everything which had taken place between himself 
and Mr. Timperley at the villa. 

”By heaven!” ejaculated the nobleman, “this 
is intolerable! For twenty long years have 1 
known that Timperley is an accomplished villain I 
But methinks that you have more to communi¬ 
cate P” 

”1 have, my lord:” and Sir Bnderiok proceeded 
to explain how the faithful valet James had visited 
him in the evening for the purpose of making a 
particular communication. 

Ormsby listonod with the deepest attention i 
then followed a most serious deliberation betwixt 
himself and Sir Boderiok, but the nature of which 
it ia not now requisite to lay before the reader." 

” 1 scarcely know bow to advise you, my friend,** 
/aid Lord Ormsby; ” but 1 trust you will agree 
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with me that it is highly expedient nothing shouli 
be done mhlj.** 

** 1 leave myself in your hands, my lord/* 
Dalbam ; ** for you have displayed so much gene 
rous friendship towards me, and I entertain such 

high opinion of your prudence and sagacity-•** 

Let us both reflect profoundly and mature! 
for at least four-and^twenty hours/' iuterjectec 
the nobleman. “ We will meet again tu-morro 
precisely at this hour ; and perhaps you will come 
to me at the hotel where I am staying. You muM 
inquire for me as Mr. Hargrave. We will then 
and there compare notes—we will ascertain tc 
what respective issues our own separate medita¬ 
tions have led~a*Dd we will decide how to act.” 

** Be it as you say/' rejoined Sir Boderick; and 
after having pf^ his respects to the two young 
ladies, he took ms departure. 

In the evening of that same day accident fur 
nisbed Lord Ormsby with some very material linki 
in the clue which was already attained towards th( 
unravelment of a certain mystery ; but this is noi 
the place to enter ini\ details. S jHIco it to saj 
that when Sir KoderickSl^alham called next daj 
upon Lord Ormsby at his huteluj^^HK^s not the 
slightest difficulty in arriving es tc 

the coarse of action which was sow to oqvpursued. 
For the two or three following days Ormsby and 
Halham held frequent conferences, not merely with 
each other, but likewise with two or three strange 
men who were evidently employed in sumo task 
as important as it was mysterious. 

And DOW the funeral of old Mr. Barrington took 
place; and the plaintiff in the memorable lawsuit 
which had so recently been decided, was consigned 
to his last resting-place. The corpse of Mr. Bar¬ 
rington was followed to the tomb by Sir Boderiok 
Dalbam, the legal gentlemen who had been en¬ 
gaged on his side in the suit, and the eccentric 
Mr. Kobus, who happened to obtain his release 
from WhiteeroBs Street Prison the very day before 
the obsequies were 8 olemni 2 ed. 

The funeral of Sir John Dalbam was to take 
place on the following day. Mr. Timperley, as 
the sole executor, of course managed everything, 
rie invited but a very few persons to attend; fur 
indeed Sir John had but few friends, and there 
were no legatees mentioned in the will. The 
funeral party was assembled at tho villa at about 
eleven in tho forenoon; and the corpse was to be 
ritcrred in a neighbouring church. No invitation 
jttd been sent to Sir Kodcrick Dalbam; and when 
>uc of the company wbisperingly asked Mr. Tim- 
lorley whether he expected the new Baronet to bo 
iresent, tho answer was, “ I really do not know. 
Se was discarded by his father; and therefore, as 
he executor of the late Sir John, pi have uot 
leemed it my duty to request the attendance of I 
hr Roderick. 1 hope he will have the good taste | 
0 remain away. Of course you are aware that 
le married not merely without his father's consent, 
>ut even in contradiction to all the old Baronet's { 
ary natural prejudices aad-wisbos." I 

But really Mr. Timperley, between you and , 
no/* said the gentleman, ** 1 think that Sir Ro-: 
leriok was old enough to judge for himself. I 
iQogr that he must bo forty, though he looks 
everal years younger——” 

” Whatever differences there may have been 
)' twixt his father and himselfi do not regard us, 


sir,” rejoined Mr. Timperley, with a oertam cegroa 
of sternness. “ Tuey are domestic and lamily 
matters, which are invested with their own special 
sanctity." 

”Ob, to be sure! to bo sure!" ejaculated the 
gentleman. “ But what if, after all. Sir Roderick 
Dalbam should present himself as chief mourner at 
the funeral ?” 

Mr. Timperley reflected grimly for a few mo¬ 
ments ; and then he said, “ Well, of course, for 
.deoonoy s sake we should allow him to have his 
own way But the time is at hand !” lie added, 
pulling out his watch: ** the funeral equipages are 
in readiness —- " 

” 1 thought you said there was one more gurat 
to arrive? Ah, bore he is, doubtless !” 

The drawing-room door vras thrown open; and 
tho footman announced Sir Roderick DaUmm. 

An angry flush passed for a moment over the 
lawyer’s countenance ; but immediately recovering 
himself, ho advanced, and with a low bow said in 
a subdued tone, ** Since you have thought fit to 
come, Sir Roderick, in order to be present on this 
solemn occasion, I can only give you the assur¬ 
ance that you are welcome—notwithstanding the 
harsh terms in which you thought flt to address 
me the other day. But let me hope that by the 
frave of your lamented father ail rancours and 
.nimosities will be forgotten. Ah! you have a 
’fiend with you ?’' 

Sir Roderick was in deep mourning ; and a per- 
lOD, also dressed in black, was standing a little 
way behind him, hovering uf>on the threshold, as 
afraid of committing an indiscretion by advaoo- 
og completely into the room. Without making 
.ny specific reply to Mr. Timperley's aernt^ntiotts 
ipeecb, Sir Roderick Dalbam contented himself by 
lying simply, ** Allow me to introduce Mr. 
Devon.” 

The individual from tho doorway stopped for¬ 
ward, and bowed to tho lawyer and the assembled 
uests. Mr. Timperley returned tho salutatiou 
ath a certain degree of stiffness and constraint, at 
.be same time eyeing Mr. Devon askance. Mean¬ 
while Sir Roderick advanced into the room, and 
hook hands pointedly with tho guests who were 
ireviously assembled there, as if thus to show a 
arked contrast between his behaviour to them, 
,nd the freeriog contempt not unmingled with 
hhorrence, that characterized bis demeanour Co- 
ards Timperley. 

*^Who is Mr. Devon?” whispered one to an¬ 
ther. 

Heads were shaken: no one knew. The ques- 
on was put in a subdued tone to Mr. Timperley 
y tho gentleman with whom he had previously 
•een conversing. 

'Ido not know/’ was the response,—“unless 
0 is some pettifogging lawyer whom Sir Roderick 
aa brought to proclaim a protest against tho wili 
hen it is presently read. Nut that I remombei 
ny such name down in tho Law List; and you 
tan judge by the fellow’s sinister hang*dog oouuto- 
ance whothor bo is either very gootlemaoiy oi 
ry respectable/* 

“Well,” said the former speaker, "I really do 
ot think that there is anything so very forbidding 
Mr. Devon's aj(ff)earanoe. There is certainly a 
reat deal of sbsfiwdness and keunuoss in his eyes 
—but nothing sinister or downcast.” 
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At this isomenl (he guest who had i>revious]y 
been awaited was announced; and Mr. Tim|>crley 
saidf WeU, goutlemen, there la nothing U> dO’ 
tain us—the party is complete—and I think we 
may set off.” 

As he alowlj looked around, he met the keen 
eyvB of Mr. Devon which were riveted upon 
him ; and a certain sensation of uneasiness crept 
shudderingly over Mr. Timperley. Not that any 
definite cause of fear suggested itself, beyond the 
notion that probably the will was to be disputed: 
but for tbu Mr. Timperley in reality cared very 
little, as be knew that it was perfectly valid, and 
that the ^isinberitanco of Sir Koderick by bis 
father was a deed which, considering the circum¬ 
stance of bis marriage so entirely against his sire's 
wishes, would be sanctioned by the law-courts. 
Kevsrtbeless though entertaining so strong a con¬ 
viction on this point, Mr. Timperley could not 
help quailing beneath the searching regards of Mr. 
Devon—for the simple reason perhaps that con- 
scienof, when making men cowards, fills their 
minds with vague fears and unknown terrors;— 
and of a surety the conscience of Mr. Timperley 
was not the purest nor clearest in the world! 

The coffin was conveyed down to the hearse; 
and Sir Boderick Dalham undisputedly took his 
position as chief mourner. Indeed, Mr. Timperley 
not merely resigned the post with an appearance 
of the most delicate readiness; but he likewise 
took such a modest place in the procession as it 
issued from the bouse, that it led him to occupy 
a seat in the third mourning coach. Indeed, he 
had carefully studied to avoid being in the same 
vehicle with Sir Koderick Dalham; but ho now 
found himself precisely opposite to Mr. Devon, 
whose keen looks appeared to be fixed more 
scrutiniaingly than ever on the countenauco of the 
quailing lawyer. Mr. Timperley plucked up bis 
courage as the procession moved away ; and he 
tried to browbeat Mr. Devon with his regards,— 
riveting his gaee fiercely upon him, as much as to 
say, “ Why do you stare at me, sir ?” Mr. 
Devon's eyes did not however wink; but tliey 
slowly withdVew their looks, the whole domoanour 
of the individual being perfectly calm and bolf- 
possessed. 

” A very melancholy occasion this, Mr. Devon!” 
said Timperley, now adopting a oonciliatury hear¬ 
ing* 

**Melancholy fur whom, sir?” asked the in¬ 
dividual thus addressed. ** For Sir Koderick Dal* 
ham P If this be your meuning, it is a mrlau- 
choly occasion— and he 8[>oke with a culm 
severity of voice. 

*‘Ob, of course! of course!" said Mr.’Timjter* 
ley, fillgetting nervously with his black gloves, 
which be bad not as yet put on: then again pluck¬ 
ing up his presence of rnind, he said, ** You knew 
the isto Sir John, 1 presume?'' 

I have soon him, sir,” was the curt response. 

‘*OiiSy 1 was ihiukiuM^*' proceiMled Tnupi'rley, 
** tloit I never had expeiiencf'd the pleasure of 
meeting you before >\t iha vilUi.” 

“Perhaps no(, sir,” said JMr. Devon; and then 
he stared fixedly at tholawMr <'<>r a lew momonts; 
but egsin withdrawing his looks as if there libd 
really been nothing sigoilicunt in the survey, he 
turned them in a leisurely wif' to'^u'^ds the w;ti 
dow. s 


“ You are a fritmd of Sir Jlo(h‘rjck*s, I presumed" 
saick Timperley after a pause. ^ 

“If I did not know Sir Koderick,” rejoined 
Mr. Dalham, " 1 should scarcely bo hero on the 
present occasion.'* 

“Jfem!” said Mr. Timperley, now nervously 
drawing off one of those gloves which ho bad just 
put on. “ A lawyer, i presume, sir P” 

“ What makes you think so, sir ?” asked Mr. 
Devon. 

“ Oome, sir,” said Timperley, bending still far- 
tber forward and speaking in a still lower tone so 
as not to be overheard by the other mourners pre¬ 
sent in the coach ; ** there ought to be profes¬ 
sional confidonco between us. If there is to be 
any legal squabbling, let it bA conducted in a 
straightforward manner. You know where to find 
me: I shall not run away—” 

“ I don't suppose you will, sir,” answered Devon; ( 
and again his keen eyes flung forth a glance of 
mysterious significancy at the lawyer, who quailed 
and shrank in spite of himself. ** But you are 
mistaken, Mr. Timperley : I do not belong to the 
same profession as you do.”A 

Having thus spoken. 'Mr. Devon again looked 
out of \.flh the air of one who did 

nut whyCywifyioDg a discourse in which be was 
made object of a disagreeable catechising. Mr. 
Timperley—half under the influence of a vague 
terror, and half enraged at the person who would not 
satisfy his curiosity—could scarcely prevent him¬ 
self from asking, “ Then pray who the deuce are 
you, sir ?*’•—but he bit his Up and hold bis peace. 

The place of sepulture was soon reached ; and 
during tho ceremony it twice or thrice struck Mr. 
Timperley that ns ho furtively looked towards Mr. 
Devon, that individual's eyes were riveted keenly 
upon him, so that it actually seemed to tho af¬ 
frighted and bewildered attorney as if those ejes 
wore never lifted off him. 

At hmgth tho ceremony was over; tho mourners 
roturni'd to tho coac'heS'^-and tho way was taken 
buck lo tho villa. This time Mr.Timpi'rlcy purposely 
avoided being in the samo vehicle with Mr. Devon ; 
and wlion no longer under tho inlluonce of that 
person's keen soarching eyes, ho said to hiiuseU, 
“ After all, it was very foolish on my part to bo 
intimidated ur amioyod by tho ioiJow ! lie oan 
do rnc no harm ; und us ho says ho is not a lawyer, 
tiiore is not oven any objocluni that ho cun raise 
to tho wilt. Uv is doubtless only u Witness whom 
Sir Kodorick has brought with hiiu.” 

The villa was reached ; uud us Sir Koderick 
alighted from tho first coach which drew up, he 
oxehangod a rapid glanco of significancy with the 
valet Jauius ^iash, v%liu slightly nodded hU head in 
token of an uliirtuuUvc. Tho company of mourners 
ascended to tho drawing-room, where cake und 
wine wore served up, according to custom, on such 
ocoasiuu|; as if tho saddest eoremonies mmlt uedes* 
sarily be ioibued with more or less of tho spirit of 
merry-making from theguz^liug and wine-bibbtog 
habits of the higher orders! 

A few of the guests p'iitook of a little refresh* 
mont; but it may bo observed that uuitber Mr. 
Timperloy, nor Sir Kodorick Dalham, nor Mr. 
Devon, advanced towa''d 0 the sideboard. Perhaps 
they each thought that it was ncoessury to^koop 
their heads clear for whatsoever business might bo 
on hand , though whether Mr. Devon himself had 
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any speoittl c»bjBct in being uf the party, rc^naiud 
to be seen. • 

** Now, gentlemen,’* said M.r. Timperley, “ K you 
wilt be kind enouirb to take yiur scats, 1 will lose 
no time in ooairuunica'ing the contents of the 
lamented Sir John Dalham’e will.’* 

Sir Roderick was tho first to place hiinsoU at 
the table ; and ho unbusitatiogly took the upper 
seat, as if ho wore the master there* Mr. l>evon 
modestly took the lowest seat; and the other 
guests sat down without reference to any parti* 
ottlar degrees of order. Mr. Timperloy unlocked a 
writing-desk which hud just been brought in by 
one of the footmen; and ho produced a sealed 
packet. Then, placing bimNolf on Sir Kodcrick 
iiulbam’a right liaud, bn proceeded to break the 
seal,—saying, “ Oontieuinu, you are about to learn 
thu teatacnentary w'ishes of the decoaeed friend 
whoso remains we hare just consigned to tho tomb.'* 

“ Hut fu'rhaps there may bo others,” said Sir 
lioderick .Oulhain, who are interested in hearing 
this will read—and while the words were still 
floating from his lips, rose from his seat and 
rang the hell. 

“ OtherSf Sir litidetick rN,gjacui|i^^imporloy, 
his brows corrugating with rage. 

“ What does this moon ? W'^lui |‘reron^'’to bo 
the roaster horeP’* 

“ Not 1 assuredly, Mr. Timperley,” responded 
l^album. hVom tho day of roy father’e death, 
until within these two hours, I liavo not crossed 
the threshold of the villa. Hut though I do not 
affect any authority which 1 have no right to ex¬ 
ercise-” 

Sir Koderick’s speech was abruptly cut short by 
the throwing open of the dour of tlio drawing¬ 
room ; and it was the valet Janies Nash who mado 
his appearance, simply saying, Some gentlomou, 
if you please, Sir ituderick.” 

Gentlemen P” echoed Timperley: and leaning 
with bis two hands upcai tho table as he kicked 
back the chair from which be had started up, he 
bent forward with eager looks to catch the first 
glimpse of those who were about to enter. 

There was the trea<l of several footsteps up the 
staircase; and behold ! a procession of the late Sir 
John X)albam'8 creditors entered the apartment. 
The van was led by the lawyers who bad conducted 
the Chancery suit: then came wine-merchants, 
upholsterers, and jewellers, and several other 
tradesmen,—the number being about fourteen or 
fifteen in all. For a moment an ashy pallor over¬ 
spread Timperley’s countenance: then it ilusuod 
with the hectic glow of excitement;—and with an 
ironical smile be flung a look upon Sir Ituderick, 
saying in a voice that was barely audible, This 
is a pretty farcu that you have prepared as a 
sequence to the tragedy !’* 

Sir Htaderick disdained to reply,—disdained 
even to noU>w the lawyer by a look : but bowing 
courteously to the procession of creditors, bo said, 
**Be sealed, gentlemen. You are even more in¬ 
terested in the present ^ procee dings than most of 
us.** 

** I am sure, Sir ituderick,” said Mr. Timperley, 
now assuming tho most salable look that ho 
could possibly put on—-for he thought that though 
the proceeding was a vexing and annoying one, 
yet there was really naught in it which need fill 
him with any mure serious apprehension; X am 


sure, Sir Roderick, that if it were yoor wish for 
these gentlemen to b*i present, I cfflaid not pos¬ 
sibly enlcrtain the slightest otijectiem. On Hie 
|contrary, 1 am glad to meet thorn. Thfcpe are 
some with whom I have long been acquainted-— 
my brother-professionals for instance:’* and Mr. 
Timperley endeavoured to smile joOMely. 

The brother-prufessionalH, however, to whom be 
alluded, did not scorn to be at ell inclined W place 
(hemselvos on familiar terms with that individual'* 
for tiiey only bowed coldly and distantly. 

“ I will proceed, gentlemen, to read the will,*' 
said Mr. Timperley: and now, as ho slowly-looked 
around him, his eyes were again met by the keen 
regards of Mr. jlovon. Timperley had forgotten 
him for the last fow minutes, during the excite¬ 
ment produced by the entrance of the creditors; 
and now he was reminded of his presence with 
a suddenness and a vividness that carried an 
ominous and nervous sensation to tho lawyer’s 
heart. His lips were observed to quiver and bis 
{hands trembled as be unfolded the testamentary 
I document; and holding up his doable eye-glass, 
I ho affected to study tho contents of the paper for 
a fow momontg—but it was really to gain time 
in order tlmt he might recover his Belf-poasession. 
ILo behold no definite danger before him-: he 
could not see how any real peril could possibly 
smite him ; but, as we have before said, hh> soul 
was a prey to vague terrors and an irresistible 
uneasiness. 

ifu began to read the will very slowly and de¬ 
liberately, measuring bis words in such a way that 
he exercised a sufficient control over his voice to 
prevent it from trembling. The document was 
very short, and was simply to the effect that after 
the payment of all just debts and liabilities, the 
testator disposed uf the residue of his property, 
whatsoever might be tho amount, in the way 
alreaily known to tho reader: namely, that one- 
third should bo distributed amongst certain hos¬ 
pitals and philanthropic institutions, and the re¬ 
maining two-thirds should go “to his faithful 
friend Thomas Timperley,” Ac. » 

No astonishment was evinced by anybody pre¬ 
sent at *the provisions of tins will; for its natnre 
bad been pretty widely whispered abroad within 
the first two or throe days after the breath was 
out of Sir John Dalham’s body. But there wore 
many angry and threatening regards fixed upon 
Mr. Timperley; for when the creditors sold him 
their claims at ton or twenty per cent., they were 
of course v(‘ry far from foresening that be was Sir 
John Dalham’s heir—that hu know exactly what 
amciunt of property thu deceased Baronet would 
leave behind liim —• and that he was therefore 
making an excellent bargain for himself by the 
purchase of those debts. 

” You have heard the will, gentlemett,'' said Sir 
Roderick D ilhatn, when Mr. Timperley bad con¬ 
cluded the reading of tho document; and I beg 
you at once to understand that on my own per¬ 
sonal account I offer it not the slightest oppusi- 
tion. On tho contrary, I am anxious that its 
provisions should be carriod out to the very letter 

-yes, to the vort/ leltoTy mind cjaoulatod 

Sir Roderick with ei^hasis. 

And you moy r^tAamred, sir,” said Mr. Tim* 
pcrluy, with a wmhv, '■.i[ !; ■ ej.ried out 

to the very letter” 
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” Tour mcanin^r and mine, Mr. Timperley,” re- 
fluined Sir Roderick, “ are evidently very different. 
The preamble of this will provides that all my 
father’s debts shall be piud^-^** 

** And they are all eettled,** ejaculated Mr. Tim* 
perley. ** I have the receipts in full, signed by 
ail those gentlemen whom you have so uselessly 
troubled to come to this meeting.'* 

"The debts may be aeUled^ Mr. Timperley/' 
■aid Sir Roderick; “but they art* notj7at<f." 

" Ob, 1 beg your pardon, sir," cried Timperiey, 
with another sneer. " In a legal point of view the 
settlement of debts is their payment. Everybody 
knows this." 

" I am well aware," said Sir Roderick, " that 
you have the strict letter of the law on your side, 
Mr. Timperiey. But 1 now give you a solemn 
warning,—that if you would in any way endeavour 
to make your peace with your fellow-men, you will 
commenoe by doing an act of justice on the pre¬ 
sent occasion." 

" What is the meaning of this language, sir ?" 
demanded Timperiey, rising from his seat and 
fixing his looks fiercely upon the Baronet. " How 
dare you take me to task P 1 stand upon my just 
rights. You yourself have admitted that 1 have 

the law in my favour-and that is sufilcient! 

We will not bandy words." 

"Take heed, Mr. Timperiey," said Halbam, 
again speaking in a voice of solemn warning,— 
" take heed 1 say, lest at the very moment when 
you deem yourself strongest you are in reality 
weakest, and when you think your footsteps safest 
they are veritably the most imperilled I" 

" This is monstrous!" ejaculated Timperiey, whose 
rage now got the better of every other feeling. 
" You, the undutiful son who fi^w in the face of 
an affectionate father’s wishes !—you, the dis¬ 
owned and the discarded—having no right even to 
enter within those walls!—you, a mere interloper 
and intruder——" 

" Beware, sir—beware I" ejaculated Sir Rode¬ 
rick ; " the thuD(ler*c!oud is about to burst above 
your head ! the abysm is yawning at your feet!" 

These words produced an immense sensation on 
the spectators of the singular scene ; and Tim* 
perley was again tUnitten with a vague terror. He 
swept his eyes around ; there was a seat empty— 
it was Mr. PevonV. Then it was with a sudden 
start that Timperle^ became aware that this mys¬ 
terious individual was now posted immediately 
behind him. There be stood—motionless, cool, 
and apparently uDconcerned; and yet there was 
something in the keen expression of his eyes which 
■mote Timperiey with the conviction that whatever 
danger (if any) might threaten him, would ema* 
nato from that quarter! 

" You have no more business to detain you here, 
gentlemen," said Mr. Timperiey : " and 1 myself 
shall take my departure, as 1 have business to 
transact elsewhere." 

“ For the last litne," exclaimed Roderick Bal- 
ham, " I conjure you to listen to the dictates of 
rectitude and hout>iir, by giving those persons 
their just duea.ud he pointed towards the 
array of creditors. 

"Enough of these impertinences 1" exclaimed 
Timperiey, again plucking up his courage; be¬ 
cause he naturally thought fro«Q the words of the 
Barocetf that be was simply bei\i;^ appealed to in 


a case where actual coercion was known to be 
impossible. “ 1 wish you good day, gentlemen," 
• -and gathering up his papers, Mr.. Timperiey 
was about to depart. 

" You go with me, sir," said a stem voice eloti 
to his ear : and at the same time a hand waa laid 
upon bis shoulder. 

" With you, sir P"—*and it was with a suddeo 
start that Timperiey, turning round, thus con¬ 
fronted Mr. Devon. 

" Yes—with me, sir. You are my prisoner." 

" Your prisoner and Timperiey became ai 
white AS a sheet. “ For—for—what ?" he ga^pec 
forth P " But, pooh! this is ridiculous !" be eja* 
culated, all in a moment reouveriug himself 
" It is a trick—or else a perjured tongue hai 
charged me with some offence. Berhaps you thinii 
there is something wrong about the will P Yoi 
may summon the witnesses—they are hero, be* 
uoath this roof—" 

" I have nothing to do with the will, Mr. Tim- 
perley," interrupted Devon. 

" Then who are you, sir ?" asked the lawyer 
and again an expression i/ vague terror fiitted 
over his countenance : " v.ao are you, sir ?" 

" An offif^r^^of jusfjf^ts" was the reply. " I am 
Sergean^||K£l3£dh of the Detective Force.” 

“ —what —what — Mr. Wrightson,” 

faltered lat the wretched Timperiey,—“ have yuv 
against mo P" 

" I charge you, sir,” replied the detective, " witl 
a crime which fur upwards of a twelvemonth hai 
'been involved in the deepest mystery. In a word, 
sir, t charge you with the murder of Mrs. Obick* 
lade." 

" My God!" moaned Timperiey : and aghast— 
quivering—annihilated, he sank down upon hif 
chair. 

Immense was the sensation that was produced 
upon the spectators of this scene—with the excep¬ 
tion uf Sir Roderick, who, as a matter of course, 
was well aware of the treopendous charge that was 
about to issue from the lips uf the detective 
against the miserable attorney. But all in s 
moment a now phase in the scone developed itself 
for Mr. Timperiey, rising up from his seat—out 
wardly calm and collected—said in a firm voice 
" Gentlemen^ you need not be surprised if for « 
moment 1 waa overwhelmed by an accusation as un* 
expected as it is preposterous. It is a base trick 
concocted in that quarter—and he pointed to¬ 
wards Roderick Dalham. " Why, all the world 
knows that his own wife was accused of the mur* 
der, and that her acquittal arose from some cir¬ 
cumstances which are involved in mystery——” 

"Silence, sir!" exclaimed Roderick; " maligt 
not the character of the purest and best of women! 
Mr. Wrightson, do your duty !" 

" Oh, 1 will go with you as a matter of course 
Mr. Wrightson," said Timperiey ; " and „pcu .fit 
soon see, gentlemen, what the magis.V ate will saj 
to this ridiculous charge." 

I Thus speaking, he thrust his papers into bii 
: pocket: and then taking.jp bis bat, he accom 
paniod the detective from the room, without agair 
looking to the right or left; and though the ex 
presaion of his oountenapoe was firm and rigid, yet 
it was remarked byscfweral persona present that be 
teemed to siagger or twice and then catch Him* 
Belt up suddenly ai he proceeded towards the douir 





“ QootlemeD,” said Sir Ilodsrick Salham to the 
creditors, when the detective officer bad disap¬ 
peared with his prisoner, " I regret that I hare 
not succeeded in obtaining for ;ou a recognition 
of your just claims; but though hitherto the vil¬ 
lain has remained hardened, you bars yet in your 
favour the chances of what the induence of a 
felon’s gaol may acoompliah.’’ 
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was CHAIK ' BVIDBlfOB. 

We may now proceed to ^tail the cireumatances 
which ultimately led to tbSLurest of Hr. lim- 
perAy on the very serious ohsVfe of having been 
the murderer of the woman Chiulade. 

Ibe private oommunioationi whi^ the valet 
11o, 70 .—Aqhxb. 


James Hash made to Sir Boderick Dalham, was 
to the following effect“ 1 remember that on the 
very day when that woman was assassinated, I saw 
Mr. Timperley in conversation with her. I know 
it was the same woman, because I subsequently 
went and saw her corpse at the public-house where 
the inquest was held. It was also in the very 
lane where the woman was found dead that I saw 
Mr. Ximperley with her. It was also at such en 
hour in the afternoon, that considering other cir¬ 
cumstances which were proved on Ijady Balham’s 
(Winifred’s) trial, might well agree with the sup¬ 
position that Mr. Ximperley was the murderer. lie 
did not notice me at the time; because I was rn- 
turning hastily to the villa from an errand on 
which I had been sent by Sir John Salham—and 
I forced my way thrpugh the hedge a little higher 
up in the lane in yiaet to take a short out across 
the Belds. I afterwards heard that the 

woman bad begn found murdered, 1 did not for a 
Voi II. 
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momeDt impect Mr, Timporky: 1 couJd not j for its exC 0 (idmg respeotubility, but*(hat on tue 
have thought of aueh a thing : 1 bflievcd him to (contrary it was notorious for its numerous hautei, 
bo a gendcman of the highest rpspoctabiJity, and i of evil repute^ Jfeverthehst, there are some r. . 
that it was therefore a mere (rifling and insignifi- , reputable habitations there, and three or four goou 
rant eoincidence that he should have been eeon | shops. Indeed, as Xord Orasby, drawing /ns 
epeakiog to that trotaan* I ebould have coaceired j mantle more closely around his form, was pushing 
(hat 1 was insulting him by orfin mentioning the ■ bis way along the street^ he was suddenly struck 
fact at alii for it would haTc looked like throwing 1 by beholding a picture in the window of a print- 
a suspicion upon him. Therefore 1 held my peace;} shop. It was a well-executed lithograph portrai'' 
and I was glad that I did so, for very soon of the Hon. Mrs, Hardress; and (he Jikeaeaa hoi 
afterwards 1 heard the rumour that the murderess ^ at once attracted the nobloman from the siinili* 
had been discovered and was arrested. But even | tude which it bore to the water-colour drawin/ 
when after a time the young lady was acquitted, eieoutod by his daughfop Agnes. This lithograp/ 
my suspicious did not settle on Hr Timperley : ^ belottgod to a series entitled Portraits of tk ^ 
indeed 1 had almost ceased to recollect the little > Aristocracy }** and ail those wbicii were as yet pub* 
incident of my haring seen him and (he old woman / lishod, were arrayed in (hat window. There were 
together. But note that (he mask has suddenly ; about a (logon ; and awonffat them wore the Hov.t 
fallen from his countenance and (hnt 1 And him ! Hector and Hrs. Hardress. 
to be a villain —note that I know him to be capable I Jlaviag contemplated these portraits for a few 
of any wickedness—the incident has come back / moments, Lord Ormsby continued his way ; and 
to my recollection, fraught with a stupendous sig- as he examined the numbers on thd street doors, 
nififuinoy T* he said to himself, ** I am almost certain that it is 

Such was the strain in which James Ifash bad I the right one which 1 am^arrying in my mind 1 
epoken to Sir Itodcrirk Balham ; and the latler j Yes— 1 could not hava^^gotten ; for the ocour- 
reeolved lo consult Lord Ormsby. , rcnce has alwa^^lB^^^eeply impressed upon my 

** It is scarcely possible,” he thought to himsslT, I memo^^ ^*et fhe inquiry 1 am about to make is 
that Timperley could have been the assassin of; probabljo usoless—” 
the old woman; and yet the mystery of such a ! Here lie stopped short, alike in his musings and 
murder can only be cleared up by (liC development; in his walk ; for he had just reached the particular 
of some extraordinary circumstances. M'ho can house for which he was looking. He was raising 
toll what motives the man may have had to perpo-, his hand to (he knocker, when he thought (o him 
(rate such a crime P Horo wondrous things Jmvo sellj ** Yes—it will positively prove vain and futile I 
occurred in the world than that liO should ui(i- i —mere trouble (or nothing, besides the loathsome 
mately prove to be the assassin oi Mrs. Chick- idea of entering such a house as this! Twenty 
lade i years ago!—and poor creatures of this class doubt- 

The reader will now understand how it was that < less change their habitations a thousand times 
Sir Boderick abstained from muiuiiming to his within such a period ! And yet, after all, it is just 
wife the intelligenco ho had !lre(!eivvd irom the possible that 1 ma^ hoar of her P What if she be 
valet; inasmuch as the topic of tho mysterious in distress, and a pittance from my purse would 
murder in the lane was naturally a very sore one , reliovo herP” 

with Winifred,—not bocause siie fancied that her This iast consideration'settled tho question in 
innocence was doubted, but beo.iusc it ndeu- the mind of the generous nobleman; and he 
latod to conjure up so many a-s, c - knockeii at tlio door of the house. The summons 

her arrest, her imprisonment, tho cumbiuaiiun i f was almost, immediately answered by a stout 
circumstunoes against her, and tho ordeal oi her fomalo, upwards of forty years of ego, whoso 
trial! ■ 'apparel was replete with tawdriness and whuse 

Sir Roderick consulted Lord Ormsby, as we do- ! l oks were full of boldness. Handsome sho hud 
pcribcd in (he preceding chapter ; and (his noble-' evidently been in former years; for her features 
mancouiKtdlcd a lurther pausoforlour-anil-twcnty were good—but her checks were covered with 
hours, that in the iDoanwhilo they loigl.t bo*}» dt- rou/je, and she had a certain air which denoted 
liberate on tho best course that was to be pursued. • that she was not averse to a drop of strong waters. 

But, as wo have also stated in the previoua ch^pfer, ' As for her figure, it had no doubt once been a fine 
something occurred in the interval to stri-ngthon one; but all youthful symmetry was lost in a da- 
most matofially tbe suspicion wlddi had boon cx- 1 velopment of tho proportions into the most obese 
cited against Timperley. Wlmt this (.-cctirrcnco cxuhorauco. 

was—or rather chain of ^ccurrencc'^—cannot ho ' “Pray walk in, sir/* she at once said, with a 

described in a few wonls; an'l we must tiicrchtre certain familiarity of tone which evidently was 

proceed to give the details 111 length. | habitual with her, ^ 

We aro about to (.peak of the evoning of that A sense of loathing for an instant^ VrH" Lord 
same day on which Sir Roderick Dalham ermsuHtd Ormsby back; there was someth^’"-; vligusting and 
Lord Ormsby. It wus about nine o'clock on that revolting in the morotriciour aspect of that woman, 
Bvening—tho ^ovoD»bct weather was raw and “ Ah T’she ejaculated, arju sudden idea evidently 
cold, and a mist which had prevailed for tho last struck hen “ porha"*^*»u, sir, are Mr. Tim- 
hour or two was bt ginning to turn into a dria* perley ?” 

■ling rain—when Lord Ormsby, aligh’ing from a The question was asto* nding; and for a momeni 
cab at the bottom of Aibauy Street,iT'itdiod the Now —but only a moment felt,bewildered. 

Ri^ad and (juiokly penetrates Norton Street. Then instantaneous^''^recovering hie preaenoe of 
We have alluded to this neiglib^rhood iu utie of mind, he said, it is kens, then, that ACft 

Ihe early chapters of our nairativ,»; ami we then | Timperley is f'xpet'ed P’* 

described it as being a street that'was not famed 1 Yes, *;* —’tis lere. Pray walk in,** said iht 



AONKB; OB,-BSAUIlf AND 

woman 1 “ U U all right! 1 lapposa yon aro Mr. “ WoU, sir,” began the woman, fidgettiag abou 
timperley.—or else perhaps a friend r somewhat with her kerchief, “you muit know 

“ tea—J am a friend of Mr. TimperloyV* re- sir, that 1 am in a little trouble/’ 
ipooded Ormabji “and I need scarcely tell you “Weil, proceed,” said Lord Ormsby. “Yoi 

that as he is particularly engaged-” need not fear to be candid.” 

“I understand, sir” interjected the womans “he “ I am sure I’m rary much obliged to you, air 
begged you to call to know what the business isf” for your kindness,” said the woman: “and if J 
“ iExacily ao, aaid Ormsby. “ And you did use anytliiug like a threatening expreaaion it 
i^re— ' the note, 1 did not moao to gi^ oiTence.” 

“ I am Mrs. Maddo*, air, who wrote the note to “ TUreatoiiing expression ?’* said Ormsby, aa< 
Mr. Tiroperley.” suming & thoughtful air. “ WoU, I road the note 

“To bo sure! to be sure!” aaid Ormsby, just —though not very attentively perhaps—” 
aa if he were perfectly conversant with the con- “I don't know, sir, as it was exactly threaten- 
tenta of the note that had been written. “ Mrs. j ing,” said Mrs Maddox: “I only mean that when 
Maddox, to bo sure!” 1 1 said in it that Mr. Timporley had better come 

He followed the woman into a well furnished 1 for his own sake, or it might bo the worse for 
parlour, where u cheerful fire was blazing in the | him-~~” 


grate and a lamp waa burning on the table. Mrs. 
Maddox begged him to be seated t and he accord¬ 
ingly took a chair; for accident had suddenly 
thrown him into the current of an adventure which 
he was determined to pursue to the Te<*y utmost, 
inasmuch as everything which now regarded Mr. 
Timporley had become of the greatest moment on 
account of the suspi^m excited against him by 
the valet James Ifasb. « 

“ 1 think I have seen youoStero, sir.’isaid Mrs. 
Maddox, who having taken a chairf w^s*lookiug 
very hard at Lord Ormsby. * 

“ It may be,” said the nobleman, who thought j 
that perhaps her observation was only an indirect 
way of asking what was his name. “ Come, let us 
enter upon the business which has brought me 
hither ' I mean to say on bclialt of Mr. Tim- 
perley. If it is necessary that you shtiuid know 
my name, 1 shall have no hosiiutioo in commu¬ 
nicating it.” 

“ Not at ail necessary, sir, unless you think fit,” 
r^^juined Mrs. Maddox. “ Of course, in dealing 
with you it is just the sumo us if 1 was treating 
V ilh Mr. Timporley himself, since you couio on 
his behalf.” • 

“Precisely so,” said tht^ uubloman. “And now 
be so kind us to explain——iiut All 1” he ox- 
c'luouMi, as an idea suddenly struck him: “we 
»u(iy as well have a glass of wino!”—and he Hung 
a couple of sovereigns on the table 

Tiie woman’s eyes glistened as she took up the 
money ; and aUo was about to ring the bell, when 
Lord Ormsby said, “ No—do not let anybody 
else see mo hero.” 

“Ah, true!” ejaculated the woman. “ 1 forgot 
that you might bo particular. I will go and gut 
the wino myself.” 

She left the room; and Ormsby mentally ejacu¬ 
lated, “This coincidence is truly wondeiiul! What- , 
soever regards Timporley is sure to bo ot itu* 
portance! It was a happy idea of mine to give 
this woman wine to drink; for it will reuder her all , 
tlMnwea^oromunioative!” j 

Mrs. M^HgjcspeedUy returned to the parlour, ‘ 
bringing a botU^Q^uiue and glasses, which she 
placed upon the table. \She did not however give ^ 
any change in the sl ye of money to L >rd ; 
Ormsby i neither did heEcp^t or mean it She | 
filled two glasses; and \iiile she drank off the 
ciintente of her own, Orms^Hust touched his with 
ins lips and then thrust it awl^froui him. 

“ !Now/* he said, “ be pleases^ enter upon your 
Mplanattoes,” 


“WoU then, you said what you meant, I pro. 
same observed Lord Ormsby. “ And so, now I 
am here on Mr. Timperloy’o behalf. Proceed with 
your explanations. You are in a little trouble. Of 
j what description is it?” 

" Why, the truth is, sir, X am bothorei by a 
I landlord who nover shows any morcy; and so ho 
I has gone to extremes and put an execution in 
j my h-»use.” 

I “ WuU, and you expect Mr, Timporley to assist 
’ you iu tho matter F” said Ormsby. “ la what 
I way ?” 

“ Wei!, sir, llierc is only one way that 1 know 
of:” — and now the w'omaa fidgettod with her 
wine-glass. 

“ T*< bo sure! thoro’s only ono way!” intorjeoted 
tho rioblomau. “ Ytm want Air. 'J'imporloy to pay 
tlic money P Cjmi», take another glass of wine, 
and toll mo tho exact truth of liu» matter. On my 
side 1 'viii (rankly admit that 1 am charged by 
Mr. Tnuperley to eetllo the business according to 
I my own diacroU,)n.” 

I Again tho woonuj's eyes glistened, and she 
' helji. d hutfcli' to auotli. r glass of w'iue. 

{ “ Wol), sir,” she said, “1 th*iu.»ht that Mr. Tim- 

' perloy «^ouldu’t object to advancing me a few 
; pounds; lor if bo only came to know how I have 

, kept a C'.Ttuin secret-” * 

! “ But lie diM'3 not know anything of the sort,” 

J said Ormsby, wh f, iukiog his cue (roru the woman's 
own words, tliougiit be might voatura on this 
observation. 

“ Nt>, air —I don't suppose bo docs,” she im- 
i nioiitately rrjoinud ; “ and J am sure if 1 had not 
! been iu such trouble 1 snould not have thought of 
applying to him.” 

“ And wliat is this secret which >uu have so 
faill-duily kept ?” asked Ormsby. “ Tell me at 
once; for the rewanl i shall give you on Mr, 
Timperli^y's behalf will be in proportion to the 
importance of tlie service you have rendered him. 
Look! I h«vo the power to fulfil my promise:”-— 
and taking out his pockot-book, he produced a roil 
of bank tiotos, on more than one of which lU'* 'J>‘- 
vouriug eyes of the woman caught the word h'u'rv 
in the corner. 

“ Well, 1 must toll you, sir,” she resumed, “ that 
it was something about Mrs. Chickladu.” 

Ah!” ejaculated Ormsby : and ho mcoiiani- 
caliy drew his uhuir closer to Mrs. Maddox. “ it 
reiuried to Mrs. Ciatj^Aidc, you wo II" 

Yes, sir—tho’^H.r w mmn iloit nuirdored. 

of ouufso had 4.-nIy uu u'.iouud a eertaiu 
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fact, it might 4Mwo~looked queer even thi»: but 
with what I wow know—” 

“Tell me orerythiog,” aaid Ormaby; “ for I am 
distreeeed on Mr. Timperley’s account—I aee that 
it ia indeed something serious ; but gold shall pur¬ 
chase your secrecy ! Explain yourself. Bid you 
know Mrs. Chioklade ?” 

“ Did 1 know her, sir 1 Ah, full well I Why, 
she was lodging in this very house at the time she 
met her death !” 

' Is this possible ?” ejaculated Ocmsby. “1 was 
not aware of it!” 

“ But I suppose you must have read the murder 
at the time,” said the woman; “ and you must have | 
seen that Mrs. Chicklade lived at a particular 
number in Norton Street; and so when Mr. Tim- 
perley asked you to call here, 1 wonder it did not 
strike you that it was the very same bouse t" 

“ Oh! but 1 read the murder hurriedly at the 
time—and 1 remembered it imperfectly !” replied 
Ormsby. 

“ Depend upon il," rejoined Mrs. Maddox, 
" Mr. Timperloy must have noticed the coinci¬ 
dence : and that was why he did nut like to come 
himself. So he sent you. But no matter! It was 
here that pour Mrs. Chioklade lodged at the time. , 
I bad known her for years—she had seen many an j 
up and down-” 

“ Well, well,” interposed Ormsby: “ but what of 
Mr. Timperley in reference to that woman f” 

“ Why, you must know, eir," pursued Mrs. 
Maddox, “ that the moment I heard that poor 
Mrs, Chioklade bad been found murdered——in- j 
deed, I went and identified the corpse at the ; 

tavern-1 took possession of all the papers in ’ 

her box ; and perhaps you wouldn’t believe me if j 
I was to say that I didn’t think of reading 
them." 

“ Of course you did read them. That was 
natural!” interjected Ormsby. 

“ Well, sir—and amongst those papers was a 
letter from Mr. Timperley. It bore the dale of 
only the day before; and it was evidently in an¬ 
swer to one which Mrs. Chicklade must have 
written to hitu. lie wrote in great terror, be¬ 
seeching her to keep silence in reference to some 
discovery she had made—it expressed his wonder 
how she could possibly have made that discovery 
at all-” 

“Did it not allude more explicitly,” inquired 
Ormsby, “ to the nature of the discovery itself f” 

“ Let me think said Mrs. Maddox. “ Ah! I 
remember! It did allude to some papers respect¬ 
ing a peerage and an eslam ; but I don’t think it 
mentioned any names.” 

“ 1 daresay,” thought Ormsby to himself, “ that 
woman Chicklade had by some means or another 
discovered how Timperley bad preserved the 
forged documents which, be found in Waldron’s 
office, and which related to my affairs.—Proceed, 
my good woman,” ho said, addrcasing himaelf to 
Mra. Maddux. “You were telling me the eon- 
tents of the letter which Mr. Timperley wrote to 
Mrs. Chicklade. What else did he say therein P” 

**Ob, let me see? Ue-said that though it was 
a very large sum which she had demanded—five 
thousand pounds—yet she should have it; and he 
bade her meet him on tko^fullawing evening at 
Bine o’clock, on Waterloo Bridge, and he would 
be prepared with the amaunKi But alta, poor 


woman I that evening never came for her: ehe 
was murdered in the afternoon I” 

“But the letter?” ejaculated Ormiriiyi “yea 
have kept it P” 

“ No, sir: 1 gave it up the very evening after 
the murder took place," anewered Mre. Maddox. 

" Gkve it up ?” echoed Ormsby. “ To whom P” 
“ Why, sir, a young lady came, with a great 
thick veil over her face, so that I could not oatdl 
the slighteet glimpse of her features—" 

‘ Then bow do you know she was young P" 
“Tou shall bear presently. This lady oama 
aud proposed to buy up every document, paper, 
letter, even to the veriest scrap, that I might have 
found in Mra. Chicklade’e box. She offered me 
twenty guineas; and when 1 aaw that she wae so 

eager to have the letters-” 

“Ton endeavoured to drive a better bargainP" 
interjected Ormsby. 

“ Of oourso, sir,” replied Mrs. Maddox, with a 
knowing look, “1 was anxious to get as mueb as 
I possibly could for the papers." 

“ And no doubt,” said Ormsby, “ it was with 
the view of selling Mr. Tim^arley’s letter back to 
him at a good price t^fyou did not give it up 
iatothe hands o{ t^<vfiiee P” 

“Weii; sir, perueps there was something in 
that,” fq^n^d the woman, laughing: and now she 
helped he.'self to another glass of wine. “ But I 
must tell you candidly I did not of course think 
that Mr. Timperloy had anything to do with the 
murder of Mre. Chicklade—no more than the 
young lady herself, who came to bargain about the 
letters; because Winifred Barrington was already 
in custody—she bad been examined before tbs 
police, magistrate—and who could doubt at the 
time that she was tbs guilty party P” 

“And why did you suppose that the young lady 
wanted the letters P” asked Bord Ormsby. 

“ 1 naturally fancied,” rejoined Mrs. Maddox, 
" that the lady's obaraoter had been compromised 
—that she had either become a mother while un¬ 
wedded, or that she bad carried on some intrigue, 
and that Mre. Chicklade had been au agent or a 
go-between——” 

“ Ah, I comprehend 1” said Lord Ormeby. " And 
therefore you ounoluded the bargain P” 

“ I made a bargain with her and gave up the 
papers, Mr. Timperley’s letter being amongst 
them. I suppose the young lady saw that I wae 
anxious to catch a glimpse of her face; and so she 
concluded I must bo full of curiosity with regard 
to her. Well, and so I naturally was. But what 
did sbe do P She actually secreted the key of the 
street-door; and as she went out she looked the 
door and dropped the key down the area. That 
was to prevent herself from being followed before 
sbe should have time to get to a auffieient dietunos 
from the house.” 

“Aod did her stratagem succeed P”-c'..quitvd 
Ormsby, who was burning with inx^cPenee to learn 
the end of the narrative see how it would 
again connect itself with lir. Timperley. 

“ I had no iatentjqii. o', following the lady,” re¬ 
plied Mrs. Maddox,—“ tl ougb, as I have aaid be¬ 
fore, 1 naturally felt a-ntreat ouriosity oonoerning 
her. But clever as bHj was, she was baffled by an 
aooideut — though ^^hp to this day I dareeay ahe 
euepeote it not. will tell you bow it was, sir. 
Whan aha aalladt .at the house mw Bemnt.womaa 
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opened the door; and abe particularly noticed the 
fine tall,figure, the stylo of dress, and the thiok 
black rei) ooneealing the countenance. While I 
was engaged bargaining with the young lady, my 
aerrant went out for some purpose; and lo and 
behold! as she was coming through Fitaroy Square 
on her way home, she was suddenly struck by per- 
ceirigg the tall lady with the veil. A gentleman 
was fallowing—the lady raised her veil—and then, 
as the light of the lamp fell upon her countenance, 
the features were completely revealed to the view 
of my servant. When she came home she told me 
what had happened, and she described the young 
lady’s face,” 

“Well,” said Ormsby, “and did that descrip¬ 
tion lead you to the discovery of who the young 
lady was f” 

“ Kot at the time,” responded Mrs. Maddox. 
“ Indeed it was only yesterday that the discovery 
was made. I have still got that servant-woman 
with me; and last evening she comes in, exclaim¬ 
ing, ‘Now. I know who the young lady was.’— 
* What young lady ?’ I asked, fur the adventure 
had gone out of my-^ind.—‘ Why, the young lady 
with the black vcil,'*^wards of a year ago,’ said 


described it after I came in that night* from Jfilz- 
roy Square.’ So I went—and 1 not only saw the 
picture, but I bought one of the copies. And 
here it is, sir!” 

Thus speaking, Mrs. Maddox.opened a drawer 
in the table ; and producing a lithographic print, 
displayed it before the nobleman. 

“ Ah!” he ejaculated: for it was the likeness of 
the Hon. Mrs. Uardress 1 

“ Of course you knew who she was in a mo¬ 
ment,” said Mrs. Maddox; “ because, as you are a 
Iriend of Mr. limperley’s, you must bo acquainted 
with bis niece.” 

“ Yes, yes,” said tko nobleman; “ that is his 
niece Cicely I” 

“ The instant I found out that the young lady 
was the Hon. Mrs. Hardress,” pursued Mrs. Mad¬ 
dux, “ 1 set to work to know who the Hon. Mrs 
Hardress might be. ’The Peerage soon gave me 
that information ; and to my surprise I found that 
she was niece to Thomas Timperley Esq., solicitor, 
of Lincoln’s Inn Fields 1” 

‘ And it was his niece Cicely who purchased those 
popera from you !” ejaculated Ormsby. “ Ah !” 
he thought within himself, as a sudden light 
flashed upon his mind and be remembered what 
his daughter Agnes bad told him of Cicely,— 
“ no wonder she exercises a strong bold upon her 
uncle 1” 

“ And so you see, sir,” continued Mrs. Maddux, 
“that when I yesterday discovered that the young 

■ papers of mo was Mr. 

to put two and two to- 

■ery singular-” 

>at it is that you sus- 
|You thought that as 
sib buy up the papers, 
t letter which he had 

“No doubt of it I” ejacul^ed the woman i " it 
is Al as olear as daylight I at&do not wish to be 
rude, sir, in speaking of your flead-^—>” 


“ What! Timperley my Itiend t” exclaimed 
Ormsby. “ Oh, no 1 Heaven forbid!” 

“ Then who are you f” inquired the woman, 
now turning deadly pals even through hat rouge. 

“No matter who 1 am!” replied Ormsby. “ Suf¬ 
fice it for you to know that I am not the friend of 
Timperley.” 

“But what have I done ? what have 1 donef” 
cried Mrs. Maddox, wringing her hands. " Per¬ 
haps you aro an officer of justice ? Ah, I thought 
1 had seen you before !—it struck me there was- 
something in your look that was not altogether an- 
I known to me!” 

“ No—I am not an officer of justice,*’ said 
Ormsby ; “ and I do not know that you have very 
much to fear——” 

“ But why did you tell mo you were a friend of 
Mr. Timperley f It was shameful I You have 
taken scandalous advantage of me !” 

“ 1 confess that your complaint is not altogether 
unfounded,” said the nobleman; “ and it would 
really be unpardonable if 1 were to leave you in 
any painful uncertainty. No, no ! I will not 1 So 
far from suffering for what you have told me, you 
shall be rewarded. And you can still farther serve 
me perhaps," added Ormsby in a musing tone. 

“ But who are you, sir P” asked the woman : 
“ why did you play mo such a trick P how did you 
know that I bad written to Mr. Timperley to bog 
him to call on me this evening or to-mor¬ 
row P” 

“ 1 knew nothing beyond what your own lips 
have uttered,” replied Ormsby. “ 1 called to make 
a particular inquiry—an inquiry totally uncon¬ 
nected with Mr. Timperley-—” 

“ And what is that inquiry P” demanded Mrs. 
Maddox. 

“ About twenty years ago —— you see 1 am 
j going back to a remote date- 

“ Twenty years ago p” echoed Mrs. Maddox. 

‘ How did you know that 1 lodged here twenty 
years ago P” 

“ 1 did not know it. There 1 your own lips 
have told it to me 1—and in the a;;me way was it 
that you went on speaking about Mr. Timperley 

in a manner that afforded me a clue-” 

“ Yes, yes—1 see that now 1” said the woman. 

“ But twenty years ago-^you wore speaking of 

that-remote date——did I know you then P” 

“ I cannot tell—1 should think not," said 
Ormsby. 

“ Yes, yes—I am almost convinced that I have 

seen you before ! Why, twenty years ago-” 

“ There was a young female living in this 
house,’’ said Ormsby,—“ one in whom I took an 
I interest—” 

“ 1 remember I” cried Mrs. Maddox, holding up 
her hands in astonishment. “ You mean Lucy 
Maitland I” 

“ I do. What has become of her P” 

“Oh ! she went away almost immediately after 
you came to see her. 1 recollect it all well enough 
now 1 ‘She was a good girl—she bid been seduced 
—she was in a way to become a mother—but she 
would n^ turn into the pathway of crime. Yes-— 
those wore her very words 1 I recollect them as if 
it was but yesterday they were spoken! And she 
said that you bad^sw^d her 1” 

“ Hid she mer/ion my name ?” asked Ormsby. 

“ No—but ^e told me thst she knew it i sht 
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said she should ever remember it in her prayers. 

1 myself was just fresh upon town then; and I 
recollect that I sympathised with her. A year 
Idler I should hare laughed at her. But, Ah 1 you 
will bo surpriaed~‘~~*for you do not seem to know | 

if.-but that very Mrs. OUicklade—*' t 

” What of her ?” demanded Ormsby hastily. 

** She was the landlady of this hou8e«~yes, the 
landlady of this house twenty years ago — who | 
turned poor Lucy Maitland out into the streets | 
when she was abandoned by her seducer and had j 
become destitute, 

' Good heavens ! is it possible P" exclaimed 
Ormsby. Ah 1 a terrible retribution at length 
overtook that rile woman !** 

But would you beliero it P” cried Mrs. Mad¬ 
dox, as a recollection struck her, “ Mrs. Cbicklado 
told me when she was lodging here a few weeks j 
before her death, that ebe had somewhere or 
another fallen in with Lucy Maitland-—-'* 

“What! at that timeP” ejaculated Ormsby. 

" Yes—at that time. But she would not toll! 
me where, or how, or under what oiroumstaDceg 
she had mol her. Perhaps she thought that 1 I 
might interfere with some plans which she herself | 
had conceived 1 
“ And thus pour Lucy Maitland lives! That at | 
all events is certain !’* exclaimed Ormsby. 

“Or at least that she was living about tbirtoen | 
or fourteen months ago is certain,'* said Mrs. Mad* | 
dox; “ because that was the time when Mrs.: 
Cbicklado told me so.’* ’ 

“Have you livod in this house for twenty long 
years P” inquired Ormsby. | 

“Ob, no!"replied tbo woman. “ I have seen a ; 
great many ups and downs—the story is too long j 
to tell you—but during twenty years 1 have | 

lived in at least fifty bouses in this and other 
neighbourhoods. At last I got to be mistress ; 
ol this bouse. It was a strange cuincidence—the ! 
very bouse where 1 first dwelt when I was se- ' 
duced in the country and brought up to London! 
Mrs. Cbicklado loo, she saw Kuany reverses; and it 
was singular ajso that she sliould have been land¬ 
lady of the house when 1 first eamo here as a 
lodger, and that after so long a lapse of time she 
should have come to lodge with me when 1 got to 
be the landlady of it!'* 

“ Yee — it was singular,*' observed Ormsby. 

“ But now let us speak of poor Lucy Maitland; 
and then we must converse on other and more 
serious subjects. As for the money which you 
owe your landlord, fear not—it shall be presently , 
forthcoming.'* , 

The woman cxpicssrd her gratitude for this , 
assurance; and she chuckled inwardly at the pro- j 
gresB that matters wore taking, for she saw that j 
with cue thing and anotL( i she was tolerably cer* I 
tain of clearing's pretty p(.>uny fur herself. | 

* Yos," said Ormsby, “ let us speak of Lucy 
Maitlandand then be continued, in a sort of 
audible musing rather than because he was con. 
seious that be was addffssuig himself to anybody, 
“Twenty years ago 1 was a v^ild fellow, 1 re* 
tuemhor one nigbC 1 was going to the gambling- 
house and i encountered the puor girl. She told 
IH' her tale: she had been seduced—she was in the 
uay to become a mother—'the had been brought 
up to London by her betraycr\nd abandoned by 

liui.—'» 


“ Bid she tell you who her betrayer was f* Mkod 
Mrs. Maddox. 

“ No,*’ was the response. “ She mentioned aol 
his name.'* 

“ Neither to me did she ever mention his name,** 
said the woman. “She often spoke of him—the 
loved him well—as 1 also had loved my betrayer ] 
Ab, I daresay it is the common story of all us un¬ 
fortunate women!—one tale suits the case of prettj 
nearlv’all!** 

“ Ah! hut 1 thinkfou said that Lucy Maitland 
was different P*' exclaimed Ormsby. 

“Ob, yes! she would not go astray/* ejaoulated 
Mrs. Maddox. 

“ Now look you, let us compare notes and see ex¬ 
actly how it was,** said Ormsby; “ for this is a nar¬ 
rative sufficiently interesting to dwell upon. 1 met 
her that night, and she told me bow she had been 
abandoned by her seducer, and bow her landlady 
bad bidden her go forth into the streets and obtain 
money as many other women did. And I relieved 
her—** 

“ She came home,** interjected Mrs. Maddox, 
“ and eaid that she bad met i^oung man who had 
been her saviour. She wa,<JeepIy thankful !’* 

“ She told me lived/’ pursued Ormsby, 

“and thfiCios^t day 1 called bore. To toll you the 
truth, 1 lis!^ my doubts in reference to her story, 
and 1 was lletermioed to see whether 1 bad been 
deceived or not.*' 

“If ehe told you that she was virtuous except in 
reference to him whom she loved and who had be¬ 
trayed her,” said Mrs. Maddox, “ she told you 
nothing but the truth.” 

“ And that was precisely what she did tell me/* 
resumed Ormsby ; “ and when 1 called here—** 

“ 1 remember you, sir ! I remember you well I” 
interrupted the woman. “ I will give you a-proof 
of it 1 You called twice on two consecutive days— 
and on each occasion I opened you the door I'* 

“ By heaven! is it possible P” exclaimed the 
nobleman. “ I remembev a slender, beautiful 
girl- 

But he stopped short, for ho would not hurt the 
feelings of even the depraved creature who sat 
opposite to him. But this depraved creature was 
moved by that reference to by*gone years when she 
was young, fascinating, and beautiful; and as two 
tears trickled down her rouged cheeks, she said in 
a low voice, “ Yes—that person who opened you 
the door and whom you evidently remember—it 
was 1!” 

“ Well then, 1 will tell you why 1 called twice 
on Lucy Maitland/* baetily continued Ormsby. 
“ The first time was out of sheer curiosity to asoer- 
tain whether the tale which abe had told on (he 
preceding evening was true : and the second time 
it was to take her an additional sum of money, for 
the assured me that if she could ouly get away 
from Xfondon she should be safe from. 'l&Ad 
tempation. 1 confess that I di't-^'^k'plnct* much 
reliance on the statement; /«jf X bad plunged too 
deep in dissipation to enl^tain a wbuiesome faiib 
in the virtuous reBolses..yt human nature. How¬ 
ever, I took her the mon/ y; and thenceforth I saw 
her no more. 1 becai^ involved in a vortex oi 
exciting inoidents-—^dut enough ! 1 am glad tt 

have received from /<bor Upe the assurance that my 
■ympalhy was ^rown away upon an “ 
wortbv obiept.” W 
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“ It was not, air. Iiucy Maitland went away, 
•a abe haa.promiaed ;ou. I almoat fancied it waa 
to place heraelf under jrour keeping : I hinted 
aa much to her : but with mingled tears and in¬ 
dignation she repelled the auspicion,” 

" And sbe repelled it truthful!; !” ejaculated 
the nobleman, " I swear to you most solemnly 
that nothing but friendship subsisted between my¬ 
self and Lucy Maitland on those occasions when I 
thus aaw her. Often and often have 1 since thought 
of her 1—often and often during the twenty years 
which hare since elapsed hare 1 wondered what 
bad become of her I But I tell you that I had 
so little faith in human nature that 1 pictured to 
myself Lucy Maitland wandering aa a depraved 
creature and aa society’s forlorn outcast upon the 
pavement of London, her good resolves having 
Taniahed, if indeed they were ever entertained ; 
and I should out have been astonished if I had 
this night learnt that my evil presages bad proved 
only too accurate. But enough upon this point I 
Let ua hope that aha has done well in the world." 

There was a pause for a few moments, during 
which Ormaby thoagnt.lip himself," My useful sym¬ 
pathy towards one fellow'‘feature may have com¬ 
pensated in the eyes of heav^ for a loiq night of 
eynioism. And now,” be said, again -aSdressing 
the woman before him, “ let us procend to other 
matters. Tou are in pecuniary distress. What 
amount will relieve you f" 

The debts of Mrs. Maddox, including the rent 
due to her landlord, were under sixty pounds ; but 
abe thought sbe might venture upon naming 
eighty. 

" Here are a hundred,” said Ormsby; and he 
counted the bank-notes down on the table. “ This 
sum is your’s; and you shall receive a like amount,” 
he added, riveting his large dark eyes earnestly 
upon her, “ on the day which sees the conviction 
ol the villain Timperley for the murder of Mrs 
Ohicklade !” 

“ You mean to do this f” said Mrs. Maddox, 
half frightened. 

“ Yes—I mean to do it,” rejoined the nobleman 
sternly ; “ because society demands that so great a 
crime should be brought home to its true author¬ 
ship and the criminal himself should be punished ! 
I mean to do it because be suffered an innocent 
young lady to pass through the terrific ordeal of 
accusation, arrest, captivity, and trial; and he 
would have allowed her to go to the scsflold so 
long as he himself was safe I I will do it because 
although that young lady was acquitted, yet inas¬ 
much as the deed itself is still involved in the 
deepest mystery, suspicion may in tbo minde of 
tome continue to attach itself to her, and her 
guiltlessness never can be completely proven until 
the real assassin shall have been unmasked and 
gd before the whole world. Theae are the 
X will do it; and you will aid 
me—not from'TiSJ^tooral considerations, but be¬ 
cause you shall be limally rewarded !” 

“ Tell mo what X to do, sir,” said Mre, 
Maddox, “ and I will ojCjTjmur commands.” 

" When do you expe\ Mr, Timperley f” asked 
Ormsby. ^ 

“ 1 desired him to call uj^ me this evening or 
to-^norrow evening,” rejoinltV the woman : " X 
thought be would rather oomefo such a bouse as 
this at those hours when there fras tiV- Iggakclmuce 


of his being observed by any one who might 
chance to know him.” 

“Well, then,” said Ormsby, “if he come this 
evening, let your servant deny you—rlat her say 
that jo.u waited for him. but that as be came not 
you went out—and lot an appointment be made 
for nine o’clock to-morrow evening. Will you do 
this ?” 

“ 1 will, sir,” was the reply. “ And I suppose 
that to-morrow evening you will return P” 

“ To-morrow evening 1 shall be here, at half- 
past edgbt o’clock, to give you your lesson how to 
act." 

“ Do you think, sir—do you think,” asked Mre, 
Maddox, “ that Mr. Timperloy’s niece, Mrs. Hat- 
drees, was an accomplice in hie crime P” 

“ Assuredly not,” replied the nobleman. “ t 
have already acquired the certainty that Mr. Tim¬ 
perley was seen with the wretched woman Chick- 
lade, at about the time when the waa so foully 
murdered.” 

“ But Mrs. Hardress came and purchased the 
letters of me,” interjected Mrs. Maddox. 

“ There may be two ways of acoounting for that 
circumstance,” said the nobleman. “ In the first 
place her uncle o ay have induced her to visit you 
for that purpose; he may have either confessed 
bis great guilt unto her—or he may have deluded 
her by speaking of ooinpromising letters which 
would tend to fix suspicion on him, though all the 
time he may have averred his innooenee and in¬ 
duced his niece to believe that be was innocent. 
Or on the other hand, sbe herself may have had her 
own reasons for coming to purchase those letters ; 
and by a strange coincidence she may have chanced 
to find amongst them that very document which 
BO fearfully criminated her uncle. But you your¬ 
self ought to be able to say something on this 
point: you had the letters in your pussosiion—you 
looked over them-” 

“ But only in the most cursory manner,” inter¬ 
jected Mre. Maddox. “I glanced at a few—they 

were chiefly from youths at the Univetaity-At4 

yet it certainly has struck me, sinte I beh^d the 
portrait of Mrs. Hardress last evening and dis¬ 
covered who she was, that the name of Cicelj/ 
occurred in one or two of those letters. But X 
cannot be sure—my ideas are confused on the 
subject-” 

“ It ia no matter,” said Ormsby; “ snspicion 
does not point to that young lady os the aecom- 
plice of her uncle—at least not before the fact. 
That she subsequently became acquainted with his 
guilt there can be no doubt. And now I am about 
to take my departure. Be trusty! Attempt nut 
to deceive me I if you think that by giving Mr, 
Timperley warning of the storm that is gathering, 
you may obtain a larger bribe than the reward 
which 1 eliall give you, you will bo iu error 1 
Within the hour that is passing a detective oflicer 
of justice will bo ect to watch him day and night 
—to dog his footsteps—to track all his raovemenls, 
until circumstances shall be sufficiently combined 
to justify his arrest!” 

'The woman promised to maintain tho utmost 
fldelily in the cause which was entrusted to her; 
and Imrd Ormsby g Atted tho house. 

It was no vs% threat to which ho had given 
utterance : ho lost not a moment in consulting his 
friend Mr. Stejord, the Oovernment official, who 
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iotrodueed liim to Sergeant Wrighteon of the De 
ieetive Force es a fit and proper person to eonduoi 
the plans which were now requisite to bring homo 
the orimo to Mr. Timperley. Accordingly, the 
Sergeant set two of his Bubordinstes to work to 
ferret out wbatsoorcr fresh details tbey might pos' 
aibly obtain in the clue which was being followed 
op; while a third was appointed to keep watch on 
Mr. Timperley's moTements. 

At half-past eight o’clock on the ensuing even. 
ing, Iiord Ormsby and Sergeant Wrigbtson called 
at the house in Norton Street; and they gave 
Mrs. Maddox full instructions how she was to act 
when Mr. Timperley should make his appearance. 
Two rooms separated by folding-doors, presented 
arrangements by means of which the nobleman 
and the deteotiee could overhear everything which 
might take place. At nine o’clock Mr. Timperley 
knocked at the door of the house; and he was 
abown into the room whore Mrs. Maddox awaited 
him. It is scarcely necessary to observe that his 
guilty aoul was full of alarm; for be knew full well 
that this was the bouse where Mrs. Chicklado 
bad dwelt; and the wording of the landlady’s 
letter had shown him that she considered him to 
be in her power. She must therefore have disco¬ 
vered something I But that the matter could be 
settled for money, he had every reason to hope and 
believe from the private and stealthy way in which 
be was thus sent for. 

Mrs. Maddox faithfully followed out the course 
which Ormsby and the detective had suggested. 
Bbe spoke to Afr. Timperley of the letter bo had 
written to Mrs. Chiofclade, and in which he bad 
promised the sum of five thousand pounds as the 
purchase-money of her silence in respect to some 
discovery she bad made materially damaging to 
his reputation as well as perilous to his personal 
safety. Mrs. Maddox likewise spoke of the visit 
of his niece Cicely Neale to procure Airs. OUick- 
lade’s papers; and then sho said, “ You know, 
Mr. Timperley, your niece obtained that letter 
v'hicb you penped to the woman; and you gave 
your''' 4 jeoa a dowry of thirty thousand pounds, 
either as a bribe for her silence, or else as the 
actual purchase-money for the damnatory docu- 
ment!" 

“Ah, then Cicely has betrayed mo !’’ ejaculated 
the lawyer, who was thrown completely off his 
guard. 

“ No—she did not intentionally betray you,” re- 
plied Mrs. Maddox: “ but I discovered the secret 
—it matters not bow,” 

Then Mr. Timperley began to sound Mrs. Mad- 
dux as to what her views might be,—though at 
the same time he endeavoured to impress upon her 
that he was really innocent of the crime, but that 
for the sake of avoiding thp chance of incurring 
disagreeable suspicion ho had no objection to place 
the seal of silence upon her lips. He proposed 
that she should depart forthwith for America—that 
he would give her fire hundred pounds on the day 
that she set off—and that he would annually remit 
her one-half of that spm. She gave her consent ; 
and he suggested that she should leave Bondon on 
the morrow. To this also she agreed; and he 
took his departure, with the tniderstauding that he 
should be there at seven o’clock in\tho morning to 
SM her off. t 

Aud at seven o’clock in the moj^uing Ormsby 


and the detective were again ooncealod ih the inner 
room separated from the front one by the folding- 
doors ; and Mr. IHmporley was punctual to the ap- 
poiotmeut. He gave Mrs. Maddox tbo promised 
amount; and he said, “ I am even dealing with 
you more liberally than I had undertaken or than 
you could have expected; for there is a draft upon 
an American bouse—one of the prinoipal firms in 
New York—for a further sum of five hundred 
pounds, which will bo paid to you tbs instant you 
arrive in that city.” 

He accompanied the woman in a cab to Euaton 
Square: he paid her faro to Liverpool—ho saw her 
-ake her seat in the railway carriage—and ho 
vitnesaed tbs departure of the trisn. His mind 
was then easy ; and he felt convinced there was 
nothing more to apprehend in that quarter. As 
'or Mrs. Maddox herself, she loft the train at some 
tation at no great distance down the line, and on 
the ensuing night returned to London, where she 
look a temporary lodging in the auburOs that she 
might hold herself at the disposal of Sergeant 
Wrigbtson whenever the oogfie of justice should 
require her presence i^Xho witness-box. The 
money and the drafW;|i5n America which she bad 
receivedalVom, Mr. Timperley, she surrendered up 
into the oi^cer’a keeping, Lord Ormsby guarantee- 
Dg that she should not be a loser by the proceed¬ 
ing. 

In the mean time the two detectives who had 
sen set to work to ferret out fresh details, had not 
been idle. They had communicated with the 
ulicemen who disoovered the body of Mrs, Chick ■ 
lade at the time when the murder was committed; 
hoy obtained all requisite information from that 
source; and they procured copies of the doposi- 
,ions taken at the examination of Winifred before 
he police-magistrate. The incident was then 
irought back to recollection that Mr. Timperley 
lad actually presented himself at the time in the 
lolice-oourt—that be bad 'voluntarily stood for- 
rard to announce himself as the attorney engaged 
:o conduct the accused girl’s defence; and this 
proceeoding on bis part was now regarded as a 
mors cloak to ebield himself against the possibility 
if suspicion. Then, too, there was a portion of 
Mr. Meadowbank the surgeon's evidence, at the 
lime of that oxamination, which now engaged the 
serious attention of the detectives ; inasmuch as 
t tended to prove that it was really more consis- 
-ent to believe that the murder had been com¬ 
mitted by the strong bands of a man than by the 
delicate fingers of a young female. Wo will quote, 
'or tho benefit of the reader, the particular part of 
be oxamination to which we now refer, and which 
as given in the fifteenth chapter of our narra- 
ive. 

“Doyou think,” Mr. Wardour, the barristw,, 
had asked of Me. Meadowbank, “ that S’r.f’b'ani^ 
if tho prisoner were those whic*- ' i^fi^lSieir marks 
ipon the neck of the deoeaspf'P” 

“ 1 should indeed be ver^orry to say that they 
were,” was Mr. MeadssVif .k’s answer : “ but as 
an honest man, I am oompMled to admit that they 
light have been.” f 

“ You must endeavqi"^ sir,” Mr. Wardour had 
:one on to say, “ to ’’^e us a positive opinion. , I 
rill shape my quoa/^ in another way. Do you 
hink that tlnrse di Uoate fingers "—pointing to¬ 
wards >t|’.a..p^uonet^-.“ could have left upon tha 




ck of the deceased marks of such a length, idtb, 
d depth as ;du bare seen thereupon P" C 
“ There is no doubt," the aurgeon had answered, 
bat the matter is open to the belief that larger 
usnds inflicted those marks. But still it is m; 
duty to obserre that diseuloration spreads rapidi; 
in cases of straugulatioa b]r riolent thmtiling; and 
•theasuBgiiifd marks are altered, disfigured, and 
changed tbCTtbfcjis well as b; the swelling which 
ensues.” ^*'*”‘*^ 

“ Yet ;on think, Mr. knadowbank," the learned 
counsel bad observed, “Kat it would bo more 
satisfactoiy for those who pUtrjustice to take its 
course by smiting the guwy peraon only, if a 
prisoner with leas delicate bands stood in the 
dock P” 

“ 1 certainly should speak mor^vKiaitiTsly on the 
point,” Mr. Meadowbank had respi^ded. ^ 

Our readers may test assured (mat the dstec-j 
tives did nut fail to see Mr. Meatjpwbank <»i|thel 
So. 80 .—Aobsb. 1 


I paints to which reference has just bean made ; ana 
the turgu'iQ unbositatingly admitted Uiat it would 
certainly be much more eonsiitent with probability 
to suppose that a man bad ooiamitted the murder 
than that it wae the srork of a female. la foUaw> 
ing up their inreetigatioDi, the detaotieei auo* 
oeeded in dieoararing that Mr. Timpatiey waa up 
in that vary neighbourhood on tha day of the 
murder and at about tha hour when it mutt have 
been oommittad ; so that tha tastimesiy of James 
Nash the valet was corroborated. 

Under alt these cireumstances Sergeant Wright- 
■on came at length to the eonelusion that be should 
bo fully justiSed in taking the lawyer into cus¬ 
tody : but Sit Uodsriek Osibam requested that 
this proceeding might a(|nd over until the last 
moment, in order to aflilrd him an opportunity of 
obtaining, if poseible, the aaoney which Mr. Tim- 
perley had eo fraudulently kept book from the de¬ 
ceased Sir John’s creditors. But,. ss reader 
rr-.- ’>■' 
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has soon, tbie latter attempt failed ; and the perti¬ 
nacity with which Timpetley clunf; to hie illegal 
galas made the blow which thereupon atraok hiiD 
seem all the mure awfully retributive. 


CDAPTEB XXXVII. 

BLOSEKCE KOAIK. 

Tm scene of oar story, must be again shifted to 
the Italian smi; and it is to Florence that vre re- 
oonduet the attention of out readers. 

Upwards of ten days bad elapsed since the me¬ 
morable incidents wl^h led to the death of Lu- 
oreaia di Uirano and to the arrest of her unprinci¬ 
pled paramour the Count di Bamorino : Charles De 
Vers was still waiting in Florenee to see whether 
the beautiful quadroon would keep her promise 
and bring her husband to that city : but still they 
came not. Day after day did bo expect them; 
and be said to himself, “ After the immense ter- 
vice which Mrs. Barrington rendered me, by en¬ 
abling mo to perform in safety the journey from 
her Apennine dwelling into Florence, I am bound 
to remain hero us long as possible to see if 1 Can be 
of any service to her.” 

Although his leave of absence from Naples bad 
extended to but a fortnight, and this period bad 
expired, yet the British Ambassador in Florence 
promised to bold him harmless if bo exceeded that 
furbugh by a few days. Thus Charles was still 
tarrying in the Tuscan capital in the hope of be¬ 
holding the arrival of the quadroon and her hus¬ 
band : but he was now getting wearied of waiting 
any longer, and he thought that there was no ne¬ 
cessity for him to do so. 

Hector Hardress, with bis wife and sister, still 
continued at the hotel in Florence. It was not 
the same where Charles had taken up bis own 
guarters ; neither did he see much of the Hard- 
ress family; for be it remembered that he had 
fought a duel with Hector on account of the latter 
having insulted Agnes—and though they had 
shaken hands and had subsequently met on 
friendly terms, yet our hero could not maintain 
areal intimacy with one whoso character ho did, 
out respect. 

It was a late hour in the evening when a post. 
chaise drove up to the gate of the hotel at which 
Charles Be Vere was staying. The occupants of 
the vehicle were the quadroon and her husband. 
The latter was lying back fast asleep: the farmer 
asked from the window whether an English 
gi'ullcman of the name, of I)o Vere had apartments 
in that hostelry P The reply wasain the affirma¬ 
tive. 

*' Then,” said Emily, " wo will stay here olio. 
Have you suitable lodgings f” 

The landlord was extremely sorry, but the hotel 
was quite full: (here had been an unusual influx 
of guests that day—or else nothing would aSord 
him greater pleasure than to accommodate any 
friend of Mr. Be Vore^ who waa a moat worthy 
and exaellent Bngliah gentleman. Such waa the 
aonse in which the landlord spoke. 

“Then whet is to be doqe P” asked Emily. 
“ U Mr. Be Vere in the hotel at this moment P” 


“ No, signora,” was the response. “ Signor Be 
Vere dines at the British Embaasy.' But in re¬ 
spect to apartments, signora, if you will permit 
me to recommend you to the hotel farther down 
the elreet, you will bo excellently accommodated." 

Emily accepted the arrangement: and she said, 
"Be eu kind aa to tell Signor Be Vere (hat Mr. 
and Mrs. Barrington have arrived, and that we 
hope to see him to morrow morning.” 

" I will not fail, signora,” rejoined the landlord. 
“ I know thnt Signor Be Vere bae been expecting 
you for the lait ten daye or more; for he hae been 
Bonitantly eeking if a gentlemen and lady by the 
name of Barrington havt arrived. I believe that 
be himself intended to leave Florence for Naples 
to-morrow or next day; but I hope your arrival 
will induce him to etsy u little longer." 

The equipage now eontinued its way along the 
•treat; and it turned into the eoart-yard of the 
hotel to which the raoommendation had just been 
given. Guttavns now woke up: he bad slept 
•ome houra—be wae oompletely sober ; and Emily 
hastily whispered to " You are in Florence,'' 
dear One 1" ^ 

smoatbed^own his hair; and withont an- 
i swefing the observation just made by hia beanti- 
' ftti quadroon wife, he descended from the chaise, 
the faithful John having already opened the door, 

' and the waiters coming forth from the eatsblieh- 
ment to receive the new arrivals. Qustaviu did 
not tarry to offer hie arm to aasist Emily to alight > 
but be at once followed a waiter into an apartment 
to which be led the way. 

** The best supper you oan pot upon the table,” 
taid Guatavui, “ and plenty of your ohoioest wine i 
Bring me a bottle of champagne at once. I am 
dying with thirst.” 

The quadroon now entered the epartment; and 
when the waiter withdrew, ebe accosted her bus- 
band, saying in a low tromuloua voiee, “ Waa it 
kind, Gustsvus, to leave me to descend alone from 
the ohaiae P was it haadeome to put ineb an indig¬ 
nity upon your own wife in the presence of the 
ascembled servitors of the hotel P was it even act¬ 
ing the part of a gentleman towards a lady P" 

" My God, Emily I" ejaeulated tbs young man, 
atampiag his foot with sudden rage; “ why do you 
begin to aermoniss me the very moment that I 
set foot within the walls of this hotel F" 

“Forgive me, dear Guatavus,” said the qua¬ 
droon, now adopting the moet oajoUng and coaxing 
manner; “ forgive me, dear Gus 1 I will not thus 
vex you again. But, Oh! you know how I love 
you, end that therefore I am so jaoloua of tho 
little attentioDi which a husband ought to show 
towarda a wife I” 

“ Fray don’t tsaee me, Emily," eaid the young 
man, " with another long story ^ut love.. 
1 am sick of it I Come, eome^-r:'4(^' will not 
quarrel I” he cjaeuleted^e:' lur^^Skoeived that the 
quadroos’e lumioone h&k eyes flashed sudden 
firee: “you know how A bate u scenel Kiss me.” 

In a momeut the ^^ndid dusky oomplexioned 
eountenenea became Animated with joy, and the 
quadroon literally |^aed her lips to those of her 
hutbaad. He suffered the embrace rather than 
returned it; tjtf ** BmUy’a arms ware ur.woond 
from about ^ neck, be threw bimaelf languidly 
on the aofa. !na waiter now entered with a bottle 

n1 ah>mrTiTfnt>i mnri AitaAaviiffi fivamir f>(f t.W(\ np 
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(breo gUss^ in quick cueceuioD, end with all the 
■Tiditf of one in whom a lore of liquot had 
heoooie an irresietible paaaion. 

Supper was loon aorved up; and it oonaiated oF 
all tboae delicacies and luxuries •hich are to be 
found at a first-rate Italian hoteb Bmiljr exerted 
all her powers to oonrerse in a lirel; and amusing 
strain; and the flattered herself that there was a 
more healthful gaiety about G-uslarae than for 
some time past the h^ seen. 

“ By tbs bje," she prosentl; said, “ I forgot to 
tell 70 U that Mr. Pe Vere is in Florence, and we 
shall doubtless see him to-morrow. But this it 
not the hotel at which he it stajing.” 

“If your Mr. De Vere,” replied Ghutarus, “is 
a good fellow, and will bear me company am a 
bottle of wine, 1 shall be glad to see him: but if 
nut, he will do well to keep away. He must 
think me a pretty fellow to hare played such 
pranks the u^ht be was at our house in the 
Apennines 1” 

"Do not feel any ypnstrrint on that head, my 
dear Gustarua,” tejoinvl Bmily; “fori made a 
thousand excuses on your bc?*^f. Besides, he is a 
most generous-hearted young man——^ e^ 

“ Ob, well, 1 shall know him better when I tee 
him,” interrupted Gustarus^ who now 1>egsn to 
exhibit that petulance and ill-humour which in- 
rariably constituted the next phase after the 
hiUrioutneas produced by wine. “ I wonder how 
my poor old grandfather gets on now f” 

Bmily gare a sudden start; for this was one of 
the disagreeable topics on which the alike hated 
and dreaded that her husband should enter; and 
she exclaimed, " Why speak of him, dear Gut- 
tarusf It only fills your mind with sorrowful 
thoughts!" 

“Why speak of bimf” ejaculated the young 
man: “why in the name of heaven should 1 not T 
is not this the middle of November f Tell me 
what is the day of the month——” 

“ It is the ifith,” answered the quadroon: and 
then suddenly comprehending what was floating 
in her husband’s mind, she hastened to add, “ Ob I 
DO doubt your grandfather is happy now. I dare- 
say the Chancery Suit is finished—and of course 
judgment mutt have been given in his fkvour. 
Vie knew that he was out of prison—Mr. Millard 
wrote and told us that much—” 

" But poor Winifred I what can hare become of 
Winifredf” exclaimed Gustarus. “Who could 
have been her seducer P" 

“Trouble not yourself about your worthless 
cousin,” interrupt^ the quadroon fiercely j and 
her black eyes flashed fire, and her brilliant teeth 
gleamed betwixt her rich red lips. “ I bare told 
you, Gustarus, that I will not bars this name 
lh 6 oCh.c«^ in my bearing. It is an insult to me I 
If you value .my lore—that lore,which has made' 
mo sacrifice so much ^ you—you will henceforth 
abstain from any alluk on to one who set herself 
up as my rival. For^y heaven, Gustarus!”- 
and tbs quadroon caugif up a sharp pointed knife 
bom the supper.table; ^if 1 thought that there 
was the slightest lingeriifg impression of Wini¬ 
fred’s image on your hearlT 1 would unbesitftl* 
in^y and remorselessly dsau that heart’s life 
blood I" 

Gustarus shrank aghast frt^ thb words and 
looks of hie wife ; and be muratured. “ He' Bot be 


afraid, Emily. I will not allude to Winifred any 
more 1” 

“Ab, then, you arc my own dear Gustarus 
once again 1” cried the quadroon; and flinging 
down the knife, she sprang towards her busbaud. 

She wound her splendidly modelled arms about 
bis neck—sho pressed his head to her swelling 
bosom-she covered bis cheeks and his lips with 
kisses—she lavished upon him all the tendosest 
oaresacs and most fervid endearments. The young 
man, already half intoxioated with wine, was now 
completely inebriated by the blandishments uf that 
roluptuoui creature; and not merely tolerating 
her oareases, but now returning them with a 
kindred ardour, be murmured, “ Yes, I love you, 
Bmily I 1 love you very much!” 

It was thus that at one moment by the most 
terrible threats, and at another by soosuous 
cajoleries—by menaces at one time, and by caresses 
at another—by pouring upon him all the fury id 
her rage, or by enveloping him in the halo of her 
wantonness,—it was by such strongly aontrasting 
and alternating means as these that Emily re¬ 
tained her empire over Gustavus. 

Presently the quadroon rose from the table, and 
again circling her husband’s neck with her glow¬ 
ing arms, and looking upon him with eyes brim- 
fuU of desire, she said, “ You have now partaken 
of enough wine, and you stand in need of rest. 

I am about to withdraw-" 

“ I will follow you in a few minutes,” replied 
Gustarus, as he glanced towards a bottle which 
yet remained half filled. 

She imprinted a long, burning, derouring kiss 
upon bis lips—flung another deep, impassioned, 
melting look upon him—und then quitted the 
apartment. As in all Continental hotels, a suite 
of rooms Gommunioatiug one with unother bud 
been assigned for the accommodstion of Gustavua 
and his wife; and thus on leaving the sitting, 
apartment, she bad merely to traverse a Uttio 
ante-room in order to reach the bed-ebamber. 

When Gustavus was alone, ho refilled his glass; 
and he was about to raise it to his lips, when the 
landlord entered, and said, “ 1 believe, signor, that 
your name is Gustavus Barrington f” 

“ It is so,” answered the young man, thinking 
that the question simply involved some formality 
in reference to his passport. 

“And you have recently come from (he village 
of — in the Apennines f” continued the land¬ 
lord. 

"YesI I left it about ton days ago,” rejoined 
Oustarns; “ and then, as I was taken ill, I stopped 
at another little village— I forgot what the deuce 
waa the name of it—but no matter! It ia man- 
tionad on the back uf the passport, which I suppuso 

my servant gave you-” 

“His not (or tbiip signor, that I hare intruded 
upon you,” interrupted the landlord: ” but a 
oouriM who has travelled hrom England in search 
of you, has just arrived at this hotel, and has 
brought important letterSa” 

^ Where are they anxiously demanded due- 
teTUs, who was partly sobered b^ tho iumdeota 
^'Xhey are hero, ^j;Qor,” said tLo laudlordt 
1 thought U'niy duty to assure mysoU' in 
the first instance that you ore thu right gentleman 
—*tod also to prepare yuu to reccirc (he tidings of 
k death- 
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“ A deiilh f” cchixtd OustoTua, teembling very 
much. 

Yoa, aignor,** paraoed tho muter of the eeta- 
UiahDieiit; “for the letten indicxite that there is 
tuuui oini; In jour fainilj—” 

“Mj grandfather!" ezolaimed Guataruei “or 
elae poor VTimfred I But quieic, quiek! giro mo 
thi' letters I" 

'Ue clulohed the miasires arbioh the landlord 
now proffered him; and inatantaneonalj reeug- 
niaing the handwriting of hit oonain on the en¬ 
velope of one of the lettera, be mentally ejacu¬ 
lated, “ Thank God I poor Winnie Uvei I Then it 
must be my grandfather I” 

Another moment, and the lutpicion wn con¬ 
firmed. Ouatavut burst into taara; and the land¬ 
lord ailentlj withdrew. But if in one »nae the 
lettera were afflieting, yet in other respects they 
a-ere the meaaengera of good tidings; tor they 
annuuDoed the result of the lawsuit — they re¬ 
vealed the fact that Winifred wu no degraded 
being, but an honourably wedded wife—and they 
likewise made Guitavus awure that be was the 
sole heir to the iiomenu wealth just recovered by 
the judgment of the Ohanoery Court. It was on 
the 7tb of Bovomber that both old Mr. Barring¬ 
ton and Sir John Balham died; and it was iww 
on the ISib that the intelligence of those events 
and their ssaociated oircuoistancsa reached Gus¬ 
tavos in Florence. 

Through what variations of feeling did he now 
pass! through what transitions of emotion was bo 
harried I Uis grandsire was no more; but the 
lawsuit wu won. Winifred wu a wife — but 
O strange! the wife of a Dalbam! Yes, and 
her husband bad succeeded to the baronetcy; and 
Winifred wu Lady Dalbam I Guatavus had no 
prejudice against !^doriok; and therefore he re¬ 
joiced unleignedly to find that his oouain wu not 
degraded nor disgraced, but that fur many long 
mouths put she had been a lawfully wedded wife. 
And how too, Gustavus wu rich; and ho instan¬ 
taneously Vnrmed tlie generous purpose of sharing 
his wealth with Winifred; for her letter told him 
that her husband Sir Boderick bad been disin¬ 
herited by his own sire. 

There were three letters which the courier had 
brought. One was from Winifred, u we have 
already stated; the second wu from Sir Boderiok 
Dalbam to Gustavus, congratulating him upon the 
accession to his grandfather’s wealth, and with 
manly frankneu expressing the hope that they 
would be good friendi. The third letter wu from 
Mr. Millard, the Ibondon agent of Mr. Finnook in 
Jamaica. It oonuined the intelligenoe that by 
recently received advicM from Kingeton, Mr. Fin- 
DW'k's health wu rapidly breaking down, and that 
tbrrribre Gustavua and Bmily were anjoined to 
return to tba Weet IndiM miHi the leut possible 
delay. 

Wlien he had perused the letters, Gustavus 
pnirtcj the contents of bis wine-glass down bis 
throat; and u he set it down on the table, he 
ejaculated with a speciea of fieree, savage joy, 
“ God bo thanked, 1 am no longer dependent on 
uiy aife !—no longer ftweed to look for every shil- 
ling to the purse of Emily's father! By heaven, 
she shall tyranniu over me no longer I It we 
ue to live together, I will be the muter end che 
shall bethesUver 


Half under the inSuonce of wine ai ho was, and 
half under that of the tidings be had 'eeeived, it 
wu no wonder if hia mind abould be excited in a 
putiouUr direetion. All the wrongs, real or 
imaginary, which he had sustained at the hands 
of the quadroon, ijamed up in bis recollection ; 
while all the many evidences of her strong and 
udent affeotion unk completely into the back¬ 
ground. Ho longed for revenge—or at least to 
avail himself of the opportunity to assert his com¬ 
plete independence. 

He traversed the ante-room: he entered tbo 
bed-chamber. The lamp wu burning upon the 
toilet-table. Emily waa in bed ; and the dark 
maaua of her luxuriant hair floated over the 
cnowy pillow. Half raising herself so u to sup¬ 
port her bead with one um, she bent a look of 
melting fondness upon her husband; and then she 
gave a eudden stwt on petoeiving how atrangu 
was the expression of bis oountenance. For a 
moment she was uncertain what means to adopt— 
whether those of ooerciou or entreaty—wbelLer to 
have recourse to threats d? to blandishments. But 
she quickly determjp<!!d upon the latter; and bend¬ 
ing hf y luminoue eyes with impassioned tendernoss 
upon him,'she ukod, “ What ails you, Gustavuef 
Is the 'dark mood returning f If so, believe me 
—Ob, believe me I it is mere fancy ou your part! 
It is only a delusive imagination which oonjuree 
up the spectre that haunts yon 

" Fear nothing on that score," responded Ous- 
tavus curtly. “ I am neither mad or drunk 
enough at tba present moment to be frightened 
at epectree. If it had not been for you, I should 
never have become a sot—and therefore should 
never have been the made the sport of a wild fan- 
tutio delirium !” 

“ Gustavus—dear Gustavus,” cried the quadroon, 
“ what mean these reproaches P Como to my arms, 
dearest! — tot me pillow your head upon iny 
bosom 1” 

“ Listen to me," he interrupted her. “ I havu 
just received lettore from Eogland." 

“ Lettore f" echoed Emily. “ And you havu 
already opened tbemP You did not wait until 
you were in my presence P” 

“ Gome, come,’’ he sternly intorjoetod, “ no 
more of your imperiousness 1 My eyes are 
opened —if indeed they were ever oompletoly 
shut) and at ail events 1 am independent. You 
shall no longer bo enabled to let me know and 
feel that the source of wealth is on your aide. In 
one word, Emily, the suit is gained—my grand¬ 
father is dead—and I am hie heir." 

“Let mo condole with you, Gustavus, for thu 
one thing, and rejoice with you for tho other," 
said the quadroon, extending her arms towards 
him. " What 1 will you not come why 

do you epeak and look so ang^ p’"why do you 
reproach me P Just novt* you were all love and 
affeotion——” ♦ 

“ Becauso you rend^vod me the slave of your 
osjoleriee and your l^tandisbmenis !” exclaimed 
Gustavus. “ You wo’tld nut let me talk ut Wini¬ 
fred titm -" t' 

“ Winitied egtan P" rjaouUted the quadroon 
fiercely, “ Even though your grandfatbo- may 
have lelt you .rich, she is not the less a lust and 
polluted ereatwe I" 

"’Silence, £^y—ulenoe!" cried tho enraged 
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CrHStHirusjour mouth tbut is polluted with 
the feisojk^d jou are uttering t” 

" Falsehood P*' echoed the quadroon, hei ejes 
BOW dashing forth the fieroest dros. ** Vou dsre 
tail me that 1 He, Oastarus P Was not her dis- 
boaoured condition risible eaougb P did we not 
accuse her of it P did she deny it P was she not 
orerwbolmad with the oluirge P and was she not 
called Mi$» Sarrif^to» at her lodgings P** 

** Erarytbing is now accounted for !** cried Gus- 
taTua. **She was wedded to a Dalham—and she 
dared not tell the secret! Oh, my God,I bow we 
wronged her ! Poor girl, poor girl! what must 
she hare suifered 

The red blood mantled Viridly through the 
transparent duskiaess of the quadroon’s oouote> 
nance ; and that indignant blush descended on 
her neek, and aran spread orer her bosom which 
was swelling like the billows of a tumultuous loa 
as she sat dp in the couch darting lightning 
looks upon her husband. 

** What I you dare ^peak of her tenderly in my 
prescuce f** she eaolaimed t ** you are bold enough 
thus to outrage and insult tb:X* 

** It is you who bare outraged and ^su'Hpd my 
pure and rirtuous cousin!” exclaimed Gustarut 
fiercely. ** Oh 1 1 care not for you now < 1 defy 
you I Tour looks will not kill; and wivh those 
white teeth of yours you dare not bite ! 1 re> 
peat that 1 defy you 1 Hear me, then, speak of 
Winifred ! Yes she whom you despised and 
scorned, is now a titled lady—she is a baronet's 
wife<~-aQd it is as the honoured and respected— 
aye, and the belored Lady Halham that she must 
now be spoken of 1*’ 

** Belored P” echoed the quadroon, looking like 
a panther that was about to spring forth upon its 
pioy. 

“ Belored by all who can appreciate rirtue and 
goodness,'’ rejoined GuiAarue: and then, after a 
moment's hesitation, bo added, ** For any ono who 
lures not Winifred must indeed possess a eoul 
strangely warped by onry, jealousy, or other ab' 
horrent passions.” 

** Ho you mean this for me, Gustaras P” de¬ 
manded the quadroon. 

** If the cap fits you, wear it,” he replied with 
an air of cold scorn and defiance. ” But 1 hare 
other inteiligenoe for you. Your father—as your 
father you know him to be, sines 1 hare told you 
that bo is mure thmi your uncle—^your father, 1 
say, is til—dying—perhaps dead—and you must 
hasten to Jamaica I” 

** Yes—with you,” interjected Hmily. 

” With mo P” and Gustarus laughed scornfully. 
**Ko, nol 1 hare bad enough of your Jamaica!” 

** Wretch!” cried the quadroon, he* eyes again 
Sasliing fiire; ** is it remorse that renders Jamaica 
terrible to you P—is it nut the scene ol the black 
attempt you made to murder your own wife? Hid 
jott not hurl me frem the cliffs P Ah ! you 
thought that you had killed me then I Yes—and 
your horrible purpose would hare been accom. 
piitbed, bad not the pr>jeotiog branobes broken 
my fall, and I fell into shallow water!” 

«*Xie false that I tried to kill you I” rociferated 
Gustarui^ stamping bis foot riolently. ” X pushed 
you from me because 1 loathed, you!—you reeled 
to the edge of the preeipics—and as God is my 
judge, X sprang forward to sar; And, Ob 1 


if we are to bandy accusations, let me enter upoi 
the long catalogue of my charges against you 
Think of the document you stole and bid, am 
which kept my poor grandsire in gaol for montbi 
and months when he might hare bMn frM 
Think of your kidnapping me when 1 slept, and 
putting me on board a ship and taking me baoti 
to Jamaica! Think of the life you hare led ms 
for weeks past! It is you that bare made ms 
a drunkard ! Oh, you are a terrible woman 1 
Lucifer himself has seemed to look out of your 
eyes when you hare orerwhelmed me with threats: 
but Syrens bare giren their blandishments to 
your glances, your smiles, and your loyings, when 
you hare sought to subdue me into a melting 
sensuouiness!” 

While Gustarus was thus speaking, the qua¬ 
droon exhibited the most riolont emotionss her 
entire form writhed and convulsed as if it were 
that of a panther experiencing some fierce rage 
ore springing upon its prey: her eyes ribrat^ 
like sinister stars—and her fingers kept agitating 
with a xmrrous moreoient, the natU each time 
making deep indentations into the palms of hoi 
hands. All of a sudden—indeed the vary mo¬ 
ment when Gustarus ceased—she sprang from the 
couch—nut heavily, nor jumping down with a force 
that shook the room —but lightly and almost 
noiselessly as if her feet were of velvet; and she 
confronted her husband. 

” Ho you mean,” she asked, that there is to 
bo war ^tween us P—for if so, you will hare a 
terrible enemy to deal with, and the lore which 
has been so fervid can only turn into an equal 
extreme of hatred!” 

She had used the word terrible j and terrible 
she certainly looked at that moment. Her large 
eyes, dark as jot, seemed to be full of a concen¬ 
trated fire; her brilliant teeth beamed betwixt 
the parted Ups: and the bosom ww upheared with 
the fierce suspense wherewith she awaited her 
husband's answer. For a moment he trembled. 
Intemperance bad attenuated his miiAl too much 
Co permit him to recover its strength all in an 
instant; and the vaguely horrible idea eiruok 
him, to the effect that this woman alike so beau¬ 
tiful and BO terrible, was diti'erent from other 
women, and far more potent for mischief. The 
quadroon observed that quailing on the part of 
Gustarus; and she experienced a sudden glow of 
triumph. 

”Yott wiU not hare war,” sho cried, ” because 
you dare not hare it 1 You know me tejo well, 
Gustarus 1 If you choose to go to Fogiand, I 
will go with you. If you wish me to go to 
Jamaica, you shall come with me. These are my 
resolves. And now, if there is to bo peace, let ui 
embrace 1” 

** Peace P” ejaculated Barrington, his mind sud¬ 
denly regaining its strength: ** peace P” be re¬ 
peated ecornfully. *‘Wbatl when you bare just 
made known your resolves as if you were an 
empress dictating unto the veriest of your slaves i 
No, by heaven! there shall not be peace between 
us simply when you choose to coofmand it I 1 am 
your husband—and th:jreforo you^ master!” 

** My master P” cried the quadroon: and never 
did a more bitter expression of soorn thrill 
through the tones of a more musical voice. ** My 
master P” she repeated ; and her form was drawn 
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up «o that it Msmad to dilate before him, and her 
whole a«iMOt became inreeted with an uoapeakable 
taajmtf. But nothiog ooald be more striking nor 
more marvellous than the rapid change which took 
place in her,—the fierce fires of scornful indigna¬ 
tion suddenljr melting into those of love—the 
lightnings of her e;es subduing tbemselTes into 
looks of tenderness—the hauteur of her lips losing 
itself in wreathing smiles—and the bosom begin¬ 
ning to heave ai^ fall with tender emotions, as 
she said, “ Vei, dearest Qustavue I you shall be 
my master if you will love me as before I Gtive me 
back that aSeotion which yon bestowed upon me 
when together we rambled through the plantation 
in Jamaica—be to me now the tame loving, tender, 
and devoted Qustavua that you were then,—and 
Oh I I shall rejoice to became your slave I—and 
then you shall nut merely be my master in name 
—not my master through a miserable fiction only 
—^but you shall be veritably and truly so, becauu 
you will be the maeter of my heart!” 

“There was a time, Emily,” answered Gustavus, 
“ when such language as tbds would have touched 
me to the very quick and subdued my soul into 
the moat servile submission. But now your ap¬ 
peal produces not the effect which you desire! 
The spell is broken. 1 no longer fear you when in 
your stormiest moment of passion you present to 
mo the terrible Medusa’s bead; and 1 shall no 
longer be rendered the slave of infatuation when 
you clothe yourself with the oestus of Venus. And 
this vary night too—nay, this moment—will 1 
show you that henceforth I am determined to be 
my own matter, by leaving you alone to deliberate 
upon your future conduct, while I go and seek 
some place of recreation. EareweU until to¬ 
morrow.” 

With these words Gustavus turned away; and 
quitting the chamber, be closed the door behind 
him. Ue traversed the ante-room—be reached 
the sitting apartment—and be was on the very 
point of snatching up bis hat, when ho beard the 
door open vlulenily. Ue turned—and again was 
je confronted by bis wifef*- 

“ You shall not leave me thus, Gustavus I" she 
said, with a look of terrible determination. 
“ Almost naked as I am, I will cling to you—1 
will hang to you—I will follow you everywhere! 
1 care not how 1 may bring down ridicule upon us 
both : but by heaven-” 

“ By heaven !” repeated Gustsvus, " if it come 
to this, I will take a leaf out of your own book I”— 
then snatching up a knife from the table, be said, 
"You ore now threatened nw with this weapon; 
and 1 in my turn now threaten you. Take care of 
yhurself, Emily 1—^you ore dealing with a man 
whom you have goaded to desperation I” 

Bcsrcely had he thus spoken, when she fiew at 
him like a tigress, and endeavoured to anatob the 
knife from his grasp. In this attempt she tore 
bis faoe with her nails; and he, being now ren¬ 
dered infuriate, and under the infiueoce of a rage 
which had become ungovernable, cried, “ By 
heaveo, Emily I I will strike 1” 

A sudden terror seishd upon the quadroon; and 
breaking away from her husband, she rushed back 
into the bedchamber. He bounded after her, ex¬ 
claiming “ Now, wretch I I have taught you a 
lesson I—and sis there is a God above us, if you dare 
molest mo more I will immolate you to my rage I" 


“Coward!” thrilled from the lipaSf the qua¬ 
droon. "Yet—more than ooward I-^ucdem; 
murderer I you triad to murder me in Jamaica I” 

“ Bepeat not the abhorrent lie 1” voei&ratsd 
Gustavus, who was actually livid with rage. 

“Lief Lie in your teeth I” cried the qua¬ 
droon. 

"Ah, this is too much 1”—and the furious 
young man fastened hia grasp upon Emily, at the 
same time brandishing the knife as if he were 
about to plunge it deep down into her naked 
bosom. 

“ Spare me I do not kill me I" she cried, tinking 
at hit feet. 

"No—I would not kill thee 1" ejaculated Gus- 
tavus ! end he tossed the knife from him. 

It was with a sudden cry of triumph that Emily 
bounded towards it: the caught it up—and then 
again she sprang at her husband. Down he fell; 
and she instantaneously placed her foot upon him, 
at the same time brandishing the weapon over his 
head, in the same way that he had so lately bran¬ 
dish^ it over her own. He thought that bis 
last moment was so terrible was her ap- 

pearaqec, wjth her dilating form and her eyes 
flashing fire. He was on his knees; it was now 
his turn Co say, “ Spore me I do not kill me I” 

“Ob, if in this moment at bitter, bitter provo¬ 
cation,” cried the quadroon, " I can so fkr con¬ 
trol myself—” 

But at this instant tho door of the room was 
burst open; and a lady in her night-dress rushed 
in, exclaiming, “ For God’s sake, what is the mat¬ 
ter F Would you commit murder f” 

Gustavus sprang up to his feet; and the lady, 
who evidently lacked not courage, bounded for¬ 
ward to snatch away the knife from the hand of 
the quadroon — who, fearfully annoyed at the 
scandal produced by the scene, surrendered it up 
without the slightest resistanoo or hesitation. 

“ Good heavens I what is the meaning of this 
dreadful quarrel P” asked the lady, who in the ex¬ 
citement of the occasion seemed to forget that she 
was merely in her night-dress in the presence of a 
stranger of the male sex. 

“ Let my wife explain it if she think St I” ejacu¬ 
lated Gustavus: and he hurried out of the cham¬ 
ber. 

Snatching up his hat in the outer apartment, 
he at ones salli^ forth from the hotel. 


CHAPTEIt XXXVII. 

CEAitLBs Airi) laa quadboom. 

Thu quadroon did not make the slightqtt attemjik 
to retun her husband : she sat down slowly upon 
a choir by the side of the bed ; and her mournful 
countenance and drooping posture now appeared 
to indicate that she thought everything was lost. 

“Good heavens, how you have frightened me!” 
said the lady. “ 1 heard the violent alteroation— 
for I occupy the adjoining apartment —my hus¬ 
band has not yet returned from some dinner-party 
of gentlemen to which he has gone——” ” 

“ And who are you, madam P” asked Emily ; 
“ for I at least owe you my gratitude for the well 
meant purpose which brought you hither.”' 
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"Ah! I wi^ ipeRking u if 70 U knew me!” 
eried the 1*^. " huiband u the Hon. Ur. 
Hudretv^e ten of Lord Mendleehem.” 

“I hare beard ef him,” laid the quadroon. 
“ You are the nieoo of Mr. Timperley ; and it waa 
through your intervention that Min A^ea Evelyn 
procured a certain document for the Uberation of 
old Mr. Barrington." 

“True!” ejaculated Cicely. “And, yon there¬ 
fore, muat be the wife of the younger Mr. Bar¬ 
rington f* 

“1 am that moat miaerabla woman,” replied 
Emily. 

“Ob, do not talk in thia way !” exclaimed Ura. 
Uardreaa good-naturedly. “AH buabanda and 
wivea will quarrel now and then.” 

“ Ah I bat auoh a fearful quarrel as this I" ejacu¬ 
lated the quadroon. 

“ Well, it certainly ia not a potty or trivial dis¬ 
pute,” aaid Cioply ; “ but I daresay that it will bo 
made up to-morrow.” 

Tbo quadroon shook her head; and then she 
inquired, “ How did you know who I am P" 

“ Mr. De Tore happened to mention that be 
waa waiting in FIgrenoe for young Ur. and Mrs. 
Barrington,” responded Cicely; “ and hiBsaifathat' 
Mrs. Barrington was a West Indian lady; so 

that I-you will forgive me for adding that I. 

at ence euspooted who you were.” 

“Ahl I would that Mr. De Tere could be 
Fetched at once I” tjaculated the quadroon; " for 
he would advise me how to act. I am afraid I 
have gone too far I Ob, I am afraid I have gone 
loo far 1 ” 

“ Do not despond,” said Mrs. Hardress. " I 
will do anything I can to serve you. At the same 
limo you must confess that it was rather an out¬ 
rageous thing for a wife to stand with a sharp- 
pointed knife like that over her husband t" 

“ But you know not the provocation I” said 
Bmily. "Oh, I have love^ him so fervidly-” 

“ And perhaps he does not appreciate your 
love as ho ought,” interjected Cicely. “ Come— 
tranquillize yourself. Wo will see what is to be 
lone in the morning." 

Mrs. Hardress then took her leave of the qua- 
Iroon, and glided back to her own chamber without 
meountering a soul in the passage/ 

Emily did not for a long time re-enter her 
much. She kept waiting and waiting in the hope 
shat Gustavus would return, though at tbs bottom 
>f her heart there was a deep miagiving that he would 
aot make his appearance again until the morrow. 
She did indeed feel that she had gone too far, and 
ihat presuming too much on the strength of her 
position, she had proportionately exaggerated the 
weakness of her husband’s—so that the result was 
that when she arbitrarily refused to relax the 
lords of discipline with which she had bound him, 
be gathered together bis strength like Samson, 
uid snappng them in twain, threw them off 
dtogetber. . 

Hours passed on—Oustavus returned not—-and 
It length the quadroon lay down upon her couch; 
rut it was a long time ere sleep fell upon her 
>yes. 

When she awoke in the morning, the first idea 
that struck her was that she had passed through a 
troubled and terrible dream: but on perceiving 
hat Gastavas was not by her side, she became 


awaye of the reality of the incidents. Mrs. 
Hardress presently mads her appearance; and on 
learning that Gustavus had not returned through¬ 
out the night, she said, “'I'he affair does really 
look serious. What can I do for you f” 

“ A thousand thanks for your kindness I” an¬ 
swered the quadroon., “Would you send at once 
and fetch Mr. De Vere f” 

“ Immediately,” replied Mrs. Hardress: and she 
hastened from the quadroon’s chamber. 

In less than half-an-hqur Charles arrived at the 
hotel. The quadroon had by this time performed 
her toilet: she was dressed in an elegant morning 
dnltabillie ; but she looked ill and careworn. As 
she rose from her seat to wslcoms our hero, she 
saw that bis countenance wore a serious ex¬ 
pression; and she at once ejaculated, “Perhaps 
you already know what has happened ?” 

“Yes—I know everything,” responded Obarlss. 
“ Your husband came to me last night——” 

“ liut night f” qaoulated Emily, almost in an 
angry tone. “ And you did not persuade him to 
return to mo P” 

“ Mrs. Barrington,” answered Do Vere, “ I said 
all I could to effaet a reconciliation—I used every 
possible argument 

“ And you failed P” cried the quadroon. “ Oh I 
then he has resolved to abandon me altogether! 
But it shall not be sol” she ejaculated with a 
sudden fierce flashing of the eyes. “ I will go to 
him!” 

"You know not where to find him, madam,” 
interrupted De Vers. “Ob! it distresses me 
deeply to bo compelled to speak to you on suoh 
disagreeable subjects the very instant whan we 
again meet; for 1 feel that I ows you a deep debt 
I of gratitude—and fain would I have displayed it 
by showing my readiness to bring you joyous in¬ 
telligence ! But, alas! it is otherwise!’’ 

“Good heavens!” exclaimed the quadroon, with 
a frightened look: “ hare you anything worse to 
impart?—has anything happened to GustavosP— 
has he in a moment of desperation—”^ 

“No, not” ejaculated Charles: “you bavo 
nothing to apprehend on this head. Your hus¬ 
band is far more rational and sane than I could 
possibly have expected to find him, after all that 
took place in your bouse in the Apenoines, and 
after all you told me on that occasion. Indeed, 
Mrs. Barrington, he is completely rational. No 
doubt he was very much excited when be came 
last night to seek me—but still be knew perfectly 
well what he was saying: and this morning——" 
"Ahl you have seen him this morningP” ex- 
claimed Emily. “He must be staying at the 
same hotel as yourself; and yet you told me just 
now, Mr. De Vere, that 1 should not know where to 
find him I” 

“And I told you the truHi, Mrs. Barrington,” 
replisd Charles. “1 myself do not know. Yet 
I some from him now:—I was on the very point 
of settiag out when Mrs. Hardress’ fbotman came 
with a message—” 

“ Ob, Mr. De Vers I what am I to understand P” 
asked the quadroon 1 “ what does Gustavus mean 
todoP Will he never return to me?—is every¬ 
thing at an end between us P” 

“No, Mrs. Barrington—do not think it," re¬ 
joined our hero. “But if you will tranquilliae 
youraelf-as you really ought te do—I will explain 
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M ooneisol; M I can the tiewa and boprs—I may 
alao Hy tb« inte^tioDa—’’ 

" At) 1” inteijeoted Emily, with bittaroeas. 
“OuB'aTua apeaks and acta liku a moaWt now 
Eut proceed, Mr. De Vere." 

“Tour bttiband, Mta. Barrington,” puraaed 
Chariaa, ” entertaina no doubt that you lore him | 
but he deolarea that the tyranny to whioh your 
iralouay bat aubjeeted him baa become intolerable. 
God fcnowa, Urt. Barrington, thia it an unpleaaant 
duty for me to perform; and 1 would not hare 
undertaken it if it had not been for the hope of 
aceompliahing it with a degree of delicacy and 
kindneaa whioh may tender my interrention more 
friendly and more uaeful than if the taak were 
entruated to a atranger. And therefore, Mrt. 
Barrington, pardon me it I apeak out with plain* 
neaa.” 

*' Go on, Mr. Be Vere,” aaid the quadroon, now 
with a great dlaplay of outward oalmnaaa. *' My 
bueband aayt that my jealousy eonatitutea a 
tyranny that it intolerable, la it not to? Well 
then, what remedy does he propose for thia ax‘ 
cattiTe lore on my part f” 

"He aaye,” resumed Cbarlea Be Vere, " that it 
is now bia bonnden duty to repair to England and 
see hit cousin Winifred, that be may eongratnlate 
her on becoming Bady Balbam, and that he may 
abo shake her hnaba^ Sir Eoderiok Balham by 
the band." 

" Ah 1 fas will go to England P” aaid Emily. 
"Well, and what it to prarant me from going to 
England likewiaef” 

"But your husband tays, my dear madam,” 
pursued Charles Be Vera, "that your uncle it 
aarioualy ill in Jamaiea—even if he be not already 
dead ; and that it it therefore your duty to set off 
at once for the West Indies.” 

“ And what if 1 refuse P’’ demanded Emily ; 
" what if I deny my huahands right to dispoae of 
my proceedings P What if I say that 1 will go 
nowhere without my husband P” 

“ 1 beseqeh you to hear reason, Mrs. Barring¬ 
ton,” exclaimed Charles. "Believe me, I fuel 
deeply for you both !” 

"Ah I doubtless Qustavus has told yon bis own 
tale with a fine gloss upon it 1” ejaculated the 
quadroon bitterly, "But one tale ought to be 
good until another is told.” 

"Ob,my dear madam!” exolaimad Chtrlea, "do 
not endeavour to make me the judge betwixt man 
and wife. It is already auffiuiently painful for me 
to act at tite means of communication between 
you——” 

"Ah I now I underatand why I cannot see Gut- 
tavus, and why you do not know where to find 
him. He meant purposely to eoaceal bimaelf 
while he negotiates with me j and you are the me¬ 
dium of such negotiation. Is it not to P” 

" Putting it in a purely huaineae light, thus it 
it,” auawared Cbstles. 

"And what are the propositiani P” inquired the 
quadroon, with a contemptuous curl of the lip i 
" wrhst it the nature of this preoioua negotia¬ 
tion P” 

"Ah, madam,” aaid Oharlet, "do not treat it 
lightly or eoomfully; for believe me, thii ia a 
eriaia on whioh all your happineas dspends. Bo 
listen to nw patiently, I entreat you I Your hui- 
nand thinks that a aquration for • while will be 


beneficial. Ha will look after hit afUrt in Eng¬ 
land : you will proceed to jramaiea\ And inaa- 
much us there must be an interrai of^ix or eight 
mouths ere you cau meet again, there will be eoffi- 
oient leisure for you both to deliberate in your 
own minds bow your future demeanour—I mean 
the demeanour of both of yon, is to be mutually 
exercised. Your husband daciares bia resdintM to 
make all proper eonoesaiona on bis own part, 
where auoh enncaaaiona are due; and on the other 
hand he hopes that there will be an equally liberal 
spirit on your aide. In short, he thinks that if 
there bo mutual forbearanoss and generosities—an 
equal amount of liberality and humanity on 
either aide—a reeiprooal determination to avoid ah 
causes of dispute, and to view everything in its 
proper Kgbt—yon mgy yet meet again to expe- < 
rienoe a real happiness in the matrimonial state.” 

Xbe quadroon liataued with fixed look and rigid 
faatares to the explanation which our hero gave, 
and when ha had finished apeakihg, abe said, 
"Iheae are my husband’s propositions. Are they 
to bo viewed in the light of an tUtimatum to be 
forced upon me whether I will or not P—or am I 
to be allowed an^Aiscrutianary ^>wer in accepting, 
refuiHfg, or modifying them P" 

’ The explanatione I have given,” answered 
Bo Vere, " are the expression your husband’s 
will. At the same time be koowe that be cannot 
bree you to go to Jamaios: but be hopes that 
your good sanss will induoa you to agree to this 
pert of the proposition as wall as to all the rest. 
At the same time if you have aqy luggestion to 
make-” 

"B.ay, may I ask," dsmaaded the quadroon 
hau{a-tily, "how long a period has been granted 
IS to eonsider theas propositions P” 

“ Do not think, Mrs. Barrington,” replied 
Charles, " that your husband is dealing towards 
rou in the imperious a«d poramptory style of a 
yrant. He appsals to 'your good seusa—he ap¬ 
peals likewise to the love whioh you bear for 

' And if I tell you, Mr. Be Vere,” interrupted 
the quadroon, "that I require four-aud-twenty 
hours for refioction P” 

“ The time will be granted,” exoiaimed Charles. 

" Everything in reason will be accorded to you by 
your husband. 1 would not have undertaken this 
part uniees ho bad faithfully promiaad me at the 
outset liiat his eonduot thouid be ebaraoteriasd by 
rary aaotimant of delieaey, forbaaronoa, and kind- 
naaa towards you." 

" Woll then,” aaid the quadroon, " I require 
iWOp^-four hours to refiset upon the propositions 
ibat have been made to me. But I will not re¬ 
main at this hotall There have been enough 
acaadal aud expoaure here; and though I have ejc- , 
pariaooad the utmost kindness from Mra. Hardress, 
yet I feel ashsmsd to look her in the face when we 
meet. Besides, she hat talked of introducing ma 
to her husband and his sister j and 1 am in no 
humour for auoh introduetiana." 

"Then what do you wish to ho dooeP” in- 
[uired Chariot. “ Command my lervioes in any 
way.” 

‘ 1 wiah to leave the hotel, I repeat!” resumed 
Emily. “1 will not tarry here another WrI 
Yet that I mean to aek you to take ma to the 
hotel where you yuunelf ace etaying—I would 
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donothiag so iodiioteet or ineonsiderate! Ba 
I would hare a lodging takan for me.' 

“Your wish atudl ba acoomplished,” repliei 
Charles. “ 'Within an hour I will send ^ou th 
address of the house in which 1 shall bare eogagei 
apartments for you.’* 

“And there ia our servant John,” said th 
^adroon; “ I do not want him to remain witi 
me. Bet him go with his master. 1 hare m; 
maid—and that is sufficient.” 

“ In all these reipeets your wishes shall be com 
elied with," said CWles; and he then took hi 
Bare. 

“ And is it come to this P" ejaculated the qua 
Iroon, springing up from her seat when the dooi 
lad closed behind him; “is it como to this 
ihaf all the love I have borne for Oustavus ii 
o experience so immense an ingratitude ? An., 
im 1 to be crushed as if 1 were a worm—trampled ( 
No. 81 .—Aobbs. 


beneath bis feet p Ah, he would get back to his 
cousin Winifred—would hep Ho loves her still, 
though she ia the wife of another ! And who 
knows but that she may have married for con¬ 
venience’ sake and yet love Ouatavus P Oh, the 
thought is distraction! And ho would pack me 
off to Jamaica! No, no! it shall not be! All my 
dearest interests are now centred in Europe I I 
will outwit Oustavus yet. He has doubtless ar¬ 
ranged a meeting place with Charles De 'V'ero, 
that the latter may report what has taken plaos 
betwixt him and me. Welt then, at the end of 
the twenty.four hours De Vere will come to ms 
for my decision; and then I must speak evasively 
in order to gain time—and De 'Vere will go to 
the meeting-place again, to report what has oc¬ 
curred. And then I will watch him-1 will dog. 
his steps—I will follow him—and Ohl if ono. 
again I find mvself face to face with Q-ustavus, I 
Voi. II. 
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ivill cUd" to him—I will hang; to his coat>tai!s— 
1 will surer separate from him—bat bo shall go 
to Jamaica with me !” 

Such was the plan which the quadroon had 
settled in her mind; and the better to carry it qi^t 
she had resolved to lea^e the hotel and go }b|o # 
private Ibdging, whore she would be moyf fh* 
mistress of her actions. It was likewise th||| 
sitould bo lees constrained that she had dHirsd 
Jubn to be sent to bis master, for fear lest the 
domestic should act as a spy upon lier. Be Tore 
had assented to all these arrangements; and thus 
erer^tbing seemed to bo progressing acoording to 
the quadroon’s wishes. 

In an hour Charles roturiied to her at the 
hotel. 

“ I hare engaged suitkhW apartments for your 
accommodation,” he said)" but 1 thought it would 
seem discourteous and oegleotful if 1 simply sent 
you the address and suffered you to proceed tnithor 
alune. I have thaiefore come to bo your escort, 
if you will permit me." 

“ I presume that you have seen my faueliand,” 
said £tnily: “ and that ho has requested you to 
show this attention towards me ?" 

“ Tes,” answered Charles IranWy : “ I hare 
seen Mr. Barrington since I parted from you. 
Ue implores that you will listen to tho dictatee of 
your reason apd your own good s^tse, and that if 
you sincerely lore him you will goiisider what is 
now best fog the la-establishmcnt of your mutual 
happiness." 

“And yog are itill ignorant of his place of 
abode P* atked the quadroon. 

“ On wy h<^«r a# a gentleman I am igpoMUt 
of it!” rejoined nur hero. “ 1 said to him, ‘ Bo 
not tell mes Hr. Barrington; becaute if your wife 
were to ash me, I sbould not like to reply in a 
cold diseourteuua negatiro to the question. I 
would much sooner be placed iu a position of 
utter inability to answer it.’—It was (hut that I 
spoke.” 

“ But you hare arranged where to meet him ?” 
said the quadroon inquiringly. 

o Ko such arrangement is as yet made,’’ replied 
Charles; “but to-morrow I shall reccire a note 
telling me where I may find him at a particular 
hour. I hsTo now dealt frankly with you, Mrs. 
Barrington.” 

“ Yon hare,” eho responded; “ and I hare no 
more questions to ask.” 

A hackney rohlulo being obtained, Charles gave 
his hand to the quadroon to assist her to take her 
scat in it: he, placed himself by bqr side, and she 
instructed the drirer whither he was to proceed. 

“And what shout John?” inquired Emily, os 
the equipage was rolling away from the hotel and 
she suddenly remembered that she had seen 
nothing of him at the moment of taking her de¬ 
parture. 

“ 1 bad already giren him instraotions according 
to your wishes,” replied Charles: “ be is now en¬ 
gaged in packing up bis master’s effects, and will 
wait for wbatercr orders may be presently trans¬ 
mitted to him.” 

In a few minutes the hackney-coach stopped in 
front of a neat respectaUe-luoking little house, 
ailuatsd in a street which if not in tbo most 
fashionable quarter, was at all events in a very 
decent neighbonrhoud; and Be Vero said, “ It is 


' in this habitation, Mrs. Barrington, that I have 
procured you apartments.” 

There was no eorriago-gateway to the house; 
and the front door now opening, a shoi^middle- 
aged man, wearing i^eetacles, made his appear¬ 
ance. Our readers btve doubtless already oen- 
Jeotursd that (Ms was Signor Petroro; he was 
accompanied by Ms sislat, a respectable-looking 
woman of aboq( (biity yai^ of age, and followed 
by bis daughter, whom we previously noticed as a 
neatly-dressed girl of fifteen or sixteen. The 
quadroon liked (he appearance of these people; 
and when she was ushered up into the apartments 
that bad been engaged for her, she at once ex¬ 
pressed her satisfaction at tboir oomfortable and 
cleanly aspect. 

“Is there anything more that I can do for yon 
at present P” inquired our hero, whose demeanour 
was most kind, most courteous, and most friendly 
towards (be quadroon, 

" UTotliing,” she responded. “ When shall I see 
you again, Mr. Be Veto ?” 

" You required fuur-and-twenty hours to roftoet 
upoB yoqr husband’s propositions,” ho replied ; 
“and therefore I shall do myself the pleasure of 
calling to-morrow moruiog at about this time to 
reeeiv%^ouiv.decision.” 

“ Be it so, Mr. Be Vere,” rejoined Emily. “ I 
shall oxpeot you.” 

Charles then took his leave of tbo quadroon ; 
and as be daaceiided the stairs he met f otrorn’s 
sister,—to whom bs said in a low whisper, and 
with a signifieaut look, “ Uemembsr the insttuc- 
(jODs I have given you!”' 

She returned that meaning glance, and con¬ 
tinued her way to the apartments on the first floor, 
to ascertain from Emily’s maid whether the young 
lady fouud everything according to her wishes. 

< lluurs passed—the evening came—and as the 
dusk began to close in, tbo quadroon put on u 
bonnet with a thick veil: she muffled herself up in 
furs and shawls, for the 'weather was cxcesdvely 
cold—and moreover it was her object to (lisguise 
herself. Telling her maid that she should not be 
lung abStiUI, she descended the stairs and was 
about to open the front door, when ehe beheld 
Signora Fetroro, her landlord’s sister, sitting in a 
pensive manner at a table in a little imrluur the 
door of which stood open. On perceiving the new 
lodger, Signora Petroro ru <o from her chair, saluted 
her respectfully, and hastened forward to open the 
street door. 

“You do not seem well, my good woman ?’’ said 
the quadroon, in a compassionating tone. 

“ 1 have a very bad headache,” replied Catrina; 
for such was her Christian name. 

“ Then I should advise you to retire to rest,” 
said Emily. 

“I shall follow your advice. Signora,” rejoined 
the woman. 

She then opened the front dour for the quadroon 
to pass out: but scarcely had the latter’s feet 
crossed tbo threshold, when the Signora Petroro 
caught up a capacious cloak, in which she muffled 
herself; and issuiug from the house, she was 
quickly upon the track of her new ledger. 

Although the dusk was closiug in and a mist 
was rapidly filling the streets of Piorence,. yet 
Signora Putruru continued to keep the quadroon 
in view, and she presently beheld her enter a gun. 
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tDaker'« shop. She paused for a feir momente; 
then sbe passed hy tbo ehop—and darting a glance 
through the window, she saw the gunmaker ex¬ 
hibiting*'and explaining to the quadroon the 
movement and action of a beautiful revolver- 
pistol. Catrina passed oot but soon turning back, 
she again walked by the shop window; and this 
limn she beheld the quadroon herself holding the 
pistol in her band, while the rapid succession of 
clicking sounds which reached Catriua’s ear made 
her aware that the new lodger was practising the 
mode of dealing with tlie pistol according to the 
explanation she bad just received trom the gun- 
maker himself. Catrina dared not bang any longer 
about the shop, for fear lest she should bo observed 
and her oonduat should seera suspicious: she ac- 
uordingly retreated to a little distance, where from 
beneath a gateway sho kept watch on the qua¬ 
droon’s movements. 

In about ten minutes Dmily enme forth from 
the gunmaker’s ^op: then she seemed to hesitate 
for a moment as to the diieotioo in which she 
should proceed, or else in reference to the next 
affair that she miglU have in hand: but that on- 
eertainty was soon cleared up, for it was now with 
rapidity that tbe quadroon continued her way 
along the street. Catrina still full 9 weds|t a suit¬ 
able distance; and at Icogth she saw the quadroon 
turn into a chemist’s shop. Catrina passed the 
window, which was brilliantly lighted ; and at that 
very moment she saw tho chemist who was stand¬ 
ing behind tbe eonnter, shake his head as if giving 
a decisive negative to some query that had been 
put to him or to womo reqaest that bad been 
made by Emily. Catrioa darted away across the 
street; and almost immediately afterwards tbe 
quadroon came forth IVom the chemist’s. Again 
she stood with an air of uncertainly close by tho 
threshold: and then it seemed as it she once more 
made up her mind with a certain degree of abrupt¬ 
ness how to act. SSm sped along the street until 
another cbotuist’s shtlp was reached ; and this she 
entered. Signora Petroro suffered a minute or 
two to elapse; and then she passed by this window 
as she bad done in respect to the others. She now 
perceived tho master of that shop filling a small 
phial from a large glass bottle; and as Catrina 
lingered for a few moments, she observed that the 
chemist said something with a very earnest look 
to the quadroon. Catrina retreated to the opposite 
aide of tho street, where she concealed horsoif 
under a gateway until Emily Barrington came 
forth from tho chemist’s. Then, as the quadroon 
began at once to retrace her steps without any 
appearance of deliberation, hesitation, or unoer- 
taiaity, Catrina felt assured that her purchases 
were all made and that sbe was bending her way 
homeward. Darting down a by-street, Catrina 
soon reached her brother’s dwelling. 

When tbe qbadroos returned to tbe house, the 
front dour was opened by Potroro’s daughter: but 
s Catrina was seen'seated in the little parlour, with 
a kerchief tied over her kead, which was supported 
by her arm, as if she were still ill and suffering. 

**Whati” ejaculated the quadroon; “ have you 
DQt tnkenmy advice and retired to reatf” 

** 1 thank you, signora, for your kind sympathy,’* 
•responded Catrina; ’’but I really have nut had 
cowrege to move from my seat siuee you left tbe 
house'—~I mean that 1 I'eol so faint and ill. 1 


was asking just now it my niece had got a little 
perfume—” 

” I iiave plenty up stairs,” ejaculated Emily. 

” Come with me, my girl, and I will give you some 
for your aunt.” 

The young maiden followed tho quadroon np to 
the apartmeuta on the first floor; and Emily 8aidy<'.i 
” Wait ouo moment, my girl, while 1 put 
these purchiiscs that I have been making.” 

“ Pray do not hurry yourself, siguora,” said 
Petroro’s daughter. 

Tbe quadroon opened a bureau in her bed¬ 
chamber; and she deposited on a shelf the pur- 
I chases she had been making —>udo bciug a some- 
I what large parcel, at least for a la iy to carry—aud 
I tho other a very small one. Stiu looked the 
bureau, end secured the key about her person. 
SUo then opened an elegant dreseing-cuso which 
she possessed ; and taking forth a buttle, she ex- 
daitnod, ” Here, my girl, give this perfume to 
-your uunl^ and bid her butho her head with it. I 
shall be much mUtuken if it do not benefit 
hor.” 

Tho bed-oharaber opened from the sittiog-room; 
and the young maiden now advanced from the 
threshold where she had been standing; and taking 
tbe bottle of perfume, she expressed her thanks 
for Mrs. Barrington’s kindness. Descending tho 
stairs, she sought tbe parlour where she had left 
her aunt, who now no lunger looked liked ouo 
that had a hcadauUe, but she was all eager curi¬ 
osity to receive some information which she scorned 
to expect. 

’’There are two parcels, aunt,” whijspore.l the 
niece, with a signiScant luuk. ” One is a t dorably 
large one, and seemed heavy-” 

”xVh! this was from the guusmitb’s. Well, and 
the other 

” A very small one indeou—neatly euveh^pod iu 
blue paper—” 

“ Tho one from the ehoiuist’i^ !'* interjncled the 
aunt. ” It is as 1 thought. Vriiat else, my dear 
giri ?” 

“ The lady has put them away very carefully iu 
the bureau in ber bed-ebamberf' rojoinod tbe 
maiden ; ” and sbe has secured the key about her 
person.” 

“ G-ood, my dear girl I” said Catrina, tapping 
her pretty niece caressingly on tho choek : and 
then she mentally added, ” Pui lunately there are 
two keys to that bureau, and I have got one of 
them r* 

Again did Catrina muffle herself in the cloak ; 
and again did sbe sally forth. She was not more 
than about half-an*hour absent; but when she 
returned, site also had two parcels in her posses¬ 
sion,—one being sumuwhat large and heavy, anff 
the other a very small one neatly onvoloped in 
blue paper. 

On the following day, at about eleven o’clock in 
tho forenoon, Charles Da Vere called at Petroro’s 
house; and after having had some little conversa¬ 
tion with«iCatrioa, be aa^'ended to the sitting-room 
on the fii^st floor. He found the quadroon seated »* 
upon the sofa in an elegant morning dcshabilUei 
and the masses of her dark hair were flowing all 
negligoDtly over her shoulders. Sbe did not rise 
as he entered : but she extended her hand—-and 
I in a languid tone, she said, So you have oome, 

I Mr. De Vero: you have come to hear my decision F 
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Bufc I cannot possibly giso it to you—I bare been 
I 10 ill—so despondinc, end so wretohed——” 

I Chatles flung a singularly pieroing gUnco upon 
I her for a momeut: and then he said, But surely, 
Mrs. Barrington, you must feel that fur many 
reasons this is a matter wliiob cannot possibly ad' 
mit of delay. Bor both your Bakes—for your o»n 
and for your husband's-” 

“I know how important it is," interjeoted the 
quadroon ; " but you really must have patience 
with me, Mr. Be Yere ; for <ny mind has been so 
perplexed and unsettled—my thoughts hare {been 
so distracted—that I could not fix them upon any< 
thing.” 

“ What, then, would you wish to be done ?” in¬ 
quired our hero, “Do you seek for a further 
delay. If so, 1 beseech you to let it be a very 
short one, because it really is necessary that your 
husband should proceed to England-” 

“ Ob, Mr. De Yere !” exclaimed Emily, “ I be¬ 
seech you to procure mo another twenty-four 
hours to reflect upon this most momentous sub¬ 
ject ! Oh, do, Mr. De Yere 1 I beseech and im¬ 
plore you !’’ 

As Charles appeared to hesitate what answer 
he should give, the quadroon seieed him by tho 
hand, and looked up entrnatingly into his face, 
thus artfully endeaTouring to enTclopo him with 
all the spoU-like power of her eyes. At that eery 
instant the door opened, and I’etroro’s niece ap¬ 
peared upon the tbrosliold. Charles De Yere 
started back from tho quadroon : indeed he was 
in the eery not of thus retreating from her at tho 
instant; and it was therefore with a certain de¬ 
gree of abruptness be taro bis band away from 
her. She herself was covered with confusion ; 
because she bad really intended no improper over¬ 
ture towards him : all her thoughts were too com¬ 
pletely centred in (fustavus to permit her to enter¬ 
tain any illicit inclination towards another. It 
was an artful cajolery which she bad at the instant 
attempted to practise—and nothing more. 

Fetroro’s niece seemed to feel that she was an 
intruder; and she stood hesitating upon the thresh¬ 
old. Charles, at once recovering his self-posses¬ 
sion, exclaimeif, “ Como in, signoretta. What 
message or business have you P” 

“ Merely to present this little bouquet which my 
father has sent up to place on tho signora’s table." 

“ Thank your father on my behalf,” said the 
quadroon : and the girl, having acquitted herself 
of her errand, beat a rapid retreat. 

“Mrs. Barrington," said Charles, in a some¬ 
what severe tone, “ you suffer your feelings to 
hurry you away in a manner which might seriously 
compromise you-" 

“ Mr. De Yere,” she answered, with the crim 
eon mantling richly through the duskiness of be 
complexion, “ I know that I merit this reproach 
Pardon me, sir — and forget what happened 1 
Looking upon you as a friend, 1 ossur^Iy dis¬ 
played too much feeling when entreating that 
there msy be a delay of twenty-four hours ere I 
decide upon my husband’s prop^tions." 

“ There shall be this delay, Mrs. Barrington,” 
rejoined Charles. “I take it upon myself to 
enter into the arrangement with you. To-morrow, 
at the same hour, I will call again—unless indeed 
it be neoeseary f>t any reason that I should see 
you in the interval." 


Having thus spoken, Charles took his leave of 
the quadroon, and at once issued from tho bouse. 
Scarcely bad the door of the apartment closed be¬ 
hind him—and even while his feet were yet de¬ 
scending the staircase—Emily sprang up from the 
sofa and rushed into -4ha bed-chamber. Her long 
raven tresses were gathered up in a moment—the 
dethdbilUe was oast off—and the dress, which her 
maid held in readiness, was at once put on. Then 
the thick black veil was folded closely over Emily's 
countenance; and she glided down tho staircase 

-so that ahe issued forth from the house within 
two minutes after the front door had closed be¬ 
hind our hero. 

But matters will appear to the reader as if they 
were becoming mors and more complioated; for 
no sooner had the quadroon thus rushed forth, 
then Catrina Petroro, quickly muflling herself in 
her cloak, was upon her track. 

Emily soon caught sight of Charles as he was 
ptooseding along the street: but she kept at such 
a distance as to avoid the chance of being noticed. 
Every now and then she saw dur hero look cau¬ 
tiously round; aud at those instants she was 
careful to keep behind the passengers in the street, 
or else to step under a gateway: but she, on her 
own part, little suspected that while she was thus 
skilfully sade|youring to evade the notice of De 
Yere, alf her own movements were being watched 
by Catrina Petroro! 

Some minutes had elapsed while this double 
gemo of tracking and watching was in progrese, 
when Catrina hastily darted down a by-street; 
and by speeding along several narrow windings, 
she presently gained the extremity of the thorougb- 
"are which Churloe was etill pursuing; for the cir- 
ouitous route taken by Catrina brought her to 
Ibat point. Thus at the very moment when 
"harles emerged from that thoroughfare into tho 
iquaro to which it led, a voice whispered rapidly 
in his ear, "Beware! She is foyowing you I" 

Then the cloaked female who had given this 
warning, and whom Charles knew to be Catrina 
Petroro, darted away in another dirootion. Our 
hero—who was really on his way to meet Oue- 
-avus Barrington at a place in tho immediate 
neighbourhood—now altered his plan of proceed¬ 
ings ; and leisurely crossing the square, be entered 
a news-room. ' There be whiled sway a couple of 
hours; and thence he repaired to the British 
“Imbassy, to pay his respeota to the Ambassador. 
From the Embassy he went to his hotel; and 
here he found a note waiting for him which had 
ust been delivered by Catrina Petroro, to the 
fi'cct that tho quadroon was still watching and 
ollowing him. 

“ She is indefatigable 1" thought Charles to 
imself: “yes—as persevering as she is cunning 
and artful 1 But she must be baflled! At all 
ivcnte her husband will not fail to conjecture the 
'eason why I do not keep my appointment with 
urn.” 

Our hero'a musinga were interrupted by the 
otranoe of a waiter, who handed him a note 
which had just arrived. The address was in a 
beautiful female hand, but totally unknown to De 
Yere. On opening it^ be found it came from the 
Hon. Mrs. Tlardress,—who, presenting her com¬ 
pliments in the due form of courtesy, requested 
that Mr. De Yere would favour her with a oall at 
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bis loisuro in the courso of the day. .Having* 
Qotlnng better to do at the moment, and not 
daring to seek* Gustavua at tho place of appoint¬ 
ment, Charles put on bis bat and bent bis steps 
towards the hotel where the Hardress family were 
staging* As he emerged into the street, he flung 
his looks around to see if he could oatoh a glimpse 
of the quadroon: but the thoroughfares were now 
tolerably crowded, and he discerned her not 
amongst the passengers who were proceeding 
hither and thither. 

CHAHIER XXXIX. 

^OICEtT AND CITAELES. 

In order to explain the purpose for which Cicely 
^ad written to desire that Charles He Yere would 
favour her with a call, we must record a oonyorsa- 
tion that took place between herself and her hus¬ 
band in the morning of tho same day wfaoroof we 
are writing. It was after breakfast: Josephine 
Hardress had retired to her own chamber: Hector 
and Cicely were alone together. The young patrh 
cian hummed a tune—throw himself back iu his 
chair—stretched out his logs and arms—then sud¬ 
denly starting up, walked to fro in the ipar^ont 
for nearly a minute—and ultimately throwing him* 
self upon a seat in the window-recess, he became 
absorbed in deep thought. 

Cicely watched him without appearing to do so. 
Sho held a book in her band; and her ojee seemed 
to be fixed upon it—but in reality her regards 
were wandering from beneath the long lashes to¬ 
wards her husband. At length rising from her 
chair, she advanced straight up to him, and laid 
her hand upon bis shoulder. He started as if 
awakened from a dream ; and it was almost with 
petulance that ho ejaculated, ** How you frighten 
me, Cicely !’* 

*^And what a singular mood you must bo in, 
Hector,” sho replied, ” to*be startled by so simple 
an action ! Come now, tell me what is uppermost 
in your thoughts P” 

“ I was not aware. Cicely,” answered her hus¬ 
band, somewhat coldly, “ that there was so much 
loving confidence subsisting between us as to give 
you the right to inquire tho subject of my 
thoughts.” 

” Neither did I assert the right,” said Cicely, 
arming herself with a still haughtier coldness than 
that which her husband had just put on. “i3ut 
inasmuch as it is quite probable 1 can guess what 
is passing in your mind—” 

** Indeed?” ejaculated Hector, as if the discourse 
suddenly became invested with a certain degree of 
interest. ** What do you mean ?” 

I moan precisely what I say,” rejoined Cicely, 
•wath a smile that displayed her magnificent tooth. 
**Tou are thinking of some one—” 

** Ah!” cried Hector, starting up from his seat: 

** what penetration you must have 1 But yet 1 do 
not know that it needs so very much penetration, 
after all, to discover these sorts of things. 1 
think it is merely catching np with boldness, as it 
were, the first passing conjecture which strikes 
one,—assuming it at ^oe to be a fact, and assert¬ 
ing its as such with hardihood and dogmatic em¬ 
phasis.” I 


“ What do you mean, Hector, with this cloud 
of verbiage ?” inquired Cicely. 

“ 1 will soon explain myself,” responded brr 
husband. “ You think you have made some dis¬ 
covery in respect to me 

“ Yoa—-1 am sure of it,” answered Cicely, with 
confidence. ” What then ?” 

“ I think X have made some discovery iu refer¬ 
ence to you,” replied Hector, assuming an equal 
degree of confidence iu hia bjok and tone : and 
then, as he behold a slight Iluah lit over his wife’s 
countenance, ho added still more emphatically and 
positively, “ 1 have no doubt of it!” 

“Tell me what you moan,” said Cicely; and 
there was a half-smile upon her lips, while the 
blush was again flitting over her cheeks. 

“Ho you explain yourself first,” said Hardroas; 
and then ho also smiled in an encouraging manner. 
“ Come, our explanations are about to bo interest¬ 
ing. Speak, Cicely.” 

“There is a certain image,” replied Mrs. Hard¬ 
ress, “ which is uppermost in your mind. X ant 
neither so vain nor so foolish as to moan that it ie 
my image. It is the imago of ouo far more beau¬ 
tiful than I. She disappeared suddenly ; and ever 
sinoo her abrupt departure, you have been restless, 
unsettled, and uneasy. A fortnight has now 
elapsed since that departure; and you have boon 
incessantly haunted by the image of the lost ouo. 
X mean Fioribel Lister.” 

Cicely’s largo blue eyes were fixed steadfastly 
upon her husband as she thus spoke ; and the ex¬ 
pression of a sly significancy, good-humouredly 
misuhievouB and full of moaning, played upon the 
rich fulness of her lips; for she saw by ileotor’s 
oountenanco that her suspicions and conjectures 
were most accurate. 

“And now before I give you any answer, 
Cicely,” ho said,—“ before I tell you whether you 
are right or wrong—before I proolaim any denial 
or profler any confession—let me oocuso you in my 
turn.” 

Again tho blush swept across Cicely’s counte¬ 
nance—but deeper in its hue than before; and 
with a smile and look of roguish archness, she said, 
“ Brocoed, Hector—and lot us see to \?hat extent 
your skill goes in forming conjectures.” 

“ I am not tho only one,” answered her hus¬ 
band, “ who is haunted by images: i/ou are 
haunted by a special imago likewise! I know 
that you have been struck by a particular indi¬ 
vidual—and tho one to whom 1 allude is Charles 
Ho Yere!” 

“Weil/* Cicely, with a deepening bluab, 
“ but what about the charge 1 brought against 
you ?—what about Floribol Lister P” 

“ I have certainly conceived a fancy in that di¬ 
rection,” ho answered. “But you. Cicely—'in 
reference to Charles He Vero—” 

“ He is doubtless a very fascinating young man,” 
replied Mrs. Hardress; “ and if any one could pos¬ 
sibly lead mo astray, it would be Charles Ho 
Yere.” 

“ Now our confessions are mutual,” said Hard¬ 
ress. “ Have you anything to propose ?” 

“ I do not know,” resumed Cicely, “ how your 
feelings of jealousy—” 

“Ah! 1 understand to what you allude!” ex¬ 
claimed Hector. “ You think that because I was 
so terribly fierce and vindictive when I thought 
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(bat Theodore Clifford was Tour lover—^out para¬ 
mour-'' 

You remember bow you burst into tbo cham¬ 
ber wi(b a brace of pistols in your hands P" cried 

Cicely, 

** Ah! but knowing be was the seducer of my 
sister/’ rejoined Hector, ** I was goaded to mad¬ 
ness by the thought that he had seduced my wife 
also! Let that pass—and let us speak no more of 
it. I am not jealous as an ordinary rule: or, at 
all events, 1 need not be if you are going to enter 
into an arrangement that we will allow each other 
leave and liceuse for mutually following our oa- 
prices—” 

“ Enough! wo understand each other I'* ejacu¬ 
lated Cicely. Go and seek Floribcl Lister. 1 
know that is what you wish to do.” 

’‘It Is. And you, on the other hand,” said 
Hector, “may prepare your batteries of wiles and 
blandishments fur Charles Co Yere. But recollect, 
Cicely, hu bus the credit of boing what is oallM a 
very good, steady, prudent }'jungman. Not that 
1 httvp any faith in a young man’s virtue—” 
“This is a point which wo will not discuss,” in- 
terjocte<i (ficely. “Suffice it to say that I am vain 
enough to hope and hclioTo that CiiarlesDo Ycre is 
not quite so much of an anchorite or a saint——” 
“ As to ref^isl the bknilishtiientB of a go<>d>loak- 
ing woman t*” eEcIaiiueu lltirdress. “No! you 
are right, Cicely ! Jiut. Ah I is fhoro not on© con* 
sidoratlon which will Iihvk its weight with you. 
CharJoa Do Vi-ro is ou^nged, us rumour says, to 
Agnt's Evelyn—uud Agues is a groat friend of 
yours --” 

* 01, hut friendship in such matters goes for 
nothing! J«;nes will never hear of it. ]i. U hut 
a passing enprico; and therefore whoa De Vere 
shall huvo bcuomo the husband of Agues, there will 
be no prvtcnsi'ins nor clunns on loy j)art to trouble 
las mind or to Lrouk in upon their matrimouial 
hajipiiu'ss.” 

Ah 1 did not Floribel bog and entreat you, 
Ciivl),” inquired littvdrcss, “that you would 
never uieiilion to Agnes that she was identical 
with thelf CijU'ina who, as the associate of the 
Morchioiicss dl Miruuu, had not improved her 
reputation ?” 

“ Yea—Floribcl rnado that request,” respondud 
Cicelr, “uud as a matter of course it shall bo lul* 
filled;*’ 

One word more!” cried ITootor. “ You and 1 
need luii sufiVr Josephine to know anything about 
(ho pleti8’.ut little compact into which we have both 
entered.” 

“ A‘:f.uredly not!” answered Cicely. “And now 
and ascertain, if pussible, which diroctioa Fio- 
xibel look when she quitted tbo Tuscan capital. 
You will have to bo minute in your inquiries— 
yes, and perstTveriug too — inasmuch as it is now 
a fortnight since sho left ” 

“ Believe me, Cicely,” interrupted Xtardress, 
“ that 1 shall leave no stone unturnod in order to j 
get upon the track of the fugitive !” i 

Having thus spoken, Rrctor liardrees quitted | 
the room; and Cicely sat down to pun a nuto to j 
Charles De Vere. WJien sho had despatched it, ! 
she reflected upon the manner in which she should 
i.'ceivi* him—Lhc toilet that she should v\par—and 

method in which she should open the bUtencs 
i l.tu' cburuis and wiles. At loiigth she deter¬ 


mined upon appearing in her morning 
the dress that was most icndress, and afforded the 
greatest scope for all those little artful coquetries 
by which a woman appeals to the passions of one 
wbo she wishes to enslave. She looked at herself 
in the glass; and never had her beautiful com¬ 
plexion appeared more transparent. The morning 
wrapper that she wore not merely defined all her 
contours, but might be readily made to afford a 
glimpse of the glowing charms as if by soi^ aooi- 
dental movement or gesture on her part. Then, if 
she threw herself with a lounging air of self-aban¬ 
donment into a large arm-chair, she might readily 
display the well-rounded ankles and tbo long nar¬ 
row shapely feet upon the elagantlyrorked otto¬ 
man. As for the exproeaiou of Mr eyes, they 
became full of a sensuous lutiguor as she thought 
of the handsome Charles De Voro. *' 

It was easy fur her to moke Josephine Hardress 
comprehend that she wished to be alone presently 
with Mr. De Yore when be should bo announced; 
for she alleged as an excuse that she wished to 
speak seriously to him relative to Mrs. Barrington, 
who had departed so abruptly &oui the hotel in the 
forenoon of the preceding day. Josephine— 
though by no means inexpetienced, nor wanting in 
poyatraljon—novei thehiss roadily gave her sister- 
in-law credit for sincerity in the lUHttcr; and she 
therefore kept to her own apartment. 

It was about two o'clock iu the afternoon when 
our hero reached the hotel in obedience to Cicely’s 
summons He iriquired for M rs. liardress, and 
was at once conducted up to tius room wHiere sho 
waited to receive liim. Ho beheld her lying buck 
in the groat arui-chuir with her f(*ot upon the titto- 
man — dressed iu the gauzy muslin dciJiahilUo— 
and with a certain languor in her look, which gavo 
her the ah’ as if she had just awakened up fruta 
S'uno euft voluptuous dreatn. Y.'l; not for an iri- 
stant did Ohai'l.-s cunecivo that ail tiud uas artfully 
studied and prt)v<‘calivo towurds hhosoh: ho fan¬ 
cied that though ho had bueu sent for, yet that his 
arrival at tbut moment was unexpected. B >wiug 
with his cubcouiurv poiit.'ness, lie said, “I re¬ 
ceived your iioto, Mrs. iiardresa, and 1 hastened 
to oh-'y the summons.” 

Without riamg from her seat, Cicely gave him 
her hand ; and fur a inomeiit it struck Charles 
thoro was a shght pr'’83uro—something more than 
Was usually a.si.ociated with the grasp of mere ao- 
quaiutancus; but tho ucxl instant the idea 
vanished from his br<)in. 

“Sit down, Mr. De Voro,” said Cicely, indicat¬ 
ing a chair that svus near her uwn ; “ for 1 have 
several topics to talk to you about. That dusky- 
compioxioued lady, Mrs. Barrington—what have 
you done with horr* She certainly behaved very 
rudely to mo after oil the trouble 1 took—” 

“ She was iu haste to get away from the bo^L”, 
replied Charles. “ The truth is, Mrs. Hardress, 
she was ashamed of meeting you after such an ex¬ 
posure.” 

“ And what was the quarrel all about p” inquired 
Cicely; “ for the quadroon-lady entered into no 
explanations with me, and of course 1 asked her 
for none. At all events, Mr. De Vere,” added 
Cicely, with a sly look, “ she seemed very anxious 
to have you sent for as soon as possible !” 

“ It is a moat unfortunate affair,” said OWles, 
with au air uf vexation. 
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"Doabtlefs^** intorjeeted Mrs. Hardroas, jea- 
lousj is at the* bottom of it ?’* 

“Yes—to a very gleat ostoDV* rejoined 
Charles ; and then, as he mused over the eomplioa* 
tiops which had arisen, he said in a kind of ab • 
atracted manner, “And to think that I should bare 
got myself involved in this way !*’ 

Cicely gave a alight start, as she mentally eja- 
eulated, “ Oh ! ho! I have discovered the entire 
truth now ! Jealousy indeed ! And of whom 
should Mr. Barrington have been jealous but of 
Charles Be Tere P Ab, Charles is no saint after 
all! But he is handsome enough for me to wm as 
a lover for the moment, although he may possibly 
prefer his duaky-oomplcxioned mistress the qua* 
droon ! Good heavenr, what a world it is ! While 
poor Agnes flatters herself that her lover is the 
^very paragon of fidelity and rectitude and virtue, 
he is in reality just as bad as other men T* 

All these thoughts flitted through Cicely’s brain 
far more rapidly than we could possibly place 
them on record; and then turning towards Charles, 
she said, with a smile that revealed her brilliant 
teeth, “ I think, Mr. Bo Vero, that the blame of 
all frailties and pcccadiUoes in the world ought not 
to bo thrown upon us poor women ; but that you 
men ought to take your fair share.” ^ 

Charles naturally thought that Mrs. Hardress 
inoant to express a belief that Gustavus Barring- 
ton hud given bis wife cause fur jealousy ; and so 
he simply said, with a laugh, “ Tho ladies of course 
cannot think that they are wholly and solely in 
tho wrong,” 

“No—notwhen men are handsome, and fasoi- 
nating, and endowed with every quality to win 
poor women’s hearts!”—and here Cicely bent so 
peculiar a took upon Charles that a suspicion for 
an instant flashed to his brain. 

” This affair of the Barringtons is indeed a most 
unpleasant one,” he said, immediately banishing 
that euspiciun. “ 1 wish that 1 had never any* 
thing to do with it, and that 1 was fairly out of 
it!” 

“Ah !” said Cicely, who thought that this was 
intended as a compliment toherselr, and that it was 
as much as to imply how far happier Charles would 
feel if engaged in an affair of gallantry with her 
rather than with the quadroon : ** wo poor women 
cannot always toil when you gentlemen are sincere. 
1 often think that the younger you are, the more 
artful you are likely to bo. B<‘sidos, talk of tho 
inconstancy of our sex 1—>whot is it in comparison 
witSi that of your’s F iN’evertbeloss, my dear Mr. 
Be Tore,” cofitinued Cioely, bending upon him 
another long lingering look of sensuousness, and 
Buffering a portion of her muslin wrapper to be 
disordered at her bosom, so that her eyes were full 
of eneouragoment auil overture while her appear- 
JW«® most voluptuously provocative—“uevor- 
tbeless, my dear Air. Be Tore, I am fully disposed 
to believe you ; and if you tell me tho tele which , 
1 know ihose lips are as ready to breathe us xny | 
ears are to drink it in—” I 

“ Mrs.Hardress!” ejaculated our hero, bewil¬ 
dered almost to Btupufactioo. 

“ Oh!” she continued, “ you arc surprised that 
the impression should be mutual, and that it should 
be me to give you all this encouragement. 
But Ob, Charles! from the very moment X first 
saw you in England 1 ieit tU|t I liked you!— 


marriage with another has not ofl^aced the impres¬ 
sion—and now that we meet again in a foreign 
country—” 

“ Good heavens, Mrs. Hardress !” criod our 
hero } “such language as this—” 

“Ob, do not think mo too bold!” interrupted 
Cicely: and snatching our hero’s hand in both her 
own, she pressed it to her lips 'and to her bosom 
before he could possibly snatch it away. 

“ Mrs. Hardress,” bo said, her conduct now ut¬ 
terly unmistakable, “ is it possible that by any look, 
word, or deed on my part you could possibly have 
BO completely misunderstood me P” 

“What!” she cried, her countenance suddenly 
becoming crimson “ misunderstood you ?” 

“ Yes, madam,” replied our hero coldly and 
sternly; “completely misunderstood me.” 

“Ah !”—and those eyes which were usually so 
soft in their exprosston, suddonly fiasbod forth 
sinister fires — her countonanco became ghastly 
with rage—tho rich hue flod from the full pouting 
Ups, leaving them livid white—and at that mo¬ 
ment she looked just as sUo appeared when we 
described her to tho reader on tho occasion wlven 
she stood before Mrs. Chicklado in tho lano, 
with tho darkest thoughts passing in her loind. 
But all in an instant the colour rushed again to 
her cheeks—they became crimson—tho scarlet liue 
spread over her neck and her bosom—and her 
white teeth gleamed betwixt tho rich carnation of 
her lips, as sho experienced all tho uttermost 
shamo and humiliation following as a natural ro- 
vulsion from tho phase of rage and fury. 

“ Mrs. Hardress,” said Charles, in a cold aerero 
tone, “ deeply, deeply should I bo afllictod if X 
thought that through any lovity on my part you 
bad been led iuto this fatal error. But J can 
place my hand on my heart, and with a clear con- 
ecioDOe rejoice in my own self-acquittal. I take 
my leave of you, madam, sorrowful that one whom 
I always hitherto respected-” 

“Oh, hypocrite! vile hypocrite!” ejaculated 
Cicely; “how daro you address me in terms silt'll 
as these ? Say tliut you cannot love me—say 
that you cannot oven like mo—say* that your 
fancy leads you not in this direction !—yes, insuU 
my vanity if you will—insult my pride !—but in¬ 
sult not my understanding 

You are evidently labouring under noma 
strange mistake, madam, with rc'gard to me,” re¬ 
plied Charles; “ but 1 eliaSl nut condescend to 
vindicate myself any furlher.” 

'With these words he bowed with a cold haughty 
dignity ; and ho was about to leave the room when 
Cicely sprang forward, and catching him by tho 
wrist, said in a low hoarso vohje, “Ac all events, 
Mr. Be Vero, you will not expose rao—you will 
nut render mo tho subject of ridicule ?—you will 
not let mo bo pointed at by your friends and ac* 
quaintancos P” 

“ Madam,” answered our hero, “ tho hamili'diou 
which you now expcricaco is a sufliciem puni'.h- 
ment. In reference to this econo the seal of 
silence shal rest upon my Ups. But tUcce is oih< 
thing that 1 stipulate; and this i.H that you 
neither ossocinte nor correspond v^ith Agnes X^raiyn 
henceforth.” 

Cicely turned away from' him without giving 
any reply; and when tho door closed behind him, 
she threw herself upon tho sol.a and buvird her face 



2S3 


UOlfSS; OR, BBAUTT AKD PLRAStrR*. 


in tbo cushion; and she there stiued aobs— tje, 
and oven cries that if not thus subdued, would 
have been beard throughout the building. Kerer 
was woman so mortified! never was a rebuff so 
deeply, heenly, poignantl; felt 1 But all of a 
sudden she started up—she dashed away her tears 
—aud she murmured to herself, " 1 must be re¬ 
venged !—yet, by some means I must bo revenged 
upon that young profiigate who keeps all fait 
sensual love for the quadroon 1” 

Five or sis days passed, during which intervid 
Cicely beheld nothing more of Charles Be Vere; 
and Hector had left Florenoe upon somo clue, real 
or imaginary, which he had obtained to the desti¬ 
nation taken by Floribel Lister when she quitted 
the Tusosn capital. One day—to bo particular as 
to date, it was on tho 22nd of November—Cicely 
was seated alone in tho apartment where her 
terrible humiliation had taken place, when a 
domestio entered announcing that a gentleman 
kom England desired an interview with her. 

“ A gentleman from England P” ejaculated 
Cicely. “Who can he bop Let him be shown 
up.” 

In a few minutes a tall distinguiahod-looking 
man—dressed in black, with piercing dark eyes, 
and hair that was turning grey, though be had a 
remarkably fine set of teeth, and in other respects 
looked younger than those premature snows upon 
the head might seem to indicate—entered the 
apartment. Cicely rose to receive him; and he, 
at once recognising her by tho portrait ho had 
seen in London at the house of Mrs. Maddox in I 
Norton Street, said, “ I know that I have tho I 
honour of speaking to Mrs. Hardress. Permit 
me to announce myself as Mr. Hargrave.” 

“Ah, 1 have heard of you, Mr. Hargrave!” 
ejaculated Cicely. “ Vou brought from Jamaica 
a certain document which had found ita way 
thither, and which I in the first instance procured 
from my uncle Mr. Timporley. My friend Miss 
Brelyn told mo how you arrived in England aud 
gave the document to Winifred Barrington.” 

“1 havq brought you a letter from Miss 
Evelyn,” said Lord Ormsby. “ Here it is.” 

“ Ah 1 a letter from my doar friend Agnes P” 
cried Cicely, breaking tho seal, “ And it is dated 
the llth instant. Ah! it seems, then, Mr: Har¬ 
grave, that you are a very old friend of Agnes— j 
deeply interested in her welfare-and as much 
attached to her as if you were her own father. 
Oh! no wonder! It is impossible not to lovo 
Agnes! Aud so 1 perceive also by this letter, 
that M. Marcellin aud Signor Paoli have arrived 
in England- 

“ yes—upon tho very same day on which that | 
letter was written,” responded Lord Ormsby; and 
then it was with a considerable degree of anxiety 
that be watched Cicely’s countenance, for bo knew 
what would next follow iu tbo letter which she 
held in her hand. ’ ^ 

“ Good heavens!” she cried, “what does Agnes 
mcanP I am to prepare myself for a terrible 
revelation !—a revelation of something which OC' 
curved on the very day on which she penned this I 
eemmunieatiim—the lllh iiistaut! Ob, Mr. liar- 
grave ! what is it'P what is it P” ^ 

‘Your undo Mr. Timperloy,” replied Lord, 

Ormsby, “ was on that day arrested-Prepare i 

yourself—nerve yaurself-no doubt you ean| 


conjeeture for what he was so arrested, Mrs. Hard, 
teas P” 

“My God!” she said, becoming as pale as 
death; “ bos that been brought to light at, last P” 

“ Yes—it is so,” responded Lord Ormsby; " and 
I do not hesitate to tell you, Mrs. Hardress, that 
I have taken some share in those proceedings 
I which have resulted in bringing your unde to 
j justice!” 

‘You, sirP And why you, sirP” demanded 
Cicely, with a sudden sinister flashing of her eyes. 

“ Why should you have done this P” 

"Because,” replied Brmaby, “it was a duty 
that I owed to Moiety—and u duty likewise which 
was owed to that poor Winifred whom your 
wretched unde suffered to be arrested, tried-aye, 
and would have suffered likewise to be hanged for 
the crime which be himself committed! And 
you too, Mrs. Hardress, have not played a very 
fine part towards poor Winifred j for you have 
long been conversant with the fact that your 
unde was the true orimiusl—and yet you have 
never raised your voice to proclaim it!” 

“ Tell me, Mr. Hargrave—tell me,” said Cicely, 
in an agitated manner, “ will any harm accrue to 
meP” 

“ ySu kpew of a murder, Mrs. Hardress,” re¬ 
plied Ormsby,—" you knew who the murderer 
was—and you shielded him! It is almost like 
becoming an accessory after the fact—” 

“ Us was my unde, Mr. Hargrave!” exclaimed 
Cicely. 

“Yes: and say also,” rejoined the nobleman, 

“ that he purchased your silence for thirty thousand 
pounds! The world, Mrs. Hardress, will form ita 
opinion upon your conduct; but I do not know 
that the law itself will meddle with you. The 
man was your uude, as you say; and that eon- 
sidotatiun will have ita weight—for it ia natural 
to screen a relative. For my own part, Mrs. 
Hardress, I came to break to you the inteiligenoa 
of this awful bursting of the storm above the bead 
of your uncle: I have travelled day and night 
from England to be the bearer of the inteliigenoe, 
so that it ebould be communicated delicately—and 
with due preparation,” be added, pointing to 
Agnes’ letter. “ Because I am not unmindful of 
your generous intervention in procuring tba docu¬ 
ment from your undo on behalf of poor old Mr. 
Burrington- 

“ Alas, Mr. Hargrave 1” said Cicely, “ it was in¬ 
deed my duty to do something fur the Barrington 
family after having held my peace and kept the 
seal of silenoe on my lips when on the other hand 
it was my bounden duty to proclaim the innocanoe 
of Winifred! But good heavens! my uncle ar¬ 
rested ou that terrible charge! And my poor 
aunt P” 

1 know not how she baa taken it,” repli^ ^ 
Ormsby. “ 1 left London on the evening of the 
lltb, tho day on which your uncle was arrested.” 

“ And the chain of evidenoe P” inquired Cicely. 

“ Most providentially worked out!” answered 
Ormsby; “and by no means unconnected with 
your visit, Mrs. Hardress, whan you were still 
Miss Neale, to Mrs. Maddox in Norton Street to 
purchase Mrs, Cbicklade’s letters." 

“ Ab !” cried Cicely, tuining pale. “ flood 
heavens! has any inadvertence on my part—” 

“ By the acosunt which 1 have heard, Mrs, 
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iAardreia,” rejoined Ormeby, “ yon took orery 
p^ible preoAulion on that memorable night to 
oonoeal your identity from Mrs. Maddox. Dot 
narerthelitas she diseorered it after a time; and 
the consequence is the arrest of yonr unole as the 
murderer of Mrs. Chicklade. Tour eridonce will 
not be required—^you can add no material link to 
the chain that has been already wrought as if by 
the hand of ProTidonoe itself 1" 

Iiord Ormsby then gave Cicely certain explana¬ 
tions iit connexion with the rarious circumstauoos 
that led to the brfnging of her unole to justice. 

Ifo. 82 .—Aqrxs. 


" I do indeed see, she said, " that there is 
naught which 1 can add to render the eridence 
more oonclnsire—though there is something I may 
tell you to make it more complete. And as I can- 
not possibly prejudice a cause which is so utterly 
without a hope, I will fill up the slight gap which 
exists. Indeed, I will do it for my own sake, Hr. 
Hargrave—to prove that I at all events am com¬ 
pletely innocent of any complicity in that dark 
crime !” 

Cicely paused for a few momenta; and then she 
, continued in the following manner ;— 

Von. U. 
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“ You bavo alluded to an incideot that mate¬ 
rially ooDeerns myaelf; I mean my visit to the 
house of Mrs. Maddox to purchase Mrs. Chick- 
lade’s letters. It is true that I did so. Certain 
letters from Hector te Mrs. Chicklade were in 
istence,—letters which compromised me ! I nc^ 
say no more on this point: you understand me, 
sir 1 Well then, it was vitally important to ra» 
to procure those letters; and I purchasedl them 
accordingly.” 

“And amongst them,” interjected Mn 
grave, “was one from Mr. limperlsy to Mrs. 
Chicl^de.” 

“I will explain the point,” resumed Cicely. “I 
met Mrs. Chicklade but a short time before she 
was killed. She demanded money of mo; and one 
Sunday, when the greater iMHon of the household 
were at church, I admitted bet into the house in 
Xincoln’s Inn Mcidt. I to;^ her into my uncle’s 
private office: 1 went np to my own room to fetch 
my purse—and the ^ainstance of a housemaid 
commencitif Id dttst dohn the lower flight of 
stairs, pret^Wd Sdh irahi returning to the office 
for twentji iStddlit or haif-an-hour. In the hMUth. 
while tM tM trat there by herself; and ^ 
writii •trettii with doeumenta et the 

utmoet Mtt lM W hea—let thy nnele had departed 
for chWdti Kift the imjfdeesion that he bad locked 
the Aoisi M thht office, whetees he had not. 'I'he 
infamettli tMMth^exaMhed those papers; and she 
saw ettongh tb ocntfieh beimlf, by certain memo¬ 
randa or letterS.^‘-$ethapl both —that torgcries 
bad been oommiMli! forgeries by the late 

Mr. Waldron!—to which my uncle must 
have undouWddlif hsWi 

" Forgeidei tMaWthihg #hat case i" uked the 
noblcmani “ qpeak frankly: 1 will jbh- 

tray nothing tbit j>n<i tail ttdi” 

“Forgerisk,” aheWMred t^ly, "boncarniag that 
noted busineis M the Otmtll^ IPMMge—an aiNtir, 
which aa I a eensation 

about nineteen Vd' Iwhhm jMa a|h. But of course 
you know thU ^ 'iWf Mtih^t himself was 
Agnea Evelyn’s WkhWe!*' 

“ Frocetd, Mrs. IjDMMi proceed,” said the 
nobleman. “ You treM telling mo that Mrs. 
Chicklade saw tbcee papers lying upon your 
uncle’s desk. He had doubtless been referring to 
them-” 

“ Yes. Somehow or another,” oonUtrasd Cicely, 
"ho was always harpiog on that cadS^^waysex¬ 
pressing his oonviotion that somethid|| #ohId sothk 
day or another coma of it. But Id tetoth to Mrs. 
Chicklade,—you can doubtlen now conjecture, Mr. 
Hargrave, how she availed herself of the know¬ 
ledge which she bad that day ocquired in my 
uncle’s office, to endeavour to extort money from 
him. It is evident that she wrote him a note de¬ 
manding five thousand pounds; and she insisted 
upon a positivo answer, i/ea or nay, by a certain 
hour, to be left at a ccstain house; and that bouse 
wai the one in Horton Street. My uncle sent a 
reply; and it was this letter which 1 found amongst 
the papers of the deceased Mrs. Chicklade when I 
purchased them from Mrs. Maddox. How my 
uncle could have been so imprudent as he was to 
My 60 muoh in- that letter which he wrote as an 
answer, I cannot toll. Such imprudence was most 
inoonsiitent with the general cautiousness of his 
cluuraoter. However, very sure it is that my undo 


dndr say sufficient in that letter—although it was 
brief enough—to enable mo to c<im,prehend when 
it fell into my hand, what stupendous secret it was 
which Mrs. Chicklade bad got in her possession, 
MU likewise by what means it had come to bet 
lEftcwIcago.” 

"ktA that letter,” sard Xord Ormsby,—“ what 
has hsl^o of it ?” 

“ I Hive it to my undo,” replied Cicely, “ and 
he desttajfed it. It is true, Mr. Hargrave, os you 
have stated, that be purchased it from me with a 
dower of thirty thousand pounds. But tell me 
bow this fact oame to your knowledge.” 

"Agnes Evelyn eaiually mentioned that such 
was your dower,” rejoined lord Ormsby; “ and 
then, as other eircumstancM gHihtlly came to my 
knowledge, it was essy by ^Ulhg two and two 
together, to conjecture ho# fiMt WShhlf such an im. 
mohse sum from the oiggarahSIS ISiA aelGshnesa of 
Mr. Tirapetley. And now, fiktdross, befora 
we quit thig topic, I would faiit fMtks an observa- 
tion or two. Yon ere now expSSlSSd.a wonder that 
your unde, usually so cautious Uod so prudent, 
should bare eemmitted himself So fStaUy in that 
letter. list me tell you, Mrs. HirdtesS, that the 
sdutioh of the seeming mystery is essyit was 
Provjdonco that did it 1 Yes!—^bow often do we 
m&fi that when a crime is perpetrated, the crimi¬ 
nal commits some oversight or some inadvertence 
which ultimately leads to his detection 1 Here, in 
the case of wbieb wo are speaking, your unde com¬ 
mitted the oversight of recording on paper an allu¬ 
sion to one crime—namdy, the fm^ry; and this 
very same letter subsequently led to the deteotiou 
of his guilt to respect to the other Sdme which ho 
afterwards SCtomitted—nSmely, the murder! It 
is thus by ways apparehtly so rayaterious and in. 
scrutablo that Providence #St%s o4t its objects!” 

Mrs. Hardrtos redectod SSrioirsly fur a fow 
minutes dpon the observations which bad just 
fallen from the Kps of her visitor ; and then with 
a sigh she murmured, “.yes—it must bo so!” 

“It is so, Mrs. Hardress,” rejoined Lord 
Ormsby solemnly. “But now let us proceed to 
another topic. I accidentally learnt just now, ou 
making certain inquiries, that young Mr. Barring, 
ton and bis wife had been staying at this very 
hotel.” 

"Yes—it was a week ago,” replied Cicely. 
“ They wore only hero a few hours—” 

“And something unpleasant occurred, 1 be- 
feto?” said lord Ormsby. “At least so the 
Hdidlord just now told me.” 

“ Ah! then you were inquiring after them, Mr. 
Hargrave ?” 

“ Not exactly,” responded the nobleman; “ for 
I thought that they would have loft immediately 
upon heating of the death of old Mr. Barrington 
—which intelligence must have reached them a 
week back-” » “ 

“ It did so roach them,” rejoined Cicely. 

“ But I was inquiring,” pursued Mr. Hargrave, 
“ whether a certain Mr. Do Yore——” 

“Ah! Mr. De Vorop”—and Mrs. Hardress 
could scaroely repress a start or keep back a 
blush. 

“ Yes — Charles De Vere,” continued lord 
Ormsby. “I am aware that you know him. 
Well then, as I was saying, I inquired if hi were 
known at thia hotel; for I know not exactly 
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at which one he was atoppinf;, or whether indeed “ Impossible, Mrs. Hardress !” ejaoaU^d 
he WAS still tairjin^j in Florence at all;—and tho Ormsby, “Ho one could conceive such an ab- 
laudlord answA^red me that tho last time be had surdity. I beseech you to be candid with me 1“ 
seen Mr. Do Vere was when the Barringtons were “If the communication be oonsidersd oonfiden- 
at the establishment; and then, on a second tial,*’ resumed Cicely, “ 1 can have no objection 
thought, he said that Mr. I)a Vere had aubse* ——indeed, as you have said, for tho sake of toy 
quently called upon you.“ dear friend it becomes a veritable duty ; l)lid 

“ Yes—I think he did—Boost likely ho dld,“ therefore, Mr. Hargrave, relying upon yonr bopouf 
said Cicely: and she looked slightly confused. as a gentleman not to compromise me in any way, 
“ I believe, Mrs; Hardress,” continued Bord I will tell you what I know. It is all connected 

Ormsby, “ that Charles De Veto is an admirable with those lisrrringtons-” 

young man—well-principled—right-minded—and “Ml’’ ejaculated Ormsby: “to teU yon tho 

liigh-epititcd f You are aware that he is engaged truth I did not tike the aspect of the alTair when 
to eur mutual friend AgnesF” I heard ore now from the landlord' oi this hotel 

“ The young lady in whom yon arc so deeply that Oustavna Barrington left his wife in the 
interested,” said Cicely, in a mnsing tone; for she night-time, and that the very next morning Charles 
was revolving in her mind an idea which bad just Be Vere osme and took her away. Was this 
struck her. really so F” 

“Ob, yea!” exclaimed Ormsby; “I am indeed “It was actnally so,” responded Mrs. Hardress. 
intsrested in Agnes Evelyn 1—so deeply interested “There was a terribla scene betwixt Oustavus 
that notwithstandiag all the good accounts I have Barrington and his quadroon wife; and if it had 
heard of young Be Vere, I could not think of not been for my timely intervention, murder would 
sanctioning bis suit in respect to Agnes- - — -I have been committed. The young man left his 
mean I could not os Mias Evelyn’s frie^ oounte- wife at once, and at an early hoqr in tho morning 
nanoe it, unless by personal inquiries and re- Mrs. Barrington entreated me to send and fetch 
searobes I should have obtained tbs completuet Mr. De Vere. I did so,—thinking that it waa 
rorroboration of all the oulugies which have thus to a friend that the quadroon was about to appeal, 
reached my ears.” , and little dreaming that it was a paramour whom 

“ Boes Be Vere know you ?” asked Olbely. • in her desperation she was invoking 1” 

“ He has never seen roe,” replied Lord Ormsby. “ Good heavens! poor Agnes!” murmured lord 
'• He has heard of me, just ia tho same way as you Ormsby. “ And Be Vere oame at onoo ?” 
have done, through tho medium of Agnes. But “ He lost not a moment,” pursued Cicely : “he 
lie is not aware that I am at all interested in was here icstantanoottsly; and I regret to add, 
Agnes ; he is even ignorant that I am acquainted Mr. Hargyave, that it was in the most shameless 
with her: for to tell you the truth, Mrs. Hardressy>| manner he took the quadroon away with him. 

1 bade Agnes abstain from mentioning the sub- Yes—leaving the man-servant behind to pack up 
leot in the last letter which she wrote to Charles : bis rosster’s cSccta-^1' 

ji'oouse-” ‘Good God!” ejaculated Ormsby, deeply 

“ 1 understand yon, Mr. Hargrave !” exclaimed affected, “ that a young man of whom I was in- 
Cieoly : “ it was beeause you intended to prosecute dined to think so highly, should prove so prolli- 
;our inquiries into Charles Be Vere’s eharacter gste and unprincipled 1-Ah,” he mentally added, 
icoretly and privately, before you should suffer “ it is suffleiont to plunge me back again into that 
lim to learn that you were at all interested in tho cynicism which made me mistrust all human 

natter.” nature 1” 

“ Precisely so,” answered Ormsby. “ Therefore “ And then, would you believe if, Mr. Hsr- 

rou will oblige me by' nut mentioning to Air. Bo grave P” continued Cicely, inwardly sojoicing at 

Tore, if he should again call upon you-” tho signal revenge ebo was thus wreaking upon De 

“ Ho will not again call upon me, Mr. Har- Vere—“ would you beKeve it p the depraved young 
'tave,” said Cicely, with a tune and look which man dared to call upon me tho very day after he 
ihowed that there was a deep meaning in her had taken another's wife under bis protection I 
words; for her mind was now fully made qp bow And it was not until tfien that I became fully 
ihe should act in respect to the idea which bad ere aware of bis great iniquity; but when the dis. 
DOW struck her. course naturally turned upon the affair of the Bar- 

“ He will not call here again P” said lord ringtons, he gave vent to expressions which smote 

Irmsby, catching at the lady’s words. me with the oonviotion that he was the author of 

“ Ho, sir. I should think not—and I should tho entire mischief.” 
lope not,” she replied, with a significant om- " There is consequently no poasibiUty of error or 
ibasis. misoonception P” said Ormsby in q sorrowful 

“ Mrs. Hardress,” said lord Ormsby, “ if you tone. 
enow anything in tefereueo to Charles Be Vere, I ‘ Alas, no, Mr Hargravo 1” replied Cicely: 

SSbeech that you will not conceal it from me I “ the ease is only top traapparent. Indeed, Charles 

By your friendship for Agnes I adjure you to be Be Vere—while admitting the other day in my 

iandid and explicit 1” presence that jealousy on the part of Gustavus 

“ One word, Mr. Hargrave I” said Cicely. “ Some was the origin of tho quarrel—expressed his own 
ime ago my husband fought a duel with Charles bitter regret that bo himself bad got iuvolved in 
Oe Vere - it was however before ho wss my such a dilemma.” 

lusband-still it I said anything against Mr. “ A dilemma indeed 1” ejaculaled Ormsby. 

He Vere, it might possibly be thought that it was ’ Oh ! this is a sad tale for mo to bear to Agnes 

I species of vengeance 1 was wreakiog on Hootur’s Evelyn ! Bo you know whether Gustavus Bar- 

johJff-” . tiugtoQ has gone to England P” 
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■ “ I know nothing of bio prooeedingi,’’ reiponded 
Oloely. 

“ And you no alao ignorant, perhaps, of th 
eourae whiob Pe Vero may hare pursued t SureV 
be would nerer dare to take his quadroon mistress 
to Naples, where bis mother now resides; for I be 
Here that she is a most estimable lady.” 

“I have not seen Mr. Be Vere,” answered 
Cicely, “since the day he was bold enough to call 
upon me as I have already told you; and then I 
'dismissed him from my presence. Yes—on dis. 
carering from his own admission how guilty be 
had been, 1 bade him leave the room 1” 

" Bat how did he become aoquunted in the first 
instance with young Mr. Barrington and his wife t" 
inquired Ormsby. 

“ From something which the quadroon told me,*' 
responded Cicely, “ it would appear that Charles 
Be Vere partook of their hospitality when they 
were living at a retired village in the Apennines, 
and when he was escaping from the fortaliee of 
Bagno, during the many complications which were 
associated with the marvellously tragic history of 
Xucresis di Mirsno. Ifo doubt on that occasion 
Charles Be Vere repaid G-ustavus Barrington’s 
gonorous hospitality by the seduction of hie wife 1” 

" Enough! enough I" ejaculated Ormsby, “ it is 
indeed all too plainly apparent I Good heavens I 
the farther and farther I get upon the pathway of 
the world, the more do 1 become acquainted with 
the iniquities, duplicities, and hypocrisies of human 
nature 1 As if oven all my former experiences were 
not sufEcient, but that there must be new teach¬ 
ings to open to my knowledge fresh roads in the 
realms of crime 1 But enough, I say, upon tbat^ 
hideous topic I—Ah! by the bye, Mrs. BArdress, 
you were speaking of the complications which 
arose in respect to those recent oiroumstances that 
must have filled all Florence with amazement and 
horror. How that I happen to bo in this city, I 
would like to visit the Mirsno mansion. Not that 
1 have any morbid curiosity in respect to the 
place itself -.—heaven forbid 1 But I have been 
informed that the late Harohionesa possessed a 
picture of liuerezis Borgia, to which she herself 
bore the fiiost wondrous resemblance.” 

“And you have been rightly informed, Mr. 
Hargrave,” answered Cicely. “That portrait, 
together with other pictures, was conveyed to the 
Count of Bamorino’s private residence: but it has 
now been restored to the Mirano mansion, which 
together with all the possessions of the guilty Mar¬ 
chioness, bus been confiscated by the Government. 

It is intended, 1 believe, that everything should be 
sold shortly; but in the meanwhile visitors may 
inspect the picture gallery at the mansion.” 

“ 1 thank you for this information,” answered 
Lord Ormsby ; " and though but little inclined to 
sight-seeing in the present painful state of my 
feelings, yet 1 assuredly shall avail myself of the 
opportunity to contemplate a pioture which may 
be regarded as the two-fold representation of re¬ 
markable female criminals. And now, Mrs. Hard- 
ress, with your permission I will turn to another 
topic. Might I inquire how long you have been 
travelling on the Continent P" 

“A little more than a month—about fire 
weeks,” said Cicely. “ -Wo left England imme. 
diately after that sad affair of which you may per¬ 
haps have heard: I mean the death of Mr. Clif¬ 


ford in the duel which he fought with my hus¬ 
band.” 

“ I merely put the question, Mrs. Hardress," 
resumed Lord Ormsby, “ because I was about to 
inquire whether during yopr travels on the Con¬ 
tinent, you had chanced to fall in with that nnfor. 
tunate girl-perhaps you know to whom I al¬ 

lude P—the cousin of Agnes I” 

‘Ahl” ejaculated Cicely. “You mean Flo- 
ribel P” 

“Yea—the unfortunate Floribsl, who was se¬ 
duced under the semblance of a marriage by that 
villain whose name you ere now mentioned—— 
Theodore Clifferd 1” 

Cicely reflected seriously and deeply while Xord 
Ormsby was thus speaking. 

“He is almost sure,” she thought to herself, 
now that he is in Florence, to discover that Ci- 
prina and Ftoribel were one and the same person; 
and if 1 tell him a falsehood, on the subject, he 
may then disbelieve my statements in reference 
to Charles Bo Vere. I must therefore tell him 
ihe truth I But he need not know that my hus- 
iand is upon Floribel’a track—perhaps by this 
ume with Ftoribel herself: who can tell P” 

These were the refieotions which swept through 
Cicely’s mind; and then, when Lord Ormsby had 
ipeaking, she said, “ Yes, Mr. Hargrave 
—r have seen Floribel.” 

“ Ah 1 you have seen her P” he ejaculated. “ This 
is one of my objects in coming to Italy: for I 
’aithfully promised Agnes that 1 would discover, it 
possible, the place where the unfortunate girl bad 
lecluded herself-” 

“ Mr. Hargrave,” interrupted Cicely, “ I am 
bout to give you another proof of my friendship 
.nd confidence. Prepare yourself to hear somo- 

ihing extraordinary-” 

“ What 1 fresh marvels P” exclaimed the noble- 
in. “ Ah 1 heaven grant that they be not con¬ 
nected with fresh iniquities also I” 

“ Oh, again I am about to grieve you, Mr. Har¬ 
grave I” said Cicely. You have heard of a cer- 
,ain associate of the Marchioness of Mirano—one 
bom report represents to have been almost as de- 
iraved and profligate as the Marchioness ber- 
lelf-” 

“What! CiprinsP” exclaimed Ormsby. “Yes 
—every one must have heard of her who has 
leard of the Marchioness ! But what, in heaven’s 
lame, can this allusion to Ciprina have to do with 
■'loribel P” 

“ You are about to visit the Mirano mansion,” 
-esponded Cicely, “ There, amongst the new paint- 
ngs, you will behold a beautiful pioture of a Bride, 
t was the work of one of the most eminent Flo¬ 
rentine artists—’’ 

“Well—and this portrait?” cried Ormsby, 
omewhat impatiently. 

“The face is that of Ciprina,” continued Cioelv. 

It was she who sat as the artist’a model. Go am 
lok at that face — —” 

“lust heaven I” cried Ormsby, “do you mean 
—But no! no I it is impossible 1 As for me, 1 
rave never seen Floribel herself -. but I have con- 
implated a portrait of her, beautifully executed 
ly the pencil of Agnes.” 

‘ Then go and look upon tbs face of Ciprina," 
joined Cicely, “ and you will know where 1 have 
wt Floribel 1” 
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liord Ormsby groaned in the bitterness of bis 
spirit: for it was now impossible to doubt any 
longer the meaning of the lady’s words. 


CHAPTER XL. 

1OB0 OEMSBTA PEOCBKDIirGS. 

Oir quitting ^ hotel. Lord Ormeby proceeded 
direct to the Mirano mansion; and he inquired 
whether he could be permitted to visit the portrait 
gallery. Tho reply was in the affirmative ; and 
the steward forthwith made bis appearance to escort 
the visitor. In the seclusion of his American life 
the nobleman had studied much, and had taught 
himself several European languages. He spoke 
French and Italian with very considerable ability; 
and be was thus enabled to converse with tbo 
steward who was now conducting him to the por- 
trait.gallery. 

Strange'and fearful events were those which 
recently took place,” said Ormiby, ** connected 
with this palatial mansion.” 

« Yes—sad, very sad, signor 1” was the response. 
'*Butnottbe least astonishing was the discovery 
made by myself, Signor X>e Yore, and^Signqip Mar- 
cellin, of the Minister of Police, hidden in the 
secret passages of the building 1” 

«Yee — 1 heard of the incident,” repUed 
Ormsby. 

Of course the Count of Ramorino,” continued 
the steward, ” was well aeqaainted with those 
mysterioue places, because the Marohioneas had 
told him about them when she wanted him to carry 
off certain persons who were obnoxious to her. 
So when the Count got involved in such fearful 
troubles and warrants were issued for hU arrest, 
he doubtless remembered the secret passages, and 
it struck him that they would constitute an ex* 
cellent hiding-place until the beat of pursuit 
should have abated. Ah! never was seen such a 
crest-fallen individual as the Count when he was 
dragged forth from his hiding-hole, and when we 
surrendered him up into the hands of the very 
sbirri who but a tnw hours back were bis own 
most subservient slaves. The mighty Chief of 
Police, before whom all Florence had quailed and 
trembled, presented as abject a picture of human 
ootbinguess as over was contemplated !” 

” And what has become of him P” inquired Lord 
Ormsby. 

” He has been sent as a prisoner to that very 
fortress of Bagno to which he was so fond of send¬ 
ing others. There he will doubtless remain for 
lifo-*-unIo8s by any means he should succeed in 
effecting his escape, as Bignor I>e Vere and the 
Signora Ciprina so marvellously contrived to do.” 

,, ** And that Signora Ciprina,” said Ormsby,—* 

** to what nation did abe belong P” 

” It was not exactly known,” answered the stew¬ 
ard ; ** but there are reasons for supposing that 
she was an English lady. 1 would rather not say 
anything more about her, signor—unless it were to 
speak of the good qualities she possessed; for 
everybody liked her within these wells. And so 
for that matter we liked the Marchioness also. 

wbo could buTC {oceaeea what dreadful tbiag. 
were to haaoeu P” 


The picture-g.llerjr WM BO<r reached; end 
Ormsb; asked, “ Whiob ii the portrait of Luorezia 
Borgia ?” 

“ Xhia one," replied the ateward, at be indicated 
the famoue painting whiob bad been reatored to 
ita place in the gallery. 

" What beauty!” exclaimed tha nobleman t 
*' what a lovely countenance! and what an amiable 
expremion ! And did your miitreea ao atcikingly 
I resemble this picture——'' 

“ That it seemed as if she herself had sat as ita 
original 1" added tbe steward. 

“ And I beiicTe," resumed Ormsby, “ that you 
have in tbe gallery a picture representing the 
Signora Ciprina?" 

" Yes," cried tbe steward; “ and a wondrous 
likeness it is! The artist drew her as a Bride. 

I know not why such a fantasy took him—or ■ 
whether it were that having fixed upon bis sub- 
jeot, be availed himself of the offer of tbe Mar- 
ehionesB that her friend the Signora Ciprina 
■hould ait as the model. Sowever. the signora 
did serve as the original of the picture; and tbe 
Marcbioncas bought it for a very considerable 
earn of money. Sere it is, signor." , 

One glance at the countenance, and Iiord 
Ormsby was satisfied that he had comprehended 
Mra. Hardress aright, and that Floribel and Ci¬ 
prina were one and tbe same person! Yet—there 
was that countenance, tbe same in its soft tensunus 
beauty—the same in its expression of voluptuous 
languor, as that which tbe nobleman had seen at 
Sidney Villa! The portrait was of life size; it 
showed the greater part of the figure; and tha 
voluptuousness of the countenance was subdued by 
the contrast existing in tbe chastity of the toilet. 
At the bottom of the picture Cupid was introduced 
with his wings and his bow; and all the other 
details wCre exquisitely designed and admirably 
executed. 

But with what mournful feelings was it that 
the nobleman gazed upon the picture ! That 
Floribol, whose beauty if accompaaied by pro¬ 
priety of conduct, might have secured for her some 
alliance ns brilliant as it was honourable, had 
became a lost and degraded oreatiftel Ormsby 
beheld before him in that picture only the sen¬ 
suous porsonification of FuEasusK ; and his 
heart sank sorrowfully witbiu him, uutil it sud¬ 
denly leapt with an eostatio bound at Ute thought 
of his well-beloved daughter, who in contrast with 
her cousin might be regarded as the veritable in¬ 
carnation of the most ethereal ideas of chastest 
Bbacxy. 

leaving contemplated tbe two principal pictures 
in that gallery. Lord Ormsby oared not to bestew 
any attention upon the rest; and be slipped a 
couple of pieces of gold into the steward’s hand as 
a reoampense for his attention. The steward ao- 
oompanied him down to tbe thresbeld of the 
principal gate; and the nobleman lingered for a 
fow instants there to listen to some remarka which 
the steward was making upon recent events. All 
of a sudden the iteward nudged tbe nobleman in a 
significant manner; and at the eame instant he 
bowed to a handsome and elegant-looking young 
gentleman wbo was passing. 

“ There, signor!” hastily whispered the steward; 

“ that is the very young Englishman who bore so 
conspicuous a part in tbe adventures I" 
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“Whst!” qieulatad Ormabyi “do you mean | “Ah, troe, signor I" said the woman, who still 
Signor Bs Tere P’’ I held the pieces of gold hesitatingly in her hand— 

“ The same!” answered the steward. “ Is he anxious to consign them to her pooket, and yet 
not a most iateresting'looking young gentle- not liking to do so ere she learnt the precise 
man P’’ motive for which so liberal a bribe was given. 

But without giving any reply,Ormsby hastened “ And perhaps,” added Orinsby, “you have 
away; for Be Tore at that instant turned round a some other person beneath that roof who is not 
corner, and^the nobleman was determined to an Italian P” 

follow him. “ Well, signor—and if it were eo, what then P” 

It was not however with any definite intention demanded the female, 
that Ormeby thus got upon hie treofc; he had not * A dark-complexioned lady I’^jaculated the 
made up hie mind whether he ehould introdnee noblemen, fixing bis eyes keenly on her counle- 
himself to our hero and reproach him for hie per¬ 
fidy towards Agnee—or whether he should adopt “ 1 hope, signor, that yon are not going to 
tome other course to let him know that he must make any trouble about it,” said Catrina l^etroro 
think no more of that beauteous, innooent, and —for she the woman was: “ but if you moan 
artless creature. And at be thus followed him— these coins as a reward for my speaking the 
as he thus for the first time beheld Charles Be truth—.—” 

Vere—Bord Ormsby could not be otherwise than “ That is precisely what I do mean,” rejoined 
ctruck by his handsome, genteel, and elegant \ the nobleman- “ So now wo understand each 
appearance; and he mentally exclaimed, “ So far other. Keep the money. 1 ebati ask you to 
as the external aspect is conoerned, he is the very say nothing that will in any way compromiso 
husband whom I should have selected for my yourself.” ■ 

daughter! Alas, that the inward man oorrespands “ Good, signor !”—and now the ooias were eon- 

not with the outer!” signed to the pocket. 

Charles continued his way along two or three “ You have admitted the point at which I was 
etreete. Lord Ormsby following him. At length aiming," resumed Ormsby,—** that is to say, a 
our hero stopped at a small but neat-looking lady wjildi a dusky complexion—very handsome— 
bouse, which be entered. He remained there for with a fine flguro—is living beneath your roof.” 
upwards of two hours; and during the whole time ** Yes, signor; 1 have already admitted it,” an- 
liord Ormsby kept such a watch upon the bouse swered Catrina. 

that be never once lost eight of the front door. “ And ehs is visited by the young Englishman 

At the expiration of that interval Charles issued | whom I just now followed to your house, and whom 
forth; and with slow footsteps, as well as in an 1 sow go forth again after tarrying there precisely 
evidently thoughtful mood, he continued bis way. | two bouts f” 

'* lie regrets the fatal oonnexion that he has | ** I'hie also is true, signor," said the woman, 

formed!” thought the nobleman to himself. ** But,! ** Bid that gentleman introduce the lady to your 

Ah! would it not perhaps be as well that I ehould { house f" inquired Ormeby. 

obtain a corroboration of the terrible fttelligonce | “ Yes, signora. We had tome trifling know- 

I have hoard concerning him f Altbongh, alas! {ledgo of the gentleman, because he was mixed up 
it is scarcely possible to doubt the statements I in the recent affairs conneoted with the Mar- 
made by Mrs. Uardreas, yet so serious is the j ohioncss di Mirano—and wo had Signor Paoli 
matter—so complstely is the happiness of Agnes i staying at our house——'' 

at stake—that it is my bounden duty to avoid { ** Ah!” ejaculated the nobleman: ** then your 

forming a judgment on slight grounds! Yes—I i name must bo Petroro ?” 

will investig'ate this matter farther; end then if “ That is my name, signor-Catrina Petroro 

the worst should be confirmed—as 1 fear it will at your service.” 

and must —I shall at least have the consolation of. ** Signor Paoli arrived safe in England a week 

knowing that I did not decide too rapidly I” | ago—and 1 saw him. But let us revert to the 


By the time that Lord Ormsby had reached the 
end of bis reflections, Charles i)e Vore was out of 
sight; and now, as the nobleman was on the 
point of crossing the street in order to knock at 
the door of the house, that dour itself opened and 
a respectably clad female came forth. She pro¬ 
ceeded along the street with a basket in her hand; 
she was evidently on her way to make purchases 
for the use of tbo household. Lord Ormsby fol¬ 
lowed her to a little distance; and when she bad 
turned into another street, be accosted her. 

“ My good woman,” he at once said, slipping j 
four or five pieces of gold- into her hsnd, ** I wish | 
for some information which you can give me.” 

“ I, signor ?” and she looked at him with asto-! 
nishment. ** You are a stranger to me—you aro 
not an Italian-” 

** But It is not only with Italian people that 
you have to do," ftiterrupfed Lord Ormsby; “ for 
it is not many minutes since an English gentle¬ 
man issued from your bouse.” 


topic in which I am most interested. You say 
that-” 

** 1 was about to toll you, signor,” interrupted 
Catrina, ** that as we know the young English gen¬ 
tleman Be Vore, wo of course took his recommen¬ 
dation when he came one morning and said that 
he could send us a lady as a lodger. My brother 
did not for a moment think it necessary to ask 
about her respectability : but to tell you'th^,tr^tbI^( 
signor, I thought she waa a little touched here 
and Catrina significantly tapped her own forohoad-^ 

** What made you think eo ?” asked Ormsby, as 
he walked slowly along the street by Catrina Pe- 
troro’s side. 

** Because Signor Be Vere,” she responded, 

*' told me so particularly to keep the strictest 
watch upon the lady’s actions—to follow her when 
she went out—and cspeoially to take note whether 
i she followed him when he left her.” 
j ** Ah!” said Ormsby : ** these were strange in- 
I junctions—were they not?” 
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Catrina did not immediately reply ; but at the 
expiration of a m^ute, she aaid, ** We are not 
very rich people, signor—money is an object to us 
—and though perhaps my brother would not have 
consented to take the lady into the bouse if be had 
known that such instructions as these were given, 
yet I was a trifle less particular—and—and—in 
plain terms I consented to ail that Signor Be Yere 
dictated* But as heaven is my judge, I fancied it 
was because llie woman must be crazed—I bad 
then BO suspicion that——** 

** That what demanded Ormsby, as Catrina 
stopped short. 

“ That the lady was Signor Bo Yere*8 mistress, 
rejoined Catrina. 

Ah! then you have made this discovery W* ex¬ 
claimed the nobleman. 

“ I fear there can he little doubt about it,” re¬ 
sponded Signora Petroro. Look you, signor! the 
very day aher the lady was brought to the bouse, 
my niece—whose name is also Catrina—went up 
to present bes with a bouquet as a token of civility: 
she did not know that the young English gentleman 
was there—so she opened, the door without knoek> 
ing—and then she was very sorry, signor—for both 
the young gentleman and the young lady looked 
very much confused. The gentleman snatched 
away his band, which the lady was pressing in her 
own, or else to her lips—7 don’t know exactly 
which; and whether he had his arm around her 
waist or not, 1 cannot exactly say—for I did not 
like to question my niece too closely—she is only 
an innocent young gii^ of iiftecn or sixteen years 
of age-” 

Ah, well,” said Ormshy ; “ but at all events 

enough transpired to convince you that the young 
lady is the young gentleman’s mistress!” 

“ Ob, DO doubt about it, signor!” exclaimed the 
woman; ‘^no doubt about it 1 The more’s the 
pity: for she is a splendidly handsome creature, 
although her skin is even darker than that of an 
Italian. And he too Aiems such a nice young 
man! But they do not agree—and it is evident 
that there is an awful jealousy or something of that 
sort—for the quarrels—Oh, the quarrels!” 

Good heaven, is this possible ?” exclaimed 
Ormshy: then to himself ho added. ‘*^Ah! uuf'or- 
tunate young man ! thou art already most terribly 
punished! God help any one who comes within 
the scope of that quadroon’s fierce, overbearing, 
imperious temper!” 

'** Ob, the altercations are sad enough!” conti¬ 
nued Catrina: ^*'but as they are carried on in the 
English language, we cannot of course understand 
B syllable of all that is passing—” 

._.‘^nd how often does the young gentleman visit 

^^d^banded Ormshy. 

* !l^ery •day* regularly,” rejoined Catrina; 
^‘sometimes in the morning —sometimes iu the 
evening. To-day, as you have said, lyginwr, he was 
there two hours; and the best fbrt of the time 
they were arguing and reasoning and quarroUing. 
It was lucky my brother did not overhear it; or 1 
do really think be would have gone up and turned 
the young gentleman out of doors. But now they 
must leave! I mjself shall not try to shield them 
any longer. I shall speak to Bignor Be Yere to¬ 
morrow, and beg him to find another lodging fur 
the lady.” 

*^1 thank you for the information you have 


given me,” said Lord OrmshyV ** it is, alas! cor¬ 
roborative of all the misgivings that I bad pre¬ 
viously entertained.” 

Perhaps, signor, the young gentleman is your 
son P” said the woman; **or the young lady 
may be related to you ?” 

“No,” interrupted Ormshy; “but for other 
reasons 1 am interested—alas ! deeply and mourn¬ 
fully interested, in all that baa transpired to my 
knowledge in reference to that young man. But 
do not mention either to him or the lady that an 
English gentleman has been making any inquiries 
concerning them.” 

“Oh, no I X pledge myself to silence,” an¬ 
swered Catrina. 

Lord Ormshy then took leave of her; and as 
be was proceeding at a slow pace and with pen¬ 
sive looks towards his hotel, be met the Hon. Mrs. 
Hardress. She was alone; for her sister-in-law 
Josephine felt indisposed and remained in her 
own apartment. 

“Mrs. Hardress,” said Ormshy, “I have re¬ 
ceived the sad confirmation of everything that 
you told tr.c. In the first place I have been to 
the Mirano mansion ; and there 1 behold the 
picture in which is represented the beautiful face 
of Eloribe]. Tell me—do you know whither the 
erring girl has proceeded ?” 

“That is a complete mystery,” replied Mrs. 
Hardress: “she departed with a strange abrupt¬ 
ness.” 

“ But this is not all. that I have to fell you,” 
resumed the nobleman. “Another statement that 
you made me, has just been confirmed. I aliudo 
to Charles Be Yere and the quadroon wife of 
Gustavus Barrington.” 

“Ah!” ejaculated Cicely. “And now, Mr. Har¬ 
grave, have you——” 

“ I discovered where the prefligate young man 
bad loifged the faithless adulterous wife 1” 

“ Ob, you have discovered her abodo ?” cried 
Cicely: “ this is most fortunate! J ust at the 
moment 1 was coming out of the hotel—not a 
quarter of an hour ago—a eourier^arrived from 
England — from Messrs. Millard and Co.—I 
think that was the name—” 

“ Yes, yes I” ejaculated Ormshy; “ the London 
agents of Mr. Pinoock of Jamaica.” 

“‘Well then,” continued Cicely, “the courier 
brings letters of the utmost importance from the 
Messrs. Millard; for it seems that Mr. Pinnock, 
her uncle, is dead — -” 

“ Bead ?” echoed Ormshy. 

Yes—^dead !—and he bae left her his entire 
fortune. AU this the courier knows; for he gave 
me the details, as the landlord bad been recom¬ 
mending tho man to address himself to me to see 
whether I could afford him any information in re¬ 
spect to the abode of the lady whom be sought.” 

“These aro indeed important tidings for Emily 
Barrington,” said Ormshy. “You would be ren¬ 
dering her a kindness, Mrs. Hardress, if you would 
direct the courier to the house whore he may find 
her.” 

Lord Ormshy then named tho street In which 
Petroro’s house was situated; and Cicely promised 
to return at once to the hotel to communicate to 
the courier the discovery she had made. 

“She will doubtless have to go to Jamaica,” 
thought Cicely; “and then Charles Be Yere will 
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lose bis mUtfBSS, just ss bo has lost bis lovoly 
Agues!” 

Iiord Ormsbj, on sgsin parting from Hrs. 
Hsrdress, pursued bis wa; towards the bote] at 
irbioh be bad taken up his own quarters. He was 
profound]/ afilioted on aocount of Charles He 
Vera’s supposed perfid/ towards Agnes; and it was 
with bitterness that be mentally ejaoulated, “Mis* 
fortune hat attended upon my journey to Florence! 
It would seem at if I came hither but to learn 
everything bad in referenoe to Cbarlst, and to dU* 
cover the very worst in respect to Floribell” 

The mention of the name of 'Floribei suddenly 
reminded the nobleman of the promise which he 
bad made to his beloved daughtw Agnea,—to the 
eifect “ that be would endeavour to find out where 
Floribet was, for that she must not be suffered to 
remain abroad in the world by herself either as an 
outcast in bet own estimatdon or else exposed to 
fresh temptation.” 

But what course was he to adopt in order to 
recover his lost niece p bow must he proceed to get 
upon the track of the wandering daughter of his 
perished wife’s sister P If any one could furnish 
him with a clue, it was Charles He Vera. But 
how could be present himself to Charles?—^in 
what capacity P Though utterly unable to make 
up his mind on the point—feeling himself indeed 
more at a loss than he bad ever done in bis life— 
he wended bis way towards the hotel at which our 
hero was staying. 

On inquiry, ho found that Charles was in bis 
apartment; and he was conducted thither by one 
of the waiters. Our hero rose from the table at 
which be was seated writing a letter; and he 
bowed with hie wonted courtesy to the visitor, ■ 
whom he requested to be seated. This near view 
which Ormeby obtained of Charles, only tended to j 
aggravate the paiofulness of the emotions which be 
was previously experiencing; fur he thought to 
himself, " Oood heavens! that one on whose fea¬ 
tures nature has stamped everything excellent and 
magnanimous, should be inwardly so depraved and 
profligsteI" 

But LordaOrmaby had not gone through half a 
lifetime of trouble without knowing how to conceal 
whatsoever emotions were agitating within him; 
and it waa therefore with unruffled countenance 
and with a colil level voice that be said, “ You will 
perhaps pardon me for not at onoe giving my name, 
Mr. He Vere ; and you will excuse me for being 
equally abrupt in announcing my business. In 
plain terms, therefore, I wish to know whether you 
can afford me any inteUigence concerning Floribel 
Lister ?” 

Our hero started as if suddenly galvanized ; and 
he echoed the name, “ Floribel Lister ?” 

“ Yes, sir,” continued Ormsby, “ I am aware 
that you know her—indeed you know her well. 
You have seen her very lately—and if any one can 
tell where to find her, it is.you.” 

“ Now that I have recovered from the surprise 
into which the abruptness of your question threw 
me,” said our hero, with a frank calmness and yet 
with a manly dignity of demeanour, “ I would ask 
you, sir, who you are, and on whose behalf you 
come to catechise me P” 

“ I am one who experiences a deep interest in 
Floribel Lister. Yes—and in her cousin Agnes 
also—at you perhaps may as well at once learn!” 


“But why, sir,” asked Charles, more and more 
astonished and bewildered, “ do you adopt so much 
severity of look and- tone tows^s me P You ao- 
tualiy seem to address me as if 1 were one who 
had given you sono offence 1” 

“Perhaps I shall explain myself fully before we 
part,” rejoined Lord Ormsby. “In the first in¬ 
stance let us continue to speak of Floribel Lister. 
You, Hr. He Vere, recently beheld her: she was 
living in this city under the name of Ciprina.” 

“ Oh!’’ ejaculated Charles, as a wildly painful 
thought suddenly swept through bis brain; does 
Agnes know that her cousin is not all that 1 have 
represented her P” 

“Talk not of Agnes now, sic I” interrupted 
Ormsby, with unyielding sternness. “We will 
presently come to that topic.” 

“ Oh! believe me,” exclaimed our hero, “ that if 
I have kept Agnes in the dark relative to whatso- 
evor I may know prejudicial to her cousin, it has 
been from the best of motives 1 And then too, I 
did really believe at one time that she purposed to 
retire into seclusion, and lead an amended life!” 

There was a frankness in He Yere's look and 
tone which Ormsby could not help admiring fur 
the instant s but atill it was with unflinching seve¬ 
rity that he said, “ I beg, sir, that you will an¬ 
swer w>y qorslion. What has become of Floribel 
Lister, who lately dwelt in this city under the 
name of the Signora Ciprina ?” 

“As I have a soul to be saved, I do not know!” 
ejaculated Charles. “ She left F'luronce sudiienly, 
at the very moment when I purposed to reason 
rith her seriously and solemnly upon the course 
of life she had adopted ■ 

“ And can you, Mr. He Vere,” ashed Ormsby, 
lay your hand upon your heart with the cunvlctiuu 
that you are a proper shepherd to reclaim the lost 
sheep P” 

Charles started : he looked very hard at his 
visitor : he again felt bewildered and astonished ; 
and be said, “There is sotpetbing in your appear¬ 
ance which forbids me to think that you have 
oome hither to offer me a gratuitous insult, and 
thereforo I request that you will as deliberately 
explain your meaning as you have juaC put that 
singular question.” 

“ I should give you credit for frankness, Mr. 
Be Vere,” rejoined the nobleman, “ if I were not 
aware that you are capable of the . most hypo¬ 
critical effrontery.” 

Again Charles started; and ho ejaoulated, “ By 
heavens, sir, this is going too far. You know that 
it is 1 You aPe evidently a gentleman by social 
position-you even havo an air of distinction; and 
it is therefore impossible you can be ignorant of 
the grossness of your conduct towards om 
never injured you. Now then, ^D]iil!ry(Af-' 
self!” ' 

“ Theonly explanation which I have at presenf 
to give,"ahawetgd Ormsby, " is that in the name 
of Miss Evelyn, and on her behalf, 1 recommend 
you to think no more of her as your intended 
wife.” 

“WbatP” cried our hero, to whom this an¬ 
nouncement was as replete with a sudden exoruoi- 
ation aa if it were impalament itaelf; “ you teU me 
this seriously, sir P Ob, no! sooner would 1 believe 
that the sun had oeased to shine on high than Vhat 
Agnea Evelyn was unfaithful!” 




I'liiiiitunBi' JN(), sir!" rosponciod Orrasbj. 
Bu6 withoift entering; info any particulars for 
10 present——I have neither the time nor the 
imper to do so—let mo thoroughly impress you 
ith the fact that everything is at an end between 
gnes Evolyn and yourself!” 

JuJharles reeled and staggered two or three paces I 
acfcward, as if he were smitten a sudden blow or 
■iued with a vertigo. He gasped for breath, and 
w eyes glared wildly; for Ormaby spoke as if with 
le voice of doom itself. 

And now, sir,’* said the nobleman, rising from 
18 scat, “ I shall take my departure.” 

“One word, sir I one word!” cried Charles, who 
as half distracted. “Pray toll mo who you are! 

0 y^p come as a messenger from Agnes ? Or 
r what other right? Oh, 1 knew not that she 
»d a relative in the world 1—and surely none other 
Ho. hS.—A okes. 


Iian a kinsman could have boon sent with such a 
I lessage as this ?” ' 

“Ho matter who I am,” said Ormsby; “you 
1 ill soonor or later know. But vest assured that I 
■ hich ”*^ >“ respect to Agnos a right 

“ Ah, then,” cried Charles, clutching at a sudden 
e )pe, it IS without the knowledge or consent of 
£ gnes that you aro intcrferiDg between us 

“Within a very short time, Mr, Do Vere,“ said 
Crmgby, “you shall receive a lottor from Mias 
± velyn which will fully conlirm the announcement 
1 have made to you.'* > 

But what hare I doner" demanded our boro: j 
«^hy am I thus cruelly treated ? Oh ! not lor a ■ 
81 agio instant can I think so ill of Agnes as to ■ 
81 ppose that ah© has listened to the ofFerg of an- I 
ol her who may perhaps be richer than mvaelf! No. ! 

you h. 
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no!—even though she should discard me, I will yet i culsCed Mrs. Be Vere. “ I wus so uneasy that J 
lore and worship her; beoause I shall hare the! could not keep away any longer !” ■ 
conrictioa that for some unknown reason she must 1 “Well, dear mother,” said Charles, “wo will 

bo right-although, my Qod! it will be death to discuss all this presently. Ton see that I havo a 

mo ! gentleman with me." 

The unhappy young man pressed his band Mrs. Do Vere abruptly withdrew her arms from 
wildly to his brow; and a deep eonrulsing sob about her eon’s neck; and she turned towards the 
smoto'upon the ear of Dord Orrosby. | visitor, whose presence she bad not before noticed. 

“ If,” cried Charles, “ my fault has been that I j Then a sudden and peculiar expression Hitted orer 
have loved her too devotedly and too well—if it her countenance—an ejaculation at tho same time 
be a subject of reproach that in the fervour of my burst from the nobleman’s lips—it was echoed by 
enthusiastic passion I have placed her image upon one from those of the lady, for the recognition was 
a pedestal and made it the object of my idolatrous now mutual and complete ! 

worship, so that God faimseliF is angered against “ Good God ! is it possible P” was now the wild 

me—if on account of my readiness to lay down my | exclamation that thrilled from Mrs. Do Vcrc’s 
life for Agnes' sake, so that not a single hair of | tongue. “ Can' the dead become alive, and aro 
her head should be injiir^,—If fbr all these the lost thus to be found ? Yes, yes! it is no do- 

rcasons I am to be disoaraed and oast oiT, then lusion 1 You aro Morton Yrolyn !” 

heaven knows that they are potent enough!” “ And you,” cried Lord Ormsby, “ are liucy 

liord Ormsby was staggered; and fur a mo- Maitland 1” 
ment be felt an illimitable compassion stealing in 
upon his soul on bebalf of this young man whose 
looks were oaiouiated to inspire so deep an interest, 

and whose language was fraught with so much CHAFTEK XLI. 

apparent sincerity. But then—like a blight upon 

the ohoioost flowers of the garden—like a frost obmsdt aih> mbs. tie veee. 

upon the tender hlussoms of the trees—came the „ , 

withering recollection of all tho statements be bad What a atupondous revelation was this for 
heard from the tips alike of Mrs. Uardress and Chotlos Da Vere I—we mean tho revelation ot 
Catrina Fetroro. It was therefore with a mourn- the fact that tho individual whom lio beheld 
ful shake of the bead that Lord Ormsby said, j before him was Morton Bvelyn ; for he knew that 
“ Nothing can change the resolve which is taken, this was the name of the father of hie beloved 
Bverything is at an end between Agnes and your- Agnes,—that father who had so long boon lookod 
self!” upon as dead! Yes—her father ! And, Oh ! 

lie was turning towards the door, when Charles Charles was now no longer at a loss to compre- 
exclairood, “ One word more, sir I one word more 1 j hend the right by which this personage pro- 
only one word!” claimed everything to be at an end betwixt him 

Ormsby stopped; and just at that moment tho I and Agnes!—but tbuiigh the sourco of tho power 
door opened. A waiter entered; and aaid, ad- and authority thus to act was no longer a mya- 
dressing himself to Do Vere, “If you please, tery to our horo, he was still as much in the 
signor, to pardon this intrusion : but your dark as over to conjecture the grounds upon which 
mother- ” that decision so fatal tb his happiness had been 

“My mother?” ejaculated our hero. “What arrived at. 
of my mother P” As for Lord Ormsby hirasolf, ho bad for tho mo- 

“ Sho is horo, signor. Tho lady has just arrived ment forgotten the prcscnco of Charles in the 
—I told her that you had some one with you—she sadden surprise which smote him on recognising 

would not therefore immediately come-” Mrs. Do Veto; and guarded and cautious though 

“My mother bore I” cried Charles. “Ob, lot| he habitually was, yot in tho excitement of the in- 
mo hasten to her ! But Ah 1” he ejaculated,! atant bo would have ojaculatod that name ot Li'ci, 
catching eight of Ormsby, whoso prcsonco for the j Maiitand all the aamo, oven though death or tlis- 
moment be had forgotten: “will you answer me | honour might have been tho result to the lady bor- 
one question, sir P” end now he spoke in English self! 

again, so that the waiter ehould not understand “ Yes—I am Morton Evelyn,” ho |aid; “ and if 

him. “ Tell me who you are, that you have thus may indeed appear unto you as if tho lost wore 
had tho power of wielding so terrible an in- being found—as if tho grave were giving up its 
iluence over my happiness—aye, over my entire dead—and as if tho perished and tho deceasod were 
destiny 1” being resusoitated ! And perhaps never, nevoi 

The waiter, judging by the vehemence with ahould 1 have proclaimed myself to tho world, oi 
which Charles spoke, that it would bo discreet for returned again amidst tho busy haunts of man 
him to withdraw, openpd the door to retire. Mra. were it not that circumstances havo marvellooclj 
De Vero was already in the anto-room; and tho altered with me, and I am in reality that whief 
instant the door opened she rushed into the inner twenty years ago I only for a brief space fanciec 
apartment. myself to bo 1” 

“ Charles I my dearest hoy Charles 1” sho cried, A sudden light appeared to flash in unto thi 
flinging her arms about his neck and straining him brain of Charles De Vere ; and he ejaculated 
to her bosom j ‘f how uneasy have you made me I “ Oh, now I understand it all! You aro ennoble: 
This prolonged absence——” and you are rich—you aro Lord Ormsby in trutl 

“ Mother!—-dear mother !" ho exclaimed; “ I and reality—and it is for this reason thuA. y:iui 

wrote to tell you the oauss-” lordship has forbidden me to aspire to tho band o 

“ Then your lattera must hare misoarriod !” eja- yuur daughter 1” 
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“ What, my poor hoy !” exclaimed Mrs. Do ' 
Vero, turniog towards her aon and surveying him 
vriih mingled auxiety and tender intecoBt: ** are 
you doomed to disappointment in a matter where 
all your fondest hopes are concerned ?** 

“ Mrs. De Vere,” said Lord Ormeby gravely, 
** I should not of my own aooord have entered 
upon this topic in your presence. Mr. Be Vere, 
you would do well not to pursue it.’* 

“ My lord, I have no secrets from njy mother,’* 
replied the young man. 

The nobleman gazed upon him with the deepest 
attention for a few moments; and ho thought to 
bimaolf, **He is either the moat accompUahod 
hypocrite—or else he is tbo victim of a series of 
errors or mistalcos more extraordinary than wero 
ever before combined in the shape of circumstan¬ 
tial evidence !'* 

'^Mother,** exclaimed Charles, with an air of the 
most ingenuous frankness, “ it is ovident that you 
are well acquainted with Lord Ormsby—you ‘must 
have known hia lordship in other times-^^nd I 
will now leave you with him. You will tell his 
lordship, my dear mother, how devotedly 1 love 
Lis daughter Agnes—and perhaps you may be 
enabled to satisfy him that at least by my conduct 
I am worthy of that young lady, ihoug& 1 h^o no 
fortune to oflbr and no patrician rank to annex 
unto her own.” 

Having thus spoken, Charles Bo Vera rushed 
from the room, leaving Lord Ormsby and his 
mother alone together. Then, the instant the door 
closed behind our hero, Mrs. Be Yere sank upon 
her knees iu the presence of the nobleman; and 
she said in u voice that was full of emotion, 
“ Twenty years ago you wore my benefactor—my 
saviour! — and for those twenty years have I 
cherisiied an undying gratitude for your name !’* 

my dear madamrise !'* oxoluimed 
Ormsby, much moved by the sceno. “ May 1 hope 
that naught unpleasant (jy disagreeable can ensue 
from tho unguarded and indiscreet way in which 
lore now ejaculated your uameF 1 moan your 
son—” 

l£o will suspect nothing at all associated with 
the real trutli,’* answered Mrs. Be Vere. Xle 
knows that my family name was Maitland—You 
wilt perhaps pormit mo to represont to him that 
you and 1 wore old friends, and hence tbo familiar 
terms in which wo addressed each other tho 
moment the recognition was mutual aud com* 
plote.** 

“Say what you will, Mrs. Be Voro,” answered 
Lord Ormsby: “ I shall not contradict you. But 
have you never mentioned to your sun that you 
wero acquainted with mo many long years ago P” 

“ No—never,** responded Mrs. Bo Vero. 

“Will he not thoreforo think it stronge,” in¬ 
quired Ormsby, “ that such should have been the 
fact aud yet that you should have never moutionod 

it r* 

“ I must devise some excuse—must frame some 
explanation to account for the oircumstancu. Alas, 
my lord!” continued Mrs. Bo Vero, iu a sad tone, 
“ it will not be the first time that 1 havo found 
mysolf compelled to have recourse to duplicities 
and deceits for the purpose of satisfying my son’s 
min# and explaining points whereupon he Las 
questioned mo. You may possibly conceive, for 
instance, that when be has asked mo to tell him of 


his father—when he has inquired where wo were 
married, and where bia sire died, and whore bo was 
buried—Oh, my lord ! I havo felt that to ba 
cumpellod to give utterance to falsehoods on auoh 
solemn points as these, was horrible! horrible ! 
A.nd yet 1 have been compelled to do so! But you 
know that Charles is the son of my betrayer—and 
that betrayer itUl lives—” 

“ You never mentioned to me,” said Ormsby, 
“ tho name of your betrayer.** 

“No—I remember that I did not,** she re¬ 
joined : then, after a few moments* rodection, she 
went on to say, “ But towards one who proved so 
great a benefactor as you, i. must have no socrets. 
My butrayer was Lord Mendlosham* He was 
married at the time when he seduced tne from the 
path of virtue. Twenty years ago I told you the 
tale when you met me in the streets of London 
and rescued me from beoomiag an outcast irre¬ 
deemably lost as so many thousands are iu that 
mighty metropolis ! Yea—on that memurnblo 
evening 1 told you toy tale, though suppressing 
the name of my seducer. Perhaps you have for¬ 
gotten it 

. “ Not one single word—not one single syllable 
of that taio have I ever forgotten!” replied 
Ormsby. “ 1 conceived an intt^rest in your wel¬ 
fare ; and often and often have 1 thought of you 
and wondered what had become of you. Yes—1 
recollccc you told mo that when you first kuew 
your betrayer and learnt to love him, that you 
were ignorant ho was a married man.” 

“Aud, Oh ! how guileful whs hL c.induct!” ex¬ 
claimed Mrs. Be Vero. “But on this it \n now 
useless to dwell. To a certain extent his lurdabip 
has made mo a reparation—” 

“Perhaps it was through hia laterest,” remarked 
Ormsby, “ that your bou—/ f/.-.* son, as 1 may also call 
him—has obtuiuod the diplomatic enpoiutmoat ho 
holds r 

“Yes,” ansuored Mrs. Be Vero; “and more 
than that, Lord MendlesUam has made mo an 
ullowauce of two hundred pounds a year, which 
incomo has boon regularly paid througlf tho agency 
of an attorne y - Ah! you know him by the bye! 
I mean Mr. Timperloy.” 

“ Mr. Timperloy,” remarked tiio nobleman, 
“after a long career of iniquity, is at length about 
to be rendered amenable to justice fur tbo cruwuiog 
turpitudo of his life.” 

“ What does your lordship moan ?” asked Mrs. 
Bo Vere, her curiosity becoming suddenly much 
excited. 

“1 mean that be is within the walls of a gaol,” 
responded Ormsby, “ accused of the murder of 
Mrs. Chicklade 

Mrs. Bo Vere started with the wildest astouuh- 
ment; and thou she ejaculated, “What! hj tho 
murderer of Mrs. Chicklade P” 

“Yea—there can be no doubt of it,” replied 
Ormsby. “ Circumstances havo come to light wUicii 
prove that he bad the strongest pussiblo motive at 
the time to make away with the wretched woman.*' 
“ Wretched woman indeed!” exclaimed Mrs. Be 
Vere. “Just at that period she discovered mo— 
she haunted mo —harassing my life— extorting 
money from mo—aye, and even placing mo in a 
position most deplorably suspicious in the proai’mio 
of my own son!—Aud Mr.Timporley was her raui* 
deror! Ah! now 1 recollect,” she cjaculatod, 
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that vory Bamo day Mr. Timperley caUed upon 

mo!’' 

'* And then be called upon Sir John Dalbam/’ 
added Ormsb;; “ and there can be no doubt that 
after learing Sir John Balbam’s ▼ilia, he must 
here met Mra. Cbioklade in the lane and he killed 
her.’* 

** And that unfortunate Winifred Barrington,** 
interjected Mra. l)e Yere, “ was therefore innocent 
after all. Ob, bow great a criminal is the man 
Timporley! But we were ere now speaking, my 
lord, of my own circumstances. 1 owe you all 
posBiblo explanations:—pray permit me to give 
(hem. I am going back twenty yeara. At that 
time I was seduced from the paternal homo in a 
distant county byBord Moadlesbam. Ho brought 
me up to London and be abandoned me. 1 was 
in a way to become a mother. It was you who 
narod mo>~je3*>-jou, my benefactor, who saved mo 
from becoming a degraded and lost wanderer in 
the streets of London I You saved me that night 
-—you subsequently called upon me at the house 
where 1 dwelt—and 1 told you that if 1 had money 
euflicient to enable me to get back to my native 
place, 1 would throw myself at my parents* feet, 
and 1 believed and hoped they would receive their 
erring daughter back to their arms. You gave me 
that menoy. 1 travelled to my native place: but, 
alas] my hopes wero destined to experience the 
bitterest disappaiutment. My mother had died of 
grief on account of my flight from homo: my 
father spurned mo from the door. Yes—bo was 
implacable! Ko intervention on the part of 
friends could move him: the loiters I sent re¬ 
mained unnoticod. He never forgave mo! Al* 
most broken-hearted, I dragged myself away from 
my native village, to hide my shame elsewhere. 
In another place where 1 was u complete stranger 
1 earned a precarious and scanty subsistenoe with 
my needle. At length I became a mother: my 
Cbarios was bom. I then wrote to his father, 
Lord Mendlesbam, imploring that be would not 
leave bis ^oba to perish for want along with its 
wretched mother. It was then that either through 
compunctious feelings, or else for the purpose of 
hushing up the affair so that it might never come 
to the oars of his wife, his lordship agreed to allow 
me the income of two hundred a-year, as 1 ere 
now informed you. And then 1 took the name of 
He Vere—a name which had once been in my 
family; and 1 sought another place of abode. I 
settled myself in Leicestershire. There I roared 
my son in virtue aud in goodness; and God grant 
that the tenour of my life for twenty years past 
may have atoned for my one fault !** 

** Ob, yes—it must have done so !’* exclaimed 
Ormsby, much moved: it must have done so! 
Mrs. l>e Vere, 1 bear none but the most friendly 
feelings towards you, and you will therefore give 
Die credit for sincerity'when I declare that 1 am i 
rejoiced to hear the account you have rendered me i 
of yourself—for it proves that the one fault has in- i 
deed been atoned tor T* 

“And, Ob, my lord!” resumed Mrs. J)o Vere, 
“ in return for all the friendship which you liave 
displayed towards me, my heart has ever cherished 
the nncerest gratitude! I have a few more ob¬ 
servations to make. A little time ago Lord 
Mendlesbam procured for Charles an appointment 
Government oiBce; and this oircumstanoe' 


I compelled us to leavo our rural home, in Leicester* 
{ shire and settle in the British metropolis. Acci- 
< dent led us to fix our abode at Belmont Oottag 
which chanced to be in the immecliato vicinity of 
Sidney Villa. The instant 1 heard the name of 
Evelyn, and learnt that she was your daughter, 1 
became deeply, deeply interested in her. I re¬ 
solved to keep my eye upon her, and to watch over 
her welfare, for your sake. Yet Z did not chooso 
to court her acquaintance: 1 was diffident in 
forming an intimacy with the daughter of the 
very man who had rescued me from the streets! 
I remembered from what a pitch of degradation 
you had lifted me up; and X thought to myself, 
'If by any possibility Morion Evelyn should not 
be really dead, and if ho should ever como back, 
ho might look with indignation upon mo if he 
thought that I bad obtruded myself upon the 
notice of his pure-minded, chaste, and virtuous 
daughter 1*—But as 1 have already told you, I 
conceived the utmost interest on behalf of Agnes 
Evelyn; and when I learnt that the Hon. lleotor 
Hardross had accidentally become acquainted with 
her and purposed to call at Sydney Villa-** 

“ Ab r* ejaculated Ormsby, “ 1 know what you 
are about Jo state. You wroto Agnes a loiter of 
warning, and you signed it An Unknown Friend'* 

“Yes: such was the step that X took,” replied 
Mrs. Be Vere. 

“ Agnes, when telling mo all the incidents of 
her UlV* said Ormsby, “failed nob to mention 
this one. It was very kind on your part, Mrs. 
Be Verc; and this day has shown you that Mor¬ 
ton Evelyn does Uvo to thank you for the interest 
you took in his daughter!“ 

“Ob, but consider the illimitablo obligations 
under which I lie towards you!” exclaimed Mrs. 
Bo Vere; “and then speak not of thanks to me ! 
But, Ah! what was that which poor Charles told 
mo just now 

“it is with the proffiundcst sorrow, Mrs, Bo 
Vere,” replied Ormsby, “ that X have to repeat to 
yon tho samo declaration which I ere now made to 
your eon. Everything is at an end between him 
and Agnes; and, Oh! it is indeed fortunate that 
you should have come to Florence to look after 
him, for I fear that he has formed a con¬ 
nexion—” 

“What, my lord!** ejaculated Mrs. Bo Vere, 
becoming pale as death; “ Charles has formed an 
improper connexion ? Oh, no! it is impossible ! 
You must be labouring under some tremendous 
error! What! Charles do aught that is wrong ? 
Oh, no! no! X will believe almost anything 
rather than that! Bepend upon it, you are mis¬ 
taken !** 

“ It is a sad thing for mo, Mrs. Be Vere,” said 
Ormsby, “ to become the means of creating any 
unpleasant feeling between yourself and your son 
—still more unpleasant to me to stretch forth my 
hand and tear away from your eyes the bandago 
rbich has hitherto covered it in referenoe to the 
conduct of Charles. But if you press me on the 
point—** 

“Ob, for heaven’s sake, explain yourself!’* cried 
Mrs. Be Vere. “ If after our meeting to-day you 
had bidden Charles consider that everything was 
at an end betwixt him and Agnes, I should nave 
aturally considered that it was because you 
would not consent to bestow the hand of your 
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dau|;hter upon a youth of illegitimate birth; Bu 

tphspiueb- ■■■ ** 

“ Mr*. Be Voro,” interrupted the noblemen, " I 
am utterly devoid of such pride or such prejudice 
—aye, and inoepable, too, of such monstrous in¬ 
justice ! I tell you that your son is not worthy 
of all the eulogiums which you in your matsrna' 
fondness might naturally be inclined to pus upon 
him ; and it pains me to add that ho assuredly is 
not worthy of ospousiag my daughter. 1 am 
grieved—Oh! 1 am grieved, because I had though 
so woll of him, and 1 know that Agnes loves him 
—yes, fondly, dearly loves him ; and therefore the 
blow for her will bo terrible to a degree 1 And 
yet that blow must be inhieted. There is no alter¬ 
native !** 

But the crime—tho crime which Charles has 
committed ?” cxclaimod Mrs. Be Vere, in a perfuc 
state of mental agony. 

Alas/* rejoined Onnsby, ** under the mask of 
rhendabip bo ^seduced Uio beautiful quadroon wife 
of his friend (vustavus Barriogtou—and she is 
living as a nustreas under bis protection I” 

Again did Mrs. Be Yere become as pale as 
death ; for the accusation was delivered with a 
mingled sadness and solemnity which,gave^it all 
the force of truthfulness; and the unfortunate 
mother was shocked, confounded, almost antdbilated 
by the inteliigenee. A letter which Charles had 
written to her, explaining the reasons of hie oun< 
tinuod sojourn in Florence, bad happenod to mis¬ 
carry ; she had become alarmed ou bis account, 
when hearing of all the terrible things which bad 
occurred in reference to Lucreaia di Mirano ; and 
!o she had sot off from Naples to seek her eon in 
;ho Tuscan capital. I^ow, therefore, on hearing 
hat accusation from Lord Ormsby's lips, sho was 
imittcn with tho idea that her son’s sUcoco might 
lavo been occasioned by that very guiltiness of 
)onduct wherewith he was now charged; and thus 
icr strong maternal faiti^ in the rectitude of her 
}oloved boy received an immense shock. 

“ Again I declare, my dear madam/* said Lord 
^rmsby, ^Uhat it grieves mo sorely to oommu- 
licate unpleasant tidings in reference to your son: 

mt it is not my fault. I now leave you— . -and 

cst assured that no one will rejoice more unfeign- 
!dly than I, to hear that by your good advice you 
nay have brought back your son into the path of 
Tctitude and prudence. FarEwell, madam—and 
uay Charles yet be everything that you could 
vish him !** 

Lord Ormsby pressed Mrs. Be Vere’s hand with 
riendly warmth; and then he hurried from the 
ipartment. Traversing the ante-room, be reached 
he staircase, and descended into the court*yard of 
he hotel. There he beheld Charles pacing to and 
ro with agitated steps ; and the instant our hero 
taught sight of the nobleman, be hew towards 
dm. 

“ Now, my lord/* he cried, •* what is your de- 
iston P Is it to revoke the sentence so se- 
'ere- 

‘ Your mother awaits you, young man,” an- 
vrerod Ormsby. ** G-o to her at once : she will 
;ive you explanations.** 

IJporoupon Lord Ormsby hastily quilted the 
loicl, while Charles rushed Up-stairs to bis mother. 
But there was a terrible alarm in bis heart, ioas. > 
Quch as he could sot conceal from himself that | 


there wss naught encouraging in the tone and 
look of the nobleman from whom he had just 
parted. 

“ Mother, tell mp/’ ho cried, as ho rushed into 
her presence, “ am 1 to learn the worst ?’* 

« Yes—tho worst,** responded Mrs. Bo Vero, 
whose demeanour was half sad, half angry* **Bj 
your own folly and wickedness—** 

'* Ob, but tbis is too much V* cried Charles, half 
frantic. ‘‘Whatl you likewise accuse me ? yow, my 
mother P Ob, then there is at least one to whssa 
sense of justice I will appeal 1**—and ho rushod 
towards the door. 

“Stop, stop! I command you, Charles 1** cried 
Mrs. Bo Yore. ** Whither aro you going P to 
whom will you appeal ?** 

“To Agnes herself !**—and tho next instant 
Charles disappeared from the view of his mother. 

Sho dew after him : but trippiug over n foot¬ 
stool, she fell heavily—her forehead camo in vio¬ 
lent concussion with the edge of a table—and sho 
was deprived of oonsciousuess. 

Let us now return to Lord Ormsby—who, on 
quitting the hotel, was pursuing bis way towneds 
his own quarters, when all of a sudden some ouo 
ejaculated, “ Ab, Mr. Hargrave !*’—and Gustavos 
Barrington bounded towards him. 

“Whet! is it possible ?’* oxolaimod the Joung 
man : “ wo meet in Florence ! What on earth 
are you doing here ? It cannot be that in your 
kindness you have come to search after me—** 

“ Not exactly—and yot it is well that wo havo 
met,** responded Ormsby. “ Havo you received 
any particular iatelligcnuo lolativo to Mr. Fiu- 
nook ?’* 

“ Yes—that he is ill/* 

“ He is dead/* rejoined Ormsby. “ Yes, dead ! 
and he has left all his fottuao to—to—your 
wife,*' 

“ Bead ?’* said Oustavus : “ that kind-hearted, 
hospitable gentleman dead 1'*—and the tears started 
from his eyes. “ But does Emily know this P** 

“ X think that by this time she does^’ responded 
Ormsby; “ for 1 took some moasures to ensure 
tho conveyance of tho intelligence to her.’* 

“ Oh, I must go and see Charles Bo Vere at 
once !*’ cried Goatavus. “ An event so serious—so 
important—*’ 

“ Charles Bo Yore P’* ejaculated Lori Ormsby, 
n astonishment. “I)o you mean that you sec 
Charles Be Vere P—is it possible that you con 
meet him under existing oircumstanceaP** 

It was tho turn of Gustavus Barrington to 
azo upon Lord Ormsby with surprise; and-he 
said, “ Why should I not meet Charles Be Yore P 
He is one of the kindest friends I over had P*' 

The nobleman started. Whai could be think ? 
Slther that Gustavus was hoodwinked as to the 
‘cal state of affairs ; or else that he was a willing 
accessory to bis own dishonour, and that ho was 
tow hypocritically affecting to be ignorant thereof. 
However, that ho might proceed cautiously and 
guardedly, the nobioman said, “Perhaps you 
would explain the ciroumatanoes under which you 
are still tarrying at Florence, and why tbe very 
instant a serious piece of intelligence is oom- 
unicatod to you, you think of rushing off to Mr. 
Bo Yore P** 

“Ah, my dear Mr. Hargrave," said Gustavus, 
“from you 1 can have no secrets! You know all 
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about my sojourn in Jamaioa and the cirrum- 
eUncos connected with my marriage—^you even 
warned mo against an allianoe with Bmily—you 
are cognizant of her behaviour in respect to tbs 
document which so vitally concerned the interests 
of my poor old grandfather—” 

“And therefore,” interjected Ormsby, who 
guessed what was coming, “ you will now admit 
mo completely into your confidence and tell mo 
what has occurred f" 

“ Emily has led me the most wretched of liven,” 
pursued Qustavus: “ she has sought to usurp a 
stupendous empire over me by enthralling me in 
bonds more fatal then thoso which the wiles of 
Dalilah wove for the infatuated Sampson. She 
plunged me into a vortex of dissipatian, in order 
that luxurious pleasures might render me her 
slave. 1 have both loved and hated her. Oh, it 
wDs impossible to escape altogether from the im¬ 
pression which that love of hers so frenetio and so 
atrange —80 wild and so ardent—was naturally 
calculated to make upon. my soul! And thue 
perhaps I should bare continued captive in the 
bonds which sbo bad oast around me, if eircum- 
stances bad nut auddonly transpired to turn ail my 
thoughts and ideas into a new channel—to make 
me a man once more—to raise me up from the 
gruveliing positioo of a dissipated voluptuary, and 
lead tno to think of the various duties that 1 owed 
to society, to myself, and to others ! Then a ter¬ 
rible sccDO took place between us at the hotel 
where wo put up in Elorenoe,—a soono upon the 
details of which 1 will nut dwell. Suffioo it to say 
that it was mure than man could endure—and I 
aeparaled from her 1” 

“ Ah! you separated from her ?” eaid lord 
Ormsby. “ And what followed P” 

“ Snowing how generous-hearted and high- 
principled was Charles Do Tare,” pursued Gus- 
tavua, “X resolved tooonsult him. 1 had no other 
friouii in h'iurcnce—and, Oh 1 I felt the necessity 
of bring well advised in such circumstances. I 
merely wished to separate from Emily for a 
period, thaf she might have leisure to reflect upon 
the whole tenour of her conduct towards me, and 
make up her mind to the pursuance of a ditferent 
course. 1 implored l>e Tore to act as a mediator 
—and ho consoated. 1 proposed that Emily 
ftfaould go to Jamaica to attend upon her father, 
while 1 proceeded to England to sojourn awhile 
in the eociety of my cousin Winifred and her hue- 
band. Emily demanded time to reflect upon the 
proposals; and she likewise insisted upon being 
lomovod from the hotel into private lodgings. I 
bogged Be Vere to see that this was done, and to 
escort her to her now abode-” 

“ You begged him to do this P” aaid Ormsby, j 
who felt as if a mist were beginning to clear away j 
firom before bis eyes. 

“ Y'es—for i knew that in I)e Vere both Emily 
and myself had a etanoh friend who would act 
impartially between us. And now, to be brief, an 
entire week has passed away—and day after day, 
therefore, have 1 been oompelled to request De 
Tore to call upon her—to reason with her—to re- 
niooetrato—to entreat that she will be reasonable 
—or oven to threaten her if she refused; and 
painful though to him the task has been, yet has 
he fulflUod it. Yea—painful iudeed 1—for he has 
^porienced scenes of violenoo with Emily- 


aye, and on the other hand, ha has also been 
fearful lest her reputation should sufilsr by these 
continued visits on the part of a young man who 
was in no way related to her.” 

“ He has told you all tiiis P" asked Eord 
Ormsby. 

“Yes,” rejoined Gustavus; *'and I owe him a 
thousand obligations. Ah ! I remember, on one 
oooasion Emily endeavoured to cajole him over to 
her own interests; she oangbt him by the band, 
and at that moment the landlady’s daughter en¬ 
tered the room. An equivocal interpretatiou 
might posubly have been put upon the scene; and 
Be Vere’e virtuous spirit revolted against it. He 
therefore represented to me how painful and in¬ 
convenient his position was becoming—>” 

“ la it all so p" ijaculated Ormsby. 

“Good heavens, Mr. Hargrave!” cried Gus- 
tavuB, “yon seem to doubt UP Why should you 
do so P Oh! believe me there exists not a nobler 
charaoter than Charles Be Vere I —and not his 

fault if everything yet remains most unsatisfactory 
and unsettled in reference to my wife. Perbapa 
you will aceuse mu of weakness, but I could not 
possibly leave Elorenoe while she is in such a frame 
of mind. It is a sort of madness: and when I 
know*tbBt b alt springs from the illimitable love 
which she bears for me, I experience a certain 
degree of pity—yes, a sympathy and a commisera¬ 
tion, which would not sufi'er me to quit Florence 
until something definitive shall have been sottlecl.” 

“ What does your wife require F” demanded 
Ormsby.' 

“ That we should live together again, without 
any interval of separation,” rejoined Gustavus. 
“ Her ineessently reiterated stipulation is that we 
should meet and discuss our dtffcrenoee together 
without the aid of an intermediary. But to this 
I will not assent. To tell you the truth, Mr. 
Hargrave, there are certain reasons which nut 
merely make mo trombjp for my own life, but 
also dread lest she should lay violent hands upon 
herself. Thus X dare not meet her—neither dare 
X abandon her in Florence amongst strangers; 
for X cannot forget that with all her faults she is 
my wife, and that perhaps the greatest of those 
faults is that of loving me too devotedly and toe 
well! Oh, it you would iutorest yourself in our 
behalf 1—for I dare no longer expect that Charles 
Be Vere will consent to encounter euch painful 
scenes-” 

“Ob, howl have wronged him! how I have 
wronged him I” ejaoulated Ormsby. 

“ Wronged him P" echoed Gustavus, in astonish- 
meut. “What on earth do you meanP X’o 
wrong Charles Be Vere would bs the greatest uf 
crimes 1” 

“ Come quick! come quick 1” oxolaimod the 
nobleman: “lot us hasten to his hotel! let mo 
clasp him in my arms, as if he were my own very 
dear oon! let me (ell him that Agnes shall be bU 
bride!” 

Gustavus was amazed at this gush of words 
which poured forth from the other's lips; and 
following the track of bis rapid footsteps, ho in¬ 
quired, “ Gh>od heavens 1 what docs all this mean P 
and what have you boon saying to Charles Be 
VereP” * 

“ 1 have misjudged him in every sense 1” ejacu¬ 
lated Ormsby. “ There have been miarepreseuta- 
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(iona and errors!—partisalar circamatances have 
created tbe' felaeet impressions! But come, and 
;ou shall see liotr eTerjrthing wili be cleared up I” 

Jn a fe<r minutes they reached the hotel; and 
Iiord Ormsby at once led the way up to the apart¬ 
ments where ha had so recently separated from 
our hero’s mother. He opened the door of tho 
inner room, Q-nstavus following him closely. At 
the first glance they beheld no one: but the next 
moment ejaculations of alarm burst from tho lips 
of both as their eyes settled upon the prostrate 
form of a female upon the floor. 

This was Mrs. He Vere. They raised hoc:— 
ehe was in a state of unconsciousness, and the 
blood was trickling from a wound in the forohead. 
Water was sprinkled upon her face, and she soon 
began to recower. 

“ Ab, my lord!" sbo said, as she slowly opened 
her oyea; “ is it a horrible dream P Yes!—mo- 
thought you had forbidden Oharles from think¬ 
ing any mors of your daughtra as his future 
brido- 

“ Good heavens, who ere you, Mr. Hargrave f" 
cried Gustavus, in the must bewildering astoniab- 
roent. daughter? That means Agnes 

Evelyn I And you therefore——” 

“ Yes, Gustavus—yes,” said tho nobleman; 
“ you have now learnt my secret—but it need be 
no longer a secret from you 1 Mrs. He Vere, this 
is Mr. Barrington. Your son has been fearfully 
misjudged—he is innocent—ho is the virtuous and 
well-principled young man you ever took him to 
be. Where is heP” 

“Where is he? Oh!”—and Mrs. Ho Vero 
pressed her hand to her brow. “Ho is gone! 
gone!" 

“ Gone P” echoed both Ormsby and Gustavus. 
“ Whither is lie gone ?” 

“ lie said that there was yet one to whom he 
could appeal,” rejoined Mrs. He Vere; “and ho 

fled-Oh! 1 remember it all now! And my 

language towards him was so angry and severe !” 

At this inotant the door opened and the qua¬ 
droon burst into the apartment. She flung up her 
veil at the same moment; and her eyes flashed 
strange fires us she bent her glances upon her 
husband, exclaiming, “At length we meet! and | 
it is tu part no mure ! You wilt come with me. 
What! Mr. Hargrave P” | 

‘ Mrs. Barrington, permit me,” interjected j 
Ormsby, “ to have a few words of private conver¬ 
sation with you. This lady is the mother of Mr. 
Bo Vere. You see that ahe is ill—wounded— 
suficring——” j 

“Gustavus,” said Emily, turning impatiently 
from Ormsby, “will you come with mo—yes or 
no?” 

“For heaven's sake hoar reason!” said Gus- 
tavus. 

“’Tis you who must hear reason!” cried the 
quadroon. “ Listen! It is now my turn to make 
propositions. My father is dead—and 1 inherit 


“ Hot a minuto! not a moment I not a second !" 
ejaculated the quadroon, sending tbs lightnings of 
her looks flashing fiercely upon the soblonun. “ I 
want m body to interfere betwixt me and my hus¬ 
band. There has been already too muoh of all 
this modiation on the part of Mr. Ho Vere. I am 
I wearied of it! Gustavus, lot your deoision be 
I promptly given-yes or no?” 

“I owe it to myself, Emily,” replied ybung 
Barrington, with firm tone and decisive look, “to 
act the dignified part of a husband and of a man. 
I will no longer be your clave. I will not bend 
to your caprices: I will not yield to your im¬ 
periousness. My answer therefore is that I will 
! nof go to Jamaica until I shall have visited Eng- 
I land, to attend to my own affairs and to congratu¬ 
late my cousin on her marriage——aye, and also 
I to drop a tear upon tho tomb of my deceased 
grandsiro 1” 

“Ilefleot well, Gustavus,” said Emily. “Ke- 
fiect well,” she repeated, in a still more sombre 
tone than at first, and with a mors sinister light 
flashing in her eyes. 

“ Emily! Emily I” ejaculated her husband ; 
“ why—why do everything you can to enlarge the 
gulf that is open between us, instead of doing 
your best to bridge it ?” 

“ Once for all, Gustavus,” said the quadroon,:— 
“ once for all, will you oomo—yea or nay P” 

“ Ho,” he responded, firmly and decisively. 

She turned abruptly round; and the impression 
of the others was that sbo was about tu pass 
rapidly away from them. But her bands etutchod 
certain objects which she bad hidden beneath her 
garments; and as she suddenly faced about again, 
she appeared with a pistol in her right band and 
a small phial in her left. 

“Then wo die together!” she ejaculated: and 
at the same instant she discharged tho pistol 
wbiob she levelled point blank at her haslmnd. 

Gustavus bounded forward and fell headlong 
upon the floor. Mrs. He Vere ohriekod — and 
Ormsby rushed towards the quadroon to snatch 
the phial from her hand. But in a -.oumeut she 
tossed tho pistol away from her—she raised t'lo 
phial to her lips—swallowed tho contonls—and 
then with a wild exultant ory flung tho buttle 
upon the floor.. 

“ Wretched woman! what have you dona ?” 
exclaimed Ormsby: but these words were instan- 
taneuusly followed by a cry of joy as ho beheld 
Gustavus Barrington spring up to his feet, f.ir ho 
had merely tripped over tho very same footstool 
which had ere now thrown down Airs. Ho Vere. 

" Emily!” he cxelairao:l, “ would you bavo 
murdered your own husband P” 

A shriek pealed from her lips, as her dismayed 
looks were swept over the form of Gustavus, and 
she saw (at least as far as sbo could judge) that 
he was not even so much as wounded. 

“You live,! you live!” ehe cried: “you live 
to mock me P—and I die poisoned! Ob, my 


bis immense fortune. You may give your own God!” 




wealth to your oousin and her husband, if you “Poisoned p” echoed Mrs. Ha Vere, with a 


will: I agree to it—I reoommond it. But come scream. “ Lot assistance be summoned!” 
you with mo to Jamaica, and I make you the “Fear nothing, madam!” intorr:jplcJ Gus- 
master of all roy own riches.” tavus: “there was no bullet in tho pistol, and the 


rs. Barrington,” said Ormsby, “ I beg and contenta of that phial were of tho moat harmless 
entreat that you will grant me a few minutes in description!” 

private.” “ Soy you so P” cried tho quadroon: and hasten- 
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iog tu pick up the bottle, ehe added, “ Ifo, oo! be 
il deoeiTiDf you ! He licea—and 1 die!” 

Xbut epeaking, 'the qoadioon made one bound 
toward! the ipot wfaete ahe bad flung down the 
piatol: but Lord Ormib; wai beforehtmd with her 
—and be enatehed it up< 

“It i« uielen to give yourielf any trouble, my 
lord,'* aaid OustaTue, “concerning that weapon. 
It U a revolver, as I perceive—but the remaining 
barrela are aa harmleaaly charged ai the one wtdeh 
bu been fired off. Ae for you, Emily, it ia an in¬ 
nocent drug which you have ewallow^: but your 
twofold crime ie not the IcM because heaven baa 
frustrated you in its execution 1’* 

The quadroon stared upon her husband with 
her large burning eyea; and it was evident that 
she was utterly bewildered what to think or how 
to act. 

“Your proceedings have been watched, Emily,” 
continued Oustavus; "and fortunate it is that 
such prscautiou were taken, or else murder end 
suicide would ere now have been the horrible ter¬ 
mination of tbe scene I Yes—you were watched 
and followed tbe other night when you visited tbe 
gunsmith’s, and subsequently the chemist’s I At 
tbe former place you purchased a revolver-pistol, 
which you made the man load in your own presence: 
yes—you saw that he duly charged each barrel 
with a bullet! At the other place you purchasod 
poison. But Catrina Petroro was on your track; 
and subsequently she purchased a similar pistol at 
the same gunsmith’s, and a similar phial of fluid 
at the chemist’s. The pistol she ordered to be 
charged with powder only ; and into the phial she 
ordered eome simple mixture to be poured. This 
weapon and this phial were substituted for the 
artides which you yourself had purchased, and 
which you bad placed in a bureau. Thus, thanks to 
these precautions, my life has been rescued from 
your murderous aims, and you still live to repent 
of your misdeeds!” 

It was with an inscrutable expression of coun¬ 
tenance that the quadroon listen^ to this speech; 
and when i^ was finished, she still stood motionless 
in the midst of the apartment, her buroing eyes 
fixed upon her husband. 

“I think, Mrs. Barrington,” said Lord Ormsby, 
“ that after the scene which has just occurred, you 
cannot fail to recognise the prudence and propriety 
of separating from your husband for a time-” 

“ Yes — be it so I” she abruptly ejaculated. 
“ I now wish it! I now desire it 1 Go you' to 
England, Uustavus. I shall at once set off for 
Prance, and at Havre 1 shall embark for the West 
Indies. When we meet again you will appreciate 
all the fond love that has been borne for you by 
your Emily!” 

With these words, she abruptly quitted the 
room, closing the door behind her. Gustavus 
sprang a couple of paces forward as if to follow her 
—and then stopping short, he said with an air of 
bewildered uncertainty, “ I know not whether to 
let her depart thus and abandon her to her own 
wild will —or whether to try for the last time 
the effects of friendly remonstrance and per¬ 
suasion P” 

He glanced towards Lord Ormsby, as if appeal¬ 
ing to him for advice, and suffering the noblemen 
to comprehend that one word from his Ups would 
decide him how to act. But Ormsby saw that it 


was a subject too delicate for him to interfere 
with : it was a point to be cleared up-only by him 
whom it most vitally concerned. 

“ No,” said Gustavus, suddenly making up bis 
mind : “ I will not seek her presence agsin! ’Tie 
better that everything should be at an end between 
us!" 

“ And now,” exclaimed Mrs. Da Vere, “ what 
about Charles P Who will go to seek him P” 

" One minute, my dear madam, and I trill to- 
turn 1” said Loi^ Ormsby: and be hastened from 
the room. 

Mrs. De Yere resumed her seat upon the sofs, 
where ehe abandoned bereelf to her painful refleo- 
tions in reference to the abrupt departure of hor 
eon ; while Quetavui, throwing himself upon an 
ottoman in tbe window-recess, gave way to his 
meditations in respset to Emily. 

In a few minutes Lord Ormsby returnod; and 
he said, “ There oan be no doubt, my dear madam, 
that Charles has quitted Elorencs. But I have 
penned a hasty note and sent a oourier in pursuit 
of him. In that billet 1 have told him that every, 
thing is satisfactorily cleared up—and I have 
begged him to come back. Doubtlsw he will be 
overtaken! At all events, if it should be other¬ 
wise, 4 )re shell know where to find him. He will 

proceed to England-” 

“ Yes!’’ pxolaimed Mrs. De Vere: “ but, Oh ! 
conceive the agony of soul he will endure !—the 
painful affliction and cruel aaspenso until every¬ 
thing shall be cleared up! And if in such a 
frame of mind be should seek Agnes, most cruelly 
will be afflict her likewise 1” 

“ True! true!” said Ormsby : “ but let us hope 
that the courier will suoeeed in overtaking him.” 

“By what means did he depart p” inquired 
Mrs. De Vere. 

“ It would seem,” replied Iiord Ormsby, “ that 
rushing down into the court-yard, he demanded 
how soou he could have an equipage got in readi¬ 
ness to take him on a lan|; journey. At that very 
moment a oeutier was about to start with a post- 
horse—Charles saw the animal waiting in the 
court-yard—he at onoe hired it—the courier sur¬ 
rendered it to him—and be galloped away. ” 

“ Ah, then, my poor son is half-frantio 1” cried 
Mrs. Do Vere in an agony of grief; “ and there 
is not even a certainty in respect to the particular 
route that ho may take 1” 

“ Tranquillise yourself, my dear madam,” said 
Lord Ormsby. “ I have dona all that can be ac¬ 
complished under existing ciroumstauces—and wo 
must await the result in patience.” 


CHAPTEE XLIL 

SB BIN. 

The scene now changes to the city of Turin, the 
capital of the Kingdom of Piedmont. It was 
evening—and tbe principal theatre was thronged 
with the elite of the fashionable world of that 
beautiful metropolis, to witness the deiut of some 
new actress. Prom the moment that the doors 
were opened the crowds began to pour in ; so that 
the seats speedily filled. But there was one box 
which remained completely unoccupied even till 
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'.ihe momeDt when the ourtain drew up and the 
first scene had commoneed,—when the door of that 
box opened and a lad; entered. She was alone: 
but this circamalanoe bmng b; no means unusual 
on the Continent, did ant excite an; partioular 
attention on the part of these erho bent their e;eB 
in that direction to contemplate this lad;. And 
few there were within the walls of that theatre 
whose ottention was not attracted from the stage 
to this toToI; occupant of that box; and for sereral 
momonts there was a sound resembling a sup- 
ressod buzz of admiration—for the great beaut; 
that lad; at once produced a marrellous eifeot. 
“Who is she?” inquired at least a hundred 
whispering voices in different parts of the house. 

Wo'one could answer the question i she was a 
stranger: she bad not been before seen in an; 
public place at !turio. 

“ What magnificent raven hair I" said an 
Ko. 84.—Aanaa. 


aftaehi of the Austrian ti»getioa to a brother, 
diplomatist. 

“And what magnificent dark e;s8!" tjaculaied 
the latter: “bow luminous and how languishing! 
how bright and ;et how melting t” 

“What an admirable figure!" was whispered in 
another box b; an side-de-camp of the Eiog of 
Piedmont, to a friend with whom he was seated. 
“ There is the blending of the st;le of the Hebe 
with the S;lph--the luxurious proportioos of the 
former being subdued and adjusted, so to speak, 
b; the grace and eteganee of the latter 1 What a 
beautiful neck I what a euperb bust I and ftt what 
a wasp-like waist I” 

“ duid now the smiles," sud the other gentle¬ 
man. “ Look I the recognises some one in another 
boxt—and what a dispis; of magnificent teeth! 
Who can she possibl; be t” 

"Her toilot is admiraUe!" observed the aide* 
Toia IL 
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’'and ibe henelf bu a moat distin 
guialied appearance. She ia quite fount' — ^ 
ahottid not think that abe ia above eighteen oi 
nineteen-” 

" About nineteen, I abouM conceive,” reapondeil 
the othei; “but aaauredlf no more. Ah! whc 
are those that ace now entering her box,—thei 
gentleman with the moustaobe, with the prettj 
light-haired girl leaning on hia armP” 

“Tbof aim ace strangera: 1 never aaw them 
before.” ^ 

The lad; whose entrance into the box had pro 
duoed such an immense sensation and elicited si> 
man; encomiums upon her beaut;—some of which 
b; tbo b;e, reached her own ewar-waa none other 
than Fioribel Iiister. She bad resolved to create 
a sensation at Turin—and she aucoeeded. She 
had taken a box at the theatre, and she had pur- 
posol; entered late, so that her triumph—if such 
we ma; call it—^wmld be all the more complete b; 
attracting all e;es from tbo proceedings on the 
etage and riveting them upon herself. And trul; 
she was wondrousi; beautiful I—never had she 
appeared to greater advantage! She was entering 
as it were from a new starting.point in her career; 
and asauredl; the lustre of her own charms en¬ 
veloped her as it were with a perfect halo of rap- 
tnroiis daaaling light on this occasion. 

As she slowl; looked round upon the oompan;, 
she was suddeni; struck on beholding the eounte- 
nance of Sir Alexander Uolerofl; and then still 
more astonished was she on perceiving the prett; 
face of Carlotta, tbo daughter o( the governor of 
the Apennine fortreaa. 

” Ah !” she thought to herself; ” Bagno was 
not strong enough nor sufiicientl; well barred to 
prevent ;auog Cupid from helping fail votar; to 
effect an escape! But what will Carlotta sa; 
to me after the trick that 1 pia;ed her when 1 
aceomplished m; own escape t" 

Sir Alexander bowed irith a friendl; fsmiliarit; 
to Iiloribel; and then Carlotta, having exchanged 
a bast; Whisper with her companion, nodded with 
an expression of countenanoe which was as much 
as to impi; that she harboured no ill-will towards 
her former friend and confidante of tbo fortress. 
fa'lDribel made them a slight but perceptible eign to 
join her in her own box ; and as the; had merel; 
engaged two seats in the front part of the am¬ 
phitheatre, and were somewhat crowded, the; lost 
not a moment in accepting Bloribel’s invitation. 

To her box the; aocordingl; repaired; and it 
was with a el; smile, but also with a blush upon 
tho cheeks, that the prett; Carlotta gave her hand 
to Floribel, at the same time ia;ing, “ You be¬ 
haved vcr; wickedi; to me—but I forgive ;ou. 
Alexander desires it—and besides, 1 conceived a 
liking for ;ou from tbo ver; first." 

”.M; dear Carlotta," answered Floribcl, “1 
should indeed be ver; son; to lose ;oBr friend¬ 
ship : 1 am therefore glad that ;ou have not with¬ 
drawn it. Tra; be seated." 

“ B; what name are we to know ;on P” whis¬ 
pered Sic jUexander Holcroft. Terchance ;ou 
are no longer the Signora Ciprina P" 

“ No," responded i^loribel. “ The name has ac¬ 
quired ton great a notoriet; in its unfortunate 
association with the .nfamous Bucresia di Mirano.” : 

“ Then perhr.pa ;ou are again Yloribel laiterP” ! 
aaid tho Bekonet, with a smile. | 


“ No. I think ;o« are avrsre of some reasons 
whieh make mo wish to lose Us; identit;. I have 
obtained a new passport, having no farther use for 
the one ;oa favoured me with in the Apennines j 
and I am now Flora Iiovel.” 

“ And a sweet prett; name it ia,” said Holcroft. 
“ The initials are atiU the aame—F. L. Then 
Flora is as sweetl; melodious as Floribel; and 
Iiovel ia certain!; mots ettphonioua than Lister. I 
will therefore lose no time in whispering to m; 
prett; Cerlotts that abe is not to know ;ou as tho 
Signora Ciprina, but as an English lad; bearing 
the name of Flora Level. Ah I b; the b;e, is it 
to be Mrs. Level P” 

“ AssuradI;," rCeponded Floribel; and then eho 
added with an arch smile, “I am a widow, of 
eouree 1—and mind therefore that ;oa thus repre¬ 
sent me.” 

' I shall not faU,” answered the Baronet. " Tou 
saw what a aanastion ;oar presenpe created, and 
it will be ;aar own fault if in the eourse of a vor; 
few da;s ;oa do not have ail the noblesse of Turin 
sighing at ;oar feet." 

Sir Alexander Holoroft now whispered a few 
words to Carlotta; and she said with an amiable 
amKo to floribel, ‘‘I transfer to Madame Flora 
Lovel the friendship which 1 experienced for the 
Signora CSprina.” 

"Thanks, m; deer friend,” was the response. 
" And so at last ;aa oontrived to outwit ;our 
father and mother, and the aavsgs Oudulla, and 
ail those l;nx.e;ed sentinels P” 

“Yes—I outwitted them,”replied Carlotta: and 
then she added with a sigh, “ But eometimes I 
think that m; poor father and mother must bo 
ver; unhapp; on account of m; flight—ami—anil 
—1 wish I could write end tell them that I am 

married-but ever; da; something occurs to 

prevent Alexander from fulfilling the necessar; 
formulaa—” 

‘ What is it that yoa are aa;ing P” asked the 
Baronet, with a glance of uneasiness at Carlotta 
and then of aignifieanc; at Floribel. “ You know, 
m; dear girl, that ever;tbing will soon be all 
right. 1 have faithfull; promised ;ou —— ” 

" And after all,” said Floribel, " a theatre is not 
precisel; the plsce to discuss the subjectbut 
still she could not help experiencing u sentiment 
of deep oompasBion for the artless, ingenuous 
;oang creature whom she knew to have been be¬ 
guiled b; the unprincipled man of the world who 
had never for a moment intended to make her 
his wife. 

‘ Where are ;ou Bta;mg, m; dear Mrs. Lovel P" 
inquired tbo Baronet. 

“ At the Hotel de France," was the repi;. 

'* Tbo Hotel do France P” ejaenlated Holcroft; 
“ we also are Bta;ing there 1 But when did ;oa 
arrive f” 

“ Onl; the da; before ;etterda;,” answered 
Floribel. “ And ;ou P" 

“ This evening. And do ;oa purpose to make 
a long sojourn in Turin P” asked the Baronet. 
" But perhaps I ought not to put such a questioo P. 
It ma; all depei^ upon ciroumstanosa P Is i^ 
not so P" 

“ Yes," rejoined Floribel; end she darted.a rig)^ 
nifioant look at Holcroft. “ But I am d;ing,’'eUe 
eontinued, "to bear how ;att imnttivad to eSiM 
the escape of m; friead Carlotta.” 




VllAVTm 1, 

A O N IS a A M i) L 1 H li T T A. 

In a Muall and lacanl, furnisl.ad ail,amber on the 
•ic.md fidor of a Iiouae eiluated io no verv im- 
jpoamp-lookiug etreet in the neighbourhood gf 
boho bijuare, eat Edgar Mawellin. ■ It was nine 
oclockintho morning-the breakfast-things had 
been arranged upon the table by the niaid-of-aU- 
Vtgfc belonging to the estublislnnont; but the 
53.—AoiMjiis. \ 


young Frenchman appeared to hafe not the 
alitfijtoat inclination fur food. His face was pale 
—Its expreasion whs full uf anguish and uneasi¬ 
ness; and at briuf intervals lio would give vent 
to bis feuliiiga in bitter ejaculations, or else by 
some impetuous ge'stuie—~or ho would even start 
up from his seat, pace rapidly three or four limes 
to and fro in the little apartment like a lion 
cliafing in its narrow cage,—and then fling him¬ 
self as if distractedly ou his seat again. 

Presently the postman's well-known knock re¬ 
sounded through the house; and Edgar Marcellin 
VoL, IL 
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murmured bitterly to biroself, “Doubtless another 
day of disappointment for me! No letter ! All 
the appeals which X address to the Government 
of my country aro vain!—the intervention of 
rrjpnds seems to be useless! But what matters 
it ? Am 1 not 8lto(rether wretched and miserable P 
>—<bavp i not upon my mind enough to drive me 
to distraction and impel mo to suicide P But no, 
no—1 must live! Yes—I must see Corinna; and 
then—” 

Here the maid^of'albwork was heard ascending 
the stairs: she tapped at the door of the apart* 
ment, and Marcollin bade her enter. She held a 
letter in her hand: it was for him—‘he knew the 
writing!—it was from a trusty friend in Paris 1 
ilo hastened to tear open the missive, but muro 
than half with tho sickening apprehension that it 
would prove but a repetition of former communi* 
cations to the efTect that memorials and petitions 
wore all alike unavailing. But no! there wore 
hopeful words at the very outset; and now Edgar 
began to devour tho contents of that letter. He 
read on—}oy' was arising in his heart—it ex* 
panded—there was ample reason as well as scope 
for its play: the happiest ''‘'ings had reached him 
at length from that qu»i df whence for so many 
long dreary months rmu ht but disappointments 
had Auwed! The bau uf exih* was lifted from oiF 
him—his innocence in tho political plot on an* 
courj'. of wl^h ho had suffered, had at ledgth 
Iforr! • Jiayrfllv manifest—and ho was restored to 
all bis Iri^hts as a French bitizeh. But this was 
not all; and* the present case afforded a striking 
illustration of the truth of the proverb which says 
that “ it never rains but it poursfor dll Edgar's 
pecuniary affairs had been settled and-adjusted, 
and ho was not merely reinstated in his political 
rights, but also in the possession of riches. 

An immense load was lifted from the mind of 
Edgar Marceliin; and if he were not completely 
happy, at all events he felt LU heart more buoyant 
thiin for a long time past it had Dceu. His friend 
in Paris had remitted to a London banker certain 
funds for his immediate use; and Edgar lost no 
time in replenishing a purse which fur a long time 
past had been buk slenderly furnished. To make 
immediate emendations in his toilet, and to take 
measures for tho complete re*equipment of his 
wardrobe with the least possible delay, were mat* 
ters of easy accomplishment for one possessing 
adequate funds in our metropolis, where all kinds 
of resources seem inexhaustible;—and thus within 
two or three hours after tho receipt of the welcome 
ioter, Edgar Marcollin was already another being, 
ulike in personal appenranco and inward feeling. 

This was the second day after his interview with 
Ooriutta in the neighbourhood of Sidney Villa, on 
which memorable occasion he had heard himself 
branded as tho murderer of GiuUo PaoU in Flo¬ 
rence. Yes, it' was tho second day since that occur* 
rvuce, when he bad seen Corinua sink down sonse- 
IcsH upon the flour ! Jie had called the next day 
to inquire after her; .but he only saw one of the 
domestic's of the villa; and thb information he re* 
ceived was but too well calculated to fill bis mind 
with distress. He was now about to repeat his 
inquiries at ISidncy Villa; auli accordingly, be* 
tween two three o’clock in the afternoon, be 
bent bia way towards that neighbourhood. This 
was the hour at which he had been told he might 


call; for otherwise his impatience would have led 
him to the villa immediately after tho receipt of 
the welcome letter in the tflorning. 

The young Frenohtnan was emerging from the 
Kogent’s Park and entering the road leading to¬ 
wards the residence of Agnes Evelyn, when he“ 
was accosted by a young who had the 

appearance of belonging to some foreign nation, 
and whose accent as she spoke English, proved 
that such was the fact. Accosting Edgar, she 
said, “ Would you have the kindness, sir, to tell 
me the way—” 

“Good heavens!” ejaculated Etlgar, giving 
vent to the exclamation in French; and then, 
having again for a few moments studied tho 
youn^ woman’s features, ho cried in Italian, 

“ Sur^ you aro that selt'-samo Lisetta whom I 
beheld at a certain villa in the Vale of Arno some 
eight months ago ?” 

“Yob, signor,” responded Lisetta—for she it in¬ 
deed was; and she now also spoke in her own 
native Italian tongue: “that is my name. But X 
do not recollect—Ah! is it possible P (Jan you 
be that French gentleman, M. Marceliin-•“ 

“ Yes—I am be,” replied Edgar. “But you 
find me much changed? 1 have been very ill— 
or at least I have suffered much- and then too, 
in this country, a foreigner finds it more couve- 
nieut to apfibar witit his face as smooth as pos¬ 
sible,”—at tho same time touching his upper lip 
and his chin; “ so that it was really no wonder,*' 
Lisetta, it you did nut immediately recoguise mo. 
But what are ylKi doing in England P” 

“l)o Hot question me, signor,” responded 
Lisetta: “I have a duty to^^erfurm—and I shall 
accomplish it,” she added, with a singular expres¬ 
sion of countenance. “ Therefore, if you can aid 
mo by indicating the way id^'ards a place called 
Sidney Villa—” 

“Ah! you are going ^nithor?’’ said Marcollin, 
with an air of surprise. “ But is it pussiblo 
that-—” 

“ Do not detain nv'y signor;” said the Italian 
girl urgently; “but show mo the way-^‘ you 
happen to know it.” ' ^ 

“ I am going thither,” rejoined Edgar; “ and 
you can accompany me.” 

“ To«, filignor, going thither P ” ejaculated 
Lisetta. “ But this is strange!” . 

“Yea — and 1 likewise find it strange,” ox- 
claimed MarcelUn, “ to encounter you here, and 
to learn thart ypUr destination is the same as mine. 
Let us not hesitate to give explanations and com¬ 
pare notes.” 

“ Assuredly not,” replied Lisetta. “ My busi¬ 
ness is with a young lady named Ooriona Paoli. 
Ah! signor, you cannot surely have forgotten that 
mysterious tragedy — the ussassmatiun- of the 
young page Giulio—” 

“ Forgotten it P” exclaimed Edgar. “ No—by 
Ueavdb I it were not easy to forgot it !”—and 
then Be thought within himself, “ This is more 
and more strange ; for at all events the girl does 
not seem to be aware of the accusation* made 
against myself!” 

“ It was indeed a horrible occurrence, signor,” 
said Lisetta. “ Bui do you know Coriuna PaoU P 
aro you aware, then, that it was her own brother 
——alas, poor Giulio I” and Lisetta hastily dashed 
,away the tears from hqr eyes. 



AGKRS; OB, BSAOTT AKO BLBASUBB. 


3 


« Yes~IknowCoriona/' answered Erlgar: but 
whether wo shall soo tier this da)', I cannot saj— 
for she is ill. Tell mo, liisetta-^have )rou ever 
entertained any suspicion in respect to the assassin 
of poor GiuUo 

The girl fixed her large dark eyes upon the 
Frenchman’s countenance, as if to read the in* 
most purposes of his soul; and she at length said, 
u y 0 ^ ask P What interest can you, a 

mere flying visitor to Florence at the time, enter* 
tain with reference to such subjects 

“ What interest, Lisetta! I will tell you. I see 
that there is somethihg of importance dwelling in 
your mind'—I can read it in your looks. Perhaps 
this meeting which at first 1 thought acoi* 
dental, may turn out to be providential. Tell me 
then frankly did you never bear, Lisetta, 
a syllable of accusation breathed agaiflst my¬ 
self 

“ Against signor P” ejaculated Lisetta, with 

an air of the most unfeigned astonishment, as she 
opened wide her large dark eyes. “ No—never, 
never V* 

“ This is most strange! most wonderful!” mut* 
terod Fdgar to himself. “ When did you leave 
Florence, Lisetta ?” 

“ A fesv days after the murder of poor GiuUo, 
signor,” replied Lisetta. Ah I well do I recol¬ 
lect the date ! It was*during the night of the 
fourteenth of February that bo was rgurdered ; 
and it was on the eighteenth I loft Floronco.” 

“ it was on the fifteenth that 4klfr,” said Afar- 
cellin,—“ the day after the murder. Bid no evil 
rumour provail P—are you quite confident P” 

i heard none—and to my knowledge none 
prevailed. But my God!” exclaimed Lisetta, 

, ** what do you mean by this questioning P Is it 
possible that after all l^am wrong—that my sus¬ 
picions .hevc been most unjustly rlirocted towards 
an innocent person P In short, signor, is it j/our 
breast that is tortured wk>h remorse P was it 
hand——Ah 1 I recollect! 4hat same evening you 
also departed from the villa! it was on horse¬ 
back—you must have left it about the same time 

—to pursue the same road-Oh, my God ! to 

think that all this should never bavo struck me 
before, and that for months past X have been ac¬ 
cusing one who is innoconl!” 

Lisetta’s face had rapidly grown more expres- 
eive of the strong feelings of amazement, horror, 
and consternation which she was experiencing as 
she thus spoke : she stepped back a pace or Wo, 
as if afraid to find herself in contact with one 
whom she now looked upon as a murderer. 

“ By heaven, Lisetta I” ejaculated Marcellin, 

“ I swear to you X am innocent. X was as inca- 
. pabie of injuring the hair of that youth’s bead, as 
of wickedly and maliciously doing you a mischief 
at the present moment! But tell me, whon^havo 
you all along supected P” 

Lisetta gave no answer : she stood a prey to 
tho iiiost painful bewilderment, — not knowing 
wiiat to tiiink, or what belief to settle her mind 
upon,—feeling as if all her purposes, as they ex¬ 
isted but a short time back^ had now become 
abruptly and utterly changed. 

“ For heaven’s sake speak, Lisetta!” urged 
in a lone of vehemeot entreaty: ** for this 
is a matter of life and death to me I I have suf¬ 
fered much— I have been poor—but I now am 


•uddesly rich again. It was only the day before 
yesterday that an appalling piece of intelligencs 
was conveyed to my knowledge, to the efieot that 
suspicion rests against me—nay, more, tha^ a m 
veritable accusation has been m^e-” 

“ Who made the accusation P” asked Lis^ta. 

** Signor PaoU is in Florence, seeking to inves¬ 
tigate the fate of his son. He has written to his 
daughter, to say that Giulio was murdered, and 
that I was bis assassin. But who his authority 
could be, 1 know not—unless indeed—unless 
—- - But no! It could scarcely be!” 

Marcellin stopped short in the verbal expres¬ 
sion of his thoughts : but ho continued musing to 
himself. 

Tell me what is passing in your mind,” said 
Lisetta; ’*for if you be reafly innocent—although 
heaven knows X am now so bewililered—I know 
not what to think-” 

>f “ Again 1 swear to you that I cm innocent!” 
interrupted MaroetUn, with passionate vehemence. 

“ Good God! think you I should stand here look¬ 
ing yog in the face, and seeking to prove mine in- 
nucenoo, if I were really guilty ? No—I sootild 
have skulked away, as every villain skulks from the 
presence of any one whom he fears may become an 
accuser! For of what avail were it for me to seek 
to persuade you that I am guiltless, unless it were 
that my blood boils at the idea of ly^g undA the 
imputation of a crimeP No other mo 
have: for you cannot stretch forth ygu’/TTand and 
grasp me tightly while you invoke the oflicors of 
justice to my capture. This is a foreign land; 
and its laws hold not as amenable unto them those 
who oflend in other climes. And I will tell you 
more, Lisetta,” continued MarucUin, speaking with 
an energy and ompbaaia which evidently produced 
a deep impression upon the young female; ** yes¬ 
terday and the day before 1 was cursing my fate 
because I was pgor—nay, almost penniless—and 
unable to speed to Italy and take measures to vin¬ 
dicate my character and prove my innocence. < )li! 
tho thought was distracting, that X was thus fet¬ 
tered and bound by the bonds of penury—chained 
to the soil of Britain—riveted* as it were to the 
very pavement of London—while my spirit was 
yearning to take wings and fly to Florence to face ! 
my accusers, whoever they might be! And now, 
Lisetta, this very day has brought me the joyous | 
intelligence that I am rich again; and to-motrow 
—Ohl to-morrow, was it tny intention to set off 
without delay for your native clime! And think 
you, Lisetta, that i should do this unless sustained 
by the proud consciousness of completest inno¬ 
cence ?” 

The large dark eyes of the Italian girl were 
fixed penetratingly upon Fdgar Marcellin as be 
spoke; and when be had finished, she reflected 
deeply for a few moments. Then she said in a 
tone which showed that she whs more than half 
inclined to proclaim her conviction of his inno¬ 
cence, “ iluvo you any idea from what source 
could have emanated an accusation ol whicii you 
only heard for the first tho dav before yosier- 
day ?” 

It was now Edgar’s turn to reflect for a few 
moments; and then he said, “ Yes,/Lisetta—this 
meeting is evidently providential, and must sot 
be termed accidental. I will deal candidly with 
you; we must give each othert^ur confidence. It 
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is itot tlie first time that 1 foufid myself accused 
of tbftt dread deed~ 

**AhV *—and dow a shade of mistrustfulness 
* a^tfhi came oYor Lisetta's countenance, 

** Change not jour opinion of me V* quickly 
resumed MarceHin; “but listen while 1 frankly 
admit that X left Florence on account of that ac< 
cusation**' 

“Who made it against youP*’ asked liisotta 
quickly. 

“ Marchioness di Mireno/’ rejoined Edgar. 

“ Ah l'*->-and a strange light gleamed in Lisotta’e 
eyes. 

“Yes—it was the Marchioness,’* exclaimed 
Edgar; “and she urged me to depart under pain 
of being denounced and arrested as the assassio 
of the boy. I admit there wore certain little cir¬ 
cumstances which appeared to give a colour to ber 
ladyship’s accusation; and tboso circumstancoe 
seemed at tho time to constitute an immense 
amount of cTidenoe against me. But, OU I 1 now 
begin to see things diflerently—a light has 
dawned in upon my brain! The Marchioness was 
really jealous of my amour with Ciprina, though 
she afiectod not to be — ■** 

“Jealous!—assuredly she was!” ^aid Lisetta. 

“ !No one knew tho Marchioness better than I : 
for four yoar^ was I in her service, and almost 
confidence. I know that she 
Idtid^ '•^'signor—though she did not avow the 
fact to mo^ ^ 9t could i fathom her thoughts—” 

"And she accused mo of murder,” exclaimed 
Marcollin, “to punish me for having trifled with 
her—which I certainly did! Yes—she avenged 
herself must slgn^y ! She compelled mo to fly 
from Florence—sho thus separated me from Ci* 
prina—Ah! and perhaps it is she who has now 
denounced mo to Signor Paoli as tho assassin of 
his son P But as 1 live all this shall bo cleared ! 
up! Ah, X remember, Lisetta, you just now said 
you bad your suspicions. Tell me against whom 
they were directed——tell me 1 conjure you!— 
reveal to .me the grounds upon which they are 
based! The knowledge of everything that you 
know, may possibfy help to lead me dl the more 
easily to the development of mine own innocence 
and to the dragging of the true culprit to light!” 

Lisetta again reflected—but this timo longer I 
than OU any previous occasion during the present' 
interview; and at length she said, “ 1 will fell you 
everything, signor. But swear to mo that if you 
yourself are guiltless of the blood of Giulio—as I 
now believe you to have been—you will avenge 
him t Yes—swear to me that you will avenge 
the death of that youth, if circumstances should 
unmistakably demonstrate that his assassin was 
the one to whom my suspicions point!” 

“ I swear to avenge the death of Giulio,” said 
Marcellin solemnly. “ Tell me all you know, 
Lisetta—assist me in the accomplishment of my 
purpose—and I will do your bidding as you may 
command.” 

The Italian girl thereupon commenced ber ex¬ 
planations; and she imparted such matters to the 
knowled^ of Edgar that made him listen for a 
moment wUb incredulity, and then with mingled 
amaaement and horror, but likewise with the con* 
viotion that it was tho exact truth which ho hoard, 
and that he was being put upon the right track. 
It is not however necessary for us to acquaint 


the reader with those dotBi]| which Marcollin thus 
reoeired from the lips of Lisotta: we must leave 
them to bfl'duly developed in the progress of our 
story. 

“And thus,” said Maroellin, after Lisotta’s 
narrative was concluded, “ you came to England 
to communicate these suspicions to the family of 
the murdered youth ?” 

“Yes,” responded Lisetta. “Giulio had in 
confidence informed roe that bo belonged to a well- 
known family of Noapolitan refugoes—that this 
amily was in London—and that he frequently 
sent them pecuniary assistance. 1 did not know 
tho address of tho Paolis’ abode in Loudon: Giulio 
never h^ipened to mention it: and when I sot off 
from Florence with tho determination of seeking 
tho British metropolis, I Kttle thought how vast 
it was and how hopeless was the task of discover¬ 
ing any one without a previous knowledge of the 
individual’s residence. I fancied that it was only 
necessary to go to tho head police oflice, us one 
would do in Flurenee, in order to aHcertuin Ibo ad. 
dross of any sojourner in tho British capital-” 

“ And thus, my poor girl,” said Marcollin, com¬ 
passionately, “your endeavours were all in vain P 
Dnl the Marchioness suspoct that you had any 
ulterior obj‘’ctcirj leaving ber ?” 

“No—1 took caro that aho should not,” replied 
Lisotta. “ I invented a suitable pretext for with¬ 
drawing myself from her sorvico.” 

“ And thus, ^ seven or eight months you have 
been in KoginR F” said Marcellin inquiringly. 
“How have you maintained yourself—” 

He stopped short; for he perceived that a quick 
flush crossed Lisetta’s countenanen. Fur a mo. 
ment she hung her head ; and then as suddenly 
raising it, she said, while her cheeks were still 
tinted with a heightenedacolour, “I had a welt- 
stored purse when 1 arrived in London, and 1 
possessed a knowledge of the English language. 
With these advantages 1 hoped to make my way 
until 1 might chousj to return to my native 
country. But 1 was cruelly rubbed of my gold 
—it is now too long a tale to tell——sufllce it 
to say that it was so; and then 1 found that my 
acquaintance with the English language was of 
little avail to procure me a respectable situation. 
What could 1 do P Starve or beg ? Neither ! 
Besides, Signor Marcellin, 1 will not affect to be a 
prude; and therefore 1 may as well admit that I 
bad not been for nearly four years in the Mar¬ 
chioness of Mirano’s service—” 

“ 1 understand you, Lisetta,” interrupted 
Edgar. “ You are good-looking—all good-looking 
young women are assailed by temptation—and 
you bad not successfully resisted it.” 

Lisotta biuslied; and her large dark eyes were 
suddenly curtained by the thickly fringed lids, as 
she flung her regards downward: for though ad¬ 
mitting that she had fallen away from the path of 
virtue, yot she was not hardened in a career of 
profligacy. 

“ And thus, signor,” she continued, “ choosing 
neither to starve nor beg, I accepted the protec¬ 
tion of a foreign gentleman with whom X h&d 
become acquainted while travelling from Italy to 
England. But a few weeks ago he was compelled 
to fly from London on account of debts ; and ^ben 
1 accidentally fell in wUh a young Eoglish gentle¬ 
man whom I had seen in Florence. His name is 
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Hailes-^and I am now Hvin|f undor Lis protcc* 
tion.*’ * 

*'But you loved Giulio, LisottaP’* said Mar- 
eelHn, inquiringly. 

”Yoe—I loved liim,” she responded : **J loved 
him fervidly !’* added the young female with en¬ 
thusiasm. ** Knught incorrect ever took place 
between us, for he loved me not in return—he 
adored the jdarebioness——** 

“ Unhappy youth !” murmured Edgar, com¬ 
passionately, as he thought of poor Guilio. ** But 
what was your hope, Lisetle, in loving him?” 

“ITow can 1 answer such a question? Who, 
in forming an attachment, pauses to reflect on 
what may be Us consequences—how bright its 
bopcs or how bitter its disappointments ^ Love 
seizes upon the bvart at once, smiting irwith the 
overpowering violence of the storm ; or else it 
steals upon the heart gradually and slowly, like 
delicious music from a distance or like the sweet 
perfume from a garden to which one is approach' 
ing, 1 know not precisely bow I came to love 
Giulio:—it is sufHcient that I did lovo him. It 
was a strange passion—perfectly pure and chaste 
—with naught sensual in it. It would have 
grieved and shocked me if he had sought to treat 
me as a paramour 1 Even when teny>tod astray 
with others, yet did 1 still lovo and my 

heart clung to him. Perhaps you cannot under- 
^ stand this, signor ?—and yet it is so! ^Ah, you 
know not the heart of woman '—you know not of 
what inconsistencies it is composed, and Low a 
virtue may sit enchased as it were amidst sur- 
, rounding vices ! Yes!—for even as a ray of the 
blessed sun may pass unpolluted through the 
midst^' of the most fetid, noxious, pestilential atmo- 
spitcre, so may the sentiment of a chaste lovo 
'pass uDCuntaminatod ao^dst all the pollutions of 
the heart !'* 

liisetta paused. Harcellin was astounded at the 
language which she had hi^ld, its elegance and its 
eloquence ; and without waking to consider who* 
ther there were any sophistry in the argument or 
any infatuation in the belief thus enunciated, be 
could not help admiring the Italian girl who so 
floridly and strikingly depicted lier own feel’ 
inga. 

“ But wherefore am I expatiating thus in your 
hf'ariug ?” suddonly exclaimed Lisetta. “ We 
have more important matters to speak of than 
these—-” 

“And yet it is not altogether unimportant,” 
said Marceilin, “for you to explain the motives by 
which you have been actuated in your desire to 
avenge the death of Giulio. How was it that you 
knew Corinua was living at ^Iney Villa ?—how 
.after so lung an interval of flkappointment, did 
you contrive at length to get upon the track of 
tho l^aoli latndy 

“ The explanation is simple,” replied the young 
Italian woman. “ 1 have already told you that 1 
am living under the protection of a gentleman 
named Hailes. He is the same of whom you 
may have possibly read in connexion with the 
r^'iit duel-” 

“Ah! Andrew Hailes?” ejaculated Edgar; 
“one of the seconds in the duel that was fought 
the night before last, and in which a certain Mr. 
• Cliifurd was killed ?” 

“ The same,” responded Lisetta. 


. “ And if I mistake not,” said Marceilin, 
“ Hailes' surrendered yesterday afternoon and 
gave bail for his appearance P But the other 
.second—Mr. Godolpbin I believe his same was— 
has vanished altogether ?” 

“Yea—that is likewise the case,” rejoined 
liisetta. “ But on the same evening that the duel 
was fought, Mr. Hailes and Mr. Godolpbin came 
to the house where I reside with a Erench woman 
who is the landlady of it; and they passed the 
night l.l»ere. In the morning—that is to say yes* 
terday morning—I was sent with a message to 
Mrs. Hardress, the wife of the gentleman who 
killed Mr. OlifTord in the duel. Thus 1 became 
acquainted with this lady. It may seem to you 
a long and roundabout story ; but I am now 
coming to tho point. This morning T happened to 
meet Mrs. Hardress: wc got into conversation—I 
told her how I had originally come to London to 
seek for a refugee of the name of Paoli—and then 
to my astonishment and joy aho informed me that 
for the last three weeks or a month Signor Paoli^a 
children had found a hospitable asylum with a 
friend of hcr’s. Miss Evelyn of Sidney Villa. I 
accordingly set oil' to see Corinna P.iuli: but it 
was decreed that 1 should in the first instance fail 
in witl\ you.” 

“ And now, Lisettn,” said Marceilin; “ we will 
proceed to Sidney Villa. If Corinni, will seelme 
—and if she bo well enough —— ” 

“ She believes you, then, to be the aut^mrof her 
brother's death P” said Lisetta, inquiringly. 

“ Alas! her sire's letter, written from Florence, 
convoyed the tremendous charge against mo 1 I 
was close by when Miss Evelyn mad? the terrific 
announcement to Corinna the day before yester¬ 
day. I rushed forward, proclaiming that it. was 
false ; but Corinna sank senseless at our feet. 
Miss Evelyn, conceiving from my ejaculation who 
I must be, riCoi|^d from me in horror. 1 pro¬ 
tested mine inuocence —1 vowed that either cir¬ 
cumstantial evidence or slanderous tongues had 
done me wrong. Miss Evelyn acted nobly; sbft 
said that it was far trom her desire that ab accused 
person should ever be eondemuek ere he had been 
beard in bis defence : but she enjoined roe to de¬ 
part at once, promising to communicate to Co¬ 
rinna all that I had said. I loft the bouse accord¬ 
ingly. Yesterday I called : Corinna was very ill, 
sufiTering from fever—and she could not be dU* 
turbed. It was however intimated to me that 1 
might call again this afternoon; and I am now 
about to avoil myself of the license. But Ah 1 a 
thought strikes me! What if you were to go in 
advance, Lisetta ?—what if you were to sec Miss 
] Evelyn—and perhaps Corinna—in the first in¬ 
stance ?" 

“ Yes—you hove sworn to avenge Giulio,” in¬ 
terrupted the Italian female; “ and I will do your 
bidding.” 

She accordingly proceeded to Sidney Villa; and 
fur about Imlf-an-hour Edgar Marceilin remained 
walking to and fro iu the neighbourhood—souse- 
what anxious and impatient perhaps—but we can¬ 
not say that be was tho prey to a very painful 
amount of suspense; fur he seemed to be almost 
completely confident iu respect to the result. At 
length LisoUa reappeared; and Edgar at once saw 
by her countenance that all had progressed favour¬ 
ably. * 
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CHAPTEK ir, 

THE PORTRAIT-OALLEBT. 

ft 

We muBt now again transport tbo attontion of our 
readers to the gay city of Florence. As these self* 
same readers of ours may bare gleaned from the 
preceding chapter, it was about eight months since 
the murder of tho pago Giulio and the abrupt de* 
parture of Edgar Marcellin from the Tuscan capi* 
tal. During this interval Ciprina bad still conti¬ 
nued to reside with the Marchioness di Mirano, 
and they remained upon the most excellent terms 
together. 

It was |bout ten days after tho meeting betwoon 
Edgar Marcellin and Lisetta in England, as re¬ 
corded in the preceding chapter, that the ensuing 
scene took place in FJorenoe. It was the end of 
October: but the breeze was still balmy and the j 
air warm in that Italian clime: the foliage was i 
verdant in the gardens attached to tho Marchioness I 
di Miraoo*8 palatial mansion in tho city, as well as ( 
in the pleasure-grounds belonging to the delightful' 
villa in the Vale of Amo. i 

It was evening: the time-pieces had just pro- I 
claimed the hour of seven^dinner was over—the 
Marchioness and Ciprina retired to their respoctive i 
ch^bera, in order to make some little changes in \ 
th^^/p^l, as the brilliant saloons were to be : 

open for the reception of com- j 
pany. O^^ina was tho first to finish her toilet for 
the B&ir6e; and she sauntered, as was often her 
wont, into the picture-gallery. A few minutes 
afterwards she was joined there by tho Marchioness, 
who said with a smile, “ 1 often find you in this 
place, Ciprina.*’ 

** Yes, my dear liucrezia,” responded the younger 
lady. “ You know that X am an admirer of the 
fine arts—that is to say, in ovorythiog which ropre- 
scuts the delightful and tho agr^able: but X abhor 
the fearful and the horrible!” 

And you find little nr nothing of the fearful or 
the horrible in this gallery,” observed the Mar¬ 
chioness. ** I am like you, my dear friend: X can¬ 
not bear contemplating disagreeable objects, when 
there are so many pleasant ones on which tho eyes 
may rest. If I had my own way, every painted 
scone should be light and sunny-^every poem 
should bo exhilarating and joyous, or else pathetic 
and tender; and every novel or romance- 

“Should be entire!'^ romance, my dear Lu- 
crozia,” said Ciprina, with a smile,—“ all the in¬ 
cidents flawing pleasantly—the atmosphere being 
of a roseate tint—so that none of the stern realities 
of lile cf)uid possibly enter into the narrative.” 

' W»‘ll, my dear Ciprina,” said the Marchioness, 
—“and why not delude oneself as much as pos¬ 
sible with tho idea that life’s pathway is for the 
most part strown with roses which have no thorns, 
and that there is no gall in the cup of sweets which 
we raise to our lips 

“Ahl” said Ciprina, “if we could indeed for 
ever cradle our imaginations in such dreams as 
those, with what soft ecstatic feelings might exist-, 
enoe #de on! But no—it is impossible! There 
arc thorns concealed beneath the loveliest roses ; 

I and there *s gaU at the bottom of the most honied 
sup!” 

As these observetions were made with a serious- j 


ness minglod even with a mournfulness, which Oi- 
prina was but little accustomed to display, the 
Marchioness gazed upon her in astonishment. 

“Such language as this,” she exclaimed, “from 
the lips of the softly joyous Ciprina—the sen¬ 
suously refined, the voluptuously exquisito votary 
of pleasure!” 

I “Thoughts of other times and other oiroum- 
I stances will now and then intervene,’* said Ciprina. 
“ It is the old story over again,—the rose and the 
thorns—the honey and the gall! No human 
existence can possibly flow onward like an un- 
' ruffled stream glancing in the sunlight. Do we 
: want illustrations P Surely our own lives roust 
furnish them. Let us look back for a period of 
eight^or dno months—and our recollections will 
settle \poD incidents of a painful character. I 
acquired a handsome, elegant, and amiable lover 
one day, to bear that bo was a murderer the next;- 
—and you at tho same time lost young page of 
whom you were so fond !** 

“Ab, poor Giulio!” said Luci|p 2 ia di Mirano 
with a sigh. > 

“Well, we will not discourse on unpleasant 
topics,’* observed Ciprina. “ Look, my dear 
friend! how beautifully the light falls upon that 
picture, which, as you know, 1.always call the por¬ 
trait of wiAfsoIf!” 

Tho tvA ladies stopped short in front of tho 
portrait ot Lucrezia Borgia; and the MarohioneSb 
might ihdeed well have been taken for the original 
of the picture, instead of there being a mere arci* 
dental resemblance between the two. The portrait 
represented ^ucrezia Borgia just as history and 
tradition baVe described her,—invested with the 
most admirable beauty—with light hair flowing in 
a myriad of JSypeizon ringlets—blue eyes, soft and 
sensuous in their expression—and an exquisitely^ 
fair complexion. The b'Ust was depleted as being 
of superb contours, whicii soemed actually to bo* 
glowing and swelling out of the very canvass 
itself, like the bosotq. of tho Marchioness from its 
corsage. AndAbon that slightly voluptuous ex- 
I pression in tbeilonfiguratloQ of the mouth and the 
softly rounded ^in, as displayed in the portrait, 
was precisely same on the countenance of the 
Marchioness. Both tho picture and the lady im- 
pres.Hed one with tho idea of glowing passions 
veiled beneath a gloss of the most exquisito re¬ 
finement,—delicacy and softness of manner more 
than half concenling a nature susceptible of 
the utmost ardour,—a winning fascination—a 
sweetness blending with feminine dignity—all 
serving as a mask to bide the vulcanic disposition 
which could in a moment blaze up with the roost 
fronziod desires. And Oh! how utterly irnpos- 
siblo it was for ai|p^one to gaze upon that portrait 
or lady without experiencing soft attractions and 
delicious raptures taking pussesstoo of the soul,— 
so tCat the samo iniluenco was shed by tho painted 
canvass glowing with the artist’s richest culour- 
ing, and by tho lady glowing in tho warmth of the 
living flesh and blood — by the represootation 
of Lucrezia Borgia and by the real presence of 
Lucrezia Mirano! A 

*A<Tbu8, exquisitely beautiful and bewitcbii^ly 
^andsomo looked the Marchioness, as she stood 
before the portrait which, so far as the lineamonlB 
went, might have been deemed her prototype. 
And Ciprina herself—how looked she on this par- 
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ticular evening uf which we are ^yritiIlg P As 
radiantlj pcrioofc in her 4 >wd particular st)le of 
beauty as Lucrezia was in bar’s. If the blue 
ejcH of the Marchioness seemed to swim in a 
luminous fluid, impassioned and tender like the 
light of a summer-day mellowed towards tho 
setting of the sun,—so were the large dark orbs 
of her young friend full of Are in their depths, 
but subduod in their glances by the languor 
which was associated with her sensuous nature. 
If there was a dazzling polish on Luorezia’s skin, 
BO while, and of the purity of Carrara marble,— 
so was there a bulf'Shiniug animation on the deli¬ 
cate brunette complexiou of Ciprioa. If it might 
be said that (he Marchioness had ivory instead of 
teeth, so of Cipriua it would be said that t<hey were 
pearls which shonejbetweeu the moist verckriron of 
the lips, if Lucrezia’s form might be described as 
a superb and glowing assemblago of admirable con¬ 
tours—so with equal accuracy it might bo atflrmed 
that Oipriua's figure was an exquisite perfection 
of more delicately rounded proportions. If Lu- 
crezia's corsage seemed ready to burst with the 
heaving of the splendid richness of the bust at 
every respiration which she drew, or with each 
successive emotion,—so might it be said that tho 
half-cxposod bosom of Ci])rina was ready to swell 
into completest self-developmout if "the heart 
wicliin wore only excited with tho passion which 
the moment lay dormant there. And ihun too, 
if while contemplating the mogniiiceut* Mar¬ 
chioness, the eye might behold the flesh firm, 
clastic, voluptuous to the touch as to the look, 
like the flesli of those goldeu-haircd and luxurious 
ihiechunais of Jiubena,—so it might soom that 
with Cipi'ina all tlio flrst freshness of youth was 
Qttli preserved, and that the young lady of nine, 
focn, though having already plunged deep in plea¬ 
sure and amorous enjoytiroats, was tho same in 
iAer uumarred beuuty as when only filtoen or six¬ 
teen summers bad passed over her head. The 
arms of both wore raodeUe^ |o the flnest propor¬ 
tions,—those of tho Marchioness seeming as if they 
were sculptured in a white marble with the softest 
tint of the ruse upon it,—those of Ciprioa appear¬ 
ing as if they had caught tho gentlest, faintest, 
inid roost distant reflection of a tinge of bistre. 
T.iuii, to see these two women together, with some 
half-dozen years’ diUerence in their ages, it would 
be dllUeult lor the most Iiyporcritieal voluptuary 
to decide whether be preferred the elder one in 
the mure gorgeous development of beauty, or the 
younger cue whoso charms seemed yet to await 
a more expanded luxuriance.-^ 

But lot us resume the thread of our narrative. 
Oiprina directed the attention o^jhe Marchioness 
ti) ilio beauty of the portrait dH^ucrezia Borgia 
in tiie light which now fell upo^n; and they both 
stopped short in (root*of that exquisite painting. 
But as the Marchioness gazed up at it, a slftide 
gradually came over hur eouoteuanoe ; and Oi- 
prinu, observing it, said, Ah, my dear friend ! 
methioks it is now your turn to appear somewhat 
mournful 

mournful ? Ob, no, Ciprina 1”—and a mu¬ 
sical peal of merriment rang IbrtU in silver bar* 
mony from Lucrezia di Mirano. 

** Ah ! perhaps,” said Ciprioa, " you were for a 
moment seized with a misgiviug such as you have 
i>n several occasions mentioned—I mean lest 


you suouid bucotue in character and in deeds equal 
to her who^is the prototype of your forui?'* 

"Misgiving? No! no!” said the Marchioness 
hastily. “1 do not think Shat I overbad an actual 
misgiving on tho point. But come, Ciprina—let, 
us hasten to the saloons; for 1 hear the roll of 
carriages, and our guests are arriving.” 

The two ladies accordingly repaired to the splen¬ 
did suite of apartments, which by this lime were 
thrown open; and shortly afterwards the company 
began to pour in. It was a bril iant assemblage 
that night. Dancing commenced in one room, 
while the card-tables were s^t in another; and in a 
third there wa^ a co}wersuzioHe, which was speedily 
carried on with all that luingied spirit and exqui¬ 
site reflnement—that blending of the grave and 
the gay, which was neither too serious on tho one 
hand nor too frivolous on the other—which can 
alone bo found in the saloons of Italian fashion. 

While some new arrivals were being introduced, 
amongst the names thus loudly announced from 
tho gilded portals of the principal saloon, was that 
of the Count of itamorino. This was the Chief of 
tho Bolice—H dignitary exercisiug high Ministerial 
functions, and who had long been one of the most 
constant frci^uentors of tho entertainmunts given 
by the Marchioneaa. Ho was a fine tali man, in 
his fortieth year—with dark hair and eyes—and 
with features which in their proflio were hand- 
lomc, but their expression was somewlM^t sviist^n 
as if they had derived their air from tlu i 

nature of his avuoations. It had beoivr,AUioured 
tiiat he was u great udmiror of tho Marchioness — 
liiat he had sought her favours, and had even gone 
so far as to ulW his hand in marriage—but that 
bo had failed to please her ladyship to a degree 
sulfloieut to win the former, while in respect'to tho 
latter she was by no means likely to exchange tho 
freedom of an independent widow for tiio shackles 
of matrimony. Nevertheless, to whatsoevur ex¬ 
tent the hopes of tlA Count of Uimorino had been 
already disappointed, very certain was it that the 
Marchioness now advanced to receive him with 
marked distinction and courtesy. 

" You are welcome, my lord,” she said with one 
uf her sweetest smiles,—" most* welcome !” she 
added, in a lower tone but with a more pointed 
emphasis. 

The Count bowed, and raised to his lips the fair 
hand that was proflered him. 

" Your ladyship is ever charming,” he said; 
“ but you look more than usually lovely this 
evening. I would that our superlative expres¬ 
sions admitted the superlative degree for them¬ 
selves, so that 1 might find adequate language 
wherein to express the rapture with which your 
presence inspires me.” 

Tue Marchioness again smiled, as she said, 
"Ever oomplimoDtary, my lord! But those who 
are always fluttering, cannot expect their florid 
language to be received as earnest.” 

"And yet I swear to your ladyship,” hu said, 
"that I am lao-ft earnest when addressing uiysnlf 
in such a strain to you.) Ah! that you would 
uflbrd mo some opportunity of proving the devotion 
I experience for you, beautiful Lucrezia!” 

" indeed, ray lord!” she ejaculated, with another 
smile. “But, by the bye,” she *immudialely 
added, as if a reminisconco had just struck hi^r, 

" iuethinks that a day or two |igo I did venture 
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to specify some little matter iu which your lord> 
ship could oblige roe-” 

“A mere trifle]'’ respoodod the noble; ^'and 
yet it was not lost sight of. No! for your sim¬ 
plest wishes must ever proyo paramount com- 
mauds with me.” 

<<You hare done, then, my lord, the little 
favour that 1 asked of you P” said the Marchioness 
inquiringly. 

is done,” rejoined Bamorino. “My agents 
found the man out—'he was biding himself 8 ome« 
what—for doubtless be thought that as a Nea¬ 
politan rebel, he might find it difUoult to be bar* 
boured in the Tuscan States, seeing that our 
Government is on the moat friendly terms with ! 
that of his Majesty of Naples.” 

“ And then too,” added the Marchioness, “ the 
presence of such firebrands in any one Italian 
State, is dangerous to the peace of all Italy. But 
wbat have you done with this man P” 

“ He has received orders to quit i'iorenco in | 
twenty-four hours, and the Tuscan territories in 
three days,” rejoined Itamoriuo. “ Your ladyship 
told me that he came to you with an insolent 
bearing—” 

“ Yob,” said the Marchioness; “ and although 
I made every possible allowance, considering that 
the unfortunate man might well be excited on 
account of the death of his son who was assaasi. 
4 ^tM by. some highway robber, eight or nine 
ago, as perhaps your lordship may re* 
mcmbor-i—” 

“1 think that 1 do^ust bear the matter in 
mind,” suid the Count. “But however, it is not 
to be borne that this man should come aiid speak 
insolently to your ladyship, as if you had not doue 
all that lay in your power at the time to investi¬ 
gate the circumstancuR of the youth’s death.” 

“ The poor creature is to bo pitied,” said tho 
Marchioness; “but still, as your lordship very 
justly observes, it could urj# bo endured that a 
dangerous and desperate character, such as this 
I*aoli notoriously is, should bo hanging about at 
the gates of my mansion.” 

“ Certainly not,” interjected the Minister of 
Police, “lie #ill trouble your ladyship no more; 
for to-morrow he must bid farewell to Fjorenco. 
And now, beauteous Lucrezia, must I ever sigh 
and hope in vain ?” continued iiamurino, throwing 
into his countonauco tbo most tender look it was 
capable of expressing: “ or will you have pity 
upon me P” 

Tho Marchioness bent down her eyes for a few 
moments, and then raising tliem slowly, she said 
in an under-tone, “You are irresistible, my dear 
Count! On tho third day licuce, T shall bo alone 
at my villa in tho Vale of Arno ■ ' alone^ do you 
understand me?—and thither may you come!” 

Tho Count bent u{>oii her a look full of rap¬ 
turous significancy ; and glhliug away, he joined 
a group of gentlemen assembled at a little dis¬ 
tance,—while the Marchioness proceeded to wel¬ 
come fresh arrivals. 

About an hour bad elapsed after the assemblage 
of the guests; and it was now between nine and 
ten o’clock, whoa a servant entered the room 
where the Ma^ioness was seated—tho centre of 
a galaxy of JKgant young men and beautiful 
ladies; and bo whispered'in tbo oar of his mis¬ 
tress, “ May it please your ladyship, that man who 


has called twice before, earnestly requests a few 
minutes’ conversation.** 

“ Ah i” said tbo Marchioness, also spooking in 
an under-tone; “at this hour! Bid you not say 
that I was engaged P” 

“Yes, my lady,” was the lacquey’s response: 
“ but he said that it was urgent as he must leave 
Florence early to-morrow morning.”. 

“ Ah I then I will see him,” said the Marchio¬ 
ness. “ Show him to some room where we stiay 
converse undisturbed.” 

The domestic bowed and retired. None of the 
guests caught a syllable of the little hastily whis¬ 
pered colloquy which thus passed between liU- 
! crezia di Mlrano and her servant: they thought 
th^ th| man had merely entered to receive some 
instPiMiifions in respect to the •rrangementa of tbo 
evening, or perhaps the details of the supper- 
tablo:—for who in all Florence gave banquets 
alike so sumptuous and refined, so varied and so 
; delicate as tho wealthy mistress of that palatial 
mansion P 

Tbe Marchioness at once glided back again, 
with all tbo ease of a well-bred woman, into tho 
general discourse which was passing arouud her; 
and several sparkling sallies of wit thrown oif like 
sparks momentarily stricken from an anvil, bore 
testiiDony to her brilliant intelligonoe. Then, at 
the expiration of a few miou^tos, she yose and 
issued from tbe room. On tbe lauding outfckilo 
sho ftfund tbe domestic who had brought her the 
mcBRRge; and she inquired, “ Where is this per¬ 
son P” 

“ I have shown him to tho picture-gallery, may 
it please your lodyship,” was tbe reply: “for 1 
thought that at this hour none of tbe guests wore 
likely to enter thither.” 

Lucrezia made no further observation, but pf!>*^ 
ceeded to the picture*|rallefy, slightly waving her 
band as a token that she dispensed with tite o!0 
tendance of tho domestic who was about to ac-' 
company her tbitl^o^ for tbe purpose of o]>ening 
tho <loor. She entered that gallery, where she 
found the individual who craved an audience, 
pacing to and fro. 

This man—-who, we may ns well at once ob 
serve, was Signor I’auli—made a low obeisance to 
the Marchioness, whose countenance wore an ex¬ 
pression of tho deepest sympathy and commisera¬ 
tion. 

“ 1 know not,” began I’aoli, “ how to apologize 
sufficiently to your ladyship for this intrusion, at 
such an hour, and while your palatial mansion is 
brilliant with tbe lustre that indicates un assetu- 
bluge of guests. But Oli! so dark and dismal is 
my heart—the^art of a bereaved parent—” 

“ Oder no j^^gies, signor,” interrupted the 
Marchioness; is my duly as a Ciiristian to 
luako all possible allowances for you. Wbat can 
1 Bow do for you ?” 

“OU! your ladyship is most kind!” said pour' 
Puoli, the tears ruuniitg down bis cheeks; “ and 
never can I suifioientiy blame myself for tho insu-. 
louce of my aopurtment at our first interview, 
when 1 Vowed that there should bo'the pioaC 
searching investigation—” 

“ But you saw full well, my friend,” inter¬ 
rupted the Marchioness, “ that it was through no 
regard fur your threats that I gave you a\crtaii^/ 
piece of information P” v- 




“Oh, no, mv la.ly!” I'jnculated I’aoli, ‘‘you ( ailmittod. Xow, Signor Paoli, what more can I 
.behaved luust curiHidertttelymost generously! I ^oP” 

IJut when you broathod the name of him whom “ On tlio second occasion when I took the liberty 
you know to bo the murderer of my son—and of caSliug on your ladyship,” was the reply, “ and 
when you enjoined me to such strict secrecy in when i asked for the particulars respecting the con- 
tho meantime, until you had lijiiiire to give me fossion made to you by the wretched murderer, you 
luller particulars—! ventured ^ entertain the declared that you hud not then time to enter upon 

hope that you would not delay-” the narrative. I have now called for the third 

o ^ ^ ** )'**’ Luorezia, time to Beseech that your ladyship will space a be- 

that the wretched young mao, Edgar Msrcellin, reeved father half-an-hour from the society of your 
eoolessid the deed to mo in a moment of despera- guests, to tell him everything which you may bo 
ti'iii j and that I, overcome by horror, suffered him enabled to impart. 1 am an unfortunate m«i— 
lo escape from the house. Afterwards, when I one who is proscribed on account of his sentiments 
would have sent the requisite information to the and dootrinos! Persecution even assails me here, 
police, he had fled-~he was gone! It was then in Florence—and by a decree of the police I must 
useless to give publicity to a fact which would only quit the city tu*morrow.” 

have proved of the utmost annoyance to the many <■ Indeed f” ejaculated the Marchioness, with an 
noble and distinguished families by whom ho had air of surprise, “ Is this so ?” 
been woeived, and into whoso bosom he had been j « Alas, it is only too true, my lady !" replied the 
No. 51.—Aoiriis. , Voi, 11 
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"••pflhtnn tvittgm, nlio gato th» -—_ 

Mdlt for tb« niMt genuine «;mii«tbv. r" 7 ; to my mau.io„. Ab' 

fe«, l.<ly.far U,e L .i«e L VeUnd i„ ^ 1 

d.(.u.(.li ,1..,,. Ui. ,L 1. JS|?S“ r,1; •'»' 

m'\ 'u '‘“n r'‘‘M cxprease,! hU grati- 

That ibe vvlUm i.dgar MarceUiu was the assassin tude—and took bis doparture. 

o£ tue uuiortuuftte buy, thoro can indeed be no The ATarchionesa returned to the brilliantly- 
doubt even apart from the statement made lighted saloons, from which she hud nut been alto« 
to me. by your ladyship, there are circum- yether half-ati-ltour absent; and no one couM tell 
8tancos-^>” by her countonance that ei\e had just passed 

“ Yes— cvTCamfilances ?” said the ilarcbiouoss, throut'h a scene at all calculuted to cieito or per 
TL'i ■wXv^t. Ao wWMAvi ^ ViUt\) Uot. \\ev i»avstH 

“‘‘So ftooxi as 1 bad received from your ladyship’s —ami the wit uijain spurkled upon her Itps lik.'' 
lips the anoouucement that Kdgar .MurccUin w'aa wino im the brim ot a coral cun. Ifcr ey»s sat'd 
flio assiissiu, ! inudo inquiries -1 f(>und that brif^ht b^wi^ all araund ; and every one thou^jht 


Alarcolliu had indeed disappeared abruptly from that nov\gjfa(l the ArarchionoHs di Mdrano up 


i’loreuee liio very day after tho crime was porpe* 
trnteii — 

“ And thus, Si^^uur Paoli,” iulerjeeted tho Mar* 
chionc-Es, you have obtained tho fullest corrobo* 


peared more brilliant and rarishin^^n her beauty ! 
—never had slto so well performed the part of the 
courteous hostess! 

It mi^ht have been somo half-hour, op p.>rliap8 


ration of the Btatemeut I made to you. What three-quarters, after Lucrezia di Atuanu Inul thus 
more Can you roquireP what mote can I do for relumed into the midst of the brilliant orupauy 
you? I have really no additional iniormation to whom she hud gathered at Inr mansion, when all 
impart —there arc but few details connected with of a sudden tlie whole assoiubUgc was startled by 
the ease. At all events they may be surained up tho cracking of one of tho winiow-innes; and a 
in half-a-dozen words. I knew that Marci”!!.. . miHsilc of eoioo sort came il>i ig iai.\) Mu . 
had been to call at my villa in tl»c Vale of Arno It hit violciil<y figainst uu itmuenso chandelier, 
on tiu particular ovoning when your unfortunaie j shivering of tho glasi pendant^, anil sh iking 

flonjp^t life ; 1 likewise knew that. Alurcelli.i j tho whole so that lor a few moments the rattling din 
hwra fttH*r spite against him, and that ho had resoundi'd-through tlu* saloon ;--^and the missile 
threatened to‘wreak it. Thus, when 1 hoard that I f<*d near a sola on Mie opposite shle. lOj e*"' «'>■•••« 
OiuUo was no more, 1 put all circumstances to- of astunishment and indignation bu.’.sl tV ou many 
getiur—I abruptly taxed Alareollin with tho lips—there were some liall-stilh*d shn* kn on ilio 
Clime—ho was taken olF his .guard—-and Jio cun- part of the ladies —while the Minbtvr ol I’-diee 
fesseii it. That is all. And now again, 1 usk, ezehiitwed, ‘‘lly lieaven! this is an outrage wbudi 
what will you doP AlareelUn is not in this must ho signally punished i” 


country—a rumour did reacii mo some mouths Ilut what was the missile? It had happened 
ago that iinmedmtoly upoii hie return to Frauee to fall at (’iprina’s feet: 'he picked it uj 
altiT Ihfing Ipimi Fiorcnco, he became involved in was a purse! Yes—a purs'! And 

i poliltcal Iroubic uud was fhrcod to Ily from ejueuiasion.s of surprise pealed fortli from the lips 

Funs-” ot many. 

“ j w ill seek him all over the world !” oxelaiuied And tho pum- io in I.- i w ,lh gold !’ excluiuK'd 
I’auli : j -will never rest until 3 have found 1dm ! a ladv who cut m-xf l<» Chorina. 


IJy «;ouie tue.jiis another the dci.tli of uiy un- Hul wlioso purse e.in it hu ?” u ikod aM‘«f,her. 

furlunuto son shall be avenged! I ' .vlethiuks 1 ought to recognise n,” said 

Jt is not in Italy that you will lind \our sou’s : Ciprimi. “ V<’s —there in no doubt ' —'tis my 
murderer,” buhI tin' .Marcldouess “and lhcic!or«‘ fii»ool Macrezi.i'f* purse!” 

it were indued useless for you to tun-} uoy lunger “Wuat! her iudysidp’s ejaculalcd several 
in Florence, evtui thougli tho Minit'ter of Police voiueH. 

had not sent you the inandale to depart. Aud “Tho Marchioness di Miraiio’s p'u-.'O ? ' cried 
now ti'U me, Mgnor—.speak trankk>—are your utSjcr.s: and iu llio Ivtiukhng ol uii e c t!ipriua 
moans hmiti'd f—iur if it bo so, my purse is ut ’ was surrounded by a largo number of tiie cooi- 
yoiir rtrvicc.” ’ P'*”y pre-sont. 

“ Words arc inadequate to express the censo of j “ Yes, indeyd—it is my purse,” said tho Alar- 
gvatlludo which 1 experience lor all the proole of j chioio'Ss, udvan^g towards Cipriua—and tlio 
kindness which your ladyship is bestowing upon group of guoscaaBoucc made respeetfui way for 
me. Indebted to friends m .li^uglaud lor the | tier ladyship. is my purse, as my trieiiil has 

means of coming to .I'Mircoco-” | declared uuto you. Just now I dc'MCinded into 

‘You shall uov/ be indebted t(» a friend iu Flo one af tho consevvatorioa-T wi'.l be candid 


rence,” iiiterji.eied the Marelii'«ru*sa, for tL. 
means ()f vbui mg every capital iu Kutojioin search 
of the murdeer I'hlgnr Alarcclliii. iloro—take 
this jtursc. .Nay, be not ultaid-” 

“ But ’tis licavy, lady,” said Faoli; “ it con¬ 
tains naught, but gold—tar more than 1 shall need 
for my purposes^ 

“Take it, takint!” oxciaimod tho Alavchioness; 
“and it horeuftcr you nn^'nced u friond hesitate 
not to apply to moc Kstiro now as discr<;etly as 


enough to conlet>8 that it w'as to point on'- wlucli 
jmriieular fruit 1 cause shiml l Uguio \i\ 
table tiiJH evening; and 1 was su pleaavl with the 
bead gfirdenor’s evident aUerition to tho eunte.nU 
of tho hothouse, that i took out my purie to ro¬ 
wan! iiim. 1 must .then have left it lying in the 
conservatory;—'but who could possibly iiavo per- 
petraU’d Kuch mi outrage as this? It la imp 'ssiblo 
to conjectiiro—unless indeed it be somo u*id-*r- 

liuR-” 
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“No—that is scarcely probable,” interj«?(iUd an by tboso who had access to the brilliantly-lighted 
elderly lady; “for tho undorlinfi^ would most saloons; but both led down into the same place- 
likely hRTO solf nppropriatcd the purse instead of namely, tho court-yard of the mansion, which was 
adopting such singular means to restore it,” built in a quadrangular form. On reaching the 

“it is a mystery which cannot at present be .bottom of the staircase, FaoU was about to jalaoc 
fathomed,” said tho Marchioness; “and I beg his iingora upon tlm liandlo of the door leading 
that it may nut disturb the harmony of the oven* into the court>yard, when that door was abruptly 
iog* " opened: and a mao igiullled in a cloak made hii 

‘It was intended as an insult,” exclaimed the appearance. This man, whose countenance was 


Minister of Police; “that is only too clear! I 
will go and issue orders to tho first })atrol of 
shirri that 1 meet———” 

“ My dear Count, do nothing of tho sort,” said 
the Marchioness. “ 1 will to-morrow investigate 
the matter; end if the culprit bo discovered, rest 
assured that he shall bo punished. Come, wy 
friemis—lot no more be said upon subject; 
but lot the arnhsomenls of the evening cunlinue.— 
Count,” added the Alarchiuiioss, with one of her 
most ulfablo smiles, “are you not about to offer 
nio your hand that wo may open the next dance 
together ?” 

‘ With t)io utmost delight,” responded Karno- 
rin<». “ Put first of ail your latiyship has for¬ 
gotten to take tho purse which (he Signora Ciprina 
has been for the best three minutes j>rufl’oriDg 
you.” 

“Ah, indeed!” said the March^mos.s: “I did 
not observe my sweet friend’s kind attention.” 

She smilingly approached Ciprina; but as the 
young lady placed the purse in the h^nd of the 
Marcitiotiees, she felt tliut this liand was as cold 
as that of death, Ciprina was lor an instant 
startled—she Hung a quick glance of anxious in¬ 
quiry upon Lucrezia’s countenance: but there was 
nothing tiicre to corroborate tho idea that any 
afnister circumstancos were attuclu'd to tljis inci¬ 
dent of the purse. 

Tlio Marchioness n^w acrornpanied the Clounl 
of .Itamoriuo to the u]>pcr part of the saloon, so 
that they might take their place at tho licad of 
the dance. As they prqpeeded thither, T.ucrczia 
leant upon the (fount’s arm ; so that his hand 
eaine not in contact with hers until the commence* 
ineut of the dunce; and in tho meanwhile the 
IMarehioness bad drawn on her elegant white kid 
glove, so elastic and tight-fitting, which displayed 
the beautilul f'ormatiou of that hand with its 
symmetry of long tupt^ring fingers. 


CHAPTEK III. 

I'lin ,1’UIiHK. 

Wk must now return to Signor Paoli, whom we 
left at the woini nt when he i^as about to take 
his departure from tiie pieturo-gallery of tho 
Miranu mansion. Jlis heart was full ut gratitude 
towards the Marchioness; and he wiped the tears 
from his eyes, as he thought of tho kind tone in 
vrhich she had addressed him and the compas¬ 
sionating looks whicli she had bent upon him, 
even more tban the proof of her substantial 
liberality which ho retained in his possession. 

On issuing from the picture-gallery Paoli rapidly 
traversed the landing, and began the descent of 
the ^tuircaec with which it communicated. This 
was not tho grand staircase, which was used only 


i almost completely concealed by that mufiling 
I mantle, was about to beat a hasty ridrent as if be 
I had not expected to meet or.y one there,— when 
the glimpse he caught of Paoli’s features us 
abruptly made him alter Lis intention. He 
stopped short as if in surprise: indeed an ejacula¬ 
tion cxpressiv^>f that feeling burst from luslips: 
~ and then he advanced completely into tlio Jqhhy 
whence the flight of stairs ascended. A strong 
j light was burning in this vestibule, so that the 
cloaked individual liad no difficulty iu at once 
discerning 8igrior Paoli’s features; and it was 
evident that he recognised them, by the way in 
which he had altered his purpose and had re¬ 
mained instead of beating a retreat, ana also by 
tho ijaculation which liml burst from his lips. 
Put on the other band, Paoli could only distin¬ 
guish a pair of bright eyes within the folds of the 
rnuflling r<ninclairc; yet it was evident tliat by 
the iiuralsoiiuf style of this mantle, and whatever 
other portions of its wearer’s dress w^re ’'isihle, 
that he belonged to tho genteel order ol 

“ Ah, i/oii here!” said tho chmked Mranger, 
thus singularly apostrophising Paoli. “ Put I 

ought iit*t to be astonished-” 

“And who rn^ you be, signori^’’ inquired 
J’iU)!;, surprised at the otlier’s cmiduct. “You 
appear to know mo? IVere it not therolore well 
—or ut least consistent with a bf'coiniug courtesy 
—■if you were to remove the capo of that nuvulle 
from your countenance, and ulPivd me a chatice of 
asci rtaining wh^her or not the rccuguiiiou may 
be mutual?” 

“Listen to rno for a few raonu*nta, ere f reveal 
my eounlpnance,” said the cloaked stranger. “ 'i ou 
may or may not know me——1 mu not ecrtiiin. 
Put if you Jo recognise me, gtve vent to no \»'ord 
too loudly spoken—end make no gesture winch 

may lead to a trampling of tent-- . Jo short, 

signor, be circumspeit and cautious, as it' your 
very life depended upon it!—tori have matters 
of the utmost importance to reveal unto your 
knowled^.” 

Tho idea had for a moment iUttod through 
Paoli’s brain that aeeidiuil liuil brought him in 
contact with some unfortunate creature who was 
! deprived of hia reason; but this opiujon quickly 
} changed ns ho marked the serious, coIlecJcd, and 
j earnest manner in which tho stranger was speak¬ 
ing. He tlieretore said, “ If everything bo fair on 
J your pari, rest assured that there shall bo nothing 

I indiscreet on iniuo.” 

“'I'is well,” said the stranger. “I know you 
. to be a roau of energy—or you would not have 
j embarked in that cause which led to your exile 
from tho Neapolitan territory. You ace that 1 
fully know you!” 

“ I see it,” observed Paoli, “ Put it luatlera 
not: for even if you were an enemy, you could 
do me no harm. We are in a neutral .Si-uter’ 

“ l)o you harm ?” ejaculated tho stranger, as if 
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pained by tbe idea: “I would do you all earthly 
good if it were in my power i At all orents I j 

am your friend - Ob, bolicvo mo ! I am your j 

friend l^ond I snek your friendship in return. | 
me if I am known unto you ?** j 

The stranger now let fall the capo which he had - 
gathered high up beneath the brim of his hat, 
and which he had held over his countenance so as , 
almost completely to conceal it. Kow, as ho re* j 
reeled that countenance, Signor Paoii contem¬ 
plated it for upwards of a minute, vainly search* j 
ing in bis memory to ascertain whether he had 
ever beheld it before. But at length be ehuok bis , 
bead, saying, **ldo not know you, signor. Are | 
you an Italian P Mothinks not. Your appear -1 
ance—your accent—** 

“ Ifo—I am not an Italian/* was the response. 
But come hither with mo!—we must not remain 
in this vestibule, where at any moment wo may I 
he disturbed !’* j 

The stranger was advancing towards the back 
part of the vestibule, when PaoU stopped him, 
saying, Signor, 1 cannot follow you to any inner ^ 
part of these premises. 1 am bound for many 
reasons to leave them at once. I owe the Mar* . 
chioness a debt of gratitude——**’ 

“Ah! you think so!’*—and strange indeed was 
the look which accompanied this ejaculation on i 
the paft of the unknown. ! 

\;on(luot is altogelhor so singular—so | 
una^ountable,’’ observed Paoii, “ that unless you : 
at once give me suiBeient reason to believe that ' 
you have veritably matters of importance to com- > 
municate, 1 shall bog that our interview may hero i 
at once end.** { 

“Ko—^it cannot end: but it shall bo as you ; 
desiro,” said the stranger; “and you shall re* j 
ceive at once the proof that I /lave matters of; 

importunco to communicate. I am-start j 

not! give vent to no ijsculation! attempt no f 

violence !- 1 am Kiigar MarooIIm 

]*aoli, despite the injunction he had received, ; 
literally bounded as if he were galvanized ; and : 
Chen—still despite all those opposite injunctions— | 
a cry was about peal forth from his lips and j 
his arms were stretching forth that his hands ; 
might clutch the supposed murderer of bis son, * 
when Edgar said with a peremptoriness of tone i 
that produced an instuntanoous efToct, “ Peace ! be \ 
still! I know what you think you are de* i 
ceivod ! Budect for a moment I If 1 were a i 
murderer, should 1 have thus revealed m^elf unto 
yon ?” 

I*aoli was at once smitten with the justice and 
plausibility of the words that thus smote his oar; | 
and be said, “ Good heavens! is it possible s' You I 
innocent !’* 

“Yes, innocent!** rejoined Edgar. “And 
am here in Florence to bring tbo guilty one to 
justice! Now will you follow my counsel ?—will 
you act as 1 demand ? Come with me !” I 

PaoU had within the> last few minutes passed 
through such transitions of feeling, that he 
was now bewildered and confused—'almost stupi- 
ded; so that ho was as it were an automutou to 
be directed by the will of the young Fri uchmau. 
At tbe end of flro vestibule there was a gloss dour; 
and this Kdgdr Marcellin at once proceeded to 
upon by means of a key'which bo bad about him. 
A passage—which .was only dimly lightod, iuas* 


much as it belonged to a part of tbo building 
which was Jitflo freguejoted at that hour—termi* 
sated in another door, which Marcellin also opened 
by moans of tbe same koy. This door led into the 
gardens belonging to the mansion, and which 
stretched to tbe next street, from which these 
grounds were separated by a boundary-wall. Paoii 
was closely following Edgar Marcellin, who bad 
taken care to re-lock the doors through which they 
passed, as already described. 

“ Come this way !*’ said Marcellin, hurrying bis 
companion forward to an avenue of evergreens, in 
the shade of which they might be completely 
secluded from the view of any one who should 
happen to traverse the garden. 

The winders of the brilliantly-lighteil saloons 
looked upOQ^ the pleasure-grounds,: the roscato 
lustre was streaming forth through the crimson 
draperies; and the sounds of music were wafted 
to tbe ears of the Frenchman and tbe Neapolitan 
as they walked together in that avenue. Pauli 
longed to ask quc'stions—but he curbed his curi¬ 
osity : he had still to receive proofs that Edgar 
Marcellin was not tbo murderer of his sott—-and 
therefore ho chose not to make tbo slightest ap¬ 
proach towards familiar discourse until bo should 
bo thoroughly convinced on this point. 

“ We hate much to talk a'oout, signor,” began 
Edgar Marcellin. “ But lot mo in the Grsl in¬ 
stance reiterate tbo solomii assurance that I am 
as iunoccirt us you yoursulf are ul your son’s 
death !’* 

“ Then you know who his rautdorcr was said 
Paoii in a hollow voice; and tbe next instant ho 
gasped with the emotion which was excited by tbo 
painful topic. 

“Yes —I know,” responded Edgar, “whose 
hand it was that levelled the fatal weapon which 
dealt death to the unfortufiate Oiulio ! But let 
us in tbe ilrst place enter upon a few explana¬ 
tions. 1 know you by sight, because somo inontits 
ago 1 dwelt in the same street as yourself and 
your family in the British metro])oUs—it was iu 
the neighbourhood of Leicester Stjiarc-’* 

“What! do I remember aright P” interrupted 
Paoii. “ You wore a board and moustache 
iJicn -** 

“ Yea/* rejoined Elgar. “ And now bear with 
me patiently wldlo 1 tell you——But in the 
first instance learn that I have lately been restored 
to my country —1 am once more rich-” 

“ And to what is all this to load P” doiuandod 
Paoii, somewhat impatiently. 

“ Iv the avowal that I love your daughter 
Corinna-” 

“ Ah!” ejaculated Paoii, with increasing asto- 
nishiuent. “ You know her, then?” 

“ I know her—1 huvo long known her!—and 
with your consent, she sltall become my bride! 

Ten days ago 1 parted from her . it was nt 

Sidney Villa—and I then vowed that 1 would 
come straight to Florence, not merely to prove 
tbe black fUsity of tbe hideous accusation levelled 
against myself, but likewise to enable you to 
avenge tho death of your son Giulio ! l^arcely 
an hour has elapsed eince 1 arrived in the Tuscan 
capital. 1 at once proceeded to your lodgings, ac> 
cording as your address was indicated in tho letter 
which you wrote to Miss Evelyn; but you-*wore 
not at home. X was determined nut to allow the 
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l^rass to grow under mj i'eet-^I accurdiogly ctime 
bither- 

“ But why came you to the Mirano mansion P” 
demanded Paoli. ** Know you not that it is the 
Marchioness herself who accuses you of tUo mur¬ 
der of my son P’* 

** I know it—or at least 1 conjectured that it 
must have been she who made that statement so 
foul—so false unto your oars !*’—and Edgar spoke 
sternly and emphatically. 

(jK>od bearens, what would you have mo un¬ 
derstand P” exclaimed Paoli, now more bewildered 
than over. “ Your tone—your accents, even more 
than your words, seem to imply a counter accusa¬ 
tion—Oh, unliappy young man ! or rather exe¬ 
crable villain that you are —— ” 

“Peace, signor! — peace T* oxcLlm^d Edgar 
fiercely and sternly. Can ;ou nut for a moment 
curb your passion P Listen !—I command you to , 
listen I I came to this mansion in order to bring 
the guilt homo to the murderess—*’ 

“Murderess P’* echoed Puoli, literally shivering 
with the cold tremor that struck him at the hor¬ 
rible idea. “ No, no ! it is impossible 1 ” 

“I. tell you that it is true I” ejaculated EJgar 
vehemently. “Yes—as there is a God above us, 
the baud which dealt death to your son was that of 
Luerczta Mirunu !” • 

Though this announcement was mado unaccom¬ 
panied by a einglo word of proof, and unubsociulcd I 
with a Hyllublo of corroborative uvideueo, yet was 
there so unmistakable u sincerity in the tone and 
manner ot the young Vrenehman, that Paoli was 
nnitteii with as strong a eoiivicrion us if the truth 
jf the uvenuent had been established by a dozen 
:reUiblo witnesses. But he was confounded—Lts 
tongue was paralysed — he had stopped short in 
the avenue of evergreens-—and his Jeet wero riveted 
to the spot. • 

“Yes,” quickly resumed KJgar Marceihu; 
“Lucrezia Aiirauo was the assassiu of your unlor- 

tunute son ! Eor Giulio was her paramour-Ah! 

fuu know nut all the wiekti^uusa of liiat woman who 
under the shape of an angel conceals the heart of 
demeuosB! With the features of Lucreziu 
Borgia, she has oil the volcanic passions, the fierce 
desires, and the vindictive instincts of the Borgia 
also I Signor, there is nut much time for expla¬ 
nation. Suiilce it for you to know that your 
daughter, the beautiful Coriuoa—and her amiable 
friend Miss fOvelyn—are fully convinced of my in- 
oocence. Yea--aud they cntoicain not tht; remotest 
loubt of the guilt of the Marchioness of Mirano I 
The lips of one of her own maidens—a certain Li- 
jetta who was here at the time of the tragedy, but 
who for many mouths p^t has been living in Eng¬ 
land—the lips of that young female, I repeal, gav<! 
such iutclliguncu to your daughter uud to Miss 
Evelyn as thoroughly to acquit mo and to bring the 
juUt homo to the proper quarter !** 

“ Ab, vilo hypocrite of a Marchioness I” ejacu¬ 
lated Pauli; “ I begin to comprehend it all now I 
Db, for revenge! But Ah! to-morrow 1 am to 
leave Elorenco—a decree of tho police, peremptorily 
leliverod by one of tlie confidential agento of Count 
Itamorino himself-” 

“ Ah! is it thus that tho MarcUionoss is now 
working?” exclaimed Jildgar. 

4^ What moan you ?” inquired Paoli. 

“ That Count Kamoriuo has long been a fre¬ 


quenter of the saloons of the Marchioness. Whe¬ 
ther he be amongst the list of her lovers or not 
1 cannot tell; but very confident am I that one 
word breathed from her lips in his ear, would pro¬ 
cure an order for tho extradition of every Nea¬ 
politan refugee in Florence.” 

“Oh, the bypocrito!” cried Paoli. “And yet 
sbo seemed to sympathize so naturally—But tell 
me, signor, are you not afraid to come hither thus P 
—are you not running fearful risks P” 

“ Not such great risks as you may fancy,” re¬ 
joined Edgar. “From Lisetta 1 have received a 
complete plan of tho mansion; and during my 
journey 1 have studied it so well that I am now as 
familiar with it as the Marohiocoss herself. Be¬ 
sides, I had previously a tolerable idea of its various 
arrangements ; for I used to be a constant visitor 
within its walls. But this is not all. 1 bear in iriy 
mind which dilferent set of locks may be opened by 
tho same ko'—” 

“But the kt'ya themselves?” said Paoli: “how 
did you procure thorn ?” 

“Oh! in England,” responded Edgar, “there 
are makers of what are called sktdelun-keys; and 
in pursuance of tho hints received from Lisetta, 1 
furnished myself with those Uttlo iinplements which 
may bo as useful to tho man seeking to vindicati; 
his character as to tho lurking thief and midnight 
burglar. Then, 1 know that if X entered the man 
sion by tho particular vestibule wjiero you and 1 
met, 1 should pass unquestioned—and that tho 
rufire 1 concealed my countenance, the bctfcer tho 
etl'ect would be if 1 happened to meet any of her 
ladyship’s domestics—” 

“ Ah, I understand !” exclaimed l^aoli: “ the 
protiiguto Marchioness is accustomed to rocoivo her 
lovers by that staircase 

“You have rightly conjectured,” rej')inod Mar- 
celiln. “And now, Sigjjor Paoli, return you to 

your lodgings—1 will join you theio auun - 

“GUI let u%go at once,” cried the Neapolitan, 

“ and denounce the murderess to the authori¬ 
ties!” 

“Impossible!” said MarcoUin: “it cannot bo 
done thus! I have not evidence — there are a 
thousand things wuutiug—liaiks in tho chain of 
testimony-” 

“And after all she may escape!’* ejaculated 
Paoli, in a voice of mingled rage and anguish: 
“she may escape l—justico may be defrauded of 
its due—and Giulio’s murder may be unavenged I” 
“ In th<' name of heaven excite not yourself 
thus 1” exclaimed Edgar Marcelliu. “ Be reason- 
able ! —bo vo.isonable, 1 entreat you !” 

• Iloasonabln ?” echoed Paoli, who seemed to be 
suddenly animated with a degree of passion that 
rising to madness. “Who could be reusun- 
j able under such circumstonces P My sou—luy 
beloved son ! the good, tho beautiful boy * ruCli- 
Icsslr, barbarously murdered ! Ob, racthinks that 
he is now before my eyes!—molhinks that his 
shade is invoking vengeance !** 

“ And if vengeance you would have, signor,” 
interrupted Marcellin, “pray adopt tho proper 
course ti; ensure it 1 1 tell you that there are cer¬ 
tain things to be done—1 have not now time to 
tell you what those things are—not k> sketch out 

my plan of proceeding-’* 

“ Ob, but it is for me to act!” exclaimed Paoli. 

“ I beseech you, let me boar my part in those 
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proceedings, whatever they may ba^ 3it*meiMber ' fnig-ht seem to be the natural result of such an 
that it ia my aon who iatt) be avoogodr outrajro. Therefore, ho anticipated tho worst. 

^ * And bo ahall be avenged I” cried Alarcallin. .llo pictured to himself the whole company rushin? 

I have sworn it to i orinna—I swoar it now to j forth—the vast establishment of domestics pourings 
'ou ! The Harchinnegs- ^ out into the grounds—the sfi/rW summoned—the 

iVe MlaTchioncaft , T\\o vU© wretch, I” entiro enclosuro of the gardens becoming rapidly 
ejaculated PaoU: “ to affect to bestow her aym- alive with a host of indignant pursuers after tha 
pathy on me! And now 1 understand it alii author of the procpedian*, liis mind was in an 


Yes—yes—i can read her insidious c(»nduct / Ah / 
aud this gold which she gave me ! Ob, as a gift 
it WB8 indeed a worthy sequence to her vile 
stratagem in procuring an order for my extra¬ 
dition !’* 

“ Gold ?’* said MarcelUn : “ did sho give you 
gold ?” 

“Yes I—doubtless to ensure the certainly tjf my 
departure from the Tuscan capital! She knew 
that .the Minister of Police might fulminate the 
mandate ordering mo to floe : but if the feathers 
were wanting wherewith to accomplish such 
flight- 

“ Do you not see, my good friend,” asked Mnr* 
cellin, “ how wily is this woman, and wliat an 
amount of caution roust bo used in doalitig witli 
her? J beseech you, leave it all in my hauda!” 

“ Yes, my young friend—it shall be loft in your 
hands! do as you think lit! Como to mo with 
the announcement that justice will have its due, 
and 1 shall embrace you ! Put, Oh ! this gold— 
this gold I it Boems to be an iiitulerable weight! 
it seems to« be a bribe purchasing my conniviuico 
at tim deafh of my beloved son! Happen what 
will, I must relievo myself of the bunion!” 

Ifaving thus spoken, it was in a species of 
frenzy that the ^Neapolitan refugee rushed out of 
the avenue of evergreens aud sped Hoot us an 
arrow towards that side of the mansion whicli 
looked upon the pleasure-grounds, Kdgar Mar- 
coUin, utterly at a loss to conceive what Paoli 
purposed to do, and horribly Irightened lest he 
should by some act of madness eonipromise him¬ 
self—compromise overyllung nlso'^dartod in pur¬ 
suit. But Paoli went onward as if it were* a 
more slripUng, litho and agile, that was coursing 
along the gravel walks—rusliing over the par¬ 
terres, aud bounding amidst the buslios. 
underncaib the long array of sinning casetiuods 
on the first floor did Pauli suddenly shop short; 
and then, with all tho vchomenco of the ino,st 
licry indignation, he sent tho purse wlnzzing and 
spinning from his hand as if it were a luiusilo pro¬ 
jected from a sling. 

The reader has already seen the eflVct which it 
produced throughout the saloon into the midst of 
which it burst; and no sooner was tho crs'ih of 
the glass heard, when PaoU was suddenly smitten 
witli an idea of Iho rashness of tho proceciding. 

“ Madman 1” ejaculated Edgar MarcoUin; 
“what have you done? Come quick! come 
quick!” 

Once more was (ho JfeapoUtan refugee reduced 
to the condition of an automaton in the hands of 
the young .Frenchman. • I'Mgar, though fearfully 
excited, lost not hisproronce of mind, lie fancied 
that tliere might be a qirick search inf ?ituted 
throughout the grounds; ho knew not Imw the 
Marchioness u^ht take the incident; ho could not 
possibly toreaW that her own presence of mind 
would be so marvellous to enable her to cheek 
everything beyond that ordinary emotion which 


! instant mnJi» u/» how Co act. Fortunately the 
N'eat*o)itnn was now docile and pliant, ready to 
obey him in whatsoever ho might suggest. 

“This way!” he said: “quick! quick! and all 
will yet be well!” 

Towards the boundary-wnU they sped. Mar- 
cellin know along which avenue it was expedient 
to hasten : he had frequently been in those gardens 
in the dava when ho was ii visitor at the Mirano 
mansion and he recollected whej;p a group of 
(roc« might afford a ladder for tho imrpofio of 
escape. Some of these trees projected their largo 
boughs over tho wall itsel<‘: Edgar mado J*aoli 
climb up first:—with cat.like agility ho ibllowed— 
and in a few moments tlu*y were in tho street. 

“Iteturnlo your lodgings!--haste !” ho cried. 
“If you reach them in safety, all will bo well! 
Lucrezia will not dare tell tho'tale wliich shall 
compromise you! 1 will rejoin you tliero in tbo 
course of the night. Leave cverythir.g to me!” 

The young kwencbnian wrung tho hand of tho 
Neapolitan; and they separated, dashing ofl‘ in 
dilftn'ent directions. 

An hour afterwards .Edgar MarcelUn, slill 
cliiRoly in hU cloak, aud wit!i his counto- 

nance cimcealed by tho huge cai>o wbicli he 
folded as it were beneath tho brims of his hat, 
returned into the neighbourhood of tlie Mirano 
raansion, to ascertain, if possitile, what effect tbo 
I incident of the purse had prorluct'd upmi fje com- 
jmny assembled at' (hut juilatml dwelling. Skirt¬ 
ing tho exterior of tho boundary-wall over which 
hunself and Paoli had leapt, ho gazed upon tho array 
of lighted wind’^ws. Tho roseate flood of lustre 
was still strcf '*Vig forth"—the sounds of music 
were wafted to luo ear—and through the draperies 
his eye could just diRceni tlio figures of the 
dancers, lie had fancied it was poKsihle that tlio 
party might have been br<»keti up by tlio oc«ur- 
ri'uco of the purse: ho had pieturi'cl to himself 
tho Marchioness fainfing—coimiMi.n, dismay, and 
bewihioririent following. Jlut n(»!—it did not 
seem us if any such serious results had ensued,— 
at least so far aa he could judge from the tact 
tliat the ontortainment was evufently progressing 
as if no uut(>ward incident had intt-rruptod it. 
Edgar Marcidlin was, as tho reader already knows, 

H thonmgh man of the world: lio was shrewd and 
keen-witted, .ft tliercloro quickly struck him 
that Lucrezia had treated the occurrence with the 
utmost proserico of mind—that suddenly feeling 
her position to become desperate, slie had nerved 
herself with all her courage—and that sho was all 
in a moment siuitton witii tho nocossiiy of avert¬ 
ing suspicion for tho present, trusting to the 
chapter of accidents lor tuo ensurance of safety and 
security for the future. 

“Therefore,” said MarcoUin to himself, “my 
plan remains as it was at tho beginning, and no¬ 
thing need bo changed!” 

He now, by means of two or three litlle indnn* 
tatloos which he discovered in tho wall, obtai&bd 
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a footioji' that enabled him to scale it; and ho 
was onco more in the fjardens of the Mirano 
mansion, ilu did not choose to risk a second 
time tho peril, if any there were, of entering by 
the front portals and passing through tlio court* 
yard, as in tlio ilrst instance he had done on tliis 
evoniug of which we are writing,—alth»>ugh, for 
the reasons M'ldeh lie had given to Signor l^aoli, ho 
did not actually think there was any very great 
. danger in such a course. Still ho adopted tho 
safer mothod ; and thcretore, as wo have just said, 
he sealed the wall, lie walked about in tho 
gardens for another hour, until be beheld the 
windows of the suppevrooms on the ground door 
gor.'i'ously illunonutcd, and the figures of the 
entering company casting their shadows upou the 
semi-tranaparont draperies. 

“Now,” ho said, “it is time taoet!”—and as 
ho muttered these words to himself, he kit that 
he was nerved with the strength of an iron resolu¬ 
tion. 

JVrhaps some of our rcadcra may Imve all this 
lime boon wishing to know whether I'hlgur Afar- 
Ctdlin had thought much of Ci|>rina, or whether he 
cniorlained any particular wish to see her. AVe 
will endeavour to ; ri.tlly this fe(*ling of cupiornfy 
wheresoever it may exist. Edgar was devotedly 
in love with Curinna J'aoli ; ud<1 he gniy tliought 
of Cipriua as of a fa;jliionable courtesan with 
whom ho had indulged in a passing amour. Jlis 
attachment to Corinua wus safiieienlW strong, 
genuine, and Fincere, to imluce him to wisli to 
C'Ciipe all temptation «tn the part of the tyn-n- 
friend of .Lucreziu di Alirano. Eei’ich s, even if 
his love for the refugee's daughter wort; less pure 
and chaste than it. was, lie had weightier pur* 
poMes in liis mind than that ot anuttory dallinueo 
with a young lady whom for many months lu» had , 
almost oiitirt ly ceased ta> tllink of. ThusEdu'ftr 
► JVlercelliu was troubling himself not ut all with 
the image of tho bemitpous wanton in whoso 
society he Imd passeii such delicious hourc and in ' 
whose charms he had revolted in tho villa (»f tho 
A’^uh* of A.rno, at the cuminenceiuci.it of the year. 

fliiving setthd this jndnt, we hope ti) tho satis* ! 
faction of the most curious perlion of \mr readers, 
wn will wow follow the young Frenchman in tho 
proceevliuga whioli he entered upon, m(j soon | 
us he was cuiivinccd that the tide of guests had 
poun-d Iroin the saloons to the baiujueting-suitc. 
Ey iiicaus of one of the false keys which ho pos* 
et'saed, he re-entered tlio mansion by the flame , 
d(»or that some ItUlo while back had wll’jnlcd ! 
egress alike for Idm.clf and the Noapiditan. The j 
passage, was threaded : bo passed into tho vestibule ' 
by tho glass-door—a lacquey was standing tluTO— 
but tho rmui instanianrously withdrew into the 
’c<uirt-yrtrd iu the discreetest way in tho world; 
for bo thought that it was some favuuri'd lover of 
his mistress who know full well what he whs 
about and had the best of all possible right.s to be \ 
there—namely, such righls us an amaiory hint: 
and a pass-key might have been enabled to afford. ! 
Aiarcollin aseeuclod the staircast'; the plau wLiich , 
Lisettu had given him of the interior arrange* 
XQontB of the mansion was vividly fresh in his wo* I 
inory ; be therefore eaLpcrieiiccd not (he slightest j 
dillicully in lluding liis way to Lucre^ia’s boudoir I 
lie thought it quite probable that there might be 
a ludy*B-maid or two in the bower of love; and if 


such sliould prove the case, ho hud no doubt that 
; a withdrawal would follow as discreetly as in tho 
iustance just uttmed. Hut it was not so. Lights 
were buiuiug iu the boudoir—but no one was 
there. 

ijlJCdgar now drew forth a small skeleton key 
Irom his pocket; and without an instant’s hesita¬ 
tion ho proceeded to open a largo wardrobe wliich 
stood in ati elegant toilet-chamber communicating 
from the boudoir, and bi'yond which was Lucrezia’a 
bedroom. That wardrobe was lofty in its up¬ 
permost part it liad an array of pegs to which 
^ several Aiuriptuous dresses wer(» suspended. At tho 
' botttjia part was a row of drawers, wldoh on trial 
proved to bo lucked. But Edgar was fully pro- 
paivd for this circutnstanco ; tho instructions given 
him by Liaetta had been most carefuliy minute, 
and tho keys which ho possessed about his pervui 
were calculated to answer any emergency that 
might arise. Thus the drawers were speedily 
opened; and iu one of them Elgar Mivrc'dlitt 
found a pistol-cuae. 11c opened it, and beheld two- 
pistols of iuost exquisite manufacture,— the haudlcs 
being curiously udaid with motber-of*p^’arl. 

“The same, tho very satno!” cjaculuicd Edgar, 
the moment his eyes settled upon these weapons. 

He then took up one iu his hand; and after 
Kcrutini/ing it for nearly a minute, he ilisoerned a 
mark which sB.nued as if it had been nmdi* by tho 
point of a pin on a particular part*of tAo iiitaid 
m«jl.hcr-of j/carl. 

“ U w'HS this!” he muttered to himself. 

31i» looked ut the other pisiol—but only for a 
Jew momcMCf*, and fir curiosity’s sake. tb’' re* 
turned it t(j tlio case, which ho cons grtcd back to 
tho drawer wheoei' he had taken il ; but tho pistol 
whicli b**re the j^ark (»n tho mother of-pearl lio 
secured about Lia person. Ho then proceeded to 
open jMi'il her drawer ; and this he found to contain 
several v/iluablo Cuslunorc shawls arid other cosily 
articles (it fciattle#aimeiit. Edgar dived his hands 
down beneath these olqocts, ua if he were search¬ 
ing for something else. And so iu south be was• 
nor did he yearcii in vam; for irom the very bot¬ 
tom of the drawer hi* drew forth a complete suit of 
male apparel, ooiisl'sting of a iTock-coal, u wuist- 
C'iut, and pantaloons. As ho unrolled those gur* 
mon(H, which were made of dark clotli, hu at ouco 
perceived that they u<‘ro of tho most elegant 
fa:din;ii ; and hij imagination in a momeutcuabted 
him to judge whut wimld bo tiic oppuarauce cf tho 
fair -mo to whom tho apparel belonged. He did 
not however linger many muuieuta over his survey 
of tho costumt*; but having satisfied liio.solf timt 
it was the ono of which ho was in search, hu rolled 
it up iu the umallest cuovouient compass for re¬ 
moval. As ho was eiusing tho drawer, he caught 
a giimF^e of un olegaiit pair of patent leather 
\\ uUiugton bouts in u corner of the wardrobe; and 
close by there was a hat-box which upon iuspec- 
tiun w'us iound to cmitaiu a lady’s ridiug-hat, 
decorated with u graceful plume of feathers. .But 
ICdgur Altti'celiin waa salislieil with p issessing tho 
suit of clothes; unci having clMNod the wardrobe, 
lie retreated from tho dressing-ebauiber. 

lie was now again in the oh'gantly-furni.shed 
boudoir, on tho vublo (jf which there were writing 
materials. Ho sat down, and in a*tcigticd hand 
; penned tho following note 
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“ To THE MaKCHIOKESS PI MlBANO, 

“ Your iad^sbip is earnestly requested to re¬ 
pair to'tbo pioturO'^Uery so soon as the guests 
shall hare taken their departure and the mansion 
ahall hare relapsed into tranquillity. It ritaliy 
concerns you to keep this appointment,-—and 
merely to keep it, but to maintain likewise tih 
utmost caution and seoroey. The person who pens 
this billet, will find the means of communicating 
with your ladyship in the place thus appointed.’’ 

Haring writteil these lines in a band so com¬ 
pletely disguised that Marccilin felt ounrinced the 
real authorship could not possibly bo suspected, ho 
folded the billet, placed it in an enrelope, which 
bo secured with sealing-wax, and then addressed it 
to the Marchioness, lie left the letter lying upon 
the table, and stole forth from the boudoir, again 
niuilled up in hU capacious cloak and with tho 
CHpH concealing bis cuuntonance. Tho picture* 
gallery was at no great distance ; and bo succeeded 
in reaching it unobserred by a single soul; for 
the Mirano mansion was vast—roost of the men- 
serrants were engaged at the time in waiting at 
th>‘ supper-table—aod her ladyship’s maids wore 
availing themselves of the opportunity to enjoy a 
little feast of their own in the servants’ball. 

The picture-gallery was lighted; and Marcellin 
hesitated for a moment whether ho should extin¬ 
guish the lamps, or leave this ofllco to be presently 
performed by ond of the domestics. 

** If I leave them lighted, 1 can conceal myself 
behind this screen,” he thought. ** But titen sup* 
pose that the servants should take it into their 
heads to make the roost careful examination to 
ensure themselves that all is safe P 1 might be 
discovered! On tbe other band, if I extinguish 
the lights, the domestic who may presently come 
in to perform that task, will most likely fancy 
that another servant has been beforehand with 
him. Yes!—’tis the safer plan!” 1 

Having thus made up his mind how to act, | 
ISdgar Marcellin extinguished the lamps in tbe I 
picture-gallery, and then threw himself upon a . 
sofa that -was behind tbe screen to which allusion | 
has already been i^ade. I 

The time passed heavily—languidly—wearily, i 
Marcellin heard some adjacent church clock pro- j 
claim tho hour of one: then an age seemed to j 
follow ere tbe same clock struck two. But now j 
the din of equipages in tbe court.yord of the man* | 
sioD began to meet his ears: he beard carriage! 
after carriage rolling out of tbe spacious enclosure | 
into the street; and then at last tho huge portals i 
at the entrance were closed with a reverberating 
sound. A few minutes afterwards tbe door of tbe 
picture-gallery was opened, and a voice ejaculated 
in an evident tone of surprise, ” Ah ! already ex¬ 
tinguished !” 

Then the door was at once dosed again; and 
tbe rapidly retreating steps of the domestic who 
had thus for a moment peeped in, fell upon tbe 
ears of Edgar Marcellin. 

“ Now,” ho thought to himself, ** tbe moment 
is approaching when tho murderess and I shall 
meet faotyCo face!” 


CHAPTEB IV. 

TTtB TWO LUCREZIAS. 

I The entertainment was over—the company ba 
j dispersed—the last of tho guests had taken tbd 
I leave of tho noble hostess and her friend th 
Signora Ciprina. These two ladies now lemaine 
alone together, in tbe splendid saloon to which thu 
company had returned for a parting dance after 
sapper. 

Ciprina had not lost sight of tho incident of 
the purse ; neither had she forgotten the circum- 
stance that the hand of tbe Marchioness was as 
cold as that of death when she restored tbe purse 
to her keeping. Ciprina saw that there was some¬ 
thing wrong—but she could nut comprehend what. 
She did not believe a single sytlabio of the tale 
which Lucrezia had told in respect to leaving the 
purse behind her in the conservatory; for though 
this tale was told at Che time with tho most natu- 
ral air of sincerity, yet Ciprina thought that in 
its construction it was clumsy, and was only such 
an one as could have been invented off-hand to 
I meet a sudden emergency. Therefore Ciprina 
I felt BBSureti that something very disagreeable bad 
happened in connexion with tho incident of tho 
purse; and*’she thought that tho moment she 
and the Marchioness were alone together, the 
latter would give her some explanation. But 
Lucrezia said not a syllable upon the subject: she 
seemed to be in haste to retire to her own apart¬ 
ments ; and she at once bade Ciprina ** Crood 
night,” in the same affectionate terms which they 
wnre wont to adopt towards one another. 

The Marchioness did indeed desire to bo alone. 
Tho incident of the purse had filled her soul with 
trouble—almost with desperation. It was scarcely 
possible to mistake tbe ideaniug of the incident. 
Pauli must havo by some extraordinary and un¬ 
accountable means learnt sumotbiog which led 
him to scorn the gold given by the band of the 
Marchioness. But what could ho have learnt r*— 
was it only that while speaking fairly she bad 
been acting foully f that while affecting to com¬ 
passionate him, she had been treacherously plotting 
fir bis banishment from Florence B Or was it 
anything of a still more serious character that he 
had discovered F—bai he abruptly and unex¬ 
pectedly stumbled upon some clue immediately 
after parting from her,—a clue that was loading 
him on in a different track from that in which she 
bad sought to place bimP Sho know not wbat to 
think nor wbat to conjecture. It bad been for 
her the agony of pandemonium to maintain a 
smiling countenance during the long boars that 
bad elapsed since tbe throwing of the purse 
through tho casement of tbe saloon t it was one 
prolonged excruciation so horrible that it was 
indeed no wonder if she should seek the earliest 
moment which was afforded her to be alone 1 

The Marchioness reached her boudoir, where 
she threw herself upod a sofa. Two lady’s-maids— 
young and beautiful, as were all tbe damsels who 
wore engaged in Lucrezla’s service—at once came 
forth from the dres8ing-room to attend upon tbeit 
mistress. We should observe that there were 
numerous handmaidens in the Mirano mansion: 
and they kept their duly appointed turns <aaW 



teadinir either upon tbo Marchioness or Ciprina, ** What is that billet l^in^ upon the table 
'accordiojr to the special service to which they presently inquired Lucreaia, as her eye now for 
wore respectively attached. the first time caught a glimpse of the note. 

The two handmaidens began to prepare the It is for your ladyship/' replied one of the 
night-toilet of the Marchioness. One addressed maidens. *• 

herself to the task of combing out the luxuriant “ 0ive it me, girl. Who placed it there ?" 
masses of her hair, the light golden auburn of which asked Lucreaia, as on glancing at the address, she 
'seemed to take different hues, or rather to de> perceived that it was a bandwriting which was 
volop different degrees of lustre, as tbo maiden strange to her. 

took up each separate tress and ringlet, and as the ** I do not know, my lady,” rejoined the dam- 
light of the lamps poured down upon that superb sel : and she glanced inquiringly at .her corn- 
head. The other maiden began to unfasten the i panion. 

brilliant gems and jewels which had added to the ' “ No—nor I, my lady,” said the latter. " But 

splendour of Lucrezia's charms at the enter Teresa amd Johanna,” she continued, thus allud. 
tainroent; but little thought the girl as she lifted ' ing to two others of the handmaidens of the es- 
an elegant necklace from the 'glowing bosom of iablishment, “ arranged tbo toilet-chamber for the 
the Marchioness, that beneath the alabaster skin evening ; and possibly it might be one of them 
upon which the gold had rested, beat a heart who placed the billet there.” 
blackaned with crime and tortured with the moat The Marchioness had been about to open the 
horrible feelings! I envelope, when she was sud^pnly struck by the 
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ftcfc that it was one of the kind sho was aecus- treachery—or else to striko down an avowed 


tomod to use. Another glance and she was still 
snore deeply struck by reco(;niBin{r the seal which 
on the top of a pencihease lyings in the ink- 
standish on the boudoir* table. Had the letter 
been written within the walls of that boudoir F 
If so, who could have penetrated thither F The 
Marchioness was already in such a frame of mind 
that every incident, however trivial, became in¬ 
vested with importance—every circumstance at 
all straniire seemed fraught with a suspicion. She 
did not therefore dare open that billet in the pre¬ 
sence of her maidens, for fear it might contain 
something to produce an ciTect upon herself, or 
for fear lest the eyes of either one of thorn should 
oatch a glimpse of its contents. 

“You can retire, maidens,” she said, adopting 
the same gentle and kind tone which she was 
wont to use towards her dependants. “ I can 
dispense with your services for to«night. 0o and 
seek your own chambers.” 

The damsels made a respectful curtsy, and 
withdrew from the boudoir. But in the passage 
outside, they exchanged signiHcant looks, as mucli 
as to imply that they had no doubt the billot 
heralded the coming of some lover whose presence 
the Marchioness was therefore momentarily ex¬ 
pecting. 

Boarcely ha4 the door of the boudoir closed 
behind those damsels, when the Marchioness lore 
Open the billet; and her countenance became 
deadly pale as her eyes glanced over its contents. 
Not that she recognised the handwriting of Edgar 
Marceliin; not that she oven for an instant sue* 
pected who tho author of the billet might be I 
But it was tbe mystery of the occurrence which 
thus smote her with' dread. What could the 
billet mean F who was its writer F Was he friend 
or foe F—did he purpose to aid her in the midst 
of the ornbarassments which yrere thickening 
around her F or waa his object to betray her F 
Or else, was it some new calamity that was about 
to threaten her F—or might it not be an endeavour 
ou tho part of Siguur PaoU to obtain another in* 
terviow with her^f This idea seefited to be tho 
most probable; and the Marchioness resolved to 
obey the summons and repair to tho place of ap* 
pointmoot. 

‘‘ Let roo at all events know tbe best or tho 
worst with the least possible dolay,” sho murmured 
to herself : suspense is intulorablo!” 

As her maidens bad begun to disapparel her 
previous to tlieir abrupt dismissal from tlio 
boudoir, a portion of the elegant attire which 
Lucrezia had worn for the cotortaincaent had 
been laid aside. Her hair was in disorder—partly 
combed out, partly as she hod worn it during the 
evening. Stio snatched up some light loose species 
of morning wrapper which she hastily put on : 
sho beheld a white veil lying noar—this sho caught 
up and threw over her head. Then she lighted 
a small chamber lamp, of cxcpiisitc manufacture, 
and tho framework of which was of silver. She 
was about to pass forth from the boudoir, when a 
thouglit jttuuk her. Sho stopped short—a very 
peculiar wl^pression seized upon her countenance : 
it was as if a fiend had suddenly looked forth 
from the face of 'an angel! B.'CpIy ominous— 
darkly sinister, was that expression; and she mur* 
mured to herself, “Yes—citlicc for defence against 


enemy I” 

She retreated into the toilet chamber: sho 
opened the very wardrobe the contents of which 
bad been so recently inspected by Edgar JViarcellin ; 
and sho unlocked a drawer. It was however one 
which ho had found no occasion to open;—and 
thonco Lucrexia di Mirano took forth a dagger. 
This sho concealed amongst her garments; and 
taking up the lamp again, she issued forth fri^m 
the boudoir. 

In a few minutes tbe door of tho picture-gallory 
was slowly .and cautiously opened; and Luerezia 
appcqged upon tho threshold. Bho endeavoured 
to plunge her looks along tbe vista of gloom into 
the darkness which lay beyond, to discern who 
might bo the individual that was*awaiting her; 
but she could distinguish no one. Biie advanced 
—but still proceeding cautiously, for fear Ust any 
unknown treachery should suddenly develop itself 
from the midst of that darkness. She held the' 
lamp in one hand: the other hand was thrust 
amidst the folds of her garments, clutching tbe 
dagger which she was thus ready to draw forth 
at any moment. Her form clothed in that light 
loose drapery, bad tho uir, as it advanced through 
tho semi-obscurity, of a corpse which bad burst 
tbe cerements'of the tomb and had come forth to 
walk the earth again. So deep was tho darkness 
which prevailed in tho long gallery—so compara¬ 
tively feeble was tho light of tho small chamber- 
lamp—that the wiiite figure of the Marchionens 
would indeed have produced this effect upon E l;;ar 
if he had been unprepared for her presence uud 
if be knew not who sho was. But from his place 
of concealment, which was now in tho deep shade 
of tbe angle made by tho projection of tho 
chimney, be beheld her advancing. She came 
along tho gallery, casting htir oyes to the rigiil and 
to the left—stopping every few moments,—looking 
like Lady Macbeth in her troubled cousciduco- 
haunted somnambulisrjt! 

At length tho Marchioness arrived precisely 
opposite the place where tbe portrait of Lucrezia 
Borgia was suspended; and then as if suddenly 
rceoUecting the fact, she stopped short. It was 
almost with a species of ghastly terror that she 
gazed up at that portrait; and as her hand trem¬ 
bled, the vibration of the rays flung by tixe lamp, 
actually gave to tho countenance upon the canvass 
tho appearance of animation. It seemed as if the 
eyes glanced—tho Ups moved,—as if tbe colour 
were coming and going upon the cheeks—as if 
tbe full voluptuous bosom wore heaving with ro- 
spiration. Vague terrors wore seizing upon tho 
Marchiurioss of Mirano — hideous preseuliinents 
wero gathering fast in around her: but how 
deadly cold did tho blow soom to strike to hor 
heart—how suddenly was the blood congealed in 
her veins, when a human voice broke upon the 
solemn and awful sUenoo which had hitherto pre¬ 
vailed, and which tho light foottalls of the Mar¬ 
chioness co&ld scarcely be said to have broken. 

It was thus tho voice spoke;— 

“One Lucrezta proves tho prototype of the 
other! Luevezia Borgia was not more exquisite 
in beauty nor more diaboUcil in heart tlian 
Lucrezii Mirano! The two Lucrezias shall be¬ 
come equally infamous in the unnaU of 9rimet 
Tho destiny of one has been long ago fulfilled s 
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tbac of Iho other is now in the course of accom- satiou of horror that emote her,*—not merely hor* 
plifllimont !** rcr at tlie crime itself, but likewise on account of 

At first the lamp almost dropped from the the apprehension that it might by some means be 
hand of the Marchioness: it was literally slipping discovered. And then too the idea seized ^tpou^ 
from between her fingers, when un instioctire the Marchioness that the darkness which prevailed 
dread of darkness in the awful position wherein all around the small sphere of light which the 
sho found herself placed, made her clutch it again littlo chamber lamp gave forth, was peopled with 


in tho twinkling of an eye, and then retain it with 
ft species of spasmodic tenacity. But Oh! what 
horror fastened Uaclf upon bhr mind—what con¬ 
sternation seized upon her brain—what mortal 
dread retained her ashy lips apart—her eyes fixed 
and wildly staring—her bosom upheaved—her limbs 
petrified as if she bad in this respect turned into 
stoiie! For it was not merely that she heard a 
human voice—because she had come thither in the 
expectation u*f meeting somo one: but it was 
cliiofiy because tho words that were thus breathed 
forth as it were from the midst of the solemn 
adarkness that prevailed beyond the range of the 
lamplight, had for her a terrible significaney. 
Yes!—more terrible than the reader can at pre¬ 
sent cumprohond !—for they were not moro threats, 
or warnings, or prophetic menaces which now fur 
tho first time only met her ears; but they seemed 
to be an echo—almost word for word, syllable for 
syllable—of language which sho had pno 

night in her despair breathed on that very spot 
and while gazing up at that very picture! 

And now sho beheld a form gradually emerging 
from the darkness in tho midst of which its voice 
had boen speaking;—and it was inconsequence 
of the solemnity assumed by that voice that 
Luerrzia had failed to recognise it as one which 
she had heanl before. Sho stepped back a pace 
or two as she beheld the form; s m strained her 
eyes to ascertain whether it were Paoli: sho just 
behold otiougb to coaviuco her that it was not;— 
and then, utterly unable to endure the horriblo 
torture of suspense any longer, she demanded, In 
the uunju of God, who »re you?” 

The effort with which %sUo put the query, was 
tho result of a sudden summoning of all her fur- 
tiludo to her aid under tho strong impulse of a 
feeling bordering on desperation: and now sho 
felt stronger—nay, moic, she was Klad(loM**d at ber 
own < ourage, while she was likewise still urged by 
a sense ot the most desperato position. Her 
lingers tightened upon tho handle of her dagger, 
and sho stopped not back another pace us the 
form was now advancing moro closely towards 
her. 

“You ask mo who 1 am,” said the voice in 
response to her adjuration. “I>o you not recog¬ 
nise) mo?—does not your guilty conscience tell you 
who 1 am ?——I aiu Edgar MarcelUn!” 

“Ah? then die!” and as the words were still 
vibrating through the picture-gallery, tho dagger 
gleamed in tho feeble lamplight across the eyes 
of Edgar MarcelUn—deep into his breast tho 
keen blade penetrated—and down he feU, with 
only u low brief noian issuing from his lips. 

A look of liendi-^h triumph appeared upon the 
countenunce of the Marchioness,—a look which 
for that brief fleeting space annihilated *all her 
natural beauty as completely as if a mask of red- 
hot iron had boon lor a moment applied to ber 
features—so hideous and distorted were they with 
that look which swept over thorn! Then she 
glanced quickly around her—for it was now a sun. 


spectres—nameless objects, of unknown yet ghostly 
shapes—gliding noiselessly there, ready to steal 
forth and wind their arms about ber, or confront 
her with their horrible presence. As these ideas 
swept through the brain of Lucrezia Mirant), it 
luddenly struck her that she actually beheld a pair 
of eyes looking upon ber from the midst of the 
obscurity. For an instant she was on the very 
point of screaming out: but that cry was hushed 
upon the brim of her lips, as she perceived that 
her terror was occasioned by the portrait of Iiu* 
crezia Borgia! 

* Oh 1” murmured tho Marchioness, with a 
strong shudder that passed like an ioe-ehill over 
ber frame, that picture haunts mo! Accursed 
be tho day when it came into my possession! 
l<Vom that period date all my miseries—ail my 
■irnes!” 

The Marchioness averted her looks frozn.the 
portrait: sho bent them upon the form of the 
young Frenchman who lay at her feet—she saw 
that this form was motionless—and she said within 
herself, “He is dead! But now how to dispose 
of the corpse ?” 

She stood pondering this subject, still holding 
the lamp in one hand—the dagger in the other. 
Suddenly sho was startled by a ndse resembling a 
footstep: sho glanced around—there was another 
feeble light now burning in the gallery—and the 
fortu that boro it was advancing towards her. An 
awful terror seized upon the Marchioness: but 
the next moment it lust all its superstitious por¬ 
tion and relaited merely its natural ingredient— 
for sho recognised Ciprina! 

“ Good heavens, dearest Lucrezia!” exclaimed 
the young lady, not immediately peroeiving the 
form of the young F'renohmau upon the floor t 

“ what is the meaning-Atf, my God!” and now 

Ciprina’s eyes caught the first glimpse of Chat form. 

“ He is a villain, Oiprina—and ho has perished!” 
said tho Marchioness, in a tone that was alike em« 
pbatic and sombre. 

“Just heaven! is it possible? What! those 
features ? Ah ! Tis Edgar 1—yes, *tU ho!”—anijl 
Ciprina was at the moment the personification of 
the most horrified amazement. 

“ Yes—’lis Edgar Marcellin,” replied the Mar¬ 
chioness—“ the murderer of Giulio (” 

At this inslant an extraordinary incident took 
place,—an occurrence which might welhscom to be 
the result of a preternatural itn)iulse. Edgar Mar- 
cellin slowly opened his eyes—raised himself half 
up to a sitting posture on the floor—and murmur¬ 
ing the words, “ Lucrezia —— murderess —— 
Giulio!” sank back with a heavy groan, either 
into the completesC unconsciousness or into the 
embrace of death. 

Amazemgnt was depicted upon the countenauee 
of OflriDa : but ghastliest horror was displayed by 
tbe features of iho Marchioness. A light suddehly 
seemed to flash in unto tho brain of Ciprina: and 
pointing down to tbe prostrate form of the young 
Frunchtuan, she exclaimed, as she fixed ber large 
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iltrk eyes upon the MarchioneM, “ liuorezU! he 
was innocent I” 

“Bare not to say that to me, Cipymal" cried 
the Marchioness, her countenai^ expressing the 
most diabolic rage and her epttie form quivering 
with the strongest emotion, while her right hand 
still clutched the dagger as if she were prepared 
to do murder’s work a second time that night. 

It was a scene of wild, solemn, aq4 fearful is* 
forest. There lay the now inanimate form of the 
young T'renchman-'the bosom of his shirt pre> 
senting a deep sanguine stain—his countenance 
as pale as marbie-~his beautifully chiselled features 
completely motionless I There stood the Mar¬ 
chioness, now seeming to be of a fearful beauty— 
the personification of all the worst passions that 
are known to the human heart! And there stood 
Ciprina, in the deshahilUe of a night-toilet—a 
wrapper thrown around her form, and loosely con¬ 
fined at the waist with a silken cord to the ex¬ 
tremities of which tassels were attached. Her 
long black hair floated over her naked shoulders 
and down her back; her eyes, which were wont 
to be languid in their luminousness—full of sen- 
suousness in their lustre—wore now shining with 
a terrible brightness, as their gaze was riveted 
upon the Marchioness. 

** 1 fear not your dagger, Luerezia,” she said, 
in a tone which* showed that the defiance was no 
vain boasting: “ for at the first indication of a 
movement of your arm I hurl this lamp violently 
in your face, and then 1 send my voice pealing for 
succour throughout the entire mansion! Better 
deal with me as a friend ! I demand an explana¬ 
tion of everything. If 1 have misjudged you, 
heaven knows bow rejoiced 1 shall be to feel that 
1 can conscientiously fall at your feet and demand 
pardon ! But if on the other hand—” 

Ah, I understand you!” said the Marchioness 
bitterly : “ if on the other hand qrou find that I 
mm guilty of the darkest, blackest crimes, you will 
betray me!” 

** No—by. heaven !” exclaimed Ciprina, with a 
start so sudden that it was evident some idea had 
forcefully smitten *ner: “ I would shield you, 
Lucrezia!—I should almost pity you—for I should 
believe that it was your destiny V* 

As Ciprina thus spoke, she bold up the lamp 
which she carried in her hand, an that its light 
was thrown fully upon the portrait of Lucrezia 
Borgia; and though her lips spoke not the words, 
yet did her looks with unmistakable eloquence 
imply, ** There is the prototype of Lucrezia Mi- 
rano!” 

“ Yes, yes—it is, it is my destiny!” cried the 
wretched Marchioness, now completely overpowered 
by her feelings. ** You have spoken, Ciprina, 
with only a too terrible correctness—with only a 
too fearful accuracy—when you have said that it 
was my destiny I Accursed pictureand the 
Marchioness sent the dagger eptunlog aoross the 
gallery towards the portrait of Lucrezia Borgia: 
but the weapon merely struck the frame and fell 
upon the floor. 

“Are you mad, LucreziaF” asked Ciprina: 

“ would you ^se the whole mansion bjj|l;roar 
violence P Ol^by heaven! Edgar lives! Yes, 
yes—his lips wavek 1” 

“ He lives P” said tbe'Marchloness, with a ehud< 
der. “ No !—impossible I” 


“I tell you that ho lives,” cried Ciprina, 
“though you wish him dead ! But he a4a/Mive 
—and it is my care to restore him! Help me, 
Lucrezia!—help mo, I insist upon it! Lot us 
convey him to xny chamber ” 

“What! resuscitate the serpent that will sting 
meP” exclaimed the Marchioness, with gestures 
of mingled rago and horror. 

“By heaven, it shall be as I say!” exclaimed 
Ciprina, darting acnoss the gallery and snatching 
up the dagger from behind the chair whore it had 
fallen. At the same instant she caught sight of 
certain objects which were about to arrest her at¬ 
tention still more completely, when recollecting 
there wore other matters of far more importance 
to bo attended to, she returned towards the Mar¬ 
chioness, saying, “ 1 am now the mi&tross hero t — 
it is for me to command and for you to obey ! 
Bo my bidding, and I swear that your crime shall 
be concealed! Yes—>1 will pledge my own exist-, 
ence-” 

“But if he liyesP’*—>and the Marchioness 
pointed towards Edgar. 

“Ob, if he lives,” responded Ciprina, “I will 
stake my existence—I will pledge my very soul, 
if possible—that he shall in gratitude do my bid¬ 
ding in all things! Lucrezia,” she added, in a 
su^enly altering tone, “ I owe you much—I have 
eaten of your bread—I have found an asylum be* 
neatb your roof—you hare treated me as a sister 
—and I swear that 1 will not needlessly injure 
you! But I will be obeyed at this crisis! See! 
time is passing—and the traces of this deed bare 
yet to be eflaoed 1 Again I say, assist me in bear¬ 
ing Edgar to my chamber—or 1 must summon 
other aid, and then everything must be told!” 

The Marchioness of Mirano saw that she was 
now completely in Oiprina’s power, and that she 
must do her bidding. She accordingly made up 
her mind to leave herself at the mercy and the 
disposal of her young frieqd—at least for the pre¬ 
sent. Edgar Marceilin was giving renewed signs 
of life: Ciprina quickly assured herself that the 
blood was no longer flowing from the wound in 
his breast—it had become stanched by the satu¬ 
rated and clotted condition of the shirt-front itself. 
And now the two ladies, raising the young man 
between them, bore him out of the gallery. So 
soon as tho landing was reached, they deposited 
the inanimate form on a mat for a momeut, that 
they might rest their arms ; and Ciprina, lucking 
the door of the picture-gallery, secured tho koy 
about her person, saying, “Thisis to guard against 
any one entering thither until tho traces of blood- 
ihod shall have been wiped away!” 

Again was Edgar Marceliin lifted between the 
iwo ladies; and they bore him to Ciprina’s oham- 
aer. There Ciprina at once examined his wound: 
ihe knew not whether it were mortal—but hope 
was in her heart, inasmuch as the blood had ceased 
Co flow. For a moment the idea of procuring by 
lomo means or another the assistance of a medical 
nao struck the young lady: but she quickly aban¬ 
doned the project—for she said within herself, 

* If the wound be mortal, no surgeon can save him; 
md if it bo curable, all the attentions that 1 
38n bestow shall far transceod whatsoever minis- 
.rations a surgeon might afl'ord 1” 

“ Tell me, Ciprina,” said tho Marchioness, after 
;he young lady had bestowed such immediate ui- 
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tention* aa aha deemed requisite, while Edgar was 
again diaplajing signs of resuscitation,—“ tell m< 
Ciprins, what nude ;ou come to me in the gallsr; 
•t that moment F” 

"Ob, the explanation is brief and easily given I" 
replied the young lady. " I beheld in the inciden 
of the purse something more than you thought fii 
to STOW your hand, as I placed that purse in it, 
was as cold as death. 1 was uneasy on your ae 
count. When the guests had departed, you vo¬ 
lunteered no explanations. My uneasiness iU' 
creased—until at length it became intolerable. 1 
resolved to seek yoa in your apartments, and im' 
plore that in the name of friendship you would 
entrust me with your secret if anything unpleasan 
bad occurred. You were not in your rooms—I 
knew not whit to think—your maids had evidently 
been dismissed for the night—and you were nut 
there ! 1 was affrighted—1 was full of perplexity 

—when I beheld a billet upon the carpet —— ” 

" Ah !” ejaculated the Marchioness; " that 
note-” 

“Yes—it is here:” and Ciprins handed the 
billet. "Now you comprehend how it was that I 
found my way to the picture-gallery. But you, 
IfUcreaia,—Oh! you must have explanations to 
give me F One part of the revelations you have 
thus to make, seems to be fathomable by means 
of conjecture. Yes—methinks I can read that 
mystery! Tell me, liucrezia—tell me—did not 
Edgar Marcellin come to accuse you of the deed 
with which you had charged him f” 

“Ob, Ciprina! I shudder,” said the Marchio¬ 
ness, with vehemence and bitterness,—“ 1 shudder 
to the utmost confines of my being when you ad¬ 
dress me by my name—when you call mo Lucre- 
ais! Eatal name! horrible association with an 
inevitable destiny! Oood heavens, Ciprina ! is it 
possible that I have become all which 1 so dreaded 
tube? Tell me, is it a dream ? or was Luccezia 
Borgia verily the prot(4ype in mind as well as in 
form of Lucrezia Mirano^’’ 

The Marchioness was now terribly excited ; her 
bosom of snowy whiteness was heaving tumultu. 
ously-there was a wild sinister light in her blue 
Byes— and with her exquisitely modelled hand she 
nervously tossed back the tresses of light gohleo 
auburn which strayed over her naked shoulders 
and that bosom which was swelling like the bil¬ 
lows of the ocean. 

" Eor heaven’s sake, tranquillize yourself !” said 
Ciprina, “ or the household will become alarmed ! 

I will ask you no more questions now—indeed 
I will never more trouble you with any if you 
will only do my bidding and follow tbe Irftndly 
counsel which I eliall give you! See, Lucrezia! 
fou will not at least have the crime of his death 
upon your conscience !”—and she pointed to Mar. 
Beilin. “ He lives !—he teill live! Oh, yes ! the 
hope is strong in my mind !” 

" And you answer for him, Ciprina f” said the 
^farchione68, in a deep hollow voice; " you 

pledge yourself for my safety F You promiae that 
BC shall not stand forth as my accuser F" 

“ Oh, yes-1 promise !” cried Ciprina. “ But 
low, 1 beseech you, retire to your chamber—” 

“And tbe blood—tho blood, Ciprina, in tbe 
fejjory said tbe Marchioness, still speaking in a 
totcu so changed from ita natural intonation that 
>0 one who beard it without seeing tbe speaker 


could possibly believe that it was actually tbs voice 
of Lucrezia Mirano. 

“ Leave everything to me,” answered Ciprina. 
“ Come, Luorezia!” < 

“ Oh, that name! 'that horrible name I” macu¬ 
lated the Marchioness, with a shudder. " And that 
portrait!” she continued, her oountenonoe now aa 
white as a sheet and her eyee glaring with wild 
horror: " never, Ciprina, can I again look upon 
that picture I No — it would drive me mad ! 
Thera seems to be a horrible fatality in the fact 
that it over came into my poseession ! It must 
be destroyed—or sent away——” 

“ Leave this likewise to me,” interrupted Ci. 
prioa : “ it ahall be removed from the gallery to¬ 
morrow morning. To this I pledge myself! But 
even that proceeding must be oonducted with dis¬ 
cretion — Ibe least circumstance may now en¬ 
gender sinister ideas and suspicions- 

“ Aot at you think fit, Ciprina,” said tbe Mar¬ 
chioness; “ but I conjure you, in mercy, let not 
that portrait remain any longer where it can meet 
my eyes !” 

" 1 have already given you that pledge/’ an¬ 
swered Cipcine. “ And now hasten to your own 
chamber, and leave me to manage everything.” 

The Marohiouese threw her arms about Ciprina’s 
neck, sobbing and weeping bitterly. She endea- 
doured to speak—but she could not: the power of 
utterance was choked by her emotions. Hastily 
wiping away her tears, she snatched up a' lamp, 
flung upon Ciprina a look which seemed to bo one 
of inefiable gratitude, and then rushed from tho 
) 0 m. 

So soon as Ciprina found herself alone with the 
young Erenobman, she bent over him—she pressed 
her Ups to bis—she smuothed away tbe dark clus¬ 
tering hair from his brow—and she bathed his 
forehead. He slowly opened bis eyes: joy thrilled 
through Cipr^a’a heart—she looked into their 
depths to see whether they would recognise her— 
but alas ! it became only too painfully evident that 
it was on vacancy be gazed. Then bia eyes closed 
again, and a sigh issued slowly and heavily forth 
from Cipriua’s lips. , 

She now prepared to leave her chamber for a 
few minutes. She first of all examined Edgar’s 
wound again ; and it was with tho eupremest 
satisfactioo sho found that the blood remained 
fully stanched. She smoothed tho pillow on 
which bis head reposed: then sho listened to 
judge by bis breathing whether be sulTered pain 
—and sho found that bis respiration was regular 
and apparently facile. Then she took a sponge 
and some strong essence; and she issued forth 
'rom the chamber; but she locked the door be¬ 
hind her—and ss she secured the key about her 
person, she murmured to herself, “ With all her 
display of emotion, that fiend in human shape 
might take it into her bead to steal back hither 
and complete her hideous work!” 

Ciprina retraced her way towards the picture- 
gallery. All oontioued profoundly silcot through- 
out the mansiou; and tbe numerous domesties 
vho were cradled in the arms of slumber, little 
uspected what scenes were taking place withiu 
.hose walla. On entering the picture-gallery, 
iiprina’e first care was to sponge away tho traces 
>f blood; and this was speedily aecomplishe’i 
)y means of the powerful essence which thu 
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youngs Indy had broug;ht vi6h lier. Dcsidos, tiio 
wouud bad poured forth but little blood upon the 
fluor^ for tbft ^'renter portion of the sanguino tide 
'^ad ^oan absorbed by the catobrib forming the 
bosom of the shirt. And now Ctprina proceeded 
towards the screen, which, ad the reader will re* 
nierabor, bad in the first instance sorred as 
Edgar’s hiding place in the picture-gallery; and 
behind a chair in the neighbourhood of that screen 
Ciprina picked up a pistol and a bundle of rai* 
ment. These were the objects which her eye bad 
encountered when she possessed herself of the | 
dagger, end on which she was unable at the time | 
to bestow aught more than a paseiog notice. | 
Taking the pistol and the bundle with her, Ciprina 
returned to her own chamber, where she found 
the patient still plunged lu a deep lethargic 
slumber. 

She proceeded to unroll the packet of garments 
which she had brought with her from the picture- 
gallery: and she perceived that it was a complete 
mal» costume. While she was oontomplating it— 
wondering whether it oould „ belong to Edgar 
Marcc^in, and if so, why he should have brought 
it ihithi'r—the idea gradually stole into her mind 
that the \uit was too small for him. She searched 
.n the pockets—but she found nothing P To whom 
;uuld the garments belong? and why should they 
have been deposited in Cbo picture-gallery P Those 
were the tjuestions which Ciprina asked herself, 
}ut to which she could not find nu answer by any 
means of conjecture. She now regretted that she : 
ihould not have made a more complete search in | 
ho picture-gallery: for who could tell but that 
.here might be other articles mysteriously con- 
•oaled there P—and everything to Ciprina’s mind 
was now fraught with more or less eigniiicancy in 
reference to the transactions which wore develop- 
Dg themselves. She returned to the gallery, 
aking good care, as before, to lock t>he door of her 
■bamber, for fear lest the Marchioness might take 
t into her head to penetrate thither. 

Ou entering the picture-gallery, Ciprina looked 
very where about; and presently she discovered 
ildgar’s hat and cloa'k, which were concealed bo- 
lind the screen. J^iceiving naught else to at- 
ract her attention, sUo took the hat and cloak to 
ler chamber ; and then she proceeded to examine 
nee more tho wound which Edgar Marcellin 
lad received. The blood had been pficctually 
lunched ; and Ciprina was bugging the hope 
hat everything would go well, when an idea sud- 
lenly struck her. Might not some medicine be 
.bsolutfly necessary P—some stimulant, perhaps, 

0 enublu the sleeper to cast off his lethargy ? or 
ome sedative in case feverish symptoms should 
levelop themselves? Or again, might not tho 
round itself require the application oi some heal- 
Dg balsam? These questions naturally sug- ! 
lested thomsolves tho zoument Ciprina had some 
ittio leisure for rcfiection; and they excited grave | 
onsiderutions in her mind. A human life was at 
take ; and delicate as well as unwearied though 
ler attentions might be, yet would they prove 
ufliotent tu^scue tho patient from the jaws of 
oath ? WWit not a case in which at least some 
efei'cnco must be had to the medical art P Yes 
-Ciprina speedily came to the conviction that it 
'as so! Eover might supervene—iaflummalion 
light arise—'gangrene and mortification ensue,— 


and all perhaps for want of some potion or un¬ 
guent which a skill superior to her own must 
supply* 

But what was to be done P She could not sum¬ 
mon the regular raodioal attendant of the man¬ 
sion ; for this would be to create at once the ne¬ 
cessity of giving an account of how the patient re¬ 
ceived his wound. To have recourse to any 
siranger surgeon, would be attended with tha 
same inconvenionoe. Yet something mtufi be 
done ! The longer she reflected upon it, the more 
did Ciprina mistrust tho elfiuacy of her own 
simple ministrations ; and she thought within her¬ 
self that it would bo little less than murder to 
allow a fellow-creature to perish for want of the 
aid which medical science could now alone 
supply. * 

While she was revolving all these matters in 
her mind, she bethought herself of a certaiu wo¬ 
man of whom she had more than once hoard men¬ 
tion made, and who was reputed to cxerciso the 
professions of fortune-teller, loniale piiysician, ae- 
coucAeuse or midwife, oompouuder of love charms 
and philters, vender of amulets, and so forth. 
She was known ns La Eolfina. She was exten¬ 
sively patronised by persons of all classes and by 
both sexes, though her clients were chiefly females. 
Eoubtless she had powerful protectors—or else 
she would not have been permitted to carry on 
her multiform avocations without receiving the 
slightest molestation from Count Kamorino and 
his poUce-myrmidons* In many Continental cities 
oharaoters of this description may be found,— 
some snoattering of surgical knowledge serving as 
tho groundwork for the varied nature of their 
! profession, mixed with a great deal of imposture, 
and with other necessary ingredients, such m 
shrewdness, hardihood, olevecness, and audacity. 
One of these characters was La Eolfina; and it 
was the name of this woman which now crossed 
I the recollection ol Ciprina in her emergency. 

La Eolfina lived in an Adjacent street. Ciprina 
calculated that she need nut be altogether more 
than balf-an-hour absent, provided that her sum¬ 
mons at the wise-woman’s house should be speedily 
answered and her requirement promptly attertded 
to, Half'UU-htiur ’—could she leave Edgar Mar- 
cellin for this period P What if the wound should 
open in her absence ? be might bleed to death 1 
But on tho other baud, for want of a balsam or a 
potion his death might be oven still mure certain! 
Ciprina therefore resolved to leave him at ail 
risks, and seek the abode of La Eoltioa. 

Tho mansion of the Marchioness <11 Mirano was 
in its arrangements well adapted for the gallan- 
trios and intrigues carried on by its mistress; and 
from the very first moment that Ciprina set foot 
within its walls, she was rendered acquainted with 
those local facilities in order that she miglit avail 
herself of them at her pleasure. Thus she had no 
sooner made up her mind to the course which we 
have named, than she saw likewise how to carry 
her design into execution. She enveloped herself 
in an ample cloak: she made every possible ar¬ 
rangement on behalf of Edgar Marcellin during 
her absence; and on issuing forth from her cham¬ 
ber, she lucked the door, taking good care to 
secure the key about her person. She descended 
theprivate staircase; and by means of a pass-key 
aheopened the door leading into tho grounds. It 
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was now three o’olook in the morning; but being 
in that declioing season of the year—the end of 
October—‘it was still dark. No moon nor stars 
■hone upon the canopy of heaven; and at that 
hour there was a chilliness which made Ciprina 
ahuddor, even beneath the thick and ample cover¬ 
ing of the cloak. She hastily skirted one of the 
Jlidc's of the house; and she reached a small door, 
or rather gate, set in one of the boundary walls. 
This one likewise opened by means of the pass¬ 
key ; and she emerged into one of the streets in 
the neighbourhood of the Mirano uausion. 


CHAPTER V. 

I/A DOLFIITA. 

CiPRiSTA pursued her way at a rapid rate: she 
passed into another street, and cjuickiy reached the 
house in which she knew that La Dolhna dwelt. 
This bouse was a small one, and was situated be¬ 
tween two habitations of much larger dimensions 
as well as of an infinitely superior appearance. As 
(Ciprina glanced up at the particular abode which 
she sought, she was rejoiced to behold a light 
glimmering through the window Sn the second 
fioor; for she thought to herself that there might 
possibly be some one up in the house, and that it 
would not therefore be diiHcult to obtain the de¬ 
sired interview with La Dolfina. 

Tbo young lady lost not a moment in pulling 
the iron chain which bung at the door-post, and 
which communicated with a bell inside. No sound 
of that bell reached her ear: it eridently was not 
immediately within any passago or vestibule into 
which tbo front door might open; and therefore 
lied to Ciprioa’s mind that it roost 
probably rung in the mom of La Loifina herself. 

door was opened by an eidorly female who hud 
evidently just risen from her couch for tbo pur¬ 
pose—for sho had only Aung ou some loose upper 
garment, and had thrust her naked scraggy foot 
into slippers. She was about fifty years of age, 
short and iusigniticaui in stature—sbriTclled and 
dried up, with a muminy like aspect, and with 
grizzly locks forming a sort of fringe to a gaudy 
parti-coloured silk kerchief which was bound 
about her head, l^o thin sho was that the front 
of ber dress being open, every bone ou her scraggy 
breast could be counted, and the skin upoti those 
bones looked like shrivelling parehmout. v Her 
profile was largely and conspicuously aquiline: 
indeed she had a nose which projected far beyond 
the diraensions consistent with such a face; so 
that it seemed as if the beak of an immense 
eagle had been stuck ou to the middle of that 
countenance. Her ebin was proportionately pro¬ 
minent : but there was no particular sinking of 
tho mouth—for she had a perfect sot of teeth, 
and those, which were siugularly woU preserved 
for a person of her age, gleamed in an almost 
ghastly whiteness in contrast with tho swarthiness 
of her complexion and by the iigl^t of Ibe caudle 
which she carried in her liand. Her eyes wore 
not^particularly large; but they were keenly 
piercing and of extraordinary lustre. It seemed 
as if she were intent upon fathoming the pur¬ 


poses of Ciprina’s soul the very instant the young 
lady crossed tbo threshold and threw back the 
bood of her mantio sulBcicntly to reveal her own 
countenance. 

Yes—that woman was La Dolfina, as CipritR 
at once knew, for she had heard some descriptivo 
details concerning her. No sooner was tbe door 
opened than tbe young lady stepped across the 
tfareahold, as wo have already hinted; and La 
Dolfina, having bent upon her tliat glanco of 
keenness fur a few moments, l'>d the way up a 
narrow staircase, tbe steps of which were neither 
carpeted nor polished, and tho J>alustrade, by its 
massiveness as well us by its worm-eaten appear¬ 
ance, displayed its antiquity. La Dolfina halted 
on reaching tbo first-flour; and opening a door, she 
ma4^ sigu for Cipriuu to proceed in advance. 
By the manner in which La J)oiriua held tho 
candle, it threw scarcely any light into tho in¬ 
terior of that room—only just a sufiiciont gleam¬ 
ing to afiurd a glimpse of some object the dinr 
outline of which appeared to Ciprina’s vision to 
take a skeleton-sha^ It was now for the first 
time that a sense oAorrur smote the young lady 
who bad hitherto shown so much presence of mind 
throughout all the circumstances of this memo¬ 
rable night ; and she hesitated to cross the 
threshold of that apartment in the obscure depths 
of which unknown horrors appeared to be lurk- 
ing. 

“ Proceed, signora,’* said La Dolfina, now 
breaking the silence which she had hitherto main¬ 
tained—and there was eomotbing alike solemn 
and commanding, grave and imp^ious, in tho 
tone of her voice. “ Do you tremble ? are you 
afraid F If so, whercroro did you seek nieP 
Doubtless you came to demand my succour in 
some strait or dilficulty: else wliy this visit at 
such an hour 

I “I know that it is unseasonable,” responded 
1 ought 

oftVning my excuses- 

“Not so, senoru,” rejoined La Dolfina: ”for 
no hour is held unseasonable by me.- By day 1 
am always at my post: by n^ht tho taper cun- 
stantiy burns in my chamber’’—and she poiuted 
upwards to the room overhead,—wlicre likewise 
hangs that mouth with the iron tongue which 
speaks when the chain at the door is touched.” 

Ciprina comprehended that by means of this 
last circumlocutory phraseology the wiso-woraan 
was alluding to the bull; and she could scarcely 
Buppreas a smile at the evident empirical savour 
which the language bore. The effect wag salutary 
upon her nerves : her. courage immediately re- 
vired—and fearlessly she now crossed tho threshold 
of tbe apartment. But scarcely had her leet en¬ 
tered that room, when she suddenly stopped short, 
appalled and' dismayed—while r shnuk rose to 
the very brim of ber lips; but by a strong effort 
she kept it back. But no wonder that she should 
have been smitten with terror ! aye, and horror 
and consternation likewise ;—for right befort' Inr, 
at the extremity of the apartment uppearod a 
ghastly skeleton,—the hideous atomy appearin.^ 
actually to be advancing towards her in piopor- 
tiuu as La Dolfina suffered the beams of the candle 
to peuulrutc farther and farther iiilo that room. 

CUprina quickly recovered ber preaiMu iMit n.ind; 
for she now felt well assured (hat the presence of 
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the skeleton in thst room wss onl; one of the In DolBns, who hsd listened with the utmost at 
vulgar artifices by which la Dolfina sought to tention, “tho young gentleman would hare by 
overawe those who came to consult her, that she this time breathed his last. There is oonse- 
might exercise all the greater amount of influenos quently every hope. I will give you a medicine 
upon their feelings and thereby obtain proper- which must be administered, and a balsam to be 
tionate bold upon their purses. As Ciprina en- applied to the wound. Bo seated, signora: in 
tered farther into the room, the woman following firs minutes tho preparations will be complete.” 
with the light,—she perceived that it was fitted The woman lighted a lamp which stood upon 
up to some extent like a laboratory, and that it the table; and t^ing the candle, she passed into 
had the usual decorations~if they may be so an adjacent room, closing tho door behind her. 
termed—which are to be seen in pictures repre- Ciprina did not sit down: she was too nervous 
senting the studios of alchemists, astrologers, and and anxious to allow herself to rest. Not that 
conjurors of past times. There was a cro^ile she any longer paid the slightest regard to tbs 
suspended to the celling: in addition to tho ekole- ghastly objects by which she was surrounded : 
ton, there were several relics of humanity scat- but it was on Edgar Maroellin's account that she 
tered about, such as skulls, and bones belmming j wss thus uneasy. So might perish during her 
to the arms or legs; while an array of glasPmot- absenceor ho might recover bit senses, and in 
ties upon a shelf contained some specimens of the impossibility of co-'jecturing why he was loft 
infant-monsters. The apartment was in other re- alone, he might pull the bell until he alarmed the 
speets tolerably well furnished: at one extremity household. But Ba Dolfina did not keep Ciprina 
there was a table covered with a black cloth, on a moment longer than she bad requested her to 
which lay a pack of cards, writing materials, some wait i for in five minutes she reappeared from the 
mathematical instruments, aad three or four bulky adjacent room, with a phial and a small box in 
volumes fastened with brann clasps; the arm- her band. 

chair behind this table was likewise covered with “ Hers is the potion—-and here is the balsam," 
black cloth; and Ciprina had no difficulty in com- she said. ” So far as I am enabled to judge from 
prebending that this was the seat which the wise- what you have told me, signora, I entertain the 
woman occupied when consulted by her clients. hope that these medicaments will prove perfectly 
But as tha. matter which had brought Ciprina effective. But if it be necessary for you to come 
thither was pressing, and she was in haste to ac- and oonenlt me again, remember that I am at 
oomplish her purpose and take her departure, your service at any moment either by day or by 
she said to La Dolfina, ” Perhaps there are certain night. If you should wish me to visit your 
forms and (wremonies which usually have to be patient, I will do so under circumstances of the 
fulfilled by those who come to consult you f I strictest secrecy. In short, signora, you may 
pray you that on the present occasion all these command me in all things.—And now one word 
may be dispensed with,—I mean, however, with more 1” 

the exception of that one which is an indispensable “Hasten, I beseech you!" eiclaimed Ciprina; 
preliminary to a better understanding between “for you may well conceive that I am full of 
ue.” anxiety and suspenso." 

Thus speaking, Ciprina placed rfve or six pieces “ Ah, lady," said La Ddifioa, assuming a com- 
of gold upon the table; and she saw that La Dol- passionating air, but in reality surveying Ciprina’s 
fina’s eyea glistened at the liberality of the fee countenance with an intense curiosity, as if thereby 
thus offered. - seeking to read more of the history of the busi- 

“ You do indeed adopt, eignora," said the wo* ness that had brought her thither; “ it is a piiy 
man, “a course r-bich is at once calculated to that one so young as you should already be ac- 
win my confidence and ensure my services. What quuinted with the troubles which too often attend 

can I do for you P” upon affairs of gallantry and love-’’ 

“A young gentleman, in whom I am deeply in- “What mean youP" demanded Ciprina quickly, 
terested,” answered Ciprina, “ has received a very “ You have some ulterior purpose—you are do- 

severe wound-” siroue to introduae something to which the words 

" From what weapon P” demanded La Dolfina. you have just spoken are a preface ? Explain 

“ From a dagger,” answered the young lady, yourself-but be quick, I beseech you!” 

“ You do nut require any particular details rela- “ I was thinking, signora,” answered La Del- 
tive to tho origin of the quarrel in which the fine, “ that one who is probably entering upon the 
young gentleman sustained the injury: it is suffi- troubled sea of that existence which is led by so 
cient for you to know that it suits me to throw tho many ladies of beauty and wealth in this city—1 
veil of secrecy over an incident the exposure mean en existence of Joyousness and pleasure, of 

of which would cause scandal and iaconve- gallantry and intrigue-Pardon me, signora—X 

nienoe-” intend no offence-” 

“ Enough, signora!” interrupted the woman. “ Procood,” said Ciprina impatiently. 

“Tell me, do you'wiah me to accompany you to “A young lady thus situated,” continued L< 

see your patient, or to give you some medicament Dolfina, speaking more confidently as she became 
according to my own judgment P” convinced that her random arrows had not hit 

“I prsfet that the latter ooutse should be very wide of the mark,—“ a young lady thus 
jdopted,^answered Ciprina; and she then gave situated should be prepared for every emergency, 
the wueffn a few descriptive details in reference Beauty ocoosions envy : it wins hearts, and then 
to the. aspcc't and situation of Edgar’s wound, the produces jealousy. In short, signora, attraotioni 
limited extent to which it had bled externally, and auohaa those which you possess may become a 
tho lethargic state in which she bad left him. souroe of peril and danger to yourself, as well as 
“If the wound bud been a mortal one,” said to'the fortunate ones on whom you may bestow 



yont scDilos. And cnait/ such aa tbia works in* 
eidiuusly, signora : jealuuay and enry veil mur¬ 
derous ibougbts beneath smiling countenances : 
rev^go glides noiselessly and secretly like a ser* 
ponf amidst the flowers that border the walks 
which your steps pursue. The wine which 
sparkles the brightest, may contain poison of a 
* nature the deadliest V* 

“ Why do you tell mo all these things ?” de¬ 
manded Ciprina, wondering whether the woman 
had any particular molire for such discourse—-or 
I whether she were merely adopting a usual jargon 
in the hope of drawing forth something more 
from the purse of her new client. 

“ Why do I tell you these things said La Dol- 
flna, assuming a mysterious air of conlldencc, as 
well as speaking with a certain decisieencss, as if 
she knew that she was perfectly justified in the 
course that she was taking. “ You best can toll, 
signora, whether there bo anything in my words 
No, Aoirisa. 


which may have caused a serious reflection 
to arise in >our own mind I You best can toll 
whether your beauty has as yet made you enemies 
amongst your own sex, or led to disputes between 
rival aspirants of the opposite sex! You best 
know whether it were prudent for you to take all 
possible precautions, or whether it wore wise to 
leave everything to accident and chance !** 

The woman^s words had indeed tuuched a chord 
that vibrated in Ciprina’s heart. Might she ztot 
from recent circumstances incur some danger at 
the hands of the Marchioness of Mirano ?—had 
she not discovered that Lucrezia was indeed as 
completely a prey to . all the darkest passions of 
the human soul, as was her prototype, Xucrezia 
Borgia P Was there nut consequently something 
terrible in the idea of living beneath the same 
roof with such a character,—exposed at any in¬ 
stant to the eflects ot her malignity or her fears, 
her jealousy or her vindictiveness P 

You IL 
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^'Aod if I deemed it more prudent,’* said 
Oiprjzitt, after a few xooxoents' reilection, ** to adopt 
wbateoerer precautions should be taken bjr a 
jounf; ladj dwelling in this citj whereof you seem 
a^t to entertain too good an opinion,—what 
COUT 80 would you advise ? what plan would you 
recommend ?—in short, what can you do for me ?” 

"I do not aim at imposaibilitiea,” answered La 
Polfina : ** 1 do not pretend to possess the power 
of rendering you inirulnerable to the dagger's 
point. You hare an eye to watch lest the blow 
should be lerelled against you ,* and you hare an 
arm to ward it olF. But if it be by means oi‘ a 
aubtle poison that any enemy of your'a should 
seek to work—” 

“What in this case can you do P’* asked Ciprina. 
“Tell me, quiokly, 1 beseech you!—for lamia 
baste to take my departure !’* 

“ To me hare descended the traditions of many 
secrets,’* responded La Dolfina ; “ but it may be 
sufficient to observe that if the receipts for com' 
pounding every subtle poison be within my posses¬ 
sion, the knowledge of the antidote for each and 
all is mine likewise. l)o not deem that I am 
giving way to idle vaunts, or that 1 am naught 
ipore than one of the herd of vulgar empirics 
seeking to dispose of their nostrums by every pos* 
Bible means, fair or false—” 

“ Uo, so,” mteijectod Ciprina: “I have not 
this evil opiuibn of you ! Beport says that you 
set a value upon the fame wiiich you hare ac> 
quired and the Urge amount of patronage which 
your wisdom in your dealings has brought you : 

I have moreover heard it whispered that you never 
undertake that which you cannot perform ;—and, 
to be brief, if 1 had not experienced the utmost 
confidence in your skill and your integrity, I should 
not have been here at this moment. Now speak 
frankly, bat quickly and briefly, I conjure you!" 

“ B^old, signora I” exclaimed La Dolfina, pro¬ 
ducing another phial, which she lhad hitherto kept 
concealed amongst her garments. “ This is an 
antidote to every poison with which treachery Mod 
revenge, spite or jealousy, envy or malice, are ac¬ 
customed to work in this city. Two drops taken 
daily iu any of yo’ur usual beverages, will render 
your life u charmed one against the attack of any 
poison which may be insidiously administered. 
But understand mo well! It is an antidote only 
against poisons that pass the portals of the lips : 
it would prove ineffective against poison infused 
into the blood. Thus, for instance, if you be bitten 
by tlie vanomed tooth of a serpent—or if you be 
wounded by a poisoned weapon—you must not 
look to the contents of this phial as a moans of 
cure. But if on the other hand you drink tbe 
iletuiliest poison which the products of nature can 
yield or which human ingenuity can eliminate, its 
cifects would be utterly counteracted by that 
fluid.’* 

Ciprina placed some more pieces of gold upon 
the table ; and she said, “ 1 am now about to take 
my departure. I do not usk you wbotbor you 
know me, or whether 1 am altogether a stranger 
to you : .but 1 believe that La Dolfina is acous* 
touicd Mjitoaintain tbe profoundest secrecy inrofer- 
fjjceto the, objeols.of all who visit her—” 

“ And not only the objects, signora,” responded 
the wisc'woman; “ but likewise iu respect to 
names and persons.** 


La Dolfina lighted the young lady down the 
staircase, and opened the front door to afford her 
egress. Ciprina calculated that she bad been 
three-quarters of an hour absent from the Mirano 
mansion; and she baiteoed through tbe streets 
with a speed that was accelerated by the poignancy 
of uneasiness and suspense on behalf of her pa¬ 
tient. Unobserved by any one, either without or 
within the building, she eflVeted an entry; and 
on roaebtug her chamber she found that LMgar 
Marcellin was sleeping in precisely the same posi¬ 
tion in which she bad left him. How her heart 
beat as she first crossed tbe threshold and beheld 
him lying motionless on the couch !—and what a 
cold shuddering passed over her at the dread idea 
that his spirit might have fled during her absence ! 
And then how infinite was her relief when on 
gliding towards him, she perceived that his lips 
moved and that the sound of a regular respiration 
came therefrom. She lost no time iu pouring the 
potion down bis tbroat ; and then sho applied 
tome of the balsam to tbe wound. Having done 
this sho sat down by his side to keep watch over 
her patient; lor she experienced not the slightest 
inclination to retire to rest. 

Ciprina had several handmaidens specially at¬ 
tached to her own service; but of these there was 
only one wbo*^ sho was accustomed to treat with 
tbe fullest confidence,—the one, in short, who was 
admitted into the secret of her amours, and who 
stood in the same light towards herself as Lisetta 
bad been wont to do towards the Marchioness. 
Tbe voong iomalo who bad thus become Ciprina’s 
vmijidantet was named Antonia: she was much 
attached to her mistress; and her trustworthiness 
was beyond all question. Antonia was thereforo 
now to bo tbe only depositress of tlm secret that 
Edgar Marcellin, in a wounded state, was an in¬ 
mate of Ctprina’s chamber. It was perfectly easy 
for Ibis secret to bo kept from the knowledge of 
tbe other handmaidens, inasmuch us the amours 
aliko.of the MarcbionBiM*and Ciprina often led to 
the issue of particular orders for which no expla¬ 
nation was volunteered; and thu5>, if Ciprinn 
chose to intimate that she should require the ser¬ 
vices of Antonia on/y for the next few days, tho 
mandate would bo complied with—it would not 
have a strange appearance—and iudoed would ex¬ 
cite little curiosity. Thus, to Antonia was tho 
secret of Edgar Marcellin's presence iu Cipriua’s 
chamber revealed; and a command to the efi'eot 
at which we have above hinted was Issued to the 
other haudmaidehs attached to Cix)rina’8 service* 

We have already seen that the language^^sed 
by La Dolfina towards Ciprina, had produced no 
mean impression upon the young lady. 

“Lucrezia,” she thought within herself, thus 
alluding to tbe Marchioness, “may perhaps now 
bate mo as much as she has over liked me; be¬ 
cause the terrific secrets of her crimes have come 
to my knowledge. 8ho must dread likewise lest 
Edgar, regardless of my influence, should persist 
in the exposure of her iniquity so soon as he shall 
be restored to hoaUli. Yes!—for a thousand rea¬ 
sons she must wish that the blow had proved fatal 
and that he should • have ceased to exist! May 
there not have been aomething terribly prophetic 
in La Dolfinu’s words—though she herself spoke 
them at mere random—as indeed she mast'.have 
done, and was therefore ignorant of the impor- 
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taore which mi{;ht he attached to those words 
thetDselres. In short, may not both and 

myself run the utmost risks whilo beneath t^ 
roof P—may not the Marchioness seek our deaths, 
so that she may by one blow as it were remore 
from her path those only whom she may have at 
all to dread P Yes^aod thereforo perhaps the 
possession of this antidote is after all no moan 
advantage; and tbo artifice of La Dolfina to sell 
her drug, may prove of more service to mo than 
she could well have forosoen at the time! But 
still it is not of poison onh/ that I must beware 1 
Lucrozia can wield the dAgger:^8be has shown 
that sho can do so! 1 must not always trust to 

vigilance and wakofuiness—no, nor oven to the 
security of locks and bolts; for treachery, so 
subtle and imtidious as hers, can overcome all such 
difilculties and set all such barriers at defiance. 
!Nor dare 1 think of removing my patient else* 
where! Here ho must remain for the present: it 
were death to disturb him in his prosout state! 
But, Ob! how cun 1 surround him with additional 
defences beyond my own vigilance—my own wake¬ 
fulness P What can I do to inspire terror in the 
soul of Lucrezia—or to overawe her P Ah! that 
portrait, of which sho now stands so much in 
dread! Yes—the idea is good; and her fears 
shall in this rhspect servo my purpose T* 

It was while seated by the couch whereon Edgar 
Morcellin reposed, and between eight and nine 
uVlock in the morning, that Ciprina made these 
rrilections. To Antonia the secret of Edgar’s | 
presence had already been revealed, accompanied 
by an intimation similar to that which had boon 
given to La Dolfina,—to the efieot that the wound 
was received in a quarrel with some other person. 
Antonia was discreet and asked no questions; nor 
did she even betray by her oountormneo that sho 
wondered bow the Erench gentleman had come 
thither: tliough her curiosity was naturally ex* 
cited to learn whatsoever details there might be 
in the background in *j^spcct to tho mysterious 
occurrence. 

Antonia, come with me,” said Ciprina, a few 
minutes after the idea had struck her in roterenoe 
(o the portrait of Lucrezia Borgia. ** There is 
something 1 am about to do—a whiv to gratify— 
and in which you can assist me.” 

Cipriuu and tlm Lanrimaiden issued forth from 
the suito of apartments,—the young lady again 
taking care to lock tho door, so that the Mar* 
chioness should havo no opportunity, so far as 
human foresight could avail, of penetrating thither 
in the meautiiue. Straight to the picture-gallery 
did Ciprina lead the way; and assisted by An¬ 
tonia, sho took down the portrait of Lucrezia 
Borgia. By tho transposition of some other pic¬ 
ture from a place whence it could be well spared, 
the vacancy caused by tho removal of tho portrait 
was filled up; and thus no gap would striko tho 
eye of any one entering into that gallery. The 
portrait itself was borne to Ciprina’s own suite of 
apartments; and there it was suspended to tho 
wall of one of the rooms,—Antonia assisting her 
mistress in tho task, and wondering what species 
Ilf whim, could possibly bo receiving its gratifi¬ 
cation in such a proceeding as this. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

TUB WOUiTPED MAN. 

w 

Houiis passed away—and Ciprina continued to 
watch by tbo couch on which Edgar Marcellin 
reposed. He slept serenely: two or three times 
he had opened his eyes sinco tho potion was ad* 
ministered ; he seemed to have a glimmering re* 
collection of Ciprina—for he looked up at her 
countenance with a species of vacant surprise: 
then he gazed slowly around tho room—but failing 
,to recognise it, he turned his regards again upon 
tho young lady, and then sank olf into a renewed 
slumber. This, as wo have said, happened three 
or lour times in the course of several hours; but 
on each occasion Ciprina noticed that the eyes of 
tbo young Frenchman were brighter and clearer 
and that bis looks dwelt for a longer period upon 
her countenance. 

In the meanwhile she had not seen the Mar¬ 
chioness. She chose not to quit her own suito of 
apartments : sho resolved to bestow all her atten¬ 
tion and care upon Edgar MarcoUio, and she was 
afraid to quit the side of his couch even for 
a minute. Sho was nevertholess exceedingly 
anxious, us tho reader may suppose, to learn 
whatsoever explanations there might be to give in 
reference to the whole train of cirauinstances con¬ 
nected with GiuUo’s murder, which were only now 
or tbo first time begiuning to develop thcmsclvos 
to Ciprina’s knowledge. Whotber the Mar¬ 
chioness would give her those explanations or 
not, she could not toll: but even ii she were confi¬ 
dent that Lucrezia di Mirano would reveal every¬ 
thing, sho nevortbolcas wouM not abandon the 
side of hor patient’s couch and seek tbo apart¬ 
ments of the Marchioness to receive those expla¬ 
nations. 

** Has her ladyship left her own rooms yet 
inquired Ciprina of Antonia, between two aud 
three o’clock in the afternoon. 

“No, signora,” answered the handmaiden: 

“ her ladyship is somewhat indisposed, 1 believe, 
after the fatigues of last night's onicrtainment. 
Her ladyship has not therefore quitted her bou¬ 
doir—as I just now learnt from Teresa whom I 
mot upon the stairs.” 

“ At all events,” thought Ciprina to herself, “ I 
am glad Lucrezia does noi come hither to seek 
mo! Aud yet it was hardly to be expected that 
she would—unless indeed she wero inspired by 
some malignant or treacherous intent: for now I 
believe that woman to bo capable of every ini¬ 
quity—and heavens! how my opinion of her is 
changed within the last few hours!” 

As these reflections passed through Ciprina’s 
mind, she perceived that Edgar MarcelUu was 
turning upon tho couch, and that his eyelids wero 
wavering as if about to bo opened. She now at 
once dismissed Antonia from tho room on some 
pretext—lor sho did not wish tho girl to be pre¬ 
sent at a moment when Edgar Marcellin might 
perhaps recover tho faculty of speech and begin 
alluding to the occurrenoes whtoh had prostrated 
him there. And now again did Edgar gaze up 
with an air ot surprise into Ciprina’s countenance. 
That he recognised her was almost a certainty: 
but that his ideas were still too much confused to 




is AONEB; OB, BBi.irTT ABB BtBASTTBB. 

illow him to form b conjectnw as to the cause o value your own «afoty—Ah 1 do not excite 
bis being there, with the young lady bending ovei youraelf! I mean not your personal safety in re- 
bim, was likewise pereoired by herself. She has speot to the law, for sAe would not dare accuse 
tened to place a refreshing beverage to his lips you publicly and openly!—I mean therefore 
drank copiously; and bis eyes gradually aS' the safety of your life—your restoration to 
eumed a still more intelligent expression as the; health- 

were fixed upon her countenance. You are very kind to me, Ciprina,” intcr- 

“ Do you know me, Edgar P” she said in ; rupted Maroellin j “ and it I do recover,” he con- 
gentle voice. “ Yes—I see that you do 1 I ac tinned, as he thought of Corinna, who was far 
Ciprina—and you are safe here—no harm cai away in another land,—" it I do recover, Ciprina, 
befall you!” I shall never be enabled to testify my grati- 

“ Bat whore am I p” be asked, in a very feebb tude- 
voice. “ Tell me—is it possible that- “Speak not thus, Edgar I I am not selfish in 

" I know what yon mean, Edgar,” Ciprina base what I am doing for you,” said Ciprina. " Oh, 
tened to respond, as she saw that he stopped and do not suppose that I am utterly depraved, and 
gasped for breath. You wish to know wbetbo] that 1 am unconsoious of tho duties which fellow- 
Tou are vitbin the walls of the Idiraao man creatures owe to one another! And now bo eilent 


siaa f’’ 

“ Yes—that is what I wish to know,” be eaid, 
■till speaking murmuringly and faintly. 

“ I must not deceive you—but you on your 
side must not excite yourself,” answered Ciprina. 
“ You are beneath the roof of the Mirano mansion 

- .— but yon aro in my suite of rooms—^you are 

under my care—1 have constituted myself your 
nurse—1 have obtained medicaments for you from 
a skilful source—and* 1 vow that no harm shall be¬ 
fall you 1 Ob, no ! I will guard and protect you 
with all requisite vigilanoe !” 

“ I believe yhu, Ciprina,” replied Edgar ; “ and 
I put my trust in you. I feel that 1 am helpless 
and powerless—-I remember that the vile woman 

. But perhaps I may give offence by speaking 

to you thus ?” 

“ What! of a murderess P” said Ciprina, with 
a most grave expreeeion of countenance. “ Alas, 
alas! I know that she whom 1 was wont to love 
as a sister, has done deeds which make the blood 
stagnate with horror — freeze it in my very 
voino- 

“ Yes, deeds of horror!” m Amured Edgar. 
“But toll me—^how long have I been here r" 

“ Some twelve hours,” answered Ciprina. “ It 
was between two and three in the morning when 
that wound was iuilicted ; it is now three in the 
afternoon.” 

“ Ah ! heaven be thanked,” murmured Edgar, 
“ that a longer period has not elapsed 1 When 
tho mind is suddenly plunged into darkness, and 
when it wakes up again, there is tho appalling 
dread that a long interval may have passed, though 
it seems to he but a moment of time which has 
gone by.” 

“ Do not excite yourself by epeecb,” said Ci- 
prina. “ You must remain quiet.” 

“ No—it is impossible!” answered Edgar Mar- 
collin. “ Oh, Ciprina! do you knoW "" ” 

“ Now, for heaven’s sake, bo calm! be tran¬ 
quil !” interrupted the young lady, placing her 
hand upon Edgar’s lips. “ 1 can guess what you 
mean ! You have a sense of deep wrongs—^you 
have been must unjustly accused— 

“ Ah ! then you know it—and you acknowledge 
that it is so !” (joeulatcd Marcellm ; and his voice 
wae boeoming stronger—at least so it appeared ; 
though Ciprina dreaded lest dangerous reaction 
should presently efliie from this excitement. “ Yuu 
are aware that-” ■ 

“I know much—I suspect'a great deal more,” 
said Ciprina. “ But really, really, Edgar, if you 


—compose youraelf to eloep again - ’ 

' It is impossible, Ciprina,” interrupted Mar- 
collin, with perfect vehemence. “ There eooms to 
be frenzy in my brain—a fire burning in my 
heart- 

“Oh, ho will kill himself! bo will kill him¬ 
self by giving way to this excitement!” exclaimed 
“liprina, wringing her bands. "For heaven’s 
sake, be calm 1” 

"1 ought not thus to distress and afflict you, 
my kind good* nuree,” said Marcellin ; “ but you 
must make allowances for all that is agitating in 
ly brain. Am 1 not bonoath the same roof with 
murderess P —has she not endeavoured to take 
ay life P—may she not still harbour assassin in- 
ents-” 

“ Believe me, Edgar, you are safe! I pledge 
ly existence that you are safe!" said Ciprina 
ohomently 

‘ With that assurance I must so fur be satis- 
ed,” rejoined Edgar. “ But you tell me it is 
Towing late in the afternoon—and good heavens ! 
?soU will wonder what has become of mo!” 

“PaoUP” said Ciprina, struck by tho name; 
or aho remembered it#-^ bo that which (liuliu 

lore. “ Paoli did you say p A relation-” 

“ Tho father of tho murdered youth,” responded 
Edgar. “ Oh 1 what must he think P And per- 
lups by this time he has loft Elorence, Yes 1—for 

he mandatetof tho police was peremptory-” 

“Is there anything I can do,” inquired Ciprina, 
to tranquillize your mind ou this point P 1 
ihould not like to leave you even for a few 

minutes: but I have a trusty messenger-” 

“ Yes—let me send tho^ message 1 it is abso. 
iutely necessary 1” said Edgar Marcellin. “ I must 
et Signor Fanli know what has happened to me 
.nd wherefore I have failed to keep the appoint¬ 
ment which I gave him——” 

“ But if you let him know what has happened,” 
nteijected Ciprina, " he will appeal to the police 
—he will create an exposure— ” 

“Ah! do not tell me that you are going to 
plead on behalf of that demoness in female shape 1” 

ejaoulotod Edgar: “or else-” 

“ Or else you will think 1 am as vile and 
wicked as herself P” eaid Ciprina, with a tune and 
look that were full of reproach. “ This is not 
kind of you, Edgar! ' 1 may have my failings!— 

and I know that 1 have-yes, and grave ones 

too -- — But Oh 1 no one can loathe more utterly 
than I the abhorrent crimes ■ ” “ 

" Forgive me, Ciprina,” eaid Marcellin, with a 
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most mournfal look: "I am oot duplaying a completely y.oa bare been ignorant oC the dark 
grateful heart toward! one to whom, as I may Crimea committed by the Marcbioneaa, and there- 
judge by oircamatanoee, I doubtleaa owe my life I fore how free hrom everything akin to a guilty 
I meant not to accuae you, Oiprina——” aympathy with that vile woman. Liaten, Ciprina; 

“Enough, Edgar I" interrupted the young lady. I promiae you not to apeak too quickly—I will nqf 
“You may auppoae thaAhere are perhapa reaaona excite myaelf—but 1 will give you a narrativeb( 
-But let ua not note diacuaa the courae which circumatancea with which you qught to be ac- 


you are to puraue when reatored to health! I will 
aend a meaaage to Signor Paoli, to the effect that 
you have euatained an injury, but that you will 
communicate with him ahortly. Will tbia auf- 
Cco P” 

“Tea—it must—it must—under existing cir. 
cutnstancea!” answered Edgar. “ But I beseech 
you, delay not.” 

“This moment the messenger shall depart,” 
said Ciprina; ^and she hastened to ring the bell. 

Antonia answered the summons; and she was 
instructed to proceed without delay to a particular 
destination, to inquire for a certain Signor Paoli, 
and to deliver a message in the sense already 
aketched out by Ciprina. Away went Antonia 
accordingly; and during the half-hour that her 
absence lasted, Ciprina insisted that her patient 
should abstain from conversation; and she likes 
wise persuaded him to partake of some nutritiou 
broth which she bad ordered to be prepared. An¬ 
tonia came back with the announergnont tuat Sig. 
nor Paoli had been arrested by the police at about 
nine o’clock in the morning, and that be was es¬ 
corted to the outskirts of Florence with the must 
positive orders to leave the Tuscan territory with 
the least possible delay. These tacts Antonia had 
ascertained from the landlord of the lodgings which 
Paoli had recently occupied and who had become 
interested in the unfortunate Heapulitan refugee. 

Ciprina was alarmed lest the intelligence which 
Antonia thus brought, should produce an evil 
effect upon her patient; and it was with the most 
earnest entreaties she implored him to tranquillize 
bis mind as much as possible. She again dis¬ 
missed Antonia from tk^ chamber; and she said, 
“Compose yourself to slumber, Edgar, if you 
can!” 

“I cannot!—no, I cannot!” he answered: “but 
believe me, Ciprina, if you will let me discourse 
with you, I will exercise the utmost control over 
my feelings. It seems to mo that there is a relief 
to the horror and anguish as well as the rage which 
dll my mind,—there is a relief, I say, in making 
known all that occupies my thoughts. Suffer mo 
therefore to converse with you 1” ! 

“If you will- talk as you are now speaking, 
in a subdued tone and without vehemence of ac¬ 
cent. Proceed, Edgar,” said Ciprina ; “ what 
have you to tell me ? or what have you to ask P” 

“ Tell me in the first instance,” said Matcollin, 

“ how I came under your kind care — — ” 

“ I will tell you,” interrupted Ciprina. “ In 
the midst of the grand entertainment which the 
Marchioness gave this evening, a purse was 
thrown through the window——” 

“ Yes—by Signor Paoli’a hand,” rejoined Mar- 
cellin. “ He had received it from the Mar¬ 
chioness herself-” 

“ Ah! then the Marchioness has seen Paoli P” 
'jaoulated Ciprina. 

“ Oh ! I ppi-ceivo that you havo much to learn,” 
interjected Edgar; “ and 1 rejoice on your ac* 
count that it is so—because it proves to me how 


quainted.” 

Edgar Marcellin proceeded to unfold the pro¬ 
mised history. He began by explaining to 
Ciprina how be had been accused by the Mar¬ 
chioness of the assassination of OiuUo—bow cer¬ 
tain circumstances bad aotually combined to give 
a colour to the charge—and how, yielding to the 
terror which such a horrible position neturally 
created in bis mind, he bad fied precipitately from 
Florence. 

“ Yes,” said Ciprina ; “ and the Marchioness 
told me at the time that you were the murderer, 
and that you bad oonfesaed it—and I believed her! 
Alas, yes! I believed her!-for as she told me the 
tele, it all seemed strong against you—and the 
circumstance of your flight appeared to be com¬ 
pletely damnatory. Yes—until last night did I 
believe in your guilt ! And now proceed, 
Edgar.” 

Marcellin went on to relate how, on quitting 
Florence, ho had returned into Franco—and how 
he had been there subjected to another charge 
which was as false as the one from which he had 
fled in Florence. He stated how he went to Lon¬ 
don, and there lived in poverty and obscurity. 
But he did not mention a syllable about Corinna 
Pauli: he bad not the moral courage to confess 
to Ciprina that during the interval of absence 
he had so completely lost sight of her imago as to 
become devotedly attyehed to another. Besides, 
he thought-and naturally too—that the moment 
when be was indebted to her for life-saving minis¬ 
trations was not the very one to be chosen fur the 
revelation of such a secret. As he did not men¬ 
tion anything about Corinna, he said nothing of 
his visits to Sidney Villa ; bat he accounted by 
some other means for his knowledge that Signor 
Paoli had oomo to Floronco and had received the 
assurance that he (Edgar Maraellin) was the mur¬ 
derer of his sun Giulio. 

“ And it was just at that time,” continued 
Edgar,—“ namely, about ten or twelve days ago, 
that a remarkable coincidence took place. 1 fell 
in with Lisetta-” 

“ Ah!” ejaculated Ciprina : “ that same Li¬ 
setta-” 

‘ The confidential lady's-maid of the Mar. 
cbiuness,” rejoined Edgar, “ and who introduced 
me to your presence—you remember on what oc¬ 
casion, CiprineP” 

“ And she loft a few days after the murder of 
riuliu,” said the young lady. 

“ Yes—and I will toll you wherefore,” resumed 
Marcellin; “ I will explain to you everything 
which at that time came to the knowledge of 
Lisetta, and which she herself revealed to me, as 
I have already told you, some ten or twelve days 
back. It appears that on the day after the mur¬ 
der of Giulio, Lisetta came up from the villa in 
the Vale of Arno to the town-mansion, as she was 
seldom long separated from her mistress. Lisetta 
io^ed Giulio dearly: but this was a secret winch 
she retained within her own bosom. She wuj 



SqI AOITEfi; OS, SSAXTTX AITP PIEASUHS* 

deeply afflioted at bis tragical end ; but she veiled to a distanca : a fading spark would bare caused 
the extreme anguish of her mind, for fear lest she an explosion, either killing her, or at least dis- 
sbould betray the love that she bore for the de» figuring her for life. A further exnmiontioa 
ceased youth, and which ebo had always been the showed that the pistohoasc itself had been re* 
V|4)re anxious to conceal as she was no stranger to ceutly opened, for the spring of the lid had not 


the fact that her mistress was wont to bestow her 
favours on biio. There was something peculiar in 
G^iulio's manner and conduct at the time when 1 
was introduced to your chamber at the villa ; and 
Lisotta could not comprehend the motives from 
which Giulio seemed to bo acting a singular part. 
She questioned him : but he would not give her 
any satisfactory answer : be was in a hurry to de* 
part on horseback—^he went away—and Lieetta 
never more beheld him alive. There was thus a 
mystery connected with the circumstances pre* 
ceding the youth’s death, which rendered the 
trgedy itself all the more mysterious in the csti> 
mation of Xisetta. She was bewildering her mind 
with painful conjectures, when accident brought 
her to the commencement of a clue which filled 
her with the gravest and darkest suspicions, and 
induced her to leave the service of the Marchioness. 
Ah I by the bye, now that I bethink me,*’ ejacu* 
lated Marccllin, ‘‘ there were certain objects which 
I had with mo in the picture-gallery-** 

** A pistol and a suit of clothes P” asked Ci- 
prina quickly. 

“The same. Where are theyP”—and it was 
with feverish anxiety that Edgar put the ques¬ 
tion. 

“ Tranquillize yourself,*' said Ciprina j “ for I 
now perceive that there must be some importanc 
attaching itself to those objects! They are 8 b|\ 
—I look possession of them - they are here !** 

“That pistol,” said Edgar,—“it is the weapon 
avith which the unfortunate 'Giulio Paoli was slain ! 

'—and that male costume telongs to the Mar 
obionosB herself f* 

“And how know you,” demanded Ciprina, 
“ that the beautifully chased wcaj9on was used for 
so horrible a purpose ?’* 

“ Listen to the narrative of what happened to 
Lisetta,” rejoined Marcelliu; “ and you Will be¬ 
gin to see far more clearly into the depths of all 
these mysteries, x have already said that Lisotta 
returned to the town-mansion from the villa on 
the day following the assassination. In the even¬ 
ing she was engaged in the arrangement of her 
mistress’s boudoir, toilet-chamber,and bed-room; 
and it happened that the maid whose turn it was 
to assist in those duties, was indisposed or else ab¬ 
sent—and Lisotta preferred to be alono with her 
own thoughts rather than to invoke the aid of an¬ 
other dependant. She had the key of the ward¬ 
robe ; she bethought herself of seeing whether all 
the dresROR were in proper order; and in the 
course of this proceeding, she happened to open a 
drawer in which there was a pistol-case. She 
knew that the Marcbiono|p possessed this pistol- 
case; for it had belonged to her deceased husband, 
who had highly prized it. While arranging some 
articles of dross that were in the same drawer, she 
was surprised to find that there was a quantity of 
black powder ^ttored amongst those articles. She 
brought the iMp nearer to seo what could be the { 
cause,—when ter her sudden alarm she noticed ' 
that there was a powder-flask the top of which 
had by some means come off and the contents had { 
partially poured out. Lisetta hastily put the lamp) 


caught. Lisotta was i&oro and more aston¬ 
ished : she looked at the weapons—she found that 
one of them bad been very receatly used, while 
the other was all bright. She was growing 
bewildered: strange ideas already began to float 
I in her mind, yet scarcely taking the form of sus- 
I picions. She still further investigated the con- 
I tents of the wardrobe: she found the suit of male 
! apparel which she knew her mistress possessed; 
i and there were unmiatakablo evidences that it 
I bad been very lately used. It was all dusty : it 
I had been hurriedly rolled up and^ tossed into a 
drawer. What could be the meaning of tbisP 
There was visible haste in the way in which the 
I clothes hod been flung into one drawer—the 
I powder-fiaak into another,—likewise in tbo way in 
I which the pisiol had been disposed of in its case. 

I Lisotta grew frightened; for now there were 
' indeed suspioions arising in her mind. After 
some reflection she descended to the stables; and 
on some pretext or another sho got into convfrsa- 
tion with the groom who bad special charge of the 
Marchioness fti Mirano’s own favourite riding- 
horse. From this man she dexterously elicited 
tho fact that on the preceding evening the Mar¬ 
chioness bad descended in male costume, by means 
of a private door opening into that part of the 
stable establishment—that she had ordered her 
steed (0 bo accoutred with a saddle suiting the 
sex she was assuming—and having enjoined the 
groom to strict silence, she rode away. She was 
absent about a couple of hours, perhaps nut so 
much; and the groom, according to previous in¬ 
structions, was in readiness to receive her with all 
due circumstances of secrecy. On hearing this 
statement, Lisotta’s suspicions were strengthened, 
if nut absolutely eonfir^d. She however saw 
that the groom himself attached no particular im¬ 
portance to the incident: it was not tho first time 
that his mistress had indulged in what ho took to 
bo a whimsical freak or else a lovc-intriguo of 
some kind ; and Lisotta did not communicate her 
own suspicions nor excite thoso of tho domestic. 
She was shocked and stupifiod ; and she consi¬ 
dered it necessary to collect other proofs before 
i she adopted any determined step. On her return 
I to the dressing chamber, she contented herself 
I with marking the particular pistol which pre¬ 
sented tho evidences of such recent use; and 
she loft the two drawers just in the saiuo state 
as that in which she found them, so that tbo 
Marchioness might not know she had looked 
into them at all. She waited to see whether 
the Marchioness would order her to put tho 
contents of the drawers to rights—and if so, 
what explanation she would give in reference to 
their disturbed condition. But on the following 
evening, when Lisetta again happened to be by 
herself in that suite of rooms, she found the gar¬ 
ments had been oarefnKy brushed and folded in 
a proper manner—tho pistol had been cleaned— 
the top screwed upon the powder fiask—and all 
the powder which had escaped was cleared away. 
Lisetta felt convinced that none of her oompan'o]!- 
damsels had been ordered to do this work, and 
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that therefore it was a task which her mistress 
had performed for borsolf. This was another 
strongtheoiDg proof on the one hand; but on the 
other it had eifaced the very evidences which in 
the first instance had raised Lisotta’s suspicious. 
She was however more than at first convinced that 
the Marchioness was the authoress of the unfortu¬ 
nate Giulio’s death. But how could he have 
olTendcd her f Lieetta began to obtain a glim* 
meriug clue to the mystery. She had some time 
previously fathomed the fact that the Marchioness 
had conceived a passion for me - — - ** 

“ For you ?” ejaculated Ciprina. 

Yes —for responded MarcelHn. “Ah! 

doubtless tho Marchioness played the hypocrite 
with us both at tho time !—for an adept is she in 
every species of dissimulation. It was Giulio who 
instructed me ^luw to repair to the villa, to seek 
X/isetta, and inquire of her for the Marchioness; 
while it was to you yourself, Ciprina, that 1 was 
introduced!” 

“ And what did all this mean ?” asked Ciprina, 
in astonishment. 

“It meant that Giulio himself was playing an 
underhand game,” continued Edgar, “ and throw* 
iug me into your arms. And why shouid he do 
tbis r* Bid ho not passionately love tho Marobio- 
oOBsP Yes !—"Lisetta assures mo^that he did; 
and thus his object was evident. It was to frus* 
irate the passion which the Marchioness had con* 
ceived for me 

“ All! now I comprepend,” exclaimed Ci* 
priua ; “ and the web is disentaugiing itself !'* 

Conjecture only can fill up the remainder of 
the narrative,” continued Edgar, — unless tho 
guilty Marchioness should ever be led to coulees 
its details. VVe must suppose that Giulio's strata* 
gem became by some moans known to the Mar¬ 
chioness'—that her vindictive feelings were excited 
when she found how Giulio had disposed of me, 
his rival in her ladyship’s love, by throwing mo 
into the arms of i/ou, hej^rival in my love! Yes 
—these are the details which conjecture supplies; 
and it is thus that Eisetta’s ingenuity fathomed 
the whole intricacy of the plot and gave shape 
and form to the reasons which must have so 
powerluUy induced Eucrezia di Mirano to avenge 
herself so terribly upon Giulio.” 

“Just heaven!” murmured Ciprina; “ it must 
be indeed as Lisetta conjectured it, and as you 
have now explained it to mo 

“ But I have more to tell you,” resumed Edgar 
Marcelliu. “ Lisetta, after having for some three 
or (our years been a loving and alfcotiotialo adhe* 
rent of the Marchioness di Mirano, conceived a 
deadly hatred for her, and vowed in the depths of 
her soul to* avenge, if possible, poor GiuUo’s death. 
Yet she knew not how to act; for though she 
enlertaiued the firm oouviction that her mistress 
was the ussassin, yet she had tho good sonse to 
percoivo that the prools would be held insignifi¬ 
cant in the extreme by any magistrate who might 
be appealed to. She kept a watch upon her mis¬ 
tress : she followed her unperceived into tho pic¬ 
ture-gallery ; and then she beheld a scene which 
yiveted tho oonviotion that was in her mind, if 
indeed any further proof were wanting so far as 
her own opinion was concerned. She saw the 
Maaebionoss contemplate, with ghastliest looks 
tnd with eyes full of horror, the portrait of 


Eucrezia Borgia. And then, under tho influ¬ 
ence of some terribly agitated feeling, the Ylar- 
ebionosB apostrophized that portrait in some 
sgoh terms us these:—* Oh ! is it fated to bo 
that one Eucrezia proves to be the prototype of 
the other 7 Is Eucrezia Borgia to he regarded 
by the world as not more exquisite in beauty 
nor more diabolical in heart than Eucrezia 
Mirano P Are the two Eucrezias to become 
equally infamous in the annals of crime P Oh ! 
the destiny of one has boon long ago fulfilled : that 
of the other is yet to receive i(8 accomplishment I* 
—It was in such a strain as this that the con- 
sciencC'Stricken, the tremfiling, and afirighted 
Marchioness spoke audibly, in wild accents of 
anguish, while Lisetta remained an unseen listener 
in the gallery.” 

“ This is dreadful! absolutely dreadful!” said 
Ciprina, with a strong shudder. 

“Lisetta,” continued Edgar MarcelUn, “was 
more than ever convinced, 1 repeat, of the guilt 
of her mistress : but still were the proofs iusulB • 
ciont to satisfy a tribunal of justice. The girl 
was at first bewildered bow to act,—until she be¬ 
thought herself of making known everything to 
the murdered Giulio’s family, whom she knew to 
bo in England. She accordingly witbclrev^ on 
some plausible pretext from the Marchioness di 
Mirano’s service : she proceeded to London-—but 
she failed to discover the Pauli la^piiy fur many 
long, long months. In short, it was only the 
other day that she obtained tho slightest clue to 
that which she had so long been seeking. At the 
same time accident throw her in my way, as I 
have already told you—” 

“ And then from her Ups you learnt all these 
things P” said Ciprina^** And what was your plan 
of proceeding ?” Jr 

“ I myself saw ^^nee ” returned Edgar Mar- 
cellin, “ that th^>roofs were inelTu'ient for the 
condemnation nv the guilty'woman before a tri¬ 
bunal of justice—especially in a country where 
wealth and rank have so many chances and oppor¬ 
tunities of securing impuuity for crime. I there¬ 
fore determined to adopt a course which should 
enable me to work upon the ^rrore of the Mar¬ 
chioness, and extort from her a confession of her 
guilt. Aided by the information which on all 
requisite points I received from Lisulta, I last 
oveniug penetrated within the wails of this man¬ 
sion. From the dressing-chamber of the Mar¬ 
chioness I procured the suit of male apparel which 
she no doubt wore at the time when the murder 
was perpetrated; 1 procured likewise the pistol 
which discharged the winged messenger of death, 
and which is easily distiugaishahle by the mark 
which Lisetta made upon the handle. Those ob¬ 
jects I took with mo to the picture-gallery : a 
note which I left on the boudoir brought the Mar¬ 
chioness——” 

“ Which note I havcf^en,” interjected (Uprina. 

“ I picked it up in the boudoir; and it was the 
cause of my proceeding to the gallery in time to 
rescue you from another attack which the mur¬ 
deress would have assuredly made upon you at 
the slightest sign oMife.” 

“ Y’^es—tbat note brought the Marchioness to 
the gallery,” continued Edgar ; “ and tlien, in a 
voice Bulemniy disguised, 1 repeated from the 
neighbourhood of the portrait c»f Eucrezia Borgia, 
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*(!» Matchiuness had used time that it was uielm to take the trouble to re. 

m ava»ttov\ie to toat. a da^ ot t«o aftei veal them, and pertly perhaps ‘J® 

tUo mutdet of GittUo, nnd whou she was over- ence of e myetory in a house is weU calcu 
board by XsisoiU. lAtfclo had I furoseea tbo coa- imbue some minds with a spocios of idea or D 
sequences of this proceeding on my part! I had that a mystery it ought to remain 
‘pictured to myself Lucreaia Mirano sinking down The Mirano. mansion was in reality an old 
at my feet, all quivering and trembling, and then building which bad been considerably renovated 
utterly annihilated, when (according to my fnten by the deceased Jdarqui^ Ifucrerria’s husband; and 
tion) J should have produced the pistol and her so groat were the improvements effected by his 
own suit of masculine apparel, as proofs that lordship that any one would have stared with in* 
everything was known, and to convince her how credulity on being informed that the structure 


useless it were to deny her guilt. But bow dif* 
feront was everything that ensued! The sharp- 
pointed dagger was thrust against me—a preter- 


was not altogether a modern one. So far from 
this being the fact, there was a portion of it which 
was ancient enough, and which had been built in 


natural courage must have inspired that bold bad the troublous times when feuds and civil wars 
woman hurue vindictive rage must have taken were of frequent occurrence in the Tuscan terri- 
possession of her; and instead of herself succumb- ory. Paint, gilding, decorations, and embellish¬ 
ing, it was I who fell vanquished and unconscious ments, hud however so completely modernised the 
at her feet! But though for the present she has aspect of all this oldest part of the mansion, that 
triumphed—though I am stretched hero powerless no one when passing along particular corridors, 
"-chained as it were to this couch—yet must the or standing in the midst of certain rooms or land* 


day inevitably come when retribution shall over- 
toke the murderess !’* 


logs, would bo likely to conceive that the walls in¬ 
stead of being of light brickwork, were of heavy 


''And now enough! speak not another word! stone masonry. Still less would any uninitiated 
let a seal be placed upon your lips, Edgar !’* said wanderer amidst the sumptuous mazes of that 
Ciprina urgently; for you have already spoken spacious mansion, have suspected that there 


far too much, and you must fool exhausted !** 


was a partition*waU through the entire thick- 


It must not bo supposed that Edgar MarcelUn*s ness of which rau a passage. Yet such was the 


narrative was given in so uninterruptedly conti- 


A dooV communicating with this passage 


naoua a'form as we have shaped it* It occupied a opened in the wainscot of Cipriuu’s ante*chamber, 
much longer {leriod in the recital than it now and so exquisitely was this door htted—^so per- 
takes to road, from the simple fact that the feotly was it adjusted in its setting, that no eye 
wounded man was compelled at brief intervals to however keen could detect its existence. The 
pause in order to obtain breath and to rest him- reader now knows where the secret passage ter- 
self; and on several occasions Ciprino would not minatod at one extremity : we have next to speak 
suffer him to continue until he had moistened bis of the of/ier end. There a deep well-staircaso led 
throat with some refresbin^^beverage. And then down into the lower part of the mansion—or, in 
too, every lime his language appeared to be plainer terms, descended into a cellar-Uko place 
aweiUng into excitement, Ci^ nna broke in upon whence there was a door opening into one of the 
his discourse and besought him ^ soothe his mind stable-yards. There can be no doubt that these 
ere he continued. Thus was it^^hat the utmost mysterious arrangements were contrived to enable 
care was taken by his tender and thoughtful the owners of the Miraqo' mansion, in the olden 
nurse to prevent him from exciting himself too times of trouble, to escape at any moment unob- 
much; and in this manner the narrative was pro- served and unsuspected by means of that passage, 
longed—or rather, we should say, the period which that staircase, and that door opening into tbo 
its recital occupied was lengthened, and upwards stable-yard and which seemed merely to constitute 
of an hour elapseff while Ciprisa was listening to the entrance to a basement cellar. The late Mar- 
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these explanations. 


quis of Mirano, when renovating and embellishing 
bis palatial mansion, had retained all these mys¬ 
terious arrangements,—not because he could pos¬ 
sibly suppose they would ever again serve any 
CHAPTER YII. human purpose, but for just the same reason 

that he preserved anything else connected with 
THE ssCitET FASsxaE IN TUB WALL. bis ancestors and which sustained or corroborated 

the iiistoric associations belonging to bis race. 

It has been more than once stated that the ar- Ciprina, as we have said, remained utterly igno- 
rangemonts of the Mirano mansion afforded faci- rant of tbo existence of this passage, one extre* 
litics for the secret intrigues and gallantries of mity of which communicated with her ante- 
the Marchioness; and we have likewise observed^ chamber. She occupied a suite of rooms oon- 
that when Ciprina settled beneath that roof, she sisting of this ante-chamber, a boudoir, and two 
was duly initiated into the mystery of the arrange- bed-chambers, opening from one into another, — 
ments to which we have jiut alluded. Bui still the outer door being that of the ante-chamber, 
there were two or three secrets connected with Thus Ciprina naturally believed that if the outer 
the mansion which the Marchioness had kopt to door of the ante-chamber .were secured, no one 
herself,—not exactly because she bad ever at any could possibly obtain admittance into her suite of 
moment ex^^ienced a want of conUdence in apartments. The reader has by this time oompre- 
Ciprina—no^oeoause she could ever have pos- bunded that it was otherwise; for the door of the 
sibiy foreseen tb'e probability of those secrets be- secret passage opened into that ante-chamber. 
CvXuing utmful to hersirif: but she had kept them Ah! if Ciprina had suspected this, how she would 
—partly because she had really deemed at the hava trembled to leave Edgar Marooliin by hiiaself 



when bIio returnpfl to tho picturc-gnllcrj after tho 
triigody, or whoii sho isBUod forth from the man¬ 
sion to visit the house of La Buinna! 

it would be itopobsiblc to (lencribe the state of 
mind experienced tho Jl^arcbionoss of Mirano 
as site contemplated the turn which circumstances 
luuLtakenT >SliU she did not lose her fortitude— 
she WHS not completely overwhelmed: she was 
racked by tho most torturing; fears—but she bad 
ciierg;y suflieient to adopt whatsoever means might 
appear to present themselves fur warding oil' the 
threatening exposure and ruin. At an early hour 
in the morning—as early indeed ns eight o’clock 
—she despatched a note to tho Count of Ilamo* 
rino, informing him that tho KoapoUtan refugee 
1/aoli had been seen hanging about tho neighbour¬ 
hood of her mansion on tho preceding evening, 
Hud begging therefore that he might be at once 
rx^lled from J^'loroneo. Tho Minister of Police 
r-who, ns wo have seen, was most anxious to 
Ho. 57.—AoNLa. 


please the !vInrehioD03S ofwMirano—•'cut ha.k an 
nnsrtcr to the cir.'ct that witliin the hour that was 
then passing the troublesome Pauli should bo be¬ 
yond tho precincts of Florence: and the reader 
has seen, through tho medium of the iuformatiuu 
obtained by Antonin, how faithfully Count K\mu* 
rino’s pledge was fulhlled. This was one point 
gained by tho MaroUivmess of Mirauo. Pauli — 
who, as she well know, must have hurled the 
purse through her drawing-room window—was 
expelled from the Tuscan territory ; and Luen-zta 
determined to take very good care that no other 
Italian State should harbour him — so that she 
might say to herself, “ Let him raise the voice of 
ucousatiou against me in any other clime, what 
matters it?” 

PituU therefore was dispopcd of—or at least so 
thought and hoped the Marchioness. And now 
what was to bo done in respect to Edgar MarceU 
lin ? •«Ciprioa bad thrown a protecting shield 
Vox,. IL 
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DTor him; the Marohionees did not fear that 
Cipriaa would betraj her fatal eecret or take the 
slightest step to do her an injury: but on the 
other hand arose the bewildering question — 
** Will Giprina’s infiuenoe avail to put a seal upon 
'“•the lipa of Edgar Mnrcollin P” 

if out probabh!** thought the Mar- 
chionoiJj within herse/f. Edgar muetioow that 
I hare accused him—and if he live, be will do 
everything he can to vindicate himself and bring 
tho guilt home to me! And who can toll to 
nh<;t extent he may possess proofs against meP 
Those words—thoso terrible words witioh he re¬ 
peated I Yes—they were indeed from my lips! 

I remember that f addressed tbom, in agony of 
mind, tn tho portrait of Lucrezia Borgia, within a 
few days after the vengeance that 1 wreaked upon 
GiuHol How, in heaven’s name, could those 
words have beooree known to Edgar MarcellinP 
who could have overheard them P who could have 
repeated them P * 

And as the Marchioness asked herself these 
questione, her mind was enduring a perfect agony 
of bewilderment and of terror. 

** But no matter !’* she mentally ejaculated, 
thua resuming the train of her perturbed reilec> 
tious: ''conjecture is useless!—it is ButHcient for 
me to know that in Edgar Marcellin 1 have an 
accuser who may perhsps be enabled to over¬ 
whelm rno with the weight of evidence ! And can 
1 suppose that he will place n seal upon his lips 
at Ciprina's bidding ? No! -J dare not indulge in 
Nucb a hops I Ah ! have 1 not tho intans 

or ascertaining what tabes plaoo between them so 
ooon as ha sl^all have recovered the power of 
speech—if be ever do recover it ? There is for mo 
tho grand ebauee that be^ay die! —" But Ob! 
what if ho should live ?'* 

An <>zprc6sion of illitni(al)KriJterror passed over 
the ft aturcs of the Marchion^ as imagination 
torturingly and hideously pictunli the exposure 
of her crime—her arrest—tho wonder and scorn 
of tho world—the triumph of her rivals—the hor¬ 
rors of n prison—the branding shanjc of a public 
trial—and tius agony of the scaffold ! 

'• My G'*d ! my Gsid !” she mufinurcd to her* 
self, ns she wrung her bands; “I must do every- 
tiling—Oh, yes! I must do everything to avert 
ibis hideous catastrophe!” 

Eucrozia di Mirano sat reflecting for a little 
longer in her boudoir; and she presently asked 
herself, "Why does not Ciprina come tome, it 
only for a moment P—why does she not send eome 
message to prove that she remembers the pledge 
she gave me last night that she aould never betray 
me, bui that if I nero guilty she would do all she 
could to shield nnd protect me P Is it possible 
that her sentiments can bo changing P Ah ! per 
baps Edgar Marcellin may have recovered the 
faculty of speech ? -and who can tell what things 
he may have hern criahled to reveal to the ears of 
Ciprina? Ah! fool that 1 was nut to have been 
ore now upon the watch! * Just heaven! is mine 
a predicament which can afford to throw away a 
single chance or lose the slightest favourable oppor¬ 
tunity ?” 

Xucrezia di I^ano quitted the boudoir; and 
passing out upof^he landing, descended that pri 
vato staircase which Ir ts already been several times 
meaiioned tin tho course of this narrative. Oo 


reaching the vestibule at tho bottom, the Mar¬ 
chioness passed out into the stablo-yard. If the 
bad been observed by any menial, she would have 
pretended that she came to see and caress her 
favourite horse: but as no one saw her, she bant 
her steps rapidly towards a little low door deeply 
set in tho solid brickwork forming tho basement* 
part of tbc mansion. A key which sLo had io 
readiness at once opened the door:—she closed it 
behind her, and began ascending a spiral stouo 
staircase leading upward in a circular form like 
the steps in a ohuroh-steeplc. And now in a few 
mioutea the Marchioness di Mirano reached that 
narrow passage which existed in the thickness of 
one of the partilion walls. No light could pene¬ 
trate into that place, and Lucrezia bad brought no 
lamp: but she cautiously groped her way. She 
had occasionally visited the myslterlous corridor 
through curiosity, and shectmld therefore estimate 
its length. She knew there was no danger of 
stumbling over any object or encountering any 
obstacle: but the great point of requisite caution 
was to avoid coming noisily in contact with tho 
wainscot-door at the extremity. Lucrezia there- 
fore felt her way with the utmost carefulness; and 
presently her band gently encountered the wooden 
barrier which closed the passage at that farther 
end. 

Lucrezia listened against the door; and just at 
that momeut she beard Cipririu bidding Antonia 
IcAvo tho suite of apartments for tho present, and 
only return when she should hear the sumuiuns of* 
tho bell. Then the Marchioness heard the outer 
door close: she heard likewise Ciprina lock it 
inside. 

" She is determined to be altogether alono with 
tho invalid,” thought the Marchioness to herself. 

Perhaps they are about to converse together P— 
nnd she seeks to render tho place secure against 
eavesdroppers P Ah, well 1 wo shall see 1” 

The Marchioness heard Ciprina recrosa the ante¬ 
chamber from the door ifhicb she had just been 
fastening, and penetratd'into the boudoir. Then 
all was silent. Vainly did Lucrezia listen with 
suspended breath: she could nut catch the slightest 
tone of a human voice. 

" Ah !” she thought within herself, in a humour 
of bitterest vexation, " if they be in the innermost 
room together, 1 may fruitlessly tarry here to 
listen ! Dare I open this door P The attempt 
will be desperate !—it may lead to discovery! 
And yet there is no alternative!” 

Having oomc to this decision, the Marchioness 
cautiously felt for an iron knob which she knew to 
constitute a communication with a secret spring ; 
and the dour at once yielded to its influence, 
opening slightly inward. Again tho MlVcnioneas 
listened with suspended breath. Now she did 
catch the sound of a human voice—and she rocog* 
nised it to bo Ciprina’s. Then Edgar Maroellia 
spoke : but still Lucr- zia di Mirano was too far 
off to catch the sense of wh it was said by either. 

•" They are in one of th« farther rooms ! ’ she 
thought to herself; “ and it is not from this point 
that 1 shall be enabled to overhear anything! A 
still boMer stop than that of opening the door 
must be taken I” 

And now the Marchioness opened the secret 
door to its full width : and stealing across the 
threshold, she entered the ante-chamber. Thence 
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bUo paBfied into the boudoir ; aud here she paused 
to lUtoD. Everjihtf)^ that was taking place be* 
tween Edgar iiarceUin and Ciprina was now 
plainly audible; aud Lucreaia—riveted to the 
spot close by the threshold of the boudoir's inner 
door^draiik in the whole discourse. She judged 
from something which Ciprina said, that the 
young lady did indeed mean to keep her promise 
. and do the best she could to shield her } and for a 
moment Lucrezia experienced a feeling of relief. 
But then the next instant Edgar Marcellio proved 
by his own excited language that he himself was 
implacable; and Lucrezia's blood ran cold with 
horror. Then Marcellin soon began to enter on 
those explanations which we have already laid be* 
fore our readers. Xucrezia listened with increas* 
iijg wonderment, horror, and dread : for she now 
for the Brat time learnt that she bad been all along 
suspected by Lisetta. Yes ! and she how learnt 
too the nature and variety of the proofs which 
had been gathered against her: but there was 
again a roonientnry sensation of relief on bearing 
it admitted by Edgar Marcellin that these proofs 
were insufHcient to condemn her in the presence 
of a tribunal of justice. She heard on to the end, 
<—down to the point where Marcellin left off 
speaking at the close of the preceding chapter. 
Yes — and the young EreochmaB's last words 
struck with the violence of a blow upon her 
heart; for ho bad declared that the dai/ must in- 
evUahiif come when retribution should overtake 
the murderess ! 

Aud all the time that Edgar was giving his ox* 
planatioDB to Cipriuu, did Lucrezia di Mirano ro* 
main a listener iu that boudoir. She was riveted 
to the spotbut how maoifold wore the transi' 
tioiis of strong feolings and emotions which during 
that space she experienced 1 At length, so soon 
as Ciprina began to bid Edgar Marcellin put a 
seal upon his lips for the presunt, Lucrezia glided 
back again to the secret door in the wainscot: 
she closed that door—9lo groped her way along 
the darkness of the stone passage—she descended 
the spiral staircase*—aud in a few minutes she 
regained her boudoir, unperceived by a soul. 

Now 1 know everything!” she mentally ejacu> 
lated, as she flung herself upon a seat—“^es, 
everything \ To what conclusion must 1 come ? 
That Marcellin possesses suilicieut proofs to con* 
demn me ? or that 1 may take courage and defy 
him;* No, no! 1 have not the power to hurl de¬ 
fiance at him! May he not stand forward aud 
accuse me of having attempted bis Ufep—>aod 
w ill not this be suflieicul to condemn me of the 
other crimo likewise? Aud then too, Ciprina 
mig h t ks won over by Marcellia—sbe might state 
what took place between herself aud me in the 
picture-gallery: it would bo construed into a com* 
pleto admission of my guilt and the deed would 
be brought home to me! Then what am I to do? 
Can 1 bo safe while they live?—or must they not 
die in order that X may feel secure P" 

But lot us not dwell any lunger upon the modi* 
tatiuns of the wretched woman. Suffice it to say 
that having already taken the first steps on the 
pathway of crime, she fduod it impossible to re¬ 
treat—but on the contrary, that sbe was impelled 
jerward as if by the irresistible necessity of per* 
petrating fresh iniquities to conceal the former 
onest 


Some hours passed away ; and Edgar Marcellin 
slept calmly for a while after that long discourse 
with Ciprina, and after having somewhat ex« 
hausted himself by the expUnatioos he bad given. 
The wound, so far as (be young lady could judge, 
had a perfectly satisfactory appearance: and ioas-' 
much as Edgar bad just slept with so much tran¬ 
quillity, she thought that it would be unnecessary 
to apply to La Bolfina for any fresh medicament* 
At all events Ciprina knew that it was easy for 
her to slip forth at any moment and visit the 
wiae*womao, no matter at what hour of the night 
it might bo. 

As she sat by Edgar Marcellin's couch, after be 
bad awakened from tbis last slumber to which we 
have alluded, she could not help feeling towards 
him a degree of tenderness such us for no other 
person bad she ever experienced. She bejan to 
comprehend that it was indeed somelbing different 
from the passions that had hitherto been excited 
within her bosom,—very different likewise from 
everything she bad felt at the time when Edgar 
Maroellin was first clasped in her arms at the 
villa in the Yale of Arno. Could it be that she 
was experloDcing the germs of a pure and chaste 
love for the young Erenchman ? Y'es—she fan¬ 
cied that it must be so; and as the idea gradually 
expanded in her mind, it imparted a glow to her 
oouQienance—it infused into her eyes a purer and 
holier light than bad there shone for a long time 
past—and it gave an ethereal effect to the other¬ 
wise sensuous style and voluptuoiu character 
her beauty. 

Now, at tbis interval of which we are speaking, 
Edgar Marcellin was again endeaVouriug, at Ci> 
prina's urgent entreaty, to compose himself to 
sleep; fur she knew^ell that it was complete 
mental tranquillity he most required, and that 
his thoughts wh^ awake must naturally pro¬ 
duce a pernicioujl^bysical oxcitemout. Marcellin 
closed his eyo^n order to please bis tender and 
affectionate nurse; but at that time he hud really 
no longer an inclination for sleep. He lay think¬ 
ing upon all that bad recently happened,—won¬ 
dering wbat course bo should have* to pursue in 
order to bring the .Marchiupess to justice, and 
how long it was likely he should bo stretched 
upon that couch, ^nd then he thought of Co- 
rinna Paoli, the beautiful Neapolitan girl, who 
hud won bis heart, aud the death of whose brother 
Oiulio he bad sworn to avenge ! A painful feel¬ 
ing crept over him as he thus thought of Corinna. 
Would not Ciprina claim his allegiance after 
having saved his life? But on the other hand, 
was it at all necessary that ho should study the 
feelings of the woman whom be bad only known 
tts a mistress aud whom be could look upon as but 
little better than a courtezan, in preference to the 
feelings of the young girl, who was pure, chaste, 
and virtuous? Nevertheless, it did pain Edgar 
Marcellin to rcfiect that the day roust come when 
ho should be compelled to tell Ciprina the truth*— 
to part from her for over—and perhaps thereby 
to plunge a dagger into her heart. 

White these ideas were harassing him, he 
slowl;^ opened bis eyes and looked up at Ciprina. 
Her own regards were at the moment averted 
from bis countenance : she was looking upward in 
a species of rapture at tboso now sentiments 
which had been stealing into her mind. Never 
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iiAd she seemed more admirably beautiful to the 
e^es of Edgar Marcellia!*—aud be was at the mo< 
nieut struck b)' the fact that there was aomotbieg 
otheroai ia her loTelinesa^someibing that denoted 
the sontiinont independent of the aenso—the sub¬ 
limation of fine foelinga above a voluptuous gross* 
ncGS! Then MarceUin again shut his eyes that he 
might give way to his rciiectioDs; for he could not 
at the moment address a syllable to Ciprina : he 
felt that if ho did, ho should inevitably betray to 
her the thoughts that wero passing in his mind. 
Edgar was a thorough man of the world, and un* 
derstood well tiio human heart. What, he asked 
himself, could have given Ciprina that aspect for a 
momuut F J>id ho not know that sho was Of a 
naturo luxuriously sensuous P—how thon did her 
features shine with the radiance of a chaste and 
holy light' at that instant P A little meditation 
SOUQ cuablod him to solve tbo mystery. Ciprina 
was learning to love him with a fooling that was 
DOW to hei'seir !—loving him as one whom she had 
rescued from death—raised up as it v/ero from the 
dead—and on whom therefore she would have an 
iEomonso claim for the rest of his existence I 
These rcilootiuns troubled Edgar Marccllin, and 
ho SEiw that when the time for explanations should 
come, the task would prove oven more painful 
than be had at first anticipated. 

But lot us pursue the thread of our narrative. 
It was near midnight—and still Ciprina sat by 
the couch of the paliout. Antonia had long bo- 
fore bees dismissed to her ouu chamber; and 
b^'rofore the outer door of Cipriua’s suito of 
rooi^s was carefully secured. Jvdgar MarceUin— 
who for the last two or tbroo hours had not b'-cn 
able to close bis eyes in slumber again, on account 
of the thoughts that wore.pccupyiug him—had 
uevertheliss pretended all UKi while to be asleep. 
Iln now slowly opened his eyb.^ and be perceived 
that Ciprina’ii lids were droupiu^hoavily and that 
her head was roclining upon herV^som, as if sho 
were yielding to the irresistible infltibnco of drowsi¬ 
ness. But all in a moment she started, with that 
instinctive feeling which makes the watcher aware 
(bat the sick one wlio is watched ia looking up 
from the pillowand now Ciprina beat her re¬ 
gards ail luminous wP. b love upon Edgar MurcolUu. 

** You have bud u long sleep,** sho said, in bur 
most gentle accents : “ may 1 hope that it has 
boon refreshing ?” 

“ Yea, Ciprina,’* ho murmured: ** I feel now so 
much better—you know not how much bettor I 
feel! And in u very few minutes I shall sink off 
iuto slumber again-” 

“ Oh, I am rejoiced to hear you spook thus 
hopefully!** murmured Ciprina. 

‘^But you, loy kind and afiectionato nurse,*’ 
said MarceUin ; “ you must stand in need of rest P 
Oh! I am sure you mu:^t! l*ray do not tell me 
that it is otherwise, Ciprina! l>o I not know 
that the whole of last night was a sleepless one 
for you P—do 1 nut know likewise that through* 
out this day you have been harassed on my ac¬ 
count P In short, Ciprina, you must bo ready to 
sink with weariness; and if you pass this night 
without an hour’s reposo or rest, your strength 
will fail you 

** Oh, fear not that it will be so 1” exclaimed 
Ciprina. *‘So long as it Is necessary to watch by 
your couch, will my energies endure—” 


** Xfd, my kind friond,” interrupted Maroellio, 
'Ut is DOW my turn to say that it is not sol I 
know what your inclination is: but your physical 
power is another thing. 1 beseech you, Ciprina, 
to take at least a few hours of repose! If you 
wore to be enfeebled by these vigils—if you were 
to bo thrown upon a bed of sickness—who would 
attend upon mo ?” 

Ciprina was struck by the truth convoyed by 
this (juostiun; and she murmured to horsclf, 
** Yes, iudeed! if 1 wore prostrated by exhaustion, 
who would minister unto him P—who would pro¬ 
tect him P Would ho not fall an easy victim to 
tho dagger or tho poison of that vile woman if 
she thought lit to make another attempt upon bis 
life P” 

Belicva me, dear Ciprina,” said Maroollin, 
urgently and entroatiugly, “ you may in all safoty 
retire for a few hours! Slumber wilt soon settle 
again upon my own eyelids; and indood my mind 
will become all the more tranquil if I know that 
you uro not exhausting yourself on my account.” 

“ Woil then, Edgar,” answered t!ic young lady, 
“ I will do as you desire. 1 shall withdraw into 
tho adjacent chamber, and there repose for a few 
hours. But here is your cooling beverage—hero 
too is a bell which I place at your bodsido—and 
you will be sure to ring it if )*ou require iii»y- 
tiling. And *now compose yourself to sleep 
again.” 

j Ciprina bent down and kissod her patient's 
brow. Sho had several timus before bestowed 
kisses upon him sirico ho lay stretched on that 
couch; but (huso were always on the lips. 2^otOf 
as wo have said, it vrns ou the forehead that the 
caress was imprinted; and tho circumstance was 
to Edgar’s mind a corroboration of the idea which 
bo had formed in respect to tho refined sentioiout 
that Ciprina was entertaining towards him. 

Tho young lady filled a tumbler with Iomoo>ult} 
—sho also placed a little sllvor bell on the tublo 
by tbo side of Edgar’s coucji • she then withdrew 
into the next room, leaving tho door of commu¬ 
nication partly open, so that sho could not possibly 
fail to hoar the summous of that bcU. Wo must 
observe that the chamber occupied by Evlgar Mur* 
ccllin was tho fourth or ineoraiost one of tho 
suite—while that into which Ciprina u<>w retired 
was consequently tho third. Next caoio the 
boudoir, or elegantly furnishod sitting-room ; and 
thon the aDto*chambor. The reader will bo 
pleased to boar these circumstances in mind. 

it was in tho chamber to which Ciprina hud 
now withdrawn, that she had su'ipendcd the por¬ 
trait of Lucrezia Borgia. As she disapparcUed 
herself, she contemplated that portrait, thus apos¬ 
trophizing it in her thoughts:—“ If by ewi-^ •ued; 
dent, means, or chance, sho of whom thou wast 
the prototype wero to punetrato into this chumbi'r 
with iniquitous design, she would start back iu 
horror on beholding tbco! Bo thou therefore 
unto me, as well as unto him over whom 1 watch, 
—bo thou a talisman and a protection I—for it 
was for this purpose that 1 brought thco hither 
and placed thee there !’* 

liuving disapparcUed horsclf, Ciprina combed 
out tho long luxuriant masses of hor raven hair; 
and when her night-toilet was completed, $hc en¬ 
tered her bod. She knew that if she only slop^, 
thus for a single hour it would be mure refreshing 
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And iDvifToraliu^ tbau if she throw horsolf with [ ghost. Tiicn from benoatb the folds of hr-r gar* 
all her clolhos ou upon the couch and so/I^t fur | inonts she drew forth a small phiul; and she 
hours. She wus indeed greatlr exUaMiMBT Lor poured two or three drops of its contents into the 


mind had been harassed as much ^ner frame 
was wearied; and thus mentally and physically 
ehe stood in need of repose. ConiideDt that the 
suilc of apartments was secured against all 
d»nger‘->or at least suspecting not the existence 
of any secret means of access thcreto->Cipriua 
'yielded to the influence of slumber; and in a few 
minutes sleep weighed down her eyelids. 

It was about one o’clock io the morning, when 
the secret door in the wainscot of the ante* 
chamber opened upon its noiseless Idugcs; and 
the Marchioness of Mirauo appeared upon the 
threshold. Her golden auburn hair was all float* 
ing in wild disorder over her shoulders of snowy 
whiteness; and there was a sinister light in her 
blue eyes—a dead pallor upon her countenance— 
an ashy whiteness upon the lips, which were not 
however compressed, but were somewhat apart, 
thus indicating the suspenseful anxiety of her 
miud lest she should experionee any interruption 
in the work which ehe bud in hand. And between 
tho::o ashy lips gleamed those teolh the vivid 
whiteness of which, at other times so exquisite an 
accessory to the lady’s beauty, now rondered lier 
eountcnanco all the more ghastly in its expres¬ 
sion. * 

Slowly did that secret door open; and Lucrezia 
Mirano, placing tlie lamp which she carried in a 
niciio in the passage-wall, peeped cautiously into 
the ante*chambcr. No one wus there. A sicond 
glance showed her that tlio door leading into tlio 
boudoir stood ajar. '^V’ith noiseless steps she 
crossed the antc'chambcr—she oppruacited that 
door—she peeped info the adjoining apartment— 
and this was uUo unoccupied. For several mi* 
nutcQ'the JMavehioness listened: all was still iuthc 
chauibers that lay be)oud : no sound of n human 
voice wet her ears. She traversed the boudoir ; , 
and now she begun ver^ gently and cautiously to 
pusli open the door (n liicU had likewise stood ajar) 
of the adjoining clminber. When it wus opened 
sufllcleutly wide enough for the Marchioness to 
look into that room, she beheld Ciprina lying in 
the bi'd, with her eyelids closed, and her rospira- ; 
lion indicating that she slept. A smile of lleudish 
sutisfueliou now appeared on the countenance of 
the Miachioness; her lips wavered for a moment 
—ii HUS because she was murmuring to herself, 
“Everything is favourable!” 

Uut still she remained standing for three or 
four minutes at the doorway to assure herself that 
Ciprina slept* A lamp was burning upon a table: 
and the Marchioness kept her eyes riveted upon 
Ahfr-ytJang lady. The light of that lamp was shed 
fully upon Ciprina’s countenance, which remained 
placid and tranquil as is the case when ono is 
sleeping serenely. Her bosom was bare; one 
toauliful hand lay upon the glowing bust; and 
iho arm being likewise bare, revealed its exquisite 
modelling. The entire posture was that of the 
complete 6elf*abandonment of slumber; and no 
doubt was left in the miud of the Marchioness but 
that Ciprina slept. 

There was a tumbler Lalf-fllled with some ro* 
freshing beverage on the table near Oipriua’s bed: 
•nd towards that table did the Marchioness di Mi* 
ruuo now slqwly advance, gliding noiseless as a 


tumbler. Whether it were that she fancied that 
she had poured out too much and that the bovc* 
rage might become turbid with the effect of those 
few drops—or whether it were to estimate that 
she had poured sufficient in proportlou with tho 
liquid that was previously in the glass—wo cannot 
precisely any. Certain however it was that the 
Marchioness took up tho tumbler and wus about 
to bold it closer to (bo light, when at (hut uionient 
she caught sight of the eyes of Luercaia lj)rgia 
looking down upon her from the canvass suspunikd 
to tho wall, liuurczia di Mirauo started with 
sudden horror at.d uiTright; for Utlh* u*d«;ed had 
sho expected tu unctmntpr the portrait there! She 
had not even recollected her urgent rcqu<-st of the 
preceding night that Ciprina would remove that 
portrait from tho picture-gallery I And now she 
not only started, but a cry rose up to the very 
edge of ber lips—to the very tip of her tongue,— 
and it was a tnurvel that she wus onubled to cnleU 
I it back, aj it were, ero it pouled forth. Yet in 
this site succeeded : fi^r all iu a tnu<nent sho felt a 
keen vivi-l sense of the predicament in which she 
was placed. 

That Btiirt however was sudlcicnk io arouse 
Ciprina into eomplctest wakefulness: slto opened 
her eyes —but she closed thorn again ca q;si-k 
H3 tlio lidj thcu;si‘hi’S Cuuld Iwi^Lklc; lor sho 
beludd and recognised the luurcv.iouifis! And 
In re, on Oiprina’s part, wus an evidoneo of self* 
possession momentarily assorted, as great os th^ 
Hhieh almost at the same instant enablod tho 
Marchioness to keep back tbo screhm v hich had 
ri.s“n (o Iho very brim of her lips. 

Eotwitbstandiiig tl;^ immensity of the iuipres* 
j sioti made upon tho^^/md of Lucrezia Mirano by 
fluding herself so'^only confronted ns it were by 
the portrait of ji^ucrezla Lorgia, she quickly re* 

! Covered her ftiftitudo : and it was with n di cp 
conoentratod bitterness of soul that feho mentuiiy 
ejaculated, “ Ah ! if it indeed ba my destiny to 
follow that which was tliiue, O toy prototype ! it 
shall bo accomplished I Perish every other eon* 
sidoration than that of ow*oepi,pg all objtadc’S from 
tny path!” 

And while tlicse tcrrihlo and wild Mc.i.'? wore 
svveeping through Luertzia Mirano’s mind, sue 
flung a look upon Ciprina : but this young lady 
still seemed sleeping profoundly. Having replaced 
tho tuiiibier upon the table, the Marchioness poured 
a few drops from tho phial into the decanter of 
water which stood upon the toilet-table ; and then 
she ogain glanced towards the couch to assure her¬ 
self that Ciprina slept. Still confident on thia 
point, tho Marchioniss now peeped into the adj'i- 
cent room ; and there she beheld Edgar .M ircelliu 
stretched in tho bod that was there; and siio ruuv* 
mured to herself, “ IZu likewise is sleeping pro¬ 
foundly 

At tlio same nioraent Ciprina was saying to her 
own self, “ It is not with the dagger the wretched 
murderess is now working !—it is with r.uhtio 
poison ! I will romain silont and tranquil, that X 
may the better fathom all her proceedings !” 

Being thus confident that no deed of violence 
was meditated immediately and at once against 
Kdgur Marcellin, Ciprina waa not very much 
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alarmed when she found Lucrezia Mtrano romaiu- 
ing for three or four minutes in the adjoining 
Chamber. Beeidee, aii was perfectly still therein : 
there was no sudden moeement as if a murderous 
blow weie dealt; but the serpent was evidently 
|•*gliI^ing noiselessly about, infusing its venom into 
every vessel ooutaining a beverage likely to bo ap¬ 
plied to human lips. At length the Marahiunoss 
di Mirano came forth from the inner chamber: . , 

she Hung another passing look upon Ciprina, who j alluding to the Marchioness. “ There is death in 
continued to simulate the profoundest sleep ; and j that glass!—death, E Igar!—death 1" 
liken iso having darted a last shuddering glance | “My Ood, Ciprina! what have you done?*’ 
at the portrait of Luorezia Borgia, l.ucrezia Mi- | cried the invalid, raising himself up to a sitting 


“Just heaven! what have ycu donef’ ejacu¬ 
lated—or rather shrieked forth Ciprina, as she 
rushed forward, for she saw that the tumbler wot 
half empty. 

“What have I done!” exclaimed Maroellin, 
looking bewildered and aghast. “ I woke up—I 
felt athirst -you yourself filled that tumbler with 
the lemonade-” 

Oh, wretch! wretchcried Ciprina, thus 


j rano proceeded into the boudoir. Then, light as a 
I snow-iiake failing upon the earth — light as a 
feather sinking upon the grass—did Ciprina dO' 


posture in the couoh. 

“ Ob, heaven be thanked I I remember! I re¬ 
member!”—and now Ciprina flow wildly away 


“I 


seend from her couch. The Marebiouess bad left | into the adjacent room, 
the door ejor, just as she bad found it; Ciprina j In two or three momenta she returned, bearing 
was therefore euabled at once to follow Xucrezia [ a phial in bar band ; and she exolaimed, “Drink, 
with her looks. She saw her traverse the boudoir 1 Edgar ! delay not 1 Fur husveu’s sake let me 
and enter the ante-room. Across the boudoir now ! pour three or four drops down your throst 1” 
glided Ciprina likewise,—thus unseen and noise-j “ Ciprina, you frighten me!” ejaculated Mar 
lossly following in the track of the vile woman 
who was departing. A peep from the next half- 
open dour—and what did Ciprina behold P The 
Marchioness disappearing through the wainscot 
of the ante-chamber—and that wainscot instan¬ 
taneously beoomiog whole in eubstanco, level in 
surface, and uniform in aspect as Ciprina had ever 
known it to be! 

Could she believe her own vision P She drew 
her hand across her eyes. Uad she been dream- 
bad sbe boea followingf a pbaotom of the 
ima'gioaliuu ? No!—^ber mind was too deeply im« 
pressed wilU the oouvictioQ of tbe reality of it j 
all! And now, therefore, in a moment did the : 


cellin. "No! no!”—and be repulsed her. 
will not allow a single drop—” 

** loaeosate ! you are poisoned!” cried Ciprina, 
yohemeotly. 

My God!—and you tell mo so P” exolaimed 
Marcellin. “iOh ! what a bouse of infamy is 
this ! But ’twas you, Ciprina—’twas you that 
prepared the lemonade I—’twas you yourself that 
poured it out!” 

** Ab, my God !” shrieked tbe wretched young 
lady ; “ he believes that it is I who have poisoned 
him! But Ah!” she abruptly ejaculated, “ I 
know what to do!” 

She then snatched up tbe tumbler from the 
suspicion of a secret door fl''sh to Ciprioa's brain ! I table, and she poured the remainder of its contents 
Yes—this must be tbe solul^^n of the mystery I i down her throat. But all this was accompanied 


by a wildness, a vehemence, and a passion which 
were only too well calculated to bewilder Edgar 
Marcellin’s mind with misgivings and suspU 


A cold shudder swept through^* t the young lady’s 
form—a glacial chill seemed to ^dco to her heart, 
as she thought within herself, “iS^the very mO' 
mont when 1 deemed myself secure, peril the j cions. 
most tremendous was hovering around me!” ** Just heaven !” he exclaimed, “in her remorse 

Ciprina sprang forward into the aute>chambor, | she has poisoned horselt! Wretched girl—” 
and pressed her hands hard against that part of j “Yes, yes—I am poisoned, Edgar !*'ejaculated 
the wainscot which sbe had seen close behind the . Ciprina,—“ as you also are poisoned ! Therefore 
Marchioness a few nffomonts before: but she met j if we die wo shall die together! —though, as X have 
with a complete resistance—nothing yielded to her I a soul to be saved it was not I who mixed the 
touch. Then she hastily placed a chair in a slant* | poison in that glass ! But wo will Uvo !—^yos, we 
ing position against that part of the wainscot, so | will both live! And behold how !” 
that if the door were again opened inward, the > Sbe placed the phial to her lips and swallowed 
chair might fall in the same direction. All this | a few drops of its contents : then presenting the 
was tho result of nervous excitement and terror : bottle to Edgar, ebe exclaimed, “ Tuis is an anti- 


OD Cipriua’s part: but now sbe suddenly regained 
-her lurtitude—and she mentally ejaculated, “In¬ 
sensate that 1 am! Lucrezia will not return to 
these rouies this night! The murderess thinks 
that her work is done, and that she will never 
again behold either Edgar or myself in the land 

of the living I-But lot me see if Edgar still 

slvepa!” 

Ciprina, judging from what had taken place in 
her own chamber, had not the slightest doubt that 
every decanter, jug, and tumbler in Edgar’s room 
was likewise pouoned.' She therefore now glided, 
with her swifpibut noiaoU’Ss naked foot, through 
the apartments ta the innenuost one of all. I 

“ Ab, Ciprina, have I'dUturbed you P” inquired | 
Mafceiiio, who at that very instant wus replacing | 
a tumbler upon the table by the side of his couch, j 


dote! For heaven’s sake delay not in taking 
it!” 

Marcellin, though still terribly bewildered, 
nevertheless now suiFered Ciprina to havo'hor ov 
way and sbe accordingly poured some of the con* 
tents of tbe phial down bis throat. She imme* 
diately appeared to breathe more freely—a change 
took place in her looks—they lost all their wild* 
ness—an expression of serene confidence succeeded 
to the horrified aspect her features had so recently 
worn—and she said, “We are now both savec^ 
Edgar.” 
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So 


I with sotnethiog like feveruh petulance. ** Bo ^ou 
CHA.PTEE Vlir. 1 not poesesa an antidote—” 

j And whence oime that antidote P” said Ci« 
the AProTNTMBBT AT THE viEiiA. } prioa, Calmly and quietly. "From the hands of a 

j woman whom I would sot huTe it generally known 
Mabcellib eank back upon his pillow, almost j that I had yieited. I am alluding to Iia DulGoa, 
completely exhausted by the terrific excitement | to whose bouse in the middle of the night I went, 
through which be had been hurried as if on the ' as I have before told you, to procure medicaments 
wildly-dapping wing of tbo hurricane. But he | for yourself. She it was who gave me the anti- 
’now caught somewhat of that fooling of cunfi-| dote. There seemed to be something like the force 
denco which Ciprina herself evidently expe- of prophecy itself in her words- 


ricnced ; he began to think that something ter 
ribie, but as yet utterly unknown to himself, must 
have occurred, and that bo bad harboured the 
most injurious suspicions against Ciprina. 

‘*Teil me/' 
penod P" 


All, Ciprina V* said Marcellin, speaking in a 
voiee that was feeble from exhaustion and tremu* 
Ions with emotion, all that you have just been 
telling mo, reminds mo of the many things you 
he said, ** what is it that has hap. j have done on my behalf; and the very danger you 

; have just now incurred of perishing by poison was 


** Wo have both incurred the most fearful dan. onlailod upon you by the circumstance of your 
gfra,” answered Ciprina. “ That fiend in human having thrown a protecting shield over me I You 
shape, Lucrezia Mirano^—” seem to be speaking to mo in an altered tone— 

Ah ! is it possible,** ejaculated Edgar, ” that, there is a coldness-** 

this demoness has again-” “ Question me not, Edgar Marcellin, on this 

» Yes^she has again sought and found oppor- subject,'* interrupted Ciprina, still firmly and yet 
tunilics of pursuing her terrible machinations,** | quietly. 

continued Ciprina; but heaven be thanked ! | ** And why not question you P” asked Marcellin. 

they have been frustrated. Ah I fortunate was it | Think you not that I am interested in the dc- 
ihat I placed in the adjoining chamber the por- ' moanour that you display towards meP — think 
trait of her prototype Lucrezia Borg^ I It must! you that I have no feeling, and that I am not 
have been some sudden movement which she made ' disturbed when 1 see that you are cold and dis- 
-~or else some ejaculation from her lips—I know ; tant ■■ ■■■** , 

not which—that startled Ine up into a condi-« **^ 0 —not cold and distant,’* said Ciprina. with 

tion of compfetest wakefulness ; and then—.** , some little degree of vehemence; and then imme* ^ 
“ But Oh, Ciprina !'* asked Edgar, ** bow was it! diately resuming the level quiescence of mann;>i^ 
possible that she could have found her way into she had been before displaying, she added, “ I am 
your apartments ? Bo you not think that it was not cold nor reserved ; and rest assured that in 
some terrible hallucination P** no single point will my attentions be less sedu. 

“ Ah, no ! it was a frightful reality,” rejoined | lous or my ministraticji^ less constant than they 
Cipriivi. ** There is a secret means of access to j have hitherto been. ^/>ut henceforth you will be* 
the ante.chamber—I saw tbo wainscot close be. | hold in me only a %,ar8e to attend upon you, and 
bind that vilo woman—” I a guardian to pro*,i%t you against danger. 1 now 

Ob, Ciprina!” murmured Edgar, ** neither | comprehend my ^uo position—you have made me 
l^ou nor 1 are safe wlthiiltthese walls!” | understand it—the lesson was a severe one—but 

“ Fear not,” interrupted the young lady, with a | still it was better that my mind should be thus 
roice and look that were bol'j decisively firm. I \ enlightened!” 

will bailie her in all her arts—I will defeat her in | ** Oood heavens, Ciprina!” ejaculated Edgar 

ill her projects-” i Marcellin, “ what do you mean S I do not under* 

** Belter seek the authorities of justice at once!” i stand you !” 


ejaculated Marcellin passionately. 

Ni>,” answered Ciprina, for a moment speak* 
tig end looking with the same decisive firmness as 
jofuro—and then hastily adding, “ No—not yet I 
—such a course will not be politic ! Wo must have 
letter proofs Chan those which we possess—” 
*‘And what better proof,” demanded Edgar, 
* thnh that she dealt me the blow which has pros* 
irated uio here P*' 


“You just now suspected,” rejoined Ciprina, 
“that I was capable of administering poison to 
you!” 

“Ob! for a word hastily spoken,” ejaculated 
the invalid, with a true anguish depicted on his 
countenance, “you would not bear ranoour against 
mo !” 

“ Eancour ? — no! heaven forbid I” answered 
Ciprina. “ But that word hastily spoken was as 


.. tt-AHS'^Vhat if she trere to allege,” asked Cl- | much a sign to me in respect to the current of 


prina, “ that she met in the picture-gallery a man 
whom she took to be n robber, and that she 
stabbed him, believing that it was in self- 
defence ?” 

“ Then denounce her as a poisoner I” inter¬ 
jected Marcellin with increasing vehemence. “You 

yourself have beheld enough this night-” 

“ Tranquillize youraell—or excitemeui. will kill 
you,*' interrupted Ciprina -impressively. *' No* 
thing that you suggest can I now do. If ,I were 
to proclaim this tale of poisoning, I should be 
naked how you and I escaped—.** 

“ And how did w,e escape P” inquired Edgar 


your thoughts, as the straw which is whirled past 
may bo taken as an indication of the direction of 
the hurricane. In short, Edgar Marcellin, you 
have no real confidence in me—you think so little 
of me that at the very first glimpse of any threat* 
ening circumstance your suspicion would fasten 

itself upon mo . --and I who have done all that 

I can to save you, and have risked my own life 
in your behalf!” 

Ciprina bad not naturally much strength of 
mind nor much command over her emotions. She 
was of too sensuously indoiant a disposition—too 
prone to abandon herself to a voluptuous languor, 




jo 
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tu bavo BtuOitul VH-y uiueh Iww to cliscipliuo bvr 
l''ri)m tUo itistant that sho throw licr 
protictin^ bliiold over Edgar MarceUio in tUo pic- 
ture-gnllcry, down to tbo proBent moment of 
• wbicli no nro writing, she bud exhibited more 
preeenco of mind, more fortitude, more deliberoto 
lirninesH, and inoro energy, than ever she had be. 
fore displayed in all her life. But this'moral 
strength suddenly gave way, and at the close of 
the speech which we have just recorded, Ciprina I 
hurst into tears. 1 

“Ab, my God 1** exclaimed Edgar Harcellin, j 


was a secret means of co umunicatiou with every 
one of the rooms belonging to bor suite ? Sho 
did not think it probable; but still she was deter¬ 
mined to leave nothing to the chapter of accidents. 
She therefore fastened pieces of silken thread 
along the walls of the boudoir, her own chamber, 
and tbo room occupied by Edgar Marcellin. These 
threads communicated with another silken string, 
U'liiuh Ciprina attached to a boll which she hung 
over the head of her own bed. Thus it was ut. 
lerly impossible for any one to enter by a secret 
door without coming in contact with the silken 


**how brutal is my conduct towards you! 1 who 

owe you so much, am acting as if 1 were indebted 
to you for nothing! Ob, Ciprina—” 

“Do not excite yourself, Elgnr,” she mur¬ 
mured: and ns she sobbed convulsively the heuv- 
iiigs of her bosom were visible to tbo invalid, so 
that he saw to what extent his tender nurse was 
effect ed. 

“Kay, but I must obtain your pardon, Ci* 
prlria!” said Marcellin. “Oh, for heaven’s sake 
make allowance for my condition nt the moment! 
—enervated and enfeebled — with scarcely the 
mental power to fortn a correct judgment—” 
“Oh, it is I who have been harsh and unkind !” 
sobbed Ciprina: “ yes, it is I! And it is 1 ihcro- 
fore, Edgar, who beseech your forgiveness!” 

Her head drooped towards his countenance : be 
covered her Irps and her cheeks with kisses—her 
bn re arms were thrown about his neck—and as 
^be pressed his head to her bosom, she murmured, 
^Ob, not for worlds, Edgar, would 1 do aught to 
injure you!, 1 would sooner die than uiUict 
you!” 

“ Dearest, dearest Ciwina,” responded Mar- 
etdiin, “ it is bliss fo be^^Uus forgiven for the 
hasty words that have cscay^/i my lips !”—-but as 
ho thus spoke, there was a dl^,p though unheard 
sigh at the bottom of his Kart, for be was 
strickeu with remorse as ho felt fnnt bo was prov* 
ing perfidious to the imago of Corinna 3*aoli. 

“And now, my dear Edgar,” said Ciprina, 
“ compose yourself tu slumber, if possible ; and 1 
shall watch by your side for the remainder of llie 
*^hight. Ah !” she- added, glancing «fc tbo time¬ 
piece on the tnoutel, “it is a quarter to two 
o’clock—the morning is advancing !’' 

(hprina put on a warm wrapper; and seating 
lu'i'self in an arm-chair by the side of Edgar’s 
Couch, she remained there until it was time to 
give admission to Antonia between seven and 
eight o’clock in the morning. 

The whole of that day passed without any in¬ 


threads and raising an alarm. The night however 
passed without any fresh incident to excite appre¬ 
hension ; and Ciprina—who had felt the absolute 
necessity of taking two or throe hours* rest—rose 
refreshed and invigorated ; while 'Edgar Marcellin 
was progressing must favourably. 

In the course of the forenoon of this same day, 
which was the third since the night when Edgar 
Marcellin received bis wound, Antonia brought the 
iuteiiigeuco to Ciprina that the Mtirchiuncss was 
just setting off for her villa in the Yale of Arno, 

; aud that she sent her kind regards to the Sig- 
' norn. 

“ Is there any message to take back ?” inquired 
Antonia. 

Ciprina rellccted for a moment; and then she 
i soid, “ Kothing, beyond tbo delivery of my own 
I kind regards to her ladyship.” 
j “ Du you think that this absence, either real or 
; pretended, from the mansion,” inquired Evlgar 
Marcellin, when Ciprina communicated to him 
what she had just beard,—“ do you think that it 
portends some fresh machination P” 

“ I know not what to think,” answered Ciprina. 
“Some few days ago, if the Marchioness h:id 
gone to her villa, I sliould have said that it was 
tor somo intriguo of gallantry: but now every¬ 
thing is changed, and every incident must bo 
viewed with suspicion. Wo will bo upon our 
guard. Open violence ! do not for a moment 
apprehend : wo arc like two hostile camps watch¬ 
ing each other from a distance. As for any new 
attempt by the insidious moans of poison, I 
scarcely think that Lucrezia will have reoourso 
thereto. But again 1 say wo shall bo upon our 
guard—aud moreover we have the antidote!” 

But liero wo must take leave of Ciprina and 
Edgar Marcellin for the present, and we must 
follow the Marchioness di Mirano to her beautiful 
villa, diutaut some few miles from Florence. 
Thither the render has been introduced on a 
former occasion; and therefore we shall not he 


ciderit worthy of mention. Ciprina sought not compelled to interrupt tlio course of our narrative 
the Murchioness—the Marchioness sought not for the sake of much description, -vjU ut 

her: and no message was oxebangod between once proceed to ol)3erve that when the evening 
them. ‘When evening came, Ciprina soid to An- came, Lucrezia di Mirano attired herself in the 
toniu, “ You will sleep in the ante-chamber to- moH elegant costume, aud proceeded to that suite 
night. Make up your bed on a sofa against the ' of beautitully furrii-hed apartments wbicb some 
wainscot-wall on the side of llie lire place. Ko i months back she lent to Ciprina, and whither 
draught from the door can reach you there.” } Edgar Marcellin was introduced to the arms oi 
Anbrnia obeyed CIprina’s instructions, without that young lady by the machinations of theunfor- 
for a momoi)t suspecting what her object could tunate Giulio. 

bo—-indect^^'itbuut fancying that sho had uny -Tlie partlcuhir apirtment in which the Mar- 
ulterior aim all—hilt natumlly supposing that chioness of Mirano now took her seat to await 
it wos only that sba might bo readily within cull the arrival of eoino one whom she expected, was 
that she was ordered to occupy that anto-chainb'T, brilliantly lighted by lamps held in the hands of 
But this was nut tho only protMution which Oi- . exquisitely chiselled alabaster statues, The^e 
priua took. How could she tell but that there statues, though such beautiful specimens of the * 



Brf, wcio nevertheless of a Toluptuousness corres- 
poudin^ with the character of the mistress of that 
villa and the luxurious appoiotmeots of the room 
itnelf. Yet not for a moment must it be supposed j 
that there was anything gross or indecent in re¬ 
spect either to the statues or pictures that might 
bo Ecen^ there. Kotbing of the sort. Those sta- j 
tutoTimf pictures, if beheld soparotoly and indi* j 
viduftlly, in any other mansion, casino, or villa,! 
would not have produced the least impression of 
BcnsuousncBs, so exquisitely refined was the subject 
of eachj but it was the general effect of the 
grouping and assembling in one room of all these 
works of art which was calculated to leave a cer* 
tain effect upon the mind. The table in that 
apartment was spread with a dessert of tito choicest 
wines and the most luxurums fruits,—the former 
being the produce of the richest and (he rarost 
vintages, the latter emanating from the well kept 
hifthuusos iu LucreziaV own gardens. On one 
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side of the room tboro was a purple velvet curtain 
suspended to a rod by means of massive gilt rings ; 
and if this curtain wore draw.wisidc, it would dis¬ 
close a bed chamber ns exquisitely appointed as 
the apartment to which we have been alluding. 

The reader will recollect that on the night of 
the entertainment at the Mirnno mansion in Flo¬ 
rence, the Alnrchiotiess had said to the Count of 
Ramorioo, Minister of rulice: “ On the tliird day 
hence 1 shall bo alone at my villa in the Valo of 
Arno I a/one, do you understand mep—and thither 
may you come!'’ This was the evening of the 
third day; and Lucrezia di Mirano was therefore 
awaiting the arrival of the nobleman to whom she 
had given the appointed. 

Ilut was the JlLarohioness happy! was she pro- 
pared to onjoy the entertainment which was pro¬ 
vided,—thuso fruits and those wines ? —or to revel 
with unalluyod rapture in amatory plensures P 
No!—though she was tutoring her conntwimuce !•> 

Vet. a. 
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receive the Count of Kemorino with srailee, there charms of her person,—now riveting the attention 
wae a perfect hell in her heart. A thousand times of the Count upon the lovely whits hand, with the 
in the oouree of that dav and the preceding ono had long taperiiig fingers, and the almond-shaped 
she asked herself how’it was possible that Edgar nails with their natural pinkiness far more pe- 
Mareollin and Ciprina could have escaped tho lucid and beautiful than the henna-tinted iiaiia 
efiVcIs of t.V poison ? She knew—or at least she of oriental beauties,—then displaying tho well- 
TSad been well ussurod by La DoJfinft, of whom she rounded and symmetrifally oliaped arm, baro 
bad pufcbflfiod it, that it was speody in ita opera- almost to tho shoulder,—or else alTording a still 
tioD, and ineritablo in its olTects: she had poured more complete view of the {'orgeous treasures of 
eomo drops into every decanter, glass, and jug tho bust than tho low-bodied dress was wont to 
containing liquids in the charnbers which she had disoloso! And then too, as Lucrezia prolTerod to 
stealthily visited—and could it bo supposed that the Count the glass which she had lilted, she bent 
by sorao strange accident none of those beverages upon him those blue eyes which seemed to swim 
had been touched by the lips of the intcucted ' in a soft sensuous languor—and sho smiled too 
victims ? This indeed was tho only solution of with a sensuous signiheanoy and a sly misebie- 
the mystery on which tho Marchioness could at all vuusnoss which revealed the ivory whiteness of 
settle her mind—tho only roasouablo conjecture tho teeth. AUogetlier tho amorous Count bad 
which her imagination could conjure up. And every reason to be charmed, fascinated, and enrap- 
yot there was a certain vague, uneasy idea floating I tured with her in wiiose society ho thus found 
in her mind, that this was not the veritable ex- : himself, seated at that table covered with all 
planation of tho aflair—but that somothiug else | delicacies, and in that exquisitely furnished 
lay behind the veil which she could neither lift I apartment where tho atmosphere was warm and 
with her hand nor penetrate with her eyes. Hut ' perfumed. 

during these two whole days she had not sought | **L'Jt nie, hot othit to thank you, tby dear 
to procure other poison—she had not visited La | Count/* said tho Marchioness, in the course of 
iUoilina to seek ah explanation, if possible, of the ' conversation, *‘for the promptitude with which 
mystery:—she had waited and waited in the last | you attended to my request in reference to that 
faint hope that some decanter or jug the contents dangerous ^Neapolitan—” 
of which might not have been thrown away or Ob, 1 beseech you, dearest Lucrezia,’’ inter¬ 
changed, would produce the desired effect, rupted the Miuister of I’oiicc, **not to lake the 
But no I Down to the moment when tho Mar* trouble of expressing a syllable of thanks on 
cblonuss left her town*man8ioh to pay this present account of such a trillo ! Tiie fellow was turned 
vibit to her villa in the Vale of Arno, that hope out of Florence at an curly hour of the morning 
remained unfulUllcd—BJgar Marcelliu and Ciprina of the day before yesterday; and some of my 
both lived 1 most zealous oilicers saw him on the high road to 

'Without entering for the present into a deeper Lucca,—at tho same time giving him the strictest 
analysis of t^ucrezia di Mirauo’s thoughts, speou- Injunctions not to be again found in ihe I'uscau 
lations and fears, we may pi^eume that the reader Wrilories ou pain of the severest punishment.’* 
can have no possible dilRoui^lv in comprehending ''And if ho wore to disobey your ordersP’* in- 
how unsettled was her mind, ^nd how perplexed quired (ho Marchioness. 

she was to conceive in what tni^fleir dll her em* j " Ah ! at bis paril ho will do it!” 'ejaculated tho 
barrassments would end. At long«p tbe Count di : Count. "Mys6im failed not to threaten him 
Bamorino, Minister of Fulice, was announced; abd with eternal immurement in some fortress amongst 
then all in a moment the spirits of the Mur -1 the Appenines—at Barberfno or Bagno—” 
cbiouesB rose—she felt as if she were under the "Oh, bow sweet it must bo to exorcise such 
influence of a powerful protection; and that with j pouori’* said the Marchioness, with a certain de- 
u friend to screen her from all difliculty and pro- j greo of emphasis, though in a low tone—for she 
tect her from all onbmius, she might defy every* , was rather musing to herself thati inteudiug to 


thing and everybody. 

The Count had long boon enamoured of tho 


speak to be overheard by her cumpuniou. 

"It is Bweot to possess power,” replied the 


Marchioness of Miruno—he had long striven to ■ Count, " in. order that it may be exercised on bo- 
ubtain her favours; his passion had been excited half of those whom one loves. Ah, dearest Lu* 
by the very obstacles its gratification had cn- crezia! if there were ever a mumoiit when L felt 
countered—his desires had derived an additional that it was really worth while to undertake the 
zest from the same cause. And now the hour of his cures of oflico fur the sake of enjoying whatsoever 
success and triumph had arrived-the moment of advantages the position aifurds, it was when issu* 


hi.i happiness was at hand! Never had ho seen ing the mandates that were dictated by your 
Lucrezia di Mirano to greater advantage—never wishes! And as I observed to you Utfl .titber 
in bis eyes bad she appeared more ravishingly evening, it would afford mo infinite delight to have ^ 
handsome 1 Ail uneasiness—all traces of sinisler an opportunity of proving my devocion in some 
passions had vanished from her countenance: her manner far more important than this cornpara- 
looks were full of love and tenderness and volup* lively trivial and insignificant ufiulr in wliich my 
tuuus languor. The Count of Kamorino folded services have just been rendered available.” 
her again and again in bis arms—be fastened his "You are all kindness and all gonerosily,” said 
lips to hers—and while bestowing tho most pas* tho Marchioness, bestowing of her own accord a 
eionato kisses,^ ho received the most deliciously tender caress upon her companion, 
voluptuous in return. "And you, Lucrezia,” murmured the Count, in 

They sat oown together at tho table : Lucrezia a voice that was half sliUed by the ecstatic emu* 
poured out wine; and.<*vcry gesture, every move* tions which he experienced,—" Oh! you are glori-^ 
mont which she made, gave new effect to the ously handsome I X would do anything for youl 
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Yea—jou kno«r not how I love you! 1 feel, 
liUcresiA, that 1 shall bo unhappy and diacon* 
tented-” 

i *'You unhappy and diacontontod P" she ejacu* 
latod, aurvoyin^r the Count with an air of surprise 
blended with a show of teadorest anxiety. 

“Yes—until I can do m>methiD^ to prove how 
ardently I love you—to show how grateful I am for 
the happiness which you are now conferring upon 

me-in a word, to convinco you that I hold ray- 

self to be your slave! Ab, the idea that you should 
be molested by any wretched Neapolitan refugee! 
Why, if you poaaeaaed enemies the greatest and 
most powerful in the land, X would find means to 
sweep them all from the face of the earth T* 

“Ah, my dear Count,” said the Marcliioness, at 
tho same timo^ bestowing another caress: “ you 
are very kind; but—” 

“Jlut what, Lucrozia!” interjected Kamorino. 
“Do you doubt my power?—for I am sure that 
you cannot suspect the sincerity of my inclination 
to do all 1 have promised if at any time you should 
put mo to the test P” ! 

“No, no, dear Count—I do not auspoct your in-, 
clination! heaven forbid! after all the asauranoea 
you have given me! But your power—is it in-1 
deed so very great P” | 

“ Greater than that of the Granj Duke him- ' 
self,” responded Ramorino, a certain look of pride 
now mingling with tho gaze of brimful passion 
which he was fixing upon the upturned counte¬ 
nance of the Marchionoea: “ yea, greater than that 
of the Sovereign birn^clf I I will tell you why. 

If the Grand Duke sought to plunge an enemy 
into a dungeon, ho must procure my counter¬ 
signature to the warrant; and that counter*! 
aignafuro would not bo given without aufHeient j 
reasons. But on the other hand, if I sought to i 
immure a foe in a fortalice till tho end of his days i 
—to wall him up as it were in a living tomb—1 
have but to present tho warrant to hia Highneas 1 
and demand bis assent, without the Dcceasity of 
affording a single syllable of explanation.” 

“ Oh, then, the power you wield is indeed 
great!” murmured the Marchioness, now appear¬ 
ing to gaze with nanglcd pride and fondness upon 
the countonanco of the Minister. “ It ia sweet to 
have you as a friend : it would be terrible to have 
you as an enemy !” 

“ And remember well, Lucr-'zU,” rejoined tho 
Count, “ that whatauever terror there may bo in 
tho power which 1 wield, shall bo felt by i/ouf 
otictuiea!” 


as if sunk a thousand fathoms below tho surface of 
the sea—bow every voice which might give vent 
to an accusation against any great one at the time, 
was there stilled—how every tongue which threat¬ 
ened to proclaim truths that were unpleasant to the 
Court or its favourites, waa there gagged—” 
“Yes, yea,” said Lucrezia,—“ I have read of all 
this. But what has that to do, my dear Count, 
with tho circumstances of tho present day—and 
those circumstances applying tbomaelves to Taa- 
1 cany ?” 

j “ It moans, dearest Lucrezia,—it moans,*’ ro- 
I poatod liumorino, with a smite that was peculiar 
; and sinister in its aigniiicHncy,—“it means that 
Tuscany has its Bastilles whicii yawn to receive 
tho enemies of the Court or of the high dignitaries 
of the State. And when I add, Lucrezia, that if 
you happen to possess enemies, they become ini/ 
enemies also—you know what I mean !” 

“ Ah, this is indeed a strong proof ol love which 
you are giving me!” exchiirood the Marchioness, 
winding her warm white arms about the .VXinistur's 
neck and covering bis clteeks with kisses. “ But 
do you mean me to understand that pnsimera who 
are carried ofi in this manner, remain altogether 
lost to the world, and that the world is lost to 
them—that henceforth no oommunioatiun can take 
place——” 

“Between them and the world? No—none!” 

' replied Uamerino. “ it is a species of death—with 
this dillcronce, that tho aid of tho headsman or 
the hangman has not been called in.” 
j “ Still I scarcely understand you,” said the 
Marebioness. “ Suppose now £er instance* that X 
had an enemy—or let us say a couple of ene¬ 
mies—” 

“ Well,” interjected • the Count; “ and let us 
suppose that these t^T enemies had obtained pos¬ 
session of some Beo>G which threatened the loss of 
your reputation—>r your fortune—or your liberty 
—or your life— 

“Well, well,”, said tho Marchioness hastily; 

“ let us suppose something of this sort,—of course 
1 should bo glad to silenco such enemies fur 
1 over—” 

I “ Naturally so,” interrupted tlio Count, —“ whil ) 

I you would not precisely like to go tosuco a length 
as to take their lives. And then too, 
ance and miifdar are very different! The turrner 
leaves naugiit behind to tell a tale, but at once 
involves everything in a stupendous and awful 
mystery; whereas, on the other hand, tho latter 
leaves its bloodmarks and its sanguineous 


“Ah! if I dared!” ejaculated tho Marchioness traces ■■ 

—“Ob, if I.dared!”—and then she stopped “True! true!” said the Marchioness, with a 
short. strung inward excitiMuent—though as her form 

“ mean you ?“ inquired the Count hastily, quivered to tho pressure of the Count’s arms, ho 
“There is eoraathing in your mind P Ob, if X fancied that it was palpitating with a softer and 
could render you a service——” more sensuous pasaion. “ And this disappearance 

“Did you not say,” inquired Lucrezia, ovi- means immurement in a dungeon?” 
dcntly reflecting deeply witli an undcr-current of “ It moans incarceration in a fortress,” rejoined 
thought, at tho samo time tlmt she put the ques- tlio Miuistor, “ tho walls of which are so thick 
tion,—“did you not say that you had the power— that they boat back every sound from within and 
tho fearful power—-f^f immuring a foe in a dun- intercept every sound from without,—a fortress 
goon—walling him up iu a living tomb—” where the gaolers and the seutinels have jio cars 

“Yes, all that power,” respoTKled (ho Count of and no eyes for aught beyond tho orders winch 
Raraoriuo. “You have read history, my dear they receive from their superiors—whero hope dies 
Lucrezia—you know what the Bastillo of former upon tho threshold the instant it is crossed by the 
tin^s was in Paris,—how men were plunged into foot of tho in-going captive—and whence there is 
its silent depths, and as much lost to the world no out«ooming so long as the cause for which 





AGITES; OE, BEAtTTY AEP rXEABUEB. 


(ho irDQjurorDOQt (ook piftco m&j cootifiuo to 
cjist 

"And it w hy such moans/* said the Mar- 
ehioness, quiveriuj? more and more with the agita** 
tion of a ierociuus inward joy and with the excite* 
ment of a fierce triumph,—" it is such means 
that you would dispose of your enemies ?'* 

—and that I have disposed of them/* re* 
joined Kamorino, with a sinister chuckle. " They 
have been heard of no more—and though in reality 
they continue to live, breathe, fed, and think, 
yet are they dead to tbo world, while the world 
itself is tbo same as if it were dead to thorn—and 
at all events they arc utterly powerless to do me a 
misehief.*’ 

** Ob, I love you. Count—yes, I love you more 
and more," cried the Mavolnonoss, as if in a voice 
of exultation, " because you possess so glorious a 
spirit. Ah, if 1 bad this power—’* 

" JIavo you enemies, dearest Lucrezia ?** in* 
quired Ramorino, straining her luxurious form 
more closely with one arm, while with the other 
hand he raised the red wine to his lips. 

" Havo I enemies P” sbo said, os if not exactly 
pomprohendiog his query—or at least as if for a 
moment hesitating bow to answer it. " Alas, yes! 
—enemies who threaten me with exposure !—ene¬ 
mies who demand that 1 shall surrender up the 
?reat bulk of my wealth in order that my reputa* 
Aon may be spared from being dragged into the 
nire of infamy I’* 

" Ah, this is abominable V* exclaimed Ramo- 
ino, a fierce light iiashing from his black eyes. 
*Rut if you haag. these enemies, Lucresia, you 

javo also tbo power to punish them-’* 

"IP’* she ejaculated, as if with a sudden start. 

" 'Xo be sure ! llavo 1 -not told you that what* 
oever power I wield, is th<^ same as if you your* 
elf wielded it likewise P’* 

" Ob, yes 1 1 tomembor you said all this !’* ox* 
laimod the Marchioness. " ^thousand, thou* 
and thanks! '*—and she lavished upon him almost 
iS many kisses as sbo was bestowing thanks. 

" Did you doubt my power or my williDgncss 
o serve you in this matter, Lucrezia F** asked tho 
i^uunt. " But no, no ! you could not 1 And now 
heso enemies of your’s—’* 

" You know the Signora Ciprina ?’* 

" Of course!—she lives with you. Have I not 
oen her often and often P But you do not for a 
aoment mean me to understand-—** 

" Alas, alas !’* murmured Lucrezia, now speak- 
ng in a broken voice; "X mean you to under* 
land everything that is bad, and vile, and deceit* 
ul, and wicked, in reference to that false ungrato* 
ul creature T* 

" Just heaven! is this possible P’* exclaimed 
iamorino, with perfect amazement depicted on his 
ountenance. " 1 thought you wore tho best of 
riends—that you were like sisters—that the Sig* 
tora Ciprina was dpvotod to you—that you on 
our side wore devoted to her—** 

" And until with the last few days/* interjected 
be Marchioness, " 1 have been to her as a de* 
oted sisler'i-though now, when too late, 1 find 
bat it is gli^rpcnt whom I have been cherishing 
) sling roe !'*. 

" Y'ou surprise me f—nay, more, you afflict me!” 
lid the Miuistcr of Police. " X thought you 
ere so happy together ■ — ** 


" And so we were until lately/* rejoined tho 
Marchioness ? " or rather, I should observe, it whs 
1 who felt happy iu tho delusion wherein I was 
cradled, to tho effloct that I bad a sincere friond— 
aye, a veritable sister in Ciprina. But it is all 
, otherwise!** 

! " How did this happen P what has she done P 

what is sbo doing P'* inquired tho Count. 

" Alas, my dearest friend,’* responded Lucrcaia, 
bending down hor face upon his breast, "you* 
know that my life has not been altogether pure 
and immaculate—*’ 

" You have enjoyed life—you are enjoying it !** 
interjected the Count. ^^And why should you 
not? Young and beautiful as you are —rich, 
accomplished, and elegont — courted by every¬ 
body-’’ 

" Ab, well I it is kind of you,***ioterrupted the 
Marchioness, "to find exPURos for my frailties. 
But Oh! for tho future t/oit only shall 1 love— 
you only shall receive my favours !'* — and she 
again lavished caresses upon him. "And now 
picture to yourself tho perfidy of that infamous ' 
Ciprina!—insinuating herself into my confidence 
—gaming a knowledge of all my secrets—sharing 
in my pleasures—and then—and then — -Oh, it 
is enough to break my heart!”—and the Marchio¬ 
ness now sobbed with a viulenco which was so 
admirably assumed that it complotcdy deceived tho 
Minister of I'oltce, though ot all men iu the 
world ho was tho least likely to bo duped by any 
such outward show. 

" I begin to understand, my poor Lucrezia,** ho 
said. "Xiiis Ciprina of yours is, after all, some 
adventuress, no doubt P” 

"Alas, yes—it must be so!** exclaimed tho 
Marchioness, now aficcting a fierce indignation. 

" Would you behove it—sUo who threatens to ex¬ 
pose me, is by her own conduct outraging all de¬ 
cencies? She has got her paramour—some 
worthless I'roQchman—an escaped galley.slave, 1 
believe—** ^ 

"Ah, by Xupitcr! this grows more and more 
serious!" said the Minister of Polico, "Why did 
)'OU not tell me everything at first? But go on, 
goon! Lot mo know all—and then we will de¬ 
cide upon the mode of action. Sho has got her 
paramour, you said—’* 

" Y’oa—the wretch I She has got her paramour 
—this cut throat rufflan of a X'rouchman—living 
with her in my house—occupying her suite of 
apartments beneath my roof—to tbo utter scandal 
and degradation of—of—’* 

"It is intolerable!" exclaimed Ramorino: "it 
is not to be borne! And this vile ooupio together 
dare to mpnnpo you?’’ 

"Yes—with complete exposure, unless J eur* 
render them up moro than half my fortune. 
shameless pr(/lligates! they cure not fur exposing 

themselves at tho samo time-*’ 

"Enough, Lucrezia!" iuterrupted Ramorino: 
"you havo told me suUlciont to make mo sympa* 
thize with you, my sweet friend, and also to afford 
mo the opportunity which 1 so much desired of 
rendering you some service that should signally 
and unmislaknbiy prove my devotion. Within 
four*and-twLnty bours'you shall bo fieod from tho 
terrorism which those wretchee have exercised 
over you!" 

"Ah, then, gratitude now commingles with 'the 
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' imcerest and most devoted love 1“ oxcUiuied the 
M«rchionesB, agaia UvisUiog the tonderest and 
most voluptuous earossos upon tho Minister* “ But 
remember — this mast bo acoomplished without 
noiso or disturbance——'^ 

** With tho utmost sUoneo, and in the dead of 
night,” interjected Bamorino. ** There are gags 
for tongues as well as chains for limbs I” 

** Yos, yes," said tho Marchioness, agitated with 
.a feverish joy, mingling with a oertaiu apprehen¬ 
sion lost everything should fail at the very moment 
when success seemed to be promised: **there must 
indeed be silence on the part of those wretches— 
—for if they were allowed to raise their voices in 
the presence of your guards and sbirrit they might 
tell tales which, alas 1 1 should blush to have re¬ 
peated—" 

** Fear naught upon this head/' interrupted 
Bimorino. " If my men fiud no easier moans of 
silaQcing the tongues of those wretches, a more 
elfeetual mothod shall bo tried — tho Count 
puusod for a few moments ; then looking steadily 
at the Marchioness, ho added, "Their brains shall 
bo blown out/' 

“ My friend! my bonofsotor I my lover! my bo- 
loved !" cried the Marchioness, in accents of on- 
tbusiasm, “ Oh, I do indeed love you i Bat 
when—" 

“To-morrow night,” responded liafcorino, “ 1 
will give tho requisite orders to the most trust¬ 
worthy and discreet of my followers; and you, 
dearest Lucresia, must indicate tho best mode by 
which the transaction is to be carried out—" 

" Let mo not seem to bo a party to it 1" intor- 
ruptod the Marchioness; " or else the domestics 
will wonder they will think that Cipriua had 
got deep into certain secrets which I did not choose 
to have known-" 

" Can you not give to the affair such a com¬ 
plexion,” ttskod the Count of llamorino, " that it 
may seem as if Ciprina and her paramour had lied 
of their own accord P Fur rest assured, dearo.nt 
Lucrezla, that if you oitly indicate the moans of 
ingress and egress with regard to your mansion— 
the means, 1 would say, which aro the must secret 
and private—1 will undertake that tho shirri shall 
do their duty so well, that not an unusual sound 
shall ruffle the slumber of oven tho very lightest 
5lce))er beneath your ruuf/* 

" The means aro easy/' responded tho Mar¬ 
chioness. " Look, my dour Count," she continued, 
indicating tho figured carpet with the point of her 
oxqiiisitely-shupod foot, and by the movement dis¬ 
playing the anklo up to the very swell uf tho leg, 
—" suppose that this portion of the pattern re¬ 
presents tho inner stable-yard of my town-man¬ 
sion-” , 

“Tho stable-yard where your own beautiful 
steod is kept P" said the Count. “ To be sure! I 
have seen it there--have i not?" 

“ Yes—you have soou it there,” continued tho 
Marchioness. “But perhaps you may not have 
noticed—indeed it can scarcely bo probable— 
that on ono side of this stable-yard there is a 
little low door, deeply set in the solid ma- 
Bonry " 

“ I have noticed that door,” interrupted tho 
Count of Kamorino, with a peculiar smile; “and 
1 can now conjecture the nature of the statement 
yoif are about to make, and which corroborates a 


certain written tradition preserved amongst the 
archives of my department of the Q-ovornioeut.” 

“ Indeed P” ejaculated the Marchioness, with a 
look of the most unfeigned surpriso, “ A written 
tradition P” 

“Yes," rejoined Bamorino,—“a tradition of 
tho existence of some secret passage in tho Mi* 
rano mansion: but there is a note appended to 
the entry in the police books, to the offuci that it 
remains a matter of doubt whether the Marquis 
of Mirano, your deceased husband, preserved that 
secret passage when renovating his palatial dwell¬ 
ing—or whether ho condemned it altogetlior. I 
may here parontbetically observe, my dear La- 
crexia, that if 1 had been Minister of BtUco at 
the timo when those repairs and impruveaionts 
wero in progress, 1 shouM have made it tny busi- 
Dcss to ascertain the poiut I have just reprosonted 
as having hitherto remained dobbtful,—becauno it 
is my idea that a Minister of Police ou^ht to he 
acquainted with everything.” 

“ And bow would you have ascertained such a 
point, my dear Count P” inquired the Mar¬ 
chioness, with a smile, which however veiled a 
certain degree of uneasiness, cron in respect to her 
now lover: for shrewd and penetrating though 
she bad hitherto known him to be, she could not 
help now fancying—and almost fcu,riiig—t\x^i ho 
was more cunning in that shrewdness and more 
keen in that penetration tbdn she had even antici¬ 
pated ; so that perhaps her own dark secrets and 
sinister purposes might not remain for ever con¬ 
cealed from bis knowledge. 

“ iiow could 1 have ascertained the point P” re¬ 
peated Bmorino, almost with a transitory smile of 
pity for her ignoraucc, until the sensation was in 
a moment absorbed in tho long and impassioned 
carOi>B which he bestowed upon her ore ho wont on 
speaking; for that woinau cxitaled as it wore 
the very perfume of voluptuousness, so that tho 
brain, usually so.clear, of the Minister of Police 
was more than4ialf iuluxicated in his delicious 
contact with her form. “AVere there not brick¬ 
layers, and masons, aud carpenters who could have 
boon questioned P" 

“There wero only two bricklayers and two oar- 
pootors,” interjected the MarclMunoss, “ who were 
specially engaged in the renovation of those parts 
of the building wherewith the secret is conncciod; 
and they worked at night»time, unknown to their 
comrades." 

“If there bad been only one,” rejoined the 
Minister, “ I would have extracted the secret from 
him!" 

“But suppose that ho was well paid for his 
si-crecy ?'* 

“There are grades and degrees in all things: ono 
bribe is heavier than another; and the heaviest 
bribo curries the day." 

“But what if the workman," continued tho 
Marchioness, “ had boon sent off to some diiit int 
part of the country—or into another State—the 
laomont his labour was uccompUsbod P" 

“ Ho would have been intercepted on bis de¬ 
parture from Florence," tojoiued Kamorino, with 
a smile, which was this time of a complacent self- 
Buffleienoy: “and his secret would have been ob¬ 
tained from him. Believe me, my dear Lucresia, 
whatever I desiro to know 1 will assuredly pcce- 
trato and fathom; and if there he now and thou 
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Pertain matters which remain wrapped up in mys- Kamorino, “I had better not trouble myself with 
tery—8ay,forap^uraent*a sake, the assassination of any names or personal descriptions at all. 
that young page of your’s some months ago—they are sure that there will bo only the two birds 
only continue unravelled because they are of too in the cage at the time, and those the right ones, 
little importance to induce me to waste my own 1 will issue my orders accordingly.” 
time or the funds of my depurlrnent upon them.” ^‘Nay—I do not a/Tirm that there will be onl^f 
It was with a growing uneasiness that Lu* the two birds,” rejoined Lucrezia, because 
orozia listened to this speech, as fthe half reclined Ciprina might possibly have her favourite hand- 
in the arms of the Minister, who still had one arm maiden Antonia with her on the occasion. There- 
clasping her waist. For an instant she darted foro you must be sure, my dear Count, to givo 
a ^uick look up into bis countenance, to ascertain your men tho description of Cipiina.” 

' if that allusion to the death of Giulio had any- " I comprehend,” ejaculated Kamorino. “The 
thing pointed in it, or if it wore a iniTe random order shall be to this effect—to arrest iha Higmra 
observation ; but there was naught in tho exprea- Ciprina^ and anif wan who at the time may ho 
Bion of tho Count’s features to justify the appre- found in her company.*' 

henslon. Nevertheless, Lucre/ia felt from tins *• Precisely so,” responded the Marchioness, her 
moment a vague sense—a sort of cunsciencc* heart leaping with joy at the decision which liad 
fitriekcD idea—thaL she was, or at least might be, thus been arrived ar, and at tho prospect of be- 
mure m tho power of that man than she had bolding Ciprina and Edgar Marcellin immurod in 
hitherto anticipated. a fortalioe for the remainder of their days* 

** And wow, my dearest,” resumed the Minister, 

“ let us revert to tho subject from which we have —— 

wandered away. Tho secret passage still exists 

and the entrance is where you have described it. CHAPTER IX. 

I 'Whither dues it lead ?” 

I '• The secret passage communicates direct,” re- anotiike vihit to ia iioLriNA, 

turned Lucrezia, “ with the suite of apartments oc¬ 
cupied by Ciprina and her vile paramour. The We must ndprn to tho very persona whose names 
door at the extremity is set in the wainscot of that wo have meul'onod at the conclusion of the pre¬ 
room ; and it opens inward^l mean that it opens ceding chapter. The reader has seen that when 
into the passage itself; so that if any pi>>eo of fur- / Antonia announced to (hern the iufontioii of the 
nituro be standing against it inside the apartment, I Marchioness to proceed to her villa in (be Vale of 
it can afford no opposition to the opening of tho [ Arno, Kdgar Marcellin was at once smitten with 
door and no permanent barrier to the entrance of) tho suspicion that some new treachery was de- 
any one. There is a secret spring, which on the signed* lie longer) to got beyond tho walls of 
inner sido is communicated with by means of a that house of peril: ho was perfectly convinced 
brass knob; while on tho other .side—namely, that that Ciprina was dealing most faithfully as well as 
of the room itself—its precise position may he as- most kindly with him; but ho dreaded lost she 
certained by reckoning tho tenth from the bottom herself should be overreached or rendered power- 
of the middle row of gilt nails which embellish tho leas by the intrigues and machinations of the do- 
jianellings of the wainscot.” ^ tcstablo woman. Yob he still felt too weak to 

“All this I bear in mind,” observed tho Minister, leave the apartment inhere ho was being so 
“ as completely as if I bad known the secret as tenderly ministered unto : he felt likewise that the 
long as yourself. But now arises another point, instant wh^'n ho should go forth from the Miranu 

My shirrl, whom I shall trust with the enterprise, mansion, bo must adopt some prompt and decisive 

may be enabled to distinguisU Ciprina, because X course—and he could not bebllud to tho fact that he 
shall afford them an accurate description of your was deficient in energy, alike physical and mental, 
tronchcruiis lady-friend. But how are they to for such a pruceoding. Thus, as the hours passed 
rocogniee tliis paramour of lier’s.^—for, as you onward during the day whereof we ore writing— 
may understand, 1 am supposing that by sc mo namely, that «>on which the Marehiuness went 

accident the vile couple may have visitors. You to her villa — he grow feverish and excited. 

Jiud belter givo me a minute d'‘scription of the Hitherto he had been progressing favourably: 
paramour.” indeed on tho morning of this day he bad 

“It 18 unnecessary,” replied the Marebionofs, risen from his bod—ho had put on a dress- 
who, fur several reasons, did nob wish to excite tho ing-gown — and fur change of air and scone 
suspicion that the individual was Edgar Marcellin, ho had removed into the boudoir, or elegant 
fur lenr lest Karoorinu should become mistrustful sitting apartment bolungiog to tho suite. Ciprina 
on account of all these complications. “Believe beheld with increasing pain and anxiety, as those 
roe, it h altiigother unnecessary! Ciprina and hours elapsed, that Edgar was ebuting at his eon- 
her paramour will bo alone together. Of this finoment—that ho was irritating and exciting him- 
tbore is no doubt.” self. She knew that ibis was natural enough, 

“At least,” interjected Kamorino, “you had under existing circumstauees: but it was not the 
better tell nio thn man's name.” less to be deplored—and, if possible, must be pre- 

“ Ah, his name!” snid Xiucrezia. “Let mo see? vented. As the reader may easily imagine, she 

I have RtMi.su little ct him-1 held him in said all kinds of thiugs with the obji'Ct ot cou- 

buc!i ubhoippiice - But ah! I recollect I It is soling—she red<)ublcd, if posroble, her as?>idiiltioa 

Bourdon. Atjeast 1 fhink (.•iprina so called him —her attentions grew’ more tender and delicate. 
——But dtmbtless lie has a d* zun different names Once—and oneo only—she ventured to inquire 
to suit his various purposes.” what his future plans might bo — thcreby aliudmg 

“Then the long und short of it is,” said to the Marchiouoss: but she saw that the topic 
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was s painful one, and she did not therefore per- Ciprina threw back her veil—partly because she 
list in it. had heated herself by running through (he streets, 

It was about seven o’clock in the evening; and for the weather was warm though it was the last 
Edgar, reclining upon a couch,gradually sank off day of October,—and partly because she did not 
into slumber. Ciprina bout over him, gazing with deem it prudeut to maintaiu any reserve with the 
intense anxiety on his pale handsome countenance: woman whose succour she had come to seek. La 
and there was now nothing sensuous in the re* Doliina gazed upon her with attention, and said, 
gards of the young lady. If sho wore tho invalid’s “ Tell mo exactly how it now fares with the young 
sister, her thoughts could not have been more gentleman P” 

chaste, nor her attentions more completely fraught “Until to-day ho progressed favourably, and 
with a delicate disinterestedness. Sho perceived even rapidly,” responded Ciprina: “ but for tho 
that his sleep soon became uneasy—bis breathing last few hours he has been restlos-* and uneasy—* 
was diilicuU: she fancied that he was either under ho slept in a troubled manner—” 

the inllucnco of a troubled dream, or that he was “ There haR been something to annoy him P” 

suffering under tho pain of bis wound. The longer said tho woman, putting the quest! >n with tho 
she watched tho more alarmed sho grow,—until at empha'^is of one who already foresaw tuo answer, 
length she resolved to pay another visit to La DoU “Yus,” said Ciprina. “ JBut 1 cannot tell you 
iina and procurp a fresh potion. Jiut should she what it is.” 

in tho meanwhile leave him alone—or in the care “ You know, however P’* said tho woman. “Yes 
of Antonia? She knew not precisely how to act; —I see that you do. I am not asking for 
and while she was still deliberating with herself, curiosity’s sake—only that I may judge how to 

2.1arcoiUn awoke with a, sudden start from bis un- act. Tell me therefore, has the cause of annoy- 

casy slumber. Ciprina threw her arms about his ance passed ?” 

nock, and explained what she had been revolving “ The particular cause of annoyance has passed,” 
in her mind. Edg&r did indeed feel so feverish was the rejoinder: “but my patient naturally 
and uneasy that he grew alarmed on his own ac- chafes at being confined to the sick chamber—” 
count; so that it was by no means a dillicult task “ Whatp” ejaculated La Loifiua, with a leer- 
for Ciprina to persuade him of the necessity for ing smile: “even when he is ministered unto by 
her to pay the contemplated visit 40 the wise- so beautiful a nurse? But I see that you are in 
woman. He knew that the potion which she bad a hurry, and I will do my best for you. Ah / by 
in the first instance procured for him had done the bye, do you happen to require any more of my 
him good—that the balsam applied to his wound I sovereign antidote ?” 

had hitherto shed a healing inllucnce—and that / Ciprina looked hard at tho woman—hut her 
the antidote had proved cfUc'ient against tho poison eouutenunea was inscrutable; so that it was itn- 
used by the Marchioness. So far, therefore, from ])ossible for the young lady to tell whether she had 
entertaining any fear in respect to La LolUna’s spoken with a specific purpose, or whether she 
skill or Ciprina’s fidelity, tho invalid had tho fullest were merely endeavouring to dispose of as many of 
coufideuce in both. her commodities as she might. 

Edgar retired to his chamber : Antonia was “ You may give me another phial of your anti- 
summouod to wait iu the ante-room, incase ho dote,” said Ciprina. “Who can tell how useful it 
should want anything; and Ciprina, mufiling her* may sooner or later become? Ah !” she ejacu^ted, 
self in a cloak and covering her countenance with as a sudden thouj|bt struck her, those who pre* 
a thick veil, issued forth fiom tbo Miranu mansion* pare antidotes doubtless deal in the poisons Uke- 
Tho house of La Doliiua was soon reached, fur wise P” 
the young lady glided quickly through tho streets: “Ami to understand,” inquired the woman, 

she pulled the iron chain which hung at the door* fixing her eyes keenly upou the young lady, 
post; and in a few moments the ehrivelled “ that you are in want of poisiwiP—for it would 
mummy-like woman made her appearance. Oi- bo singular indeed if tho same hand which adrni- 
priua at once crossed the threshold; and before uisters healing medicines, should likewise deal 
she hud removed her veil, she found herself re- with vonomed draughts.*’ 

cognised ; for the hag said, “ What news, signora? “Heaven forbid!” ejaculated Ciprina, with a 
Is the young gentleman better P” shuddering look so real that the dame at once felt 

“ He is better—but he is not well,” she re- convinced of her sincerity, 
plied; “and that is the reason I have sought you “Then you had some motive for asking tho 
again.” question,” said La Boltlua. 

“Jlo,” said the woman; “it is not likely ho “ No,” replied the young lady, assuming an air 
would yet be well if the wound wore in the first of careless iudifforence, 

instance so serious as to iuduco you to visit mo at “ But 1 led convinced that you had!” at once 
all. It was four nights ago that you came to me rejoined tbo woman. “Jfow, if you wish mo to 
—and the interval has been too short for such re- deal candidly with you, you must in the first in* 
covery.” stance act Irankly towards me. Tdl mo why 

bho conducted Ciprina up into the apartment you put the question, and 1 shall be ouubicd to 
where the skeleton presented its ghastly aspect— judge how i may shape my own answer.” 
and where the crocodile, the human bones, tho “Which means,” said Ciprina, with a smile, 
inlaot.iuouBtors in glass bottles, the table covered “ that if 1 reiterate the assuraiice that 1 have no 
with black cloth, and tho other accessories of the particular motive, you will at «>neo assure me that 
woman’s art or avocation, wLiohover we may de- you never deal in poisons: wlifivas if ou tho 
nonunato it, were in precisely the same position other hand I toll you that 1 have a particular 
as on tho previous occasion of the young lady’s motive and if I e.\plaiu it, y»>u will make a 
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is that deal in poisons: and I will there¬ 

for© at one© ask jou whether you have not very 
recently disposed of some to a certain noble lady 
who lives in grand stylo at no great distance 
hence P” 

Wiiilo thus speaking, Ciprina opened her purse 
and drew forth several pieces of gold, as a hint 
that if the dame treated her with candour she 
would 1)6 well rewarded. 

“ Toll mo who you are/’ said the woman ; **for 
I begin to 8UBpect-~—or rather I will proclaim it 
at once ! You are the Signora Ciprina—and you 
live at the Mirano mansion !” 

Though a bumble individual,” replied the 
young lady, with a smile, “ I am yet known to 
several persons-^and why not to JLa Dolhna 
amongst thorn F It requires no witch——” 

‘*1 take heaven to witness,” exclaimed the 
woman, *Ubat X did not know you until the 
moment when 1 proclaimed my suspicion and then 
affirmed it as a certainty.” 

** You might have seen that I was more or less 
indifferent us to whether you recognised me or 
not,” answered Ciprina, “even on the first occasion 
when I visited you; for I raised my veil then as 1 
have done now. Hut supposing what you state to 
be true, bow came you to suspect nil of a sudden, 
and without any hint from lips, that I am the 
Signora Ciprina ?” 

“Because I have for some time known that a 
young lady of exceeding beauty, and belonging to 
some foreign country, is living with the Mar¬ 
chioness of Mirano. You are of exceeding beauty 
•^you have dark hair and eyes; and thus far you 
correspond with the desetiption that in mere con* 
versafional moments has on occasions met my ears 
in reference to the Signora Ciprina. Then again, 
yot< belong to some foreign country—for you 
speak the Italian tongue with an accent, though 
with A delicious melodiousness of voice.” 

“ Nay—but all these circumstances,” said Ci* 
prioa, again smiling with sly Stgnihcancy, “ are 
much too vugue and indefinite to convince you so 
mddenly that 1 am the very identical Ciprina of 
whom you have heard speak. Now, my good 
woman, let us understand each other,” she con* 
linued, at once 1}ecoming serious. “It was be¬ 
cause 1 inquired in reference to the proceedings 
)f a certain noble lady whom you at once know to 
}e tho Marchioness di Mirano that 1 meant,—it 
vas on th\$ account, I say, that you were struck 
svith the suspicion that I might bo that lady's 
riond ; and then the other little circumstances 
fou have mentionod—tho good looks, tho black 
eyes and hair, and tho foreign accent—served as 
.'urroburatives of the idea, is it not so?” 

La l)olfina looked at the young lady for a few 
moments ; and then with a laugh she said, “ You 
sr© more shrewd and cunning than I could pos* 
sibly have suspected. Well, my dear signors, we 
are going to deal candidly with each other ; and I 
will admit the truth. Yes—you are right: tho 
BUtpicion was engendered in my mind in the way 
fou have mentioned.” 

“ And I am right also,” said Ciprina, placing 
ten picccabf gold in the wUo'Wotuan’s hand, “ in 
Lho beli^tbat you bavo sold poison to tho Mar* 
•hioDcss of Mirano ?** 

“ Is tho aecrer to romuiu between you and 
L'le ? ’ asked L-i J)olfiita. 


I “ Yes: and the best proof is that I owo you 
I tb© deepest debt of gratitude," rejoined the young 
! lady; “ for if it had not been for your antidote, I 
should bo a stiff cold corpse now!” 

“ And if it had not been,” rejoined La Dolfina, 
“that I suspected you had by some means or an* 
other found it needful to use the] antidote, by tho 
fact of your asking for a second phial, I should 
not have suffered myself to be drawn into those 
revealings. And so it was for you, beauteous 
creature,*’ continued the woman, gazing with a 
look of sympathy on Ciprina, “ that the poison 
was bought P” 

“Yes—it was for me. But toll me frankly, 
had you any particular motive in recommending 
mo the other night to purchase your antidote P” 
“Yes—three distinct motives,” answered La 
Dolfina. “ First, that 1 might make you as good 
a customer as possible: second, because it is my 
invariable habit to recommend antidotes against ; 
poison, so that in case 1 should at any time j 
becomo involved in entanglements with the ! 
police, 1 may secure to myself a repute quite con¬ 
trary to that of a poison*vendcr; and third, bo- 
cause thero was something about you which in- | 
Bpirod mo with a real interest, so that X was 
anxious to render you a service, if possible—for I 
surmised, from the adventure of the wounded 
young gentleman, that you were at least entering, 
if not already plunging deep into the gallantries 
of this city—and 1 knew that in this case, the 
greater the number of defensive weapons with 
which you were armed, the better it would be 
for you.” 

Thero was something in tho woman’s look 
which made Ciprina think she was speaking with 
sincerity when she thus proclaimed a sympathetic 
feeling on her behalf; but as she was not com¬ 
pletely sure, she made no remark on the point. 

“ It seems to mo singular,” said the young lady, 

“ that the Marchioness of Mirano should have 
taken such little precaution in purchasing the 
poison of you, as to sufl'or you to know who she 
was.” 

“ Ah, there you arc wrong, signora!” returned 
La Dolfina: “ her ladyship’s proceeding was not 
deficient in precaution, bbe strove all she could 
to conceal herself from my recognition: she re¬ 
tained a veil thickly folded over her countenance— 
and 1 asked her not to move it. Nor did I recog¬ 
nise her at the time. But I caused her to be 
followed: she was traced back to the Mirano 
mansion—and then, by her stature, by ber gait, 
and by a curl of golden auburn hair which had 
escaped from beneath tho veil while she vrus in 
my presence, I felt assured she could be uono 
other than Lucrezia di Mirano herself.” 

“ And why did you cause ber to be followed F” 
asked Ctprina. 

“Since we are engaged in mutual dealings of 
frankness,” rejoined the wiso-woman, “ I will 
answer your question. It is my business to know 
everything—or at least to seem to know every¬ 
thing. But bow could this knowledge be acquired 
unless by a variety of artifices and manoeuvres P 
Half the ladies in Florence have been to mo at 
different tiroes for various purposes ; and they all 
flatter tberosolves that I am in ignorance of the 
personal identities of those who thus visit me. 

But they are mistaken.” 
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And why did you nok cause lue to bo followed 
Iho other night wju'u I cume to you?” asked 
Oiprini. 

It was a simple but yet a rare accident which 
prerented it,” replied the woman. “The female 
spy whom I usually employ for oi^ht-watching's, 
bad boon seized with illnosa of a dang^erous 
character ; and while on tho one hand she herself 
Could not glide into tho streets in pursuit of you, 
1 on tho other hand dared not leave my patient 
for that purpobO. Otherwise I should have known 
wlio you wore on that very same night.” 

“ And now,” said Ciprina, “ will you have tho 
kindness to tell me why you are thus frank and 
explicit with mop You are laying bare, as it 
were, tho secrets and my6li-*rit\s of your own art— 
you are putting aside the mask from your ooun* 
tpnanci’—and if ever you aspired to bo a conjuror, 
a nr a render of tho future, you are now 

JSa. u‘J,— 


doing all you can to prove to me that you are 
nau.;ht hut a common mortal after all. Why this 
frankness ?” 

“ I can only repeat what I have just now said,” 
answered La Lolfina,—" that from tho very first 
moment 1 experienced a feeling of sympathy in 
your behalf. You treated me with kindness and 
consideration—you throw back your veil with an 
easy graceful cunfidonoe, as if you felt that it was 
a prtipcr act of courtesy to reveal your counts- 
nance to one of whom you were seeking sucoourt 
Y'ou gave me your gold with a charming alTability 
—and there was a deep gratitude in your looks as 
you took the potion and the balsam. Ah! per¬ 
haps you think that mine is a heart so iuduruted 
by every selfish feeling that it cannot bo touched 
by gentleness of behaviour on tho part of those 
with whom I coniu in contact? Lut you nre 
wrong—and the proof of it may ho seen in the 
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tocfidence with which I have treated you. B( 
sides, I Irnoiv that i amy trust yoa—tbero is some 
thing in jour louks—ia your vords—’’ 

“Yes, you may trust me I" exclaimed Oiprioa, 
“And aoiv-” 

** Ono word more/* proceeded the wise-ifoman. 
You told nae that you owed me your life-^tbat 
the antirloto I furnished sabred you from the effects 
of the Marehionese of Mirano's poison— 

“Ah ] did I say that it was the Marchioness?” 
cried Cipriaa. 

You did not say it/' rejoined La DolHoa; 
but I had no dilBculty in forming the oonjecture 
after the turn which the conversation took relative 
to her ladyship. Doubtless there has been love— 
there has been jealousy—and the wounded young 
gentleman-” 

“Ob, detain me no longer,” cried Ciprina; 

“ but give me whatsoever medicamenis you may 
deem requisite; and as your skill is great, I be¬ 
seech you to furnish mo with whatsoever hints 
and suggestions for his treatment you may deem 
it advisable to offer from all that 1 have told 
^ou,” 

The wise-woman bade Ciprina remain whore she 
was, while she passed into the adjacent room, 
closing tho door behind her. In about ten mi¬ 
nutes she reappeared, carrying two phials and a 
small box in her hand. 

“ Xhore,” she said, presenting one of the phials, 

“ is a potion which you must administer to your 
patient immediately on your return to the house. 

It will produce a long and deep sleep: but when 
the slumber passes away, you will bo enabled to 
judge of the good effects of tho medicament. If 
to-morrow evening you find your patient at all 
restless and irritable—I mean, if any circum¬ 
stances should arise to counteract partially or 
materially the good effects of this potion—you 
must administer the pill contained in this box ; 
and a balmy slumber will again ensue. This 
second phial contains my soveref^n antidote, the 
sfilcacy of which you have already been enabled to 
sppreeiate.” 

Ciprina received tho two phials and the pill¬ 
box, and secured them about her persou. She 
then bestowed a ‘further proof of her liberality 
upon the wise-woman; and she was about to iako 
her departure, when rccolleotiog something, she iu- 
jutred, “Has the Marchioness of Mirano been to 
fou to complain that your poison was ineffectual, 
or to ask an explanation of its failure ?” 

La Dolilna shook her bead. 

“And if she were to come and demand some 

poison which could not possibly fail--” 

“ Set your mind at ease,” rejoined the woman. 
“Did I not tell you the other night that tho 
antidote is efficacious against evory possible poison 
that passes the portals of the lips ?” 

“ Enough !” ejaculated Ciprina; and bestowing 
upon the woman a good-natured grateful smile, 
sue took her departure. As she proceeded along 
the iifereets, she said to herself, “ And thus I have 
discovered where the wretched Lucrezia purchased 
the poison with which she meant to take my life 
and that of Edgar !” 

On toother hand La Dolfina, while counting 
over tb^ieoes of gold she had received from the 
young lady,' chuckled and laughed as sho said to 
herself, “ This is a good oveoing’s work ! Yes— 


-1 not oiil/ in rcapcct to what I bare now 
'/Aanc/'—ani she chiaked the bat likenise 
I ia reference to what I. taaf obtain from Lucrezin 
I MiraaOe Lore~-jealoa$y~~aDd a wounded jouag 
I gentleman! Tben, doubtless because tho dagger 
had failed to do its work, recourse must be iiad to 
poison ! The whole matter is as clear as possiblol 
Yes, yes!—and if the Marchioness comos to mo 
again, I shall know how to play my game with 
her. ffho pretty Ciprina revealed as much as it 
was important for mo to know ; whereas I on the ' 
other hand cared nothing for revealing what I did 
in refereneo to myself in order to evoke her confi¬ 
dence and draw her out!” 

Meanwhile Ciprina was wending her way back to 
the Mirano mansion, which she re-onterod without 
being observed by anyone; and she ascended to 
her suite of apartments. Antoi>ia was in the 
ante-room, keeping watch t but her services had 
not been required during the hour of Ciprina's ab¬ 
sence. Tho young lady hastened to the invalid’s 
chamber ; and sho found him impatient fur her 
return—so that the moment sho made her appear¬ 
ance be spoke fretfully and petulantly, compluining 
that she had been absent so lung. Ciprina, with¬ 
out showing tho least anger at the unjust and 
unkind accusation, replied with great sweetness, 
assuring Edgar that she bad been detained by tho 
wise-woman -herself, and producing the potion 
which sho had brought with her. Tlie young 
Frenchman, perceiving that ho had spoken harshly, 
throw his arms about Ciprina’s neck—drew lier 
face down to hU own—and imprinted kisses upon 
her lips. Ho then swallowed the potion which 
sho administered ; and in a fow minutes ho sank 
off into a profound slumber. 

Ciprina watched for a long time by the side of 
his couch; and she was rejoiced to perceive with 
what tranquillity and serenity he slept. At longih 
feeling assured that this slumber would last in its 
refreshing placidity throughout the night, Ciprina 
resolved to make preparations for retiring to her 
own couch. Assisted bf Antonia, she examiuod 
tho pieces of silken thread which were hung along 
the walls of tho boudoir and tho two bed-chambers, 
to assure herself that they were all in order, and 
that the bull hanging over the hoad of bor bed 
would bo rung by tho slightest vibration of any of 
Ihoso threads. Antonia then made her own bod 
on tho sofa ^bich stood against the wainscot wall 
in tho anto*room; and shortly afterwards tho 
silence of sleep prevailed throughout that suite of 
apartments. 

Tho night passed without any disturbance ; and 
when Ciprina awoke in tho morning and poepud 
into Edgar’s chamber, sho found that hu was still 
slumbering serenely. Site let him sleep on ; and 
it was not until between ten and eleved in the fore¬ 
noon that ho awoke. He was much rofroshed— 
his spirits were improved—his temper had lost 
that irritability which it had on the previous day 
displayed : hia eyes wore brighter—and thero was 
a slight colour upon his cheeks. But this was not 
the hectic hue of fever: it was a wholosome sign— 
his hands were cool—his lips wero moist—and hia 
tongue was no longer parched. 

“ Another night's rest such as this,” exolaimed 
Ciprina, with accents and looks of delight, “ and 
you will be convalescent !” 

“ Yes—if the machinations of that vilo won an,” 
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rcturoed Ecl^ftr, “ should leave u» at; peace in the 
ineanwbilu. Do you know whothor she bo ro> 
turned from her villa ?’* 

“ Antonia bos just inquired," answered Ciprinn : 
** and it does not appear, from what sbo has been 
enabled to learn, that Lucressia intends to come 
bock to tbe mansion tu*day. Perhaps she may be 
tired of warfare ?—she may have withdrawn ber- 
fiolf frora the conflict—she is ffiving^ us to under- j 
stand that if we on our side will suspend or aban- 
don hostilities——" 

“Ah, Ciprina !” interrupted Edgar, how can 
we possibly make terms with the murderess?" 

“ Well, well, luy dear Etlgar," the young lady 
hastened to exeluiui, wo will not touch upon 
these topics now: we will wait until to-morrow, 
when you will bo stronger and better.’* 

“ Yoa —wo will wait till to-morrow,” rejoined 
Kdgar. “ But still, my dear Ciprina, there is 
Bonietliing tliat you must do for mo tu«day.’* 

“ Sjiealf» Edgar ! —what cun 1 do for you ? You 

know that you.have but to express a wish-” 

‘•You are all k^dness towards me,” said the 
young J'nnehnuiu, pressing her hand to his Ups. 

“ liisiou to me, dear Ciprina. You know how 
uneasy J have been relative to that unfurtunato 
man. Signor Puoli —— ” 

“ Jha what can be done?” asked CWprina. “It 
is now fou'* days since he was expelled from Elo- 
rcnce by tlie police——” 

“And during this interval,” interjected Mar- 
cellin, “ ho may havo found some means of eom- 
louiiieuting with the landlord of the house whore 
lie (Iwolt wbt’u in this city. Petroro—for that 1 
behove is the inan*s name—was deeply interested 
in poor Puoli. PaoU himself told me so—and 
Antonia gave us a similar assurance.” 

“And now what do you wish to be done?” 
asked Ciprina. 

“ 1 wish that Antonia should pay another visit 
to l*etroro, to ascerlain if ho havo received any 
counnuiiieation from 1‘aolt.” 

“ Siie shall go at once,” answered Ciprina. 

“One moment!” ejaculated Alurcellin. “If it 
&h(>uUi turn out that PaoU has not already com¬ 
municated with I’etroro, he is certain to do so the 
mumeut he can hud an opportunity. Besides, as 
yet thoff may not havo been time for such com- 
inunicatiou—because we know not to ^at distance 
Puoli may have been corupellud to betake himself 
from the Tu.scuu territory: --ho luay have been 
forbidden to halt in any of the neighbouring 
States under penalty of being pursued by the 
vengeance of the Tuscan Police, or entangled in 
the whole Italian network of cjufederated tyrau* 
Dies.” 

“ And therefore,” said Ciprina, “ it may be 
some days or a week b<doro you can hoar from 
Signor Prtoli.” 

“ This is what 1 mean,” rejoined Marcolliu, “ and 
oonsoqucnlly I am desirous of opening some 
prompt method of communication between his 
landlord Petroro and mysolf, so that if PaoU shall 
writo to him before X arn enabled to leave the 
sick ohumber, there need bo no delay in my be¬ 
coming acipiainted with the movomonts of tlie 
unfortunate ^oapolilau refugee and with the place 
of bis present abode.” 

“4>o you not think it would bo unwise,” asked 
Ciprina, “ to lot any one know more of what has 


taken place than is absolutely necessary ? You 
iiavo not yet made up your mind what course 
you moan to adopt towards tho wrbtched Mar- 
ebioness—” 

“ Wol), well,*’ said E Igar, who was as anxious 
to avoid this topic as Ciprina herself usually fait: 
/“arrange the whole businef>8 as you think fit.” 

/ “ Antonia shall tell Pcti'oro,” responded Ci¬ 

prina, “ that she will call upon him every even* 

' ing and every morning, to ascertain whether he 
has received any communication from Signor 
PaoU.” 

“ Bo it 80 ,” said MarcelUn. “ And now, my 
dear Ciprina, let the good girl at once set off.” 

Antonia, who was in the ante-room, received 
her instructions accordingly, and away she went. 
In about haU'-an-hour she returned, having seen 
Petroro : but this worthy man had received no 
communication of any sort from Paoli. 

“ And what did you tell him?” inquired Mar- 
ccllin, who was reclining upon a sofa in the bou¬ 
doir. 

“ 1 said that I would call every morning and 
every evening,” replied Antonia, “ to see if any 
tidings came from Signor PuiiU. Petroro begged 
me to come early in th« morning and late in the 
evening, tor fear lent sucii regular and frequent 
visits on the part of the satiie per^ion should excite 
any suspicion : for he is known to bo favourable to 
tho Italian democratic cau-o, and (ho police have 
an eye upon him—so that it would only require 
some slight eircumsianca to cause Itis letters to be 
intercepted; and if it were found that ho was cor¬ 
responding with PaoU, it luight get him into sore 
tmublc.” 

“ Well, tliCD,” inquired Harcellin, “ what ar¬ 
rangement did you make ?” 

“ Petroro himself suggested the arrangement,” 
answered Antonia. “ lie bade mo call every 
morning botweou seven and eight, and every night 
at ten o'clock, f promised that 1 would do so, 
and thus tho matlor was settled.” 

“Thinks, my good girl,” said Marcolliu: and 
then he thought within himself, “ Itvaven grant 
that you may not be compolied to pay those 
stealthy visits to Signor Potroro^s for any number 
of days ; but that 1 may bo eimblod to leave tbe 
sick chamber and to take all thuoU matters into my 
own hand !” 


CHAPTEB X. 

It was about seven o’clock in the evening when a 
poskeliai.se drove into the court-yard of one of the 
principal hotels of Eiurenoe, and a young gentle- 
nriu iilightcd. Do was about twenty years of age 
—moderately tall of stature—of eluuder figure— 
und of n perieeb masculine Hyminotry. Tiierewas 
a cerluiu natural case and elegance about idui, 
which, together with tbe exccllcace of his ap¬ 
parel an I the mode iu which he tr.« veiled, indt’ 
eatod the gentleman. Indeed, uur roadiTS are 
doubtless already prepared to learn tlmt this was 
none other than our young hero Cburlos Do 
Vere. 

Having ordered private apartmonts, and com* 
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mauded tbat dinner ehould be eorred with the leaat 
poaaible deia;, Cbariea performed faia ablutiona and 
made aome change in hie toilet,—both of which 
proccaaea were agreeahie enough after baring tra- 
relied night and da; without stopping from Kaplea 
to JClorence. The cauae of Ibis suddenl; under¬ 
taken and rapidl; accomplished journey shall be 
immediately explained to the reader. 

Ou iaauing from the bed-chamber to the sitting- 
room where dinner was now being serred up, 
Charles drew forth a letter from bis pocket; and 
preasing it to his lips, he kissed it two or threo 
times with all the ferrour of a young man’s de¬ 
voted lore towards an amiable and beautiful being 
who was in every aenae worthy of that strong 
attachment. During the intervals of the repast, 
Charles road and re-read tbs letter half-a-dozen 
times, though he had previously read and re-read 
it twice as many times during his journey from 
Naples to Florence. The letter bote the date of 
the 19th of October, which was the very same day 
whereon Fdgar Marcellin bad met Lisetta in Lon¬ 
don, and through her intervention bad not merely 
been enabled to obtain access to Corinna at Sidney 
Villa, but bad likewise communicated to this young 
lady and to Agnes ICvelyn the certainty that the 
Marohionets of Mirano bad been the murderess of 
Giulio. The letter of Agnes therefore, we say, 
bad been written on that same day; and imme¬ 
diately on receiving it at Naples, after the usual 
postal interval, Charles had aet elf for Florence, 
where we now find him arriving in the evening of 
the 1st of November. 

It is not our purpose to transcribe the whole of 
Agnes Fvelyn’s letter; we shall thoroforo merely 
transfer to the pages of our narrative a sufiicient 
extract to render the reader acquainted with the 
precise nature of Charles De Yere's mission. 

“And now, my dear Charles," wrote Agnes, 
“ 1 have given the full details of all that the Ita¬ 
lian girl Lisetta and M. Harcelhn have commu¬ 
nicated to Corinna Paoli and myaoif. M. Marcel- 
lin leaves England without delay to proceed to 
Florence. In the hurry of his departure just now 
from Sydney Villa, I omitted to mention to him 
that 1 intended to write to you upon the subject. 
Therefore, dear Charles, if you can by any possible 
means manage to leave your diplomatic duties 
for a brief space, and repair to Fiorcnco to render 
your assistance, if needed, you will find M. Hlar- 
cellin there. You may bavo already seen, from 
the details 1 have recorded, that it is an affair to 
bo treated with the utmost circumspection, pru¬ 
dence, and delicacy. Signor Paoli is himself un¬ 
fortunately placed as a Neapolitan refugee who 
may at any instant be.ordered out of the Tuscan 
territory ; while M. Marcellin stands a chance of 
being denounced npimJy as tbe assassin of Giulio, 
as bo has already been sirnllp accused of that 
crime: for everything is now to bo expected alike 
from the vengeance and from the fears of the 
wicked Marchioness. You perceive therefore, dear 
Charles, that this is not a case in which your diplo¬ 
matic poaitiun may at once enable you to apply to 
the Tuican authorities, to initiate prompt and 
active measuj^ against the Marchioness. You 
will have to^e guided by circumstances. You 
must see Signor Paoli jp the first instance; and he 
will doubtless introduce you to M. Marcollin, who 
must necessarily arrive in Florence some few days 


before you can bo there. Y'ou will then learn to 
what extent'M. Marcellin may have succeeded in 
collooting evidences according to tbe hints and sug¬ 
gestions ha received from Lisetta in London. In 
short, my dear Charles, I know that you will bo 
enabled to assist the unfortunate Signor Paoli and 
the falsely accused M. Marcollin with your counsel 
in tbe first instance, and afterwards no doubt by 
the interest which your position enables you to 
command and which can be brought to bear upon 
the Tuscan Government. I know likewise that for 
more reasons than one you will be glad to take 
this mission in hand; because you will be render¬ 
ing me a service, fur 1 feel deeply interested in 
everything that concerns my amiable young friend 
Corinna—and because you will ha aiding the pur- 
poses of justice and of righteous retribution.” 

The reader now comprehends the precise mo¬ 
tives which bad brought Charles De Vero to Flo- 
lenee. The distance was about two hundred and 
eighty miles; and as Italian travelling, even by 
post, and when money is lavished opthe postilions, 
is never of a very delectable desoription, it may 
bo easily understood how at' tho rate of about 
eight miles an hour it had taken our boro upwards 
of thirty-six hours, inoludiog stoppages, to accom¬ 
plish the distance. Those stoppages had ouly 
been for then purpose of changing horses; fur 
whatsoever refreshments Charles required, ho bad 
partaken of in the vehicle- Thus on arriving in 
Florence, it was natural enough that bo ebould 
allow himself an hour for his ablutions, his change 
of toilet, and his repast, ere ho entered upon tho 
I business which he had in band. 

Having concluded his repast, Charles was think¬ 
ing about inquiring of the waiter for a porter to 
conduct him to the street whore he expected to 
find Signer Faolt, when he beheld a plan or map 
of Fiorenca auspended in a neat frame to the wall 
of tho apartment. Dy means of a couple of mi¬ 
nutes’ study of this map, our young hero was 
enabled to make liimself master of tho lelativo 
posilious of the hotel where he bad taken up his 
quarters, and of tho street to which ho was about 
to beud his way. Ho therefore dispensed with 
any guide; and setting out, found himself in 
about ton minufos in tbe particular street which 
he sought. He now looked for the number of the 
house to wj^ch tho instructions of Agnes had 
directed him; and he perceived that it was a pri¬ 
vate residence,—the dwelling being a small one, 
with no carriage gateway—an omission by no 
means usual in tho I’loteuliuo capital, whero the 
bouses are chieily built in tbe form of a square, 
accommodating a great number of families. 

Charles rang the bell: bis suminous was an. 
sworod by a neatly dressed girl of fifteen or six- 
teen, who in reply to his question relative to Sig¬ 
nor I’otroro, informed him that her father was at 
home: be was conducted up a atuircase into a 
small neatly furnished room, whore be was left 
alone for two or three minutes,—at tbe expiration 
of which interval a short middle-aged man, wear¬ 
ing spectacles, made his appearance. 

“ My name is Petroro, signor," he said, with a 
how that was suilieiently polite, though it indi¬ 
cated a certain degree of reservo; “ may I ask 
what busine^ you have with mo ?” 

“ I believe that a Neapolitan refugee o& tho 
name of I’aoli, is living beneath your roof?” 
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“ No, BignoTf* responded rctruro. “ Paoli is no 
lonffer lioro.” 

** All! then bo has remored/’ ej iculatod Cliarlcs; 
but you can doubtless indicate his new abode f* 

” Signor Paoli is no longer in Florenoe—nor yet 
in Tuscany,*’ rejoined Petroro; and all the time 
be was stoadily surTeying the youth through the 
large circular glasses of his spectacles. 

“ No longer in Tuscany ? But tell me——** 
*^Tho short and the long of it is, signor,*' inter* 
rupted Petroro, ** Signor Paoli was expelled by the 
police in the morning of the 20th of October: bo 
was escorted to tbo outskirts of Pinrcuee^I ac> 
companied the poor man—and 1 beard the sbirri 
give him the most positive orders to leave the 
Tuscan territory with tbo least possible delay.'* 
*VGood heavens!" cried Charles. And whither, 
then, has he gone ?’* 

“I should say into tlie Duchy of Ijucoa—for 
that is the nearest: but 1 do not know." 

" And has anything been done P" inquired 
Charles,—" 1 mean in reference to the business 
which specialty brought him to Piurence P" 

"I know uotbirf^ more than this, eignor," an* 
swerod I’etroro,—*• that Paoli came to Plorence to 
inTestigato the mysterious aasassiuatioa of his son 
Giulio; l>ut beyoud that fact I am unacquainted 
with every detail, lie was a mor%lodger hero— 
be paid mo booourubly—" 

"Now look you !" interrupted Charles: "I am 
not surprised that you spoak guardedly, and that 
you even appear mistrustful: for such terrible 
things are dona in Italy that make the blood of 
Kuglishmcn run cold or else bro it with iudigna* 
tion!" 

" Ah, then you are an BugUshmaa P" exclaimed 
Petroro, Lis countenance brightening up. 

"Yes: and in order to prove that 1 am dealing 
with all possible frankness, I will tell you who I 
am. Here is my card. 1 have journeyed all the 
way from Naples to render wbaisuovcr assistance 
1 ^igbt bo able to Siga*>r Paoli—** 

"Ah, signor, how kind of you!** exclaimed 
Petroro, bis manner now undergoing the most 
complete change, and becoming all urbanity and 
kindness instead of coldness and reserve. "De> 
pond upon it there arc some persons who do not 
want this affair of the murder to be investigutod, 
and who therefore have set iu movement the 
machiiiory of the police." 

" Perhaps, then," said Charles, " you have your 
suspicion ?” 

"Perhaps I have, signor," replied Petroro: 
" but without eulortainiug any farther mistrust 
towards yourself, 1 may just as well observe that 
it would bo only a waste of time fur you and mo 
to discuss the busiuess-'bi'causo 1 am so situated 
that I cannot offer to render any assistance in it. 
1 have a wife and children to support, and dare 
not get at loggerheads with the police.’* 

" And 1 will nut for a moment do aught that 
may compromise you," rejoined Charlee. "But 
toll me—has ihoro boon a Pronch gentleman hero 
to see Paoli ?’* 

" Yes,” replied Petroro;—"a French gentleman 
called the very evening before Paoli was arrested 
by the police. I*aoU was out at the time: ho 
returned borne greatly agitated, exclaiming sutne* 
th^pg about a purse and a certaiu MarcUio* 
ness —” 


6! 

" Vos—I understand," interjected Charles: " the 
Marchioness of Mirano P” 

" Well, it is you who say it, signor,” observed 
Petroro, but with a significant smile. " Paoli, as 
I was tolling you, came borne in this almost fren** 
xiod state: I told him a French gentleman had 
called—ho said ho knew it, and that ho had aeeu 
the gentleman, who would call again presently— 
and that I was at once to admit him. Paoli sat 
up the whole night; but the Frenchman returned 
not—and then in the morning, between eight and 
nine o'clock, the police came and arrested the un* 
fortunate Neapolitan.” 

" And what did he say p” inquired Charles. 
“Did he not protest——** 

" For a single moment—and then he hold his 
tongue,” rejoined Petroro; "for this very good 
reason—that^ couple of carbiues wore pointed at 
his head, with the threat that bis brains would be 
blown out if ho dared apeak a word. like a 
wise man, bo held bis peace. I accompanied him 
—or rather 1 should say 1 followed tbo party to 
the outskirts of Florence: but the shirrl would 
not suffer mo to exchange a single word with 
Paoli, and he was Bent off in some vehicle hired at 
the moment for tbo purpose.” 

"And this young Frenchman,” said Charles 
inquiringly,—"have you not soen him since ?'* 

“No, signor,” responded Potroro: "but I have 
hoard of him.** 

" Ah, indeed P And where is he P * 

"Softly, signor,” interjected Potroro. "I my¬ 
self know very little on the subject. X am loo 
prudent to ask many questions—I only give an¬ 
swers to tbo questions which arc put to me: but 
what little 1 know shall be cheerfully imparted to 
you—for the longer 1 gaze upon your frank open 
oountenanoe, the more am X convinced that you 
are an honest good young man. 1 must tell you, 
therefore, that in the afternoon or evening of the 
very samo daj» on which Paoli was arrested and 
carried off, a young girl called upon me. Sbeh-td 
the air of being handmaiden or cameriBle of souie 
lady, for she was very genteel and well dressed. She 
told me she camo on the part of ihh French gen¬ 
tleman who had called' the qyening before; and 
then the girl inquired for Signor Paoli. 1 told 
her wbat had happeuod in respect to Pauli’s arrest 
and expulsion; and the girl went away.” 

“And have you not seen her sinceP” inquired 
Charles. 

“Yes," answered Petroro,—" in the foto.ioon 
of this very day.” 

“ AU ! and tbo French gentleman P'* 

" 1 know nothing about b\m beyond this—that 
ho is most unxioui to learn wbero Signor Paoli 
now is: and he believed that Paoli cannot fail 
shortly to communicate his address to mo. To bo 
brief, signor, I have told the young girl that sho 
may call every morning and evening, under cir- 
cumstauccB of due caution, to inquire whether 1 
have received any communicatiou from Signor 
Paoli. But I do not know who the girl is—nor 
whence sho comes—nor who the young Freneij- 
man is—nor where he is—nor why he does not 
come himself: and to tell you the truth, signor, X 
do not want to have moro to do with the matter 
than I can possibly help; for when the police 
meddle in such affairs, they are apt to becomo 
awkward and embarrassing.** 
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“And I h8Te already assured you, my good | This was speedily dono j and Automa took ber 
man,” replied Charles, “ that I would not for the I departure from Petroro’a house, Charles having 
world comproraiso you. Hut this young girl of j assured ber that he should wait there for her re- 
whom you have spoken — when will she call > turn. Antonia UaBtoned back to the Mirano man* 
^aeain P” I thinking of tho handsome and gonteol young 

** At ten oVIock this evening,” was thft answer. I man whom she had just left. On ascending to 
«At ten o’clock !” ej iculated Charles. “ Ah ! f Ciprina’s suite of apartments, she found the young 
this is excellent! It is now nine,” he added, ro- ; lady seated by the side of Edgar MarceUm a bed; 


ferring to his watch. “ May I return here at ten ?’ 

“Koturn in welcome, signor,” responded Pe- 
troro: ”or remain altogether, if you prefer it. 


I for tho invalid had retired to his couch iinme- 
I diatoly after Antonia set out to call at I*etroro a 
' dwelling. X'lie moment Antonia crossed the 


until the girl comes. I can produce a good bottle , thrciihold of tho bod-charabor, both Edgar and 
of wine—and it would honour me to have your ^ Ciprina perceived by the expression of her counte- 
company.” nance that she liarl somotliiug of importance to 

Charles accepted the invitation; the wine was communicate ; and the invalid ejaculated with 
produced — and the conversation turned upon ; feverish impatience, ” Whet nows, Antonia P whdt 

news ?” 


general topics, for Petroro had nothing now to 
say upon the one which most especially intorcstod 
3ur young hero at the present time. Tho hour 
glided away; and as the clock struck ton, there 
was a ring at tho bell. 

“ This is the girl, I have no doubt,” said Po« 
troro: and he quitted the room. 

In less than a minute be reappeared, ushering in 
Antonia, to whom he said, “ 1 leave you with this 
young gentleman, whom I believe to bo a very 
worthy one—though really the world has come to 
such a pass that nobody ought to guarantee the 
integrity of any one whom he has not known for 
the best part of iiis life.” 

Having thus spoken, the cautious Petroro with> 
drew, leaving Antonia and Charles He Vere alone 
together. 

You come from a young French gentleman,” 
immediately said Charles, *‘to ascertain whether 
the landlord of this lodging-house has received 
any communication from u certain Signor l^uuliP” 

“ Yes, Signor—that is my object,” answered 
Antonia, resolving to be upon her guard. 

'‘And the French gentleman’s name is Marcel- 
lin,” continued Charles. «> 

” It may be, signor, for anything I know to tho 
contrary : but—” 

“You mistrust me?” interrupted J)c Vero. 

“ But believe me, I am a fdend. I have journeyed 
from Kaples to Florence expressly to further 
the views of Signor Paoli and Edgar Marccllin; 
otherwise, do you think that I should bo here ?” 

“ J have no doubt, signor, that you are speak¬ 
ing the exact truth,” responded Antonia ; “ but I 
am sure you will forgive mo if I adopt a certain de¬ 
gree of caution—or rather, 1 should say, if 1 only 
go to the extent of the mission entrusted to mo. 
But I w'ill deliver any note or message to tho 
French gentleman—” 

“ Be it so !” exclaimed Charles. “ Ah ! when I 
bethink me, liow long will it take you to return 
into his presence?—for 1 am burning with impa¬ 
tience to see him—I sliall ask him for an inter¬ 
view this very evening-ho will accord it-” 

“ It is quite possible, signor, for me to depart 
with your billot, deliver it, uod return with the an¬ 
swer, so that I may bo here again all within an 
hour——perhaps indeed in half that time.” 

“Excellent^ ejaculated Charles. “You have 
nothing to doffut to take my card and to say that 
1 have come to Florence in consi'quonco of a letter 
received from Miss Evelyn of Sidney Villa in 
London. Stop ! 1 will write it with a pencil on 
the back of my card.” 


“ I found at Signor Potroro's,” replied tho maiden, 
“ a young gentleman who says that ho has travelled 
1 don’t know how many leagues in order to assist 
Signor Pooli and yourself—” 

“ AVho on earth can this bo?” cried Edgar. 

“ Where duos ho come from ?” 

“Ho comes from Naples-Oh! be is quite 

young and genteel; and bo knows your name, 
signor.” 

“But 7ns name ?—what is it ?” exclaimed Mar- 
colliu, whose it^patience was now' worked up to a 
feverish intensenoss. 

“ Hero is bis card, signor. You will see some¬ 
thing written at the back with pencil.” 

Antonia produced tho card: Ciprina was on the 
point of taking it for tho purpose of handing it to 
Edgar Marcolliu—but the latter clutched it with 
a hastu that showed how feverish his impatience 
was } and tho name of He Vero burt:t from his 
lips. 

“ He Vero ?” said Ciprina. “ Indeed ? Is that 
an English name P” 

“ English or not,” responded Edgar, “ it is in 
this case borne by an English gentleman. Ah! 
hero is what is written the back ! * Mr. 1)g 
Yore's compUmenis lo 3L MtO'ccUin; <ttU- has 
\ eomc io Jf'loretim in (‘oH.sa/Ki'iU'e of a leitvr from 
JCrefya <f Sidiuj/ 77?/«. <S7. John's 7iluo7, 

I J-Ani'Iintr. Mr. He Vorc raiuests an itnuu'diaie 
, inlervii:w' —Ho jou hear that, Ciprina ? Why, 
i really, one would think that ail this was a perfect 
I matter of indiflercnce to you : for hern you are 
I preparing tho beverages and beginning to put the 
I room to rights for the night, just as if 1 should 
tliiiik of going to sleep before I had seen Mr. 
He Vero I” 

“ 01], belioro me, Edgar,” said Ciprina, turning 
hastily towards him with a sweet deprecating smile 
upon her lips, “1 cannot possibl .- be indill'crent to 
anything which interests or regards you.!” 

“Forgive mo, dear Ciprina! 1 was hasty!” said 
MarcolUn; “ 1 was too impetuous! But, Oh! I 
fear 1 have wounded your feelings very much I , 
You are pale—pale as death! Qjod O-od!—and 
how icy chill your hand!” 

“ It is nothing—it is nothing,” said Ciprina: 
“but the evening itself is cold - and here have 
I boon letting tho fire got low 1” 

“ On the contrary, Cjprina—the evening is quite 
warm ; and we were speaking of this oumparativo 
sultriness only a few minutes before Antonia’s re* , 
turn.” ^ ; 

“ True! it w very warm,” said Ciprina; and for I 
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ft momont she placed her hand upon her forehead 
like one who is bewildered bjr some intense rocking 
of the brain. 

“ My dear girl/’ said MaroolUo, now looking at 
her very seriously, and speaking very earnestly, 

I see that you ore distressed by my abrupt and 
impetuous manner towards you. You have every 
reason to be. 1 have more than once spoken petu¬ 
lantly ami angrily —— ” 

“ For heaven’s sake do not utter another syU 
*iable of excuse,Edgar I” interrupted Ciprina. “I 
am not angry—I am not offended! Only— 
only—these constant successions of excitement 
will end by killing you outright!” 

Her fneo bent forward until it reposed on 
E lgar’s shoulder—for ho was half sitting up in 
the bed; and she burst into tears. For nearly a 
minute so passionate was that outburst of weeping 
—so violent this gush of emotions—that it really 
si'cracd as if tho young lady’s heart wore about to 
break. Edgar, to do him justice, forgot for tho 
time everything in reference to Charles Do Vere; 
and winding his arms about Oiprina’s ueok, ho 
strained her to his breast—ho said all he could to 
console her. She le/t off sobbing—she wiped tho 
tears from her large black eyes—smiles now played 
upon her lips—and she murmured in the molo- 
[Ji«)U8 intonations of lier voice, ” X have been very 
foolish, Edgar—^but pardon me this^outburst of 
grief, and think of it no more.” 

“ Oh! I am happy, Ciprina,” ho responded, 

now that I see you smile again I Did you hear 
what I read on the back of this card, dearest? 
But stay! you know English very well-—In- 
joed, 1 remember once to have beard it said, when 
[ was formerly in Florence, that you speak tho 
anguagOHs well as a native—” 

**Oh, yes—I can rend English with the utmost 
'acility/’. she said, as she took the card which 
Ivlgar Marcellin now handed to her. “ But 
vho—but who—” 

*‘(>b, do not ask mo any questions now, 
loarost!” ejaculated Edg^r, playfully placing his 
ingers upon Ciprina’s rosy lipa. “ I am in all j 
mslo to see Mr. Do Vere! Lot Antonia depart 
igaiu!—let her conduct the young English gentle* 
nan iiithor ! Will you give these orders, Ci* 
prina ?” 

“ Yes—at once,” answered tho young lady. 
“Cuinp )3o yourself—lie down again, X beseech 
^()U—tor it is this excitement which docs so 
ruueli harm, rikI therefore makes mo so very, very 
anhappy.” 

“ 1 will do everything you tell me, Ciprina,” 
rejoined Marcellin. 

Antonia—on perceiving that sudden outburst of 
strong feelings on the part of her mistress—had 
discreetly rerirod from the bod-chamber, and had 
Bought the ante-room,—thus passing tVuui ouo ex* 
tremity of the suite to tlie other. Clpriua has¬ 
tened to join tho damsel in that ante-room—ou 
entering which, she closed tho door behind her. 

“Teli me, Antonia,” she said, “exactly what 
passed between yourself and »Sigaiir De Vere.” 

Antonia gave the required explanations, which 
were brief enough, as the reader mav suppose from 
what lias been recorded in reference to tho inter¬ 
view between the camenshi and tho young diplo* 
matist. 

“ And thevclore ho knows nuthincr ?” said Ci- 


prina: “ he asked no questions P Xiut no! how 
foolish on my part! could ho know? how 

could he even auspoct P—AntooU,” she continued, 
seeming all in a moment to recover her presence 
of mind, “you tuustgo back to Signor De Vere — 
you must tell him that tho IVench gentleman will 
receive him immediately—but you need not tell 
him that be is ill or wounded—you need not say 
that it is to tho Mirauo mansion he is being led!” 

“ I will say nothing, signora,” observed Antonia, 
“except that be is to follow mo. Have you any 
further instructions P” 

“ Yes,” rejoined Ciprina, looking at her watch j 
“ it is now eleven o’clock, lie not too hasty!—I 
I moan, you need n it be iu too great a hurry to 
bring the English gentleman hither. If he is 
hero by midnight, it will sudico. Ah! and one 
word more! The moment you have introduced 
him into this ante room, you may retire. Never 
mind if the light bo burning dim, or if you do not 

find me here--I will see that proper attention 

is paid to tho English visitor. Do you under¬ 
stand ?” 

“ X will obey your orders, signora,” answered 
the cameristo: and she then took her departure. 

Tho moment she was gone, Ciprina retraced 
her way as far as her own bod-chamber, where a 
silver chocolate pot was being kept hoaie I over a 
spirit-lamp. She poured into a cup a small quan¬ 
tity of the chocolate: she then took the pill which 
La DoUlua bad given her in tho box on the pre¬ 
ceding evening: and this pill she put into the 
cup. 

“Jfe must sleep 1” she thought within herself: 
*'he must sleep while I have this interview with 
Charles Do V’’ere! To morrow they may meet 
perhaps—but nut till iJim! I have now a clear 
hour before me. Ah! it was well thought on my 
part to bid Antonia delay bis coming until mid¬ 
night I During the interval tho soporitic rnodica- 
mcrit will perform its work, and E lgar will sleep t 
Ab, if I were to iftsoccU him to take this medicine 
fur his good, he would refuse !—lie would not 
take a soporific, now that ho expects to moot 
Charles Do Vere! Tiiorcforo must I deceive him 
by moans of this beverage: and Ah! 1 deplore 
the necessity of using deception %ith 7iiw.'” 

>Vhen she found that tho pill was completely 
dissolved iu tho chocolate, Ciprina passed iuto the 
inner rtiuin, carrying the cup. > 

“ Here, Edgar,” she said; “ it is rather late 
for you to take any more chocolate to night—but 
it is strengthening—you eoem to fancy it more 
than anything else 

“ Yes—tho very thing that I was on the point of 
asking for !” ho exclaimed : and then he kissed the 
Iiaud which presented him the cup. “ Ytiu have 
scut Antonia to lotcli Ciiarlos Do Vere ?” he asked, 

, as Uo gave back tho cup, having swallowed its 
contents. 

“ Yes,” replied Ciprina. “ But this CharU's Do 
Vero, us you call liim——” 

“ I will tell you, Ciprina, all about it,” inter¬ 
rupted Marcellin. “ You must have road tho 
name of Agnes Evelyn—” 

“ Agnes,” echoed Ciprina, it might almost have 
seemed mechanically. 

“ iVb, 1 forgot 1” said Marcellin* “the name i»f 
Agnes is not on this card —it is simply Miss 
Evelvn that Mr. De Vere has written. But now 
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you know her name to be Agnes Erelyn. Well, 
thon^ Agnes Erelyn is a most exoellent'hearted 
and benevolent young lady—and accident threw 
her in the way of tho Paoli family at a time when 
they were in the greatest distrosa. PaoU*s children 
are now living at Sidney Villa.** 

**Ab, then you have doubtless seen them at 

this-^how is the villa called P** and Ciprioa 

stooped down to pick up the card which she had 
just let fall from her hand. Ah! Sidney 
Villa!’* 

»YeB—I saw them at Sidney Villa*-and it was 
from one of the children I happened to learn that 
Miss Evelyn is engaged to a young diplomatist 
named Charles Be Vere.** 

**ADd therefore that name was immediately 
familiar to youP’* said Ciprina. *^But what do 
you suppose—I mean, what—’* 

**You mean to ask what Charles Be Vere can 
pupppso to do P This is very strange—there is 
a drow8ioo8s-~~'but I most shake it off. Ah I 
that’s it! 1 must sit up in the bed. How foolish 
I was! Of course if one lies down, sleep is sure 
to come stealing over one!” 

"And Agnes Evelyn,’* said Ciprina,—" this 
young lady oLwbom you spoke ** 

" Speak louder, dearest,’* interjected Edgar; 
" for either your voice is very tremulous and low 
—or else 1 am really getting more and more sleepy. 
Ah! you wore speaking of Agnes? She is very 
good, and very lovely. She is generally known by 
tho title of The Beauty of Sidney Villa; and 
enmo of tho people in the neighbourhood call her 
Beauty just as if it were a regular name, or as 
they might say Agme* Corinna told me all 
this.** 

“And who is Corinna?** asked Ciprina. "Oh 
—I suppose one of the Paoli family P” 

"Yes—just so,” responded Maroellin, who was 
every instant getting more and more drowsy. 
" Paoli’s daughter — a girl of some sixteen or 
so-’* 


"And beautiful doubtless?” asked Ciprina, 
somewhat quickly. 

" Yes—iH'autifal—both beautiful—Agnes and 
Corinna,” murmured Maroellin, with his eyes more 
than half close(f and his bead lalling forward 
upon his breast: " both beautiful—both beautiful. 
What was 1 saying P” he asked, opening his eyes 
and staring vacantly. " Ah ! Agnes—yes they call 
her Beauty. And she had a cousin—^let me 

see —1 bearrl-her name—1 have forgotten 

it-Ah! no! it was—it was—I'loribel! that 

was it! And she ran away —a splendid crea¬ 
ture, I believe she was—so Coiiona beard it 
said—and now no one knows what on earth 
has become of her. Yea—yes—no X moan ! 
—but Agnes has somehow or another received 
the assurance that her cousin—what is her 
name P—Ah ! Ploribcl 1 — lias become virtuous 
again—and gone into some strict seclusion—I 
don't know whether—whether it’s a convent or 
not—but—but—1 did hear that Miss Evelyn 
is BOW tranquillized about her erring cousin.” 

Hero B^ar Marcellm fell back upon the pit* 
lows: beMaade one mure eff rt to open his eyes 
and lift his head; but it failed—and a profound 
slumber seixed updb him. 

Ciprina started up from her seat by the bed¬ 
side: At tho same momeut she caught a 


of her countenance in an opposite'mf.'ror, and sh 
saw that it was as pale as.death. Even her ver 
lips were bloodless, and she was affrighted at thi 
contemplation of herself. There was somethinj 
awful in her aspect : it was so altered that i 
seemed as if she never could become changed bad 
again to what she naturally was. Quickly avert 
ing her regards from the mirror, she looked a 
her watch. It wanted ten minutes to midnight. 

"Ample time!” she mentally ejaculated. 

She then took a lamp and hastened into the 
anto-room, vrhere a couple of tapers wore burning 
upon the mantel. Both these tapers she extiQ< 
guisbed: and she turned down the wick of the 
lamp in such a way that it only shed a very dim 
and partial light through the room. She then 
hastened back into her own chamber, where she 
drew from a wardrobe an ample cloak, and from a 
drawer she took forth a thick black veil. She next 
peeped into the furthermost chamber, where she 
perceived that Edgar Maroellin was still sleeping 
profoundly. She closed the door of oommunioalion 
between the two chambers; and when again in 
her own apartment, she pu^ on tho cloak—she 
covered her head with the veil, folding it in such a 
manner that it was totally impossible for even the 
keenest eye to obtain a glimpse of her features. 
She then passed into the boudoir, closing the door 
behind her:—thence she proceeded into the anto- 
room, and this last door she likewise shut. 

Tho ante-room, as wo have already said, was 
merely dimly and partially lighted by the feebly 
burning lamp; and Ciprina, mufllod in tho dark 
cloak and with a black veil over her bead, ap¬ 
peared to be a gloomy shape from another world 
in the midst of that sombre semi obsourity. She 
heard footsteps approach on the landing outsido : 
the outer-door of her suite of apartments was 
thrown open—and Charles Be Vere was intro¬ 
duced into her presence. 


I CHAPTER XI. 

I 

i THE INTEEVTEW AND ITS EESULTS. 

Tub door immediately closed again; and Antonia 
retired according to the Instructions which she ha<i 
received. Our hero was striokou with astonish¬ 
ment on finding himself in so gloomy an apart¬ 
ment, and in the presence of wliai seemed to bo 
the funerei^ form of a woman instead of that 
of a young man who would at once announce 
his name to be Edgar Marcellin. And our 
readers will not think one whit tho less favour¬ 
ably of Charles Be Vere’s courage, if we admit 
that he was even for a moment smitten with a 
sense of alarm at everything which was so totally 
different from what he had expected—the more so 
as tho young girl who had guided him thither, 
dosed the door upon him and disappeared, as if 
she were thus leaving him in soroo treacherous 
snare to which she had lured him. But that 
feeling of alarm was as cvaneKcent as a passing 
shadow ; and it even left him before Ciprina, in 
A soft low voice, said in the French language, 
"Pardon mo, sir, for giving you such a etrango 
reception as this : but there are reasons which I 
will presently explain.” 
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1)(! V'TO •bowofi #i!h Ms ncfasfcomM politonrsH, 
hs lie AKifl, ** 1 certainly ezpeciiH), inadaui, to 6nd 
ui>8eU in the presence of a gentleman whom I 
aui very anxious to see/* 

“1 know it,” rejoined Ciprina; “and M Mar- 
ccIHii WHS equally anxious to meet Mr. Do Vi re, 
who has been good enough to journey uettcly three 
hundred miles to proffer whatsoever assistance 
may bo in his power. Pray bo seated, air—(or 
we must have some little discourse together.” 

Our hero sat down; and Ciprina likewise took 
a uhair—but it was at some little distance from 
tb%ono which the youth occupied. 

“In the first place I must inform you,” re¬ 
sumed Ciprina, ** that M. Maroellin is very un¬ 
well; be had retired to rest before the young 
Ya i*/> . #• 


female servant nruugbt y<*ar mwi frtim 
X*otroro*s^Rnd though he struggled agains; tfm 
sense of uneasiness and exhaustion which tau'S 
over him, it whs in vain that be strove—*’ 
“(rood heavens I” ejaculated Do Vere; “ lu>a 
unhirtunately everything is progressing!” 

“Alas, 1 know iti” said Ciprioo, still st)e.<kii:: 
in the same low soft voice as before, and u Inch 
indeed was only audible because of the prolound 
silence which otherwise reigned. “Sign<*r 
has been torn away from Florence by the polico 
—M, Marcollin is ill—” 

“May I hope,” interjeetsd De Verc, “that 
there is nothing alarming nor grave in this HI* 
nose f** 

“Kotbiog, sir,” rsjoiaod Ciprina. “Tlie lM‘Mt 
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proof frhirh I ran give you h contained in tbe 
■ssuranco that to-morrow evening, between eight 
and nine oVloek, 3io eball moot you at Hhgnor 
iVtroro’e daelliug.” 

that ie more favourable!*’ ejaculated 
Ciieriee jojrfully. ** But may I inquire the mean*- 
ing of all this myatory,—why the young guide 
who brought mo hithor, maiutHinod ao studied a 
ailence when asked whither ako wm oooduoting 
roo->why I was not permitted to know to what 
mansion I was being brought—and why——” 
Charles stopped short, looking slowly round the 
room as if in allusion to its obscurity, with that 
dimly lighted lamp—and then Settling bis re^rds 
upon themufUedand roiled form of Ciprina herself. 

Everything shall be explained,” resumed the 
young lady : “ but 1 am about to make an appeal 
to you .cf. a gentleman—” 

** Madam, 1 begin to understand!” cried Charles, 
as he fancied that all,jflLA 0 >oment a light broke in 
upon bis comprehension. ” M. Marceltio has 
doubtless iuuD<i a friend who for certain reasons 
would fain continue unknown to every one but 
himself; and the mansion which now harbours 
him, must likewise continue unknown, lest the 
knowledge of it should at once indicate who the 
kind friend herself is.” 

” Your eonjocture is accurate,” responded Ci* 
prina. • ** Oh, sir I you now comprehend bow it is 
that an erring but loving woman throws herself 
upon your mercy! My honour is invoived-~and 
were it not on account of the deep anxiety of 
Edgar Marcollin to see you with the least possible 
delay, you would not have been introduced within 
these walls!” 

“ Madam,” replied Be Yerc, ** I am a gentleman 
and a man of honour. You may rely upon me! 

] w(tald not for the world do aught that cHould 
menace the happiness of a lady w^o throws herself 
upon my mercy; I even regret that circumstances 
should hav^} rcndcicd it necessary for you to give 
as explanation which savours of an appeal.” 

**A thousand, thousand thanks for this generous 
languago!” responded Ciprina: “but such conduct 
on your part is nothing less than what 1 could have 
expected from an English gentleman in the high 
diplomatic service of his country. You promise 
mo, therefore, that you will not make any attempt 
to discover whose mansion this is to which you 
have been brought- 7 >nor who the lady is that now 
addresses you ?” 

“ i swear most solemnly,” exclaimed the ehival* 
rous-minded Charles, “ that unless accident should 
at any time reveal these secrets to my knowledge, 
they shall never become known to me through any 
inquiry or research of my own.” 

“ Again 1 thank you, sir,” said the young lady. 
“To-morrow evening, 1 repeat, you shall see M. 
Marcellin; and he ^ill reiterate the entreaties 
which 1 myself have made to the same eifeot.” 

“It is absolutely unnecessary,” rejoined Charles, 
with vehemence. “ X will not permit him to give 
utterance to a syllable upon the subject! Ifay, 1 
will tell yo^pjlnore! 1 am totally unacquainted 
with Florence; find froty Signor X^etroro’s dwell¬ 
ing to this mansion L am completely ignorant of 
the streets through which your handmaiden led 
me. 1 will tidl you more yet! The night is pitch 
duk—‘and 1 beheld not the aspect of the mansion. 

A wall, with overhanging trees, was skirted-^the 
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mnidao opened a door—we entered a garden—and 
tbeu another dpor almost immediately admitted 
us into the bouse itself. 1 tell you all ibis in order 
that you may bo completely reassured of the com¬ 
bination of circumstances, together with roy own 
inclination, to induce me to keep the secret.” 

“ Every syllable that iluws.fram your lips con¬ 
vinces me,” said Ciprina, “ more and more of tho 
generous loftiness of your sentirnents and of tho 
chivalrous honour with which you are inspired.” 

“Nay,madam,” said the youth, “I am but per« 
forming a duty under the peculiar ciroumstsneos 
in which 1 find myself placed. Even if on going 
forth from this mansion I found the night as light 
as day, with the stars and moon shining—or if all 
Florence itself wore brilliantly ifluminatod —I 
swear to you that I would speed away without 
casting a look behind me of impertinent curiosity. 
And now tell me, bow long has M. Marcellin been 
afiliotcd with illness ?—and has ho made any pro¬ 
gress towards the elucidation of that' horrible mys¬ 
tery with which you are doubtless acquainted? 
Or rather, perhaps, I ought to ask whether ho has 
succeeded in obtaining (hose evidences—” 

Charles Be Yere’s speech was suddenly inter¬ 
rupted by what appeared to be the bursting open 
of a portion of the wainscot; and in the twinkling 
of an eye half-a-dosen sbirri rushed into the ante- < 
room. A scream rang forth from tiiprina’s lips: 
the youth started up from his chair, with an eja¬ 
culation exprttasive of a sense of treachery: but 
both tho young man and the young lady were 
seia»d upon in a moment. Carbines and drawn 
swords menaced them in fearful proximity: tbero 
was an instant’s struggle on Be Yere’s part—but 
it was useless—for be was at onse overpowered. A 
thick shawl was thrown over bis bead, wh a the 
same process was being adopted in respect to 01 - 
prina; and they were tied over their mouths in 
such a way as to constitute gags mufiSing and 
stilling any sounds to wbieb they might have given 
vent. But they wore both silent now,—for Ci* 
prina had fainted; and Charles Be Yere, perceiv 
ing how useless it was to resist the will of 1 
captors in any way, deemed it more prudent to 
hold his peace. 

The sbirri hurried their two prisoners along tho 
secret passage,—one of them tarrying for a mo¬ 
ment to close the door opening into the ante room ; | 
and as the foremost carried a light, there was no ^ 
delay in threading the mysterious corridor. Down 
tho staircase they hastened: one of their com¬ 
rades had remained stationed at the door com¬ 
municating with the stable-yard; and this there¬ 
fore was thrown open the instant tho party 
began to make its appearance. No intruder nor 
looker-on was in that yard : the prisoners were 
hurried onward to a gate opening into one of tho 
streets that bounded the promises of the Mirano 
mansion : and a postchaiw was in readiness at a 
little distance. 

Into this vehicle Ciprina was lifted, and Charles 
Be Yere was ordered to ascend. The former re¬ 
mained in a state ot unconsciousness : the latter, * 
being blindfolded, bad continued in complete igno¬ 
rance of the mode of egress by which he had been 
hurried forth from the interior of the mansion. A 
couple of the shirrs took their seats in the chaise, 
opposite the captives : a third mounted the box 
—and the epuipage at once drove away* 
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that would oertaioly be replete with rashness on 
toy part, terror on yours, and hideous crimo «jo 
that of those two armed ruffians/* 

“ Another insult 1’* ejaculated the officer fiercely* 
you muffiod and muszled any longer : bat I warn ** Be prudent in your language, signor V* 
you that silence is ezpccted«-orif you like to con- **Oh, why irritate them?" murmured Ciprina, 
verse, it must only be on the most indilForent who was now labouring under a tearful coaster- 
' topics. You are strictly forbidden to ask any nation; for she every moment dreaded lest Charles 
questions in reference to your arrest—or to make De Vere should aggravate tho officer to the utmost, 
any comment upon it~or oven to mention the and that a bloody deed might be tho result, 
names of any persons in Plorence~~or to discourse ** The command of a lady in such circumstanoos,*' 
with your female companion there upon any of said our young hero, **is with me paramount, 
these interdicted topics.'* Fray tell me, signora, how you fool yourself now? 

While the officer was yet speaking, be removed You fainted— 
tho shawl from, off our young hero's bead; and ** Yes— and all that passed until I just now 
Be Vere naturally made immediate use of his awoke ta oonsciousness in this ohaiso, has been a 
eyes by glancing around. Tho equipage was blank. But you, signor^—" 1 

still within tho streets of Flurenco—two shirri ** You are not to touch upon tho subjocb^ef your 
were seated opposite to him—Ciprina was lying arrest," interposed the officer, "nor on the cir- 
ini>tiouloss in J;he corner of the back seat—or, in cumstanoes which immediately ensued theroupen.** 
other words, by the side of Charles himself. All "Then, in the name of common sonse," do* 
this was just as b^ had surmised from what he manded Be Vere, whose blood was still bulling with 
had been enabled to judge while still blind- indignation, " what topic may wo touch upou ? 
folded. May 1, for instanoo, expatiate on the auaecuuntahio 

" Why did you not render immediate assistance treatment thus bestowed on a foreigner,—a ireat- 

to this lady ?" he demanded. " She kos fainted— ment as vile as it is mysterious-" 

she may be half suffocated V* " No, signor !" interrupted the officer; " you 

" Not she 1" ejaculated the shirro who bad be* must not touch on any such subject!. In short, £ 
fere spoken, and who indeed was the officer that see that the best thing X can du is to order you to 
had been entrusted with the command of the ex- hold your tongue at once. The young lady is mure 
petition. " 1 never yet knew a lady who did not prudent—" 

cume round again after fainting through sheer "But at least," said Ciprina, in an imploring 
fright." tone, " tell us whither we are going—whut our fate 

"Brutal!" muttered Charles indignantly; and is to be—" 
he had already romevod tho muffitng shawl from "All that loan tell you," responded the offi- 
Uiprina’s bead. cer, " is that you have nothing to fear for your 

" Ah! where am 1P" exclaimed the young lady, lives." 
thus suddenly regaining her cousuiousness; and it " Then it is our liberty of which wo aro to bo 
wtis with tt quick spasmodic start that sho gave deprived!" exclaimed Ba Vuro indignantly; "and 
vetit to the ejaculation, abthe same time making a it is not a simple expulsion from the Tuscan torrid 
movement to assure herself that the veil was still tory which is ‘now being accotifplished for some 
over her countenance. erreneous er infamous cause or another —> 

Some hideous treachery," began Charles, but—" ' 

“‘Vhicb I cannot understand—*' "I ordered you to remain sijenf, signor!" ex- 

** Silence!" exclaimed the officer in a stern claimed the officer tteroly. "If you cannot com* 
comutandiitg voice. " You know, signor, what 1 ply with my mandate, I shall again cause you to 
just now told you. Tho orders which I have re- be muffied and gagged; and if your obstinate and 
orivi'd aro positive; and depend upon it they shall perverse conduct demonstrate itself more signally 
be obeyed to the very letter. Bo not mistake me Chan it has yet done, I shall separate you from the 
—and do not think that 1 fpeak in jest, or that I lady, put you into another chaise at the first post- 
am giving uiterauoe to iofiated menaces that are iug-bouse, and send you on by yourself." 
never intended to be executed. You may see " Ah!" thought Charles: " after ail the forrai- 
tiiut 1 have a pistol in my hand; and if you oeg- dable clicking of the pistol and tho fulminated 
l« ct luy advice, I will shout you through the menaces, he has abandoned the idea of shooting 
head!" * mo through the head!" 

"And I toll you," exclaimed Charles, "despite The reader may easily suppose that thesuHpi* 
your threats, that you and your superiors, and cion had just arisen in our young hero’s tuiud, 
uvery one engaged in this outrage, shall bitterly that the officer of sbirri was not quite so desperate 
repent—" nod determined a person, as he had at first endea- i 

" Ah! you menace us!" ezeluimed the officer of voured to make himself appear. Indeed, Charit-s 
police: and the sharp click of a pistol, as the was not very much disinclined to supposo that 
shirro cocked it, was heard within tho post* there was no small amuuut of braggadocio, vapour, 
cuaise. and bluster, in the officer’s conduct, and bo turtht'f 

" 111 tho name of God," murmured Ciprina, as suspected that if this surmise should Uapp<'u to bo 
she caught hold of Charles Be Vere's arm and correct, the man might have some upieo of 
hold it with convulsive viuienoo, " du nothing to cowardice in bis dispusltiou. The cuust ipionco 
irritete these officers !—iUelr power is immense! was that a oortain idea sprang up >u our boro’s 
For hoaven’s sake—" mind ; and bethought within himaelf, " 1 will not 

" Tranquillize yourself, signora," interjected say any more at present to provoke the fellow te 
Charles: "X will do uuthiug to provoke a scone put tue into another chaise uud uuder the guard of 


So soon as tho postilion had begun to whip his 
horses and the wheels were rattling over the pave¬ 
ment of the street, one of the shirri said to Charles 
Bo. Vere, " It is now unnecessary, signor, to keep 
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eMoit t 1 iiiU remftiD traQquUlj wh^T6 
I »m And wsfcoU my opportunUj.” 

Ji^ thereifora r^maioed aileut; aod thrairing’ 
hitasylfback ia bis own coroer of tho ohsias, be 
folded bis srms aoroes b>« breiMt, bi« bead iuolio- | 
ing forward as if be were either giving way to bis 
r<dtt4ctioo8 or yielding to a seosatioo of drowsiness. 

bis side sat Ctprina^ also plunged in silooee. 
Tbo reader will recollect that she bad on a thick 
vuii and an ample cloak at the moment she was 
arrested. The instant she regained her conscious* 
ness she felt assured that the veil had not been re< 
moved from her face ; and this was an immediate 
relief to her mind. But her meditations were still 
of a ve *7 painful ebaraoter. She had no dilfioulty 
in eurtiising that the Marchioness of Mirauu bad 
suddetiljp stricken a grand blow, in the hope of 
crusbii^ the perils wbioh environed bor and en¬ 
suring tbe safety of her povirion. Ciprina like* 
wise thought it more than probable tbut tbe wrong 
person had been arrested as her companion, and 
that Charles Bo Vere was now in tbe place which 
it bad been intended that Edgar Marcellin should 
ot.«upy'-> unless indeed, on the other baud, it was 
actually purposed to deal thus with young l>u 
Vere and to adopt some other course with refer¬ 
ence to Bdgar. Ciprina knew not wbat to think 
upon these points; and the longer she relleofod 
upon them the more bewildering did they hocome. 
At all evonts*~however tbe matter might really 
stand—it wm ifoposeiblo that she could be other¬ 
wise than full of apprehension in reference to 
Marcellin. ‘ She rememberud bow sbo bad left 
him wrapped in a profound sleep, under the iu- 
iiaunce of La BolUna’s soporiiio medicacuout; and 
it was with excruciating feelings she thought i 
within herself,** Wheu ho awakes, he ma; be made ' 
to believe that 1 have abandoned him, or that 1 
have been guilty of some foul (reaohery towards 
hie:, for that vile Luorexia is capable of telling 
him 'tny falsehw>od 

While Charles Be Yore on the one hand re* 
tnaiiied pldnged iu profound sileucu—aud while 
Ciprina uu the o^hor hand was bueomiiig moro and 
more entangled and bewildered by her painful rc*; 
ihietioos—the postchaue coutinuud its wuv. To 
Charles Be Vere it was a matter of tbe complelest 
iodifferetice tostudj^ Ihc routo which tbe Oi^uipuge 
was takiog, bt'Oause he was utterly uuncquaiiited 
alike with Florence and its environs. As tor Ci- 
prina, she had salished herself hjr a glance that she 
was ignorant of the way fhat was being pursued ; 
and therefore she had bestowed no further atiuu* 
tiou on this poiui. 4s tor the two elirri, thejr 
were buried in a silence as prufouuU us timt iu 
which their prisoners were now wrapped ; but 
thoir e^es were wide open, aud not lor a suigle 
instuut did either of them seem lucliued to suiTer 
the keenness of vigilance to be subdued by any 
seusatiou of drowsmest. 

Our young hero was on his side muiutainiog a 
strict watch upuu the men by whom he himself 
was so closely watched. Tbeonicer kept his pistol 
in bis hlgpl: the weapon lay across his knees 
Charles ffnew that it was cocked; and be had 
httie doubt that it was loaded. The uiQuer had 
another pistol about his person; while his com* 
pauion sbirro possessed a carbine, which he held 
between his knees, with the luussle pointing 
straight up towards the root of the chaise. Then, 


I too, there waa anotiier potioe-ofHctal, upon the 
I box; and he was armed with a carbine and a 
/awoi^. Bid Charles Be Vere contemp/ate any 
I resistance against such fearful odds?--or did he ^ 
^purpose to make any direct attack upon these 
weiharmed men? In short, was be meditating 
bow to secure bis escape and that of bis female 
companion F—and was bo settling in bis mind tbe 
best means of carrying such a project into exucu* 
tion F We shall see. 

Upwards of an hour had elapsed since the post- 
chaise bad rolled out of the city of Florence, and 
a halt was now made for the purpose of changing 
horses. This was at a post-house which stood 
completely isolated by the roadside: there was no 
tavern attached*-*and the policC'^iilicials did not 
quit thoir seats. In a few minutes the post* 
chaise was cootiuuiug its way; and the moon, 
now bursting forth, showed Charles, os he glauecd 
from tbe window, that the road was winding 
amidst eminences rising into a dbtaot background 
of lofty heights; to that it qow for the first time 
struck him that the route which was being pur¬ 
sued led into the midst of the Apemiine moun¬ 
tains. He knew that tbe Tuscan G-ovoroment 
maintainod, amidst these wilds, two or three strong 
fortresses, to which poUticul ofieuders wore con¬ 
signed, and which likewise opened their gates to 
receive any individuals who might chauce to be¬ 
come obnoxious to high aud iullueutiel personages. 

A mind so sagacious as that of Be Vere, was not 
therefore long in coming to some such conclusions 
as the following : — 

*' My fellow-prisoaer aud myself have been 
assured that our lives are not in danger. It is 
therefore our liberties which are at stake. Impri¬ 
sonment is iutcioded; and it is one of the Apeu- 
; nine fortresses to wbioh we are being conducted. 

As well bo enoioaed iu a sepulchre at once! Ah, 
my poor mother !-*-Ah,^, dearest, dearest Agnus! 
—Bui by heaven, this shall not bo 

Tbe beloved images which wore thus suddenly 
conjured up in his mind, nerved hlui with an 
almost preterhuman fortitude, aud witli the 
strongest resolution to attempt the execution of 
a plan which he had been revolving in his mind. 

Ho indeed felt that bis position was a desporute 
one; and he said to himself, ** 1 must risk ovory- 
tbing! It is doubtless that detestable woruau, 
the Marchioness di Mirano, who bus c-aused me 
aud this unfurtumite lady hero, to bo thus sud¬ 
denly arrosted; and in order that Imr safety may 
be ensured, our imprisonment must be eternal! 

Ob! let me tboreforo risk everything,'* be ein- 
puatiually repeated within his own mind, ** rather 
than once suiler the doors of a Tuscau duugoou to 
close ujion me 1" 

The chaise was still pursuing its way, and a 
profound silence reigned within. The moonlight 
penetrated into tbe interior, so that everything 
was plainly visible; and Charles had no tear of 
being able to measure his operations with the 
most perfect keenness and accuracy of vision. 
Presently he drew forth his keieitief; and, as if 
quite accidentally, be let it fall from his hand. 
i£e stooped quickly to pick it up: his hand in¬ 
stantaneously caught the luck ol the carbine which 
tbe subordinate shirro held between his kueei«, the 
butt resting ou tUe U.ior ot the chaise. All in a 
momeut there wus au explosion; the carbiue u-'d 
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gone offt Thd mao smarted—Ciprioa shrieked— 
the chaise was 0Ued with Bmoke-^-a&d De Vere 
was/loc ioaotife! Quick'* as the eye cac wiok, 
had be taken advantage of the confusion to seize 
upon the pistol which the oiHoer opposite to bim 
had ail the while retaiood in his grasp. That 
pistol was torn from the $birro'8 clutch; and! 
Charles hesitated not to deal him a blow so severe 
as to display little ooosideraCioa whether it merely 
stunned or killed outright. TheD» with the swift' 
ness of thought itself, our young hero dealt a 
similar blow at^tho man with the carbine; and at | 
the same instant, ha with a tremendous back kick j 
of his f<»ot sent the door of the chaise bursting 
open. The p^tilion had instantaneously reined 
lit bis horses'at the sound of the carbine's ex* 
plosion: the equipage came to a full stop; and 
the shirro leapt down from tho box. He had in* 
stiuctively grasptKi his carbine; but he did not 
immediately prepare himself for any hostile inoL- 
deuts: the idea had naturally struck bim that one 
of his comrades ioftde the chaise had suddenly 
found it necessary to inlliot the extromest punish* 
nitmt u{>oD an intractable end rebellious prisoner. 
This third shirro was therefore taken off his 
guard, when immediately on springing down from 
(he* box, as the chaise stopped, he was literally 
pounced upon by our intrepid young hero, who at 
(hut instant leapt forth from tho interior of the 


—for the equipage distanced him more and more 
every instant, until at length it was lost to his 
view in a turning of tho road some threo quartem 
of a mile a-head. Then panting for breath, and 
temporarily exhausted by the tremendous efforts 
he had made to overtake the chaise, Be Vere 
sank down upon a grassy slope by (he side of the 
road,—thanking heaven for bis own release, and 
deploring the laot that bis exploit should have 
half-failed through the oon^rescue of Oipriiia. 

He recked but little for the shirro whom he 
had le^ at a distance behind: ho had deprived 
him of his fire-arms; and (hough the individual 
still retained his sword, yet (his was a matter of 
no consequence in the youth’s estimation. \ 

“if ho come after me,” thought Charles]*' 1 am 
i more than his mutch : for 1 nood n^ let lUm ap- 
! proach nearer than 1 think fit. But it*'«J not at 
I all probable he will risk an encounter!’* 

I And now, which way was Be Vere to pursue r 
I If ho began to . retrace the route which had been 
hitherto taken, ho might incur dangers from tho 
I fact of (he shirro who remained behind, bastaning 
I bofure him to spread the alarm. If he struck off 
abruptly to the right or to the loft, he might so 
I completely lose his way as to wander about within 
I the same limit, and thus become a prey to (be 
troops of mounted police that he hAd no doubt 
would be speedily despatched in search of him. 


veiiicie. An ejaculation burst from the shirro s Yet something must bo done!—it WM not by 
bps: Charles lelled him with a blow; but as the tarrying on that spot where be now found him* 
man did not lose Lis consciousness, Be Vere tore self, that bis ultimate safety could be ensured! He 
the carbine from his grasp, and planted his foot therefore decided upon proceeding at random; and 
upim his breast, exclaiming, “Itesist not, or your he at once struck into the defiles of the Apennines, 
hu* is forfeitThe moon and stars were now shining brilliantly 


“ You are the conqueror, signor, and you must I —the night was beautifully dear—and thus our 
lUeiate your terms,” was the response. young hero was enabled to pick his way amidst 

At that very instant the postilion suddenly the wilds where be found himself. He beheld an 
wbiiqiod his horses, and the equipage dashed away occasional lunelyacettage; but he dared not Uirry 
at the fiuetest possible rate. Whether it were that to knock the inmates up and ask for sheltelr, be* 
the man was labouring under a panic terror, and cause he still bad the apprehonsiBirfl^tiog in hit 
was bewildered with the dread alarm that the in- mind that the whole district would be speedily 
trepid Charles would infiiot some frightful ven- swept by the mounted police, 
geauoe upon himself—or whether it were that he A couple of hours passed, and Charles Be Vere 
thought be bad bettor help to at least carry off the was still wandering at random, without having 
other two ( fiicials, as well as the female captive in ouoouutered a soul, and without having as yet 
the chaise—we cannot possibly determine. But found an opportunity of putting into execution a 


very oortaiu it was (hat away went the equipage project which he had formed. This was to pro* 
at a ])aco so swift as to be only too welt ealouiated | core a horse as soon us he possibly might. It was 
to astonish the horses who were so urged onward, at the expiration of these two hours (hat our hero 
us wi^ll as the driver who was thus sucoossfuUy found himsolf on the outskirts of one of those pic* 
uroing tboiu. turesque little villages whioh are buried as it were 

*‘ ijicp !'* shouted Charles; “ stop,” he ejaculated i amidst the mazes of (ho Apeonioos, and which the 
** or by heaven, I will fire !” wayfarer stumbles upon so unexpectedly that he 

But the postilion heeded not his threat; and becomes aware of the fact all in a moment instead 
indeed it was impossible for our hero to carry it of having been prepared by previous glimpses 
into execution—as (be whole body of the vehicle, gradually and gradually enlarging and developing 
with the persona whom it contaiuod, was now in* the view. It was now between three and four 
torposed betwixt liiiubelf whom it was leaving be- o'clock in the morning—but all was still silent in 
hind, and tho [Histilioo who was seated on one of | that village. Charles entered it with mingled 
the horses that wore dashing away with it. Jb'eeU | hope and misgiving—resolving to incur every risk 
iug that his honour was more or lees couoernod in ! f^v the purpow of possessing himself of alioree, 
doing all be could to effeet tho liberation of Oiprina hot on the other hand recoiling from the appro- 
—wdom he looked upon as HulSV^ring entirely ou ' heusiou thal the circumstances in which he seemed 
account of a generous though somewhat immoral { to bo placi’d might be deemed suilicicully suspi* 
d-votiou towards JD'tgar Mareellih—the youth sped ^ t^ious to lead to his arrest. However, there was 
aiics the chaise as quickly as his legs would carry I no help for iti a horse he must have, togeiher 
him—a carbine in ouc hand, a pistol in the other.! ^tth iustrucliuns how to escape beyoua the Tuscan 
Lithe anil agile us he was, he dashed onward at a truutier, to the nearest point in a neighbouring 
Uumuudous rate; but it was of course all iu vaiu &i*atv, whence he might at once couimuuicaie with 
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(he Bfitieh Ambemdor a( FJorenoe end duly 
notify all that had oceurred. 

Charles eutered the village} and he looked aboat 
for a tavern to which stables might be attached— 
or for a farm homestead*-or even for the Govern¬ 
ment posthouse itself as a last resource. But it 
was the first of these which anrested hU view,— 
HU iou of decent appearance, with a promising 
sign proclaiming “accommodation for man and 
boast ” and with stables adjoining. Charles rang 
tho bell; but several minutes elapsed before his 
summons was answered. Then an upper window 
was opened j and a middle-aged man thrust forth 
his bead/demanding who was there P 

“ An fittglisfa traveller,” replied Charles, “ who 
by a vtuMtyof oiroumstaooes has been deprived of 
his *roareyaooe, and who has lost his 

way—” 

Ah I” ^'sculated the landlord—'for such the in* 
dividual was: “ another tale of the robbers, 1*11 be 
bound ! Wait a moment, good sir—and you shall 
be admitted.*' 

Ouarlea Do Vero had not thrown away his fire, 
arms; fur with the prospect of eternal imprison¬ 
ment before him if be wore captured, he had re¬ 
solved to resist as long as possible in case of an 
attack, and provided that be lelt himself justified 
in runtpng tbb chance. But be had secured his | 
carbine and pistol under bis upper coat, which he | 
butluned across his chest. lie had already deter- ' 
mined to tell some tale of robbers in order to ac¬ 
count fur the predicament in which he was placed; 
and the words spoken by the landlord seemed at 
once to show him that this would be the very best 
excuse be could devise. The front door of the 
iou opened; and the landlord, having huddled on 
a portiou of hie apparel, made his appearance, in¬ 
viting Charles to enter. 

“There's a bed-obamber all ready, signor—with 
bice clean tolt'>^t|t;>ired and put on yesterday; and 
the kitchen fire is now being lighted—so that if 
you chouse ..to have, any refreshment brought 
up-" 

“My good man,*** interrupted Charles, “ 1 can¬ 
not tarry to partake of your hospitality, for I •im 
3umpeJi^ to journey on as fast as I may be able ; 
—and therefore, to come to the point at ouce, 
lavo you a horse to sell or to let on hire P—and 
n either case, the price shall be of your own 
lettliog.** 

“A horse, signorP Yes—to be sure-and 

ts good an animal—^surefooted and fieot—as over 
mu could wish to sot eyes upon. But the price 
—the price, signor,” he added slowly, as he de- 
iborately surveyed our hero from bead to foot, 

—“ the price, signor, is a heavy one-*' 

“No matter I” ejaculated Charles, delighted at 
he prospect of at unoe obtaining the means of 
liacing himself beyond the reach of danger. 

“ Well, signor, if you don’t mind about the 
irioe,” resumed the landlord, ” the hurso is yi ur*s. 

. Buppose you are journeying towards X'lo- 
ence—** 

“ Florence P .No—not exactly. In fad,” con- 
inued our b«W‘I was going m just the uppo- 
ite direction. Tke neighbouring State—it is 
eally of filtle consequence to me whether 1 first 
saob the Duchy of Xiucok or the Bomau do- 
sinioos—X am only travelling for amuse* 
soul — —** 


“ Oh, well,** said the landlord ; “ then if that'* 
the case, it mast be a matter of indifference which 
road you take, signor. As for the horse, it’s close 
at hand—-But excuse me, signor—the bargaiu 
is ready cash, you know P” 

“1 fully meant it!'* ejaculated Charles; and 
eager to convince the man that ho possessed tlu 
means of completing the purchase, ho thrust bit 
band into his trousers* pocket, but without uobut* 
toning his coat, so that bo lifted up a skirt for the 
purpose. “Here!** be exclaimed, disploying l»U 
purse, which was well filled with coin : “ you can 
no longer doub t — — ** 

“Doubt, signor P** ejaculated the landlord. “ I 
never for a moment doubled that I jufd to do with 
ft gentleman. Pli-ase to step this ^way, signo/. 
The hostler is doubtless up by this time - it’s 
getting on for four o’clock—and the horse post 
stops here to change soon after four.** 

The landlord led the way into ^ the kitclion, 
where a woman of about bis own age was lighting 
the fire; and he said, “This Ha my wife, si .nor, 
who will make you a oup of coffee before you take 
your departure.” 

“Thank you,** returned Charles, fearful that 
bis conduct wjuld look suspicious if he declined 
the proffer. 

“This way, signor—this way, to the stables!” 
said thp landlord, proceeding towards a side dour. 

“ Dear mo! how stupid! Where is the key, 
wife P” 

“Here,** responded the woman, taking a key 
from the mantel* 

As her husband received it from her hand, he 
hastily whispered something in her ear; and thou 
sped with every possible display of the most 
officious politeness to throw open the door at 
which Charles was impatiently waiting. They 
passed into the stablo-yard: an old hostler was 
just unfastening the d<.or of some outiiouso 
where provender was kept; but be now has¬ 
tened to obey his master, who ordered him to 
bring out “ the brown horse ” from the stable. 
The animal was accordingly led forth; and thougu 
his appearance certainly promised but little to 
fulfil the high character which be had ere now re¬ 
ceived from his owner; yet Charles did not uU'<t a 
single objection—he was only too glad to otisure 
the means of conveyance, as well as only too 
anxious to obtain prompt possession of it. The 
landlord made tho old hostler parade the anitiiul 
to and fro after the approved fashion of all jobbers 
in such cattle; and he kept eipHtiiUing ou the 
merits of the brute until his eulugn s began to 
pass the bounds of ludicrousuess and ^ savour of 
the most barefaced cheating to which De Vero 
bad ever been subjected. He whs therefore chafing, 
with mingled indignation and impatience; and yet 
he was so situated that he dared not betray either. 

At length he began to observe that tue landlord 
kept throwing a hasty glance in the dmctioo of 
the door opening from tlie kitchen; and now it all 
in a moment struck De Yere that the fellow was 
merely performing a part iu order to gain time lor 
the perpetration of some treachery. The youth 
Iclt that bo was betrayed; and he resolved to muko 
one last desperate effort for bis escape. , 

“Bring the aadillo I” he ejaculated — for the 
unimal was already bridled. “ Be quick wuh vnu, 
old man!” -he added, thus speaking to thu 



AHITBS; on, nUATITT AWT> PLEARITRB. 


• bostlor ; “ and here is iomofching for your ray wife rethrn ? It nay not yet ho too late 1 I 
pains !*’ sent bor off for the mounted police that came into 

The latter, greedily grasping the handsome fee village last night*>~-»AU ! here they are!” 
which Charles slipped into his hand, sped to the And sure enough baif*a'doaeo sbirri on horse- 
stable and quickly reappeared with the saddle. back appeared at the gate communicating with 
'^Here, my good fellow!” said Charles, now the street, just as the landlord gave vent to that 
addressing himself to the landlord ; ** here is concluding ejaculation. He rushed forward to 
my purse! What is the price you ask for that open the gate; and pointing with his extended 
horse ?” arm, be cried, ** There! there V* thus indicating 

• ** The price, signor ?** responded the man, the direction which Charles He Tere had taken: 
scratching bis bead and pretending to reflect, but the youth was by this time concealed from the 
** Why, now I remember, it has not as yet been riew in consequence of having passed the brow 
mentioned between us-->—'and before I conclude of an eminence and plunged into a deep valley 
the bargain I must go and consult my wife—” which lav beyond. 

“ Very well I Be gone, and be quick I” cried The sbirri, whose special duty it was to scour 
fMir hero, wl^* was heartily glad to get rid of the Apennine roads and extirpate the panditti 
him. ’ which infested them, were mounted on stMds ad- 

The landlo^ hurried into the kitchen ; and I mirably adapted for the purpose^J)y=^e blended 
Charles lost 'not a moment in putting on the qualities of fleetness and strength. Away they 
saddle; the next instant be had caught up a stick I sped!—the little ditch was crossed to a moment— 
which happened to lie conveniently near—and through the field they galloped—and on reaching 
then in the twinkling of an eye be was on the the eminence, they sent forth a shout of triumph 
back of the animal. to inform the landlord that the fugitive was in 

” Hallo!” exclaimed the landlord, rushing forth view. 

Prom the kitchen: ” the bargain’s not concluded 1 " You are a witness,” exclaimed the landlord, 

1 will not sell the horse!—my wife won't part rubbing his hands gleefully, as he turned to the old 
with him !” * hostler, ” that it was I who gavo the information P 

"Ah! is it so !” ejaculated He Vere. "Then Besides, my wife can prove it—and so the reward 
»ko this!”—and be flung the purse towards is certain to he mine!” 
nm. 

“ Stop, stop, thief! Help! help! Bobbers ! . 

nurderers! assassins ! fire I” shouted the land- 

ord. "Stop! stop!” CHAPTEtt Xll. 

But Charles was speeding away at a rate which ^ 

he animal had not accomplished for a long time , tsxb two booitxvbb. i 

Muit, and to which it was urged by the belabour* I 

ng that our hero bestowed on its aides with the Wb must now return to the postohaia**, which we ; 
tick serving him as a whip. The gate of the left at the moment when it was dashing off at 
table-yard opening into the street of the village, the most rapid pace to which the driver could pos* j 
rasshut; but at the opnosite extremity thero was sibly urge his Worses. The whole ineid^t—or ^ 
>nly a little narrow diten, or open sewer, separa* rather series of incidents coDneg|gi|.,^'^i^^ll^^harle8 I 
ing it from the adjacent field. The ditch was He Vere’s escape, had taken place with such start- 
iroased; and away the animal sped as if it had all ling rapidity, that Ciprlna was overwh«lan>d with 
n a moment conceived an affection for iU new mingled bewilderment and alarm. First there j 
aaster, and entertained the instinctive idea that it was the explosion of the oarbin^, filling the chaise I 
Qust do its best to help him in an emergency that with smoke, and eliciting from hw lips that scream 
irss only tf }0 perceptible. which indicated her terror lest some one should 

The landlord hastily picked up the purse; and have been killed by the weapon which was dis¬ 
poning it, found that it contained enough coin in charged, but which weapon it was she could not 
^old and silver to purchase half*a*doaen such horses immediately perceive. Then, while the din of the 
it oven the most extravagant prices which the most report was yet vibrating in her ears, came the 
inconscionable iodividtuil could possibly put upon sounds of the heavy blows dralc in rapid aucces- 
heni. 6100 upon the heads of the two sbirri by the pistol 

"Why do you cry after the youthP” demanded which He Vere had snatched from tho hand of 
ho old hostjer. " By all tho saints! you are well one of them. Almott at the samo instant the 
mid. master 1” door was dashed open with another startling din; 

"Bull have lost double as much!” exclaimed and the next circumstance of which Ciprina became 
he landlord. " That fellow is one of the oo> conscious, was the rushing forth of Charles him- 
lorious robbers—one of the banditti ” self, and his encounter with the police-official who 

" Banditti P—Bobbers P” echoed the hostler, had leapt down from the box* The next instant 
)ow turning pale and trembling. away sped the chaise; and Ciprina, who was on 

"To be sure 1” vociferated the landlord: "the the very point of springing forth after He Vere, 
'obbers on whose beads, each and all—collectively fell b(U)k in the seat, amitten with the cruel con- 
»r individually—so immense a reward is placed 1” viotion that if he bsd succeeded in escaping she 
" What, so young a man — and evidently a herself was still a prisoner. 

'oreignor too, by his accent and his dress P” inter* The smoke quickly cleared away, as tho speed 
«ct6d the hostler, with a doubt as to the accuracy with which the equipage dashed on caused a cur- 
)f 1)18 master’s statement. rent of air to sweep through ; and now the young 

" Yes, yes! 1 tell you I am positive 1 I saw lady flung looks of horrified suspense upon the 
) musket under his coat! Whv the devil doesn't two sbirri, lest they should present ghastly and 
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btnodT object* to her ciew. But no blood met her She now felt boraelf ao benumbed with the coli^ 
ejea: they bod been (tunned by tho blows—and that she dared not remain stationary any longer, 
the officer was beginning to recover. For an in- She thoreibro continued her way through tho wood; 
stant Ciprina thought of making one desperate and in a few minutes (ho emerged therefrom. It 
attempt to imve herself by springing out of tho was now that she asked herself what she wa* to 
vehicle; for though the door had banged again, do—what course she wa* to adopt f She was be- 
yet it could be reopened in a moment: but it was wildered how to reply to^ theao questions. She 
proceeding at a rate which made her abandon a dared not think of returning to Florence, even if, 
design that could only have been followed by a she possessed the means of conveyance; and the 
fractured skull on the spot. Another idea how- idea which naturally struck her was therefore that 
ever struck her.- she thrust her head out of the she ought to get into some neighbouring State 
window and called to the postilion to stop,— with the least possible delay. She went walking 
adding that tho tbirri were murdered I on at random, in the hope of coming to some town 

The postilion now drew in bit horses at a dis- or village where she might teU a plausible tale and 
tance of at least a mile from the spot where the obtain a vehicle. In about half-an.hour she eu- 
previoM adventure had taken place ; and CipHna, tered upon a main toad; but wbethw it wore thpt 
bursting open the door, was about to spring forth, which thepostchaise had previously peon pursuing, 
when tbu.oiitwr recovered just sufficiently to seise she could not possibly tell—for hei' roamings had 
her by the garments. Bondored desperate by a utterly bewildered all her ideas iiq respect to tho 
sense of her position, the young lady dealt him a geography of the district. Nevertheless she re¬ 
blow with all her force; and tearing away fVom solved to pursue this road at a venture, as the only 
bis clutch, (he sprang into tho road. probable means of reaching a place where a con- 

" Go to them !” she cried to the postilion : veyanco could be procured. 

* they want you!—they are dying!” Nor was she disappointed; for at the expiration 

Away she then sped, leaping a ditch and darting of about twenty minutes she beheld the spire of a 
up an eminence as quickly as if bloodhounds were church peeping above the trees, its vane glittering 
upon her track, or as if she were a deer flying in the moonlight. Five minutes more, and she 
from the pursuing dogs. She glanced over her entered a tolersblo sized village. She now ed- 
aboulder: the officer of the tbirri was just do- vanced cautiously, resolving to divert her footsteps 
scendihg from the chaise I On she went!—an- in a moment if she should happen to cateh a 
other look cast behind, and she saw that be was glimpse of a postchaiso at all resembling the one 
DOW s|>eediDg after her I Fear gave fresh impetus from which she had osca]ied nearly two hours pro¬ 
to ber pace ; and she plunged into a wood, so that vioualy. Ibe village evidently consisted of only 
the pursued and tbe pursuer were now lost to each one principal street, formed by the road itself; 
other's view. and no equipage of any kind was anywhere drawn 

I'he trees stood suffioiently apart to enable Yh- up. She now looked out for an inn; and she soon 
priaa to Continue ber way without impediment, discovered one. Before she approached tbe door, 
Bspseially a* there was. no underwood thicket, she was careful to fling a glance into the adjoining 
flbe thought to herself that tbe officer would pro- yard to see if the postobaise happened to be there: 
need straight through the grove as she herself was but nothing of tho sort met her view. Then she 
tlien"(lutnfc j, she t herefore turned abruptly off to mustered up all her courcge and rang at the bell, 
the right, irndf sliQ oontinued ber way. At length. In three or four minutes Ciprina heard footsteps 
utterly breathless, she sank down upon the damp moving inside : tbe dour was opened—and a good- 
grass, not daring as yet to congratulate herself on tempered, etout, matronly female, whose humour 
having effeetually succeeded in evading pursuit, seemed by no means ruffied at having been aroused 
snd stilt with bet ideas too much bewildered and at such an unseemly hour, made her appearance, 
gonfueed to be enabled to reflect what she should Ciprina had already thrown back borveil; and bur 
eezt do in ease ber escape might prove to bo ao- beautiful face as well as her youthful aspect at 
dually ensured. The moonlight, bo it remembered, once tended to enlist (be sympathy of the land- 
sas still refulgent outside the grove; but within a lady of tbe little establishment — for such the 
lemimbscurity prevailed ; fur many of the trees woman was. 

ibat composed tbit wood, were of the hardy species " Blessed saints I” the cried; “ signora, is it 
which in the Apennines retain their foliage not possible that such as you can be out ail alono at 
merely to tho very end of autumn, but far into this time of the night—or rather morning—and 
the winter, or even all through it. Sbo therefore on foot too I But pray walk io. Goodness I what 
thought the best thing she could do would be to ca» have happened ?" 

remain concealed where she was for awhile ; and Ciprina was delighted to find that she bad en- 
this resolution she adapted. She listened in an oountered so good-tempered a hostess; and ebo at 
sgony of terror lest footsteps should draw nigh : once entered the ion. 

but she heard none. Then she listened in tbe “Come to the kitoheo, my dear young lady,” 
hope of bearing the euuods of the equipage rulliug exclaimed the woman. " The embers cannot be 

slung tbe road in one direotion or anotbur, as an all extinct—^for we were up late-and besides, 

iudicatiott that the pursuit bad been abandoned a good faggot will soon make a blsze." 
ind that the tbirri were departing. But no such And a blazing fire there assuredly was within 
rertointy ca|^ sbo obtain; and when an huur the space of a very few minutes on the hearth 
{wssed and^erything coutinued quiet, she began of that kitchen. Then tho good dame put water 
» breathe more freely,-^-saying to herself, “ The to boil; and she began preparing her auffee.pot, 
tbaiss must have gone, and I am too far from the giving vent all the while to ejaculations of ron- 
road to have caught tbe rolling of tho wbdols or der in respect to what might be tbe cause of 
iw frampting of the horses 1” * tbe young lady being abroad and alone at suuh 




«n boar. The idea of robben wai inTariabl; uio- 
ciated with tbe Apeanine mountaina; aod thui 
(ba reader moat not be aurpriaed if Cipriaa began 
to tell tbo landlad; of tbia eatobliahment a tale 
pretty aimilu; to that which at the aame time, and 
at another place, Cbarlea Be Tere waa telling tbe 
landlord of a aimUar Tillage-hoatelry. But then 
there waa tbia difference between tbe two oaaea,— 
that the worthy boateaa implicitly belieTod all that 
Ciprina woe aaying, wbereca on tbe contrary the 
boat of the other eatabliohment fknoied that he 
had the beat poaiible reaaon to aoapeot tbe truth of 
our hero’a narratiiTe. 

*' Bteaaed aaiota I” ejaculated the womao, bold¬ 
ing up her banda, after abe hod poured out a 
ateaming cup of eoSbe which Ciprina b^gan grate¬ 
fully to imUbe; " only tUnk that yon ahcnld hare 
•eeaped with you life and you puee, altor aeeing 
Vta. in.«MAainia 


I two lacqueya killed before you eyea and you two 
I lady’a-moida fainting outright 1 But when I apoka 
of your puree, eignora, it waa not that 1 oared 
whether you had any money or not to pay me for 
whatHttle attentiona 1 may ebow; for believe me, 
it would have been all tbe aame if you bad come 
in a much worae plight. And now, what can I do 
for you f” 

“ la it poaaible to obtain a meant of convey. 
once f” aaked Ciprina eagerly. 

“ Ob, yea, aignora,” wu the reaponae. “ 1 hare 
a very nice ene—a ahut.np vehicle; and though 
than ia only one hora e— — 

'’Kever mind!" inteijaeted Ciprina. "Frey 
iaane ordera to have tbe equipage got ready at ooee. 
And without (pving offence let om add,” the con¬ 
tinued, producing hu pntte, ** that your kindoeae 
ahall be well Nwerded." 

TolaU. 












M AMTSli 01^ ajuosz AXB rSMiMWU. _ , ■ ' _ 

"Ob, not a sellable on that toore I Bat I muit ebaiie, he endearoared to make the failen eteed 
go and rouse that Jaay hostler of mine j for, aa I rise up. But the blood wu now dewing from the 
told you, signora, wo were all op wery late-” horse’s mouth ; and it was therefore only too pim 

The hostess must bare ooneludad her speech in that its last work was done—and perhaps the closing 
the passage, if she finiAsd it«t all; for she was achierement of its useful career was not the least 
now bustling out of the loMhan and was closing exciting nor memorable in its brute existence. ., 
the door behind her. Oipi^a was overjoyed to An ejaculation of despair burst fr^m the youth's 
think that ererythiag sMs SItaw epeagressiog so lips, as he flung anxious glances behind him down 
favourably: she was WMMsdd hylfce'dre and the the lane. But Abl did he hear aright P—was 
coffee—she dried her‘feet, winch had been wet some one calling him by name P 
with the heavy daw-.stfiewasnow cheered and her “Mr. Be Vote ! Mr. Be Vere!’’ said the voice, 
spirits were elevated, tin.a few minutes the land- which though somewhat altered from that in which 
lady returned, with the intimation that it was all Ciprina was accustomed to speak—or though, in 
right, and the vehiets'-wosfld be round at the front ether words, it was a feigned voice—yet was jbfuU* 
door by the time tha«%nora had taken another of soft music. 

cup of coffee. At the same instant the young lady thrust forth 

" But, by the bye,".«he said, “ which road are her head from the window of the vejiicle,and called 
you going P” to the driver to stop. An cxclamatHut tif mingled 

" In which direotian does this road lead P” in- surprise and joy new expressed ‘be feeling with 
guirdd the yStmg lady, who was utterly ignorant which Charles was inspired on behelding that veiled 
on the point, lady; for a glance showed him tint sheasas alone 

" Why, in one direction to Fkrenoe,” rwaa the —and be theceferenaturolly concluded on. the in- 
answer; " and in the other to Bagno." stont that she had aueoaeded in estaph>g.«a<aMll aa 

"And how fin off ii Bogstoff’ inquired Ci- he bimselt bad ere nowdenc. To rush forward— 
prina. to open the door Of the v^cle—to spring in- 

" Oh I shards of tiiirty milos," rstnmsd the ride—all this wasttheswerk of a snoaent; and 
hostess. tbrultiog his head'from the window, be ^oeiUated 

"And from Bsgno into the Beman Stales, how to the dtijwr, "On, on at the height of your 
far'P“titabod Ciprint. ^eed I theraare robbesKrioae athandr 

"'‘Hotoheve ten milet to tbo nearest pointarwis It only required this datimation to iadnoa the 
tbe^^alfor," waa the response. driver to Issb the steed into the fleetest gallop 

"Shat wilt do,” said the young kMyyritter 'ihaw- whieh it was capshle of aoeompUshing; nnduw the 
ingappaared to refleot for a few aoctcats, thmtgh konr wee really a good one, the vehide ^wdodong 
<in -aealtly her mind was made ap on the int t an t. at a tremendous rate. 

"yea—1 .will proceed to Bagno." ^ ^riSU^bbers P" (ja«rialed Ciprina, " you do not 

She worthy hoaleaa was eithrr oompletely ore* idean—" 
dirieiHS, sr.ntaU events she drosa to seem so; and “ Bobbers in one twse if not in another," cried 
in wfow-ainutea the vehicle drove round to the Charles quickly,—" nan who would rob us of our 
.fomt of tho inn. Ciprina fotoed a vary liberal liberty I" 

mm.npon the landlady in ^payment of to atten- "Bat is there any immediate danger P Ton 
tioBs, and likewise for .tbs'hue of the oquipage; were flying—" 

an(r>>>4' as the could jni^, the horae aeemed “ From the moun^ siiiri!" responded 
fully competent to .do.ib-w«k at a quick .rate. Charles. "The poor brute which you eaw sink 
The chaise, was naeldrinhianed ooneem; hat it down under me, performed wonders—miracles 
wasoomf6ttsble«aattgh;cand:0iptina; tat^ to —prodigies! Bor half^m-hour I distanced 
seat, bade the (Woman farewaU. On want -the thm—” 

equipage; and for about haIf.an-bour it pursued “ S ust heaven I" exclaimed Ciprina: " then they 

ita way along the broad evan rood amidst the are upon our track 

argentine splendour which prevmled. All of a "Toil—perdition take them 1" interrupted Be 
audden, at the expiration of that brief interval, Vere, who bad juat peeped forth from the window. 
Ciprioa’a ear caught the aounds of a galloping “ They are coming along in the same direotian I 
iteed’i hoofs; and a horseman quickly appeared in I waa in hopet they would be thrown off the 
light. He was coming up a lane which diverged loentl” 

at right anglea from the road; and he woi be* "Whatehanoe have we of netpe P" acked Ci* 
labouring hia animal with every appearance of the prina, who thus beheld all the heaven of her hopei 
most remutseleaa violence. But what waa Ci- tuddenly darkened with the blackest elouds. 
ptius’s smasement when at a second glanee she "Ho ohanoe but the fieetnesi of this horse 1" 
recognised to late trarelling-companion, Charles rejoined Chsries. " And after all, it U ridioulout 
Bs Vere! to tuppose for a single moment that we eon out- 

Instantaneously throwing hetsslC back in the strip them! Ab, signora I 1 am now perhaps 
vehicle, she pulled the veil over her oountenanoe, bringing destruetion upon you—" 
nnd drew her ample oioakstill mote oloseiy around "Bo these $Urri know usP" demanded the 
her form. Then ehe woi on the very point of young lady quickly; " are they nwore—’’ 
mylugout to Oharlet, tiiat she might ascertain "I sureelyoaD teli what they know or what 
the eause. of hia futioos riding—whather danger they eonjeoture,” exclaimed Otolcs. "They put- 
were ato|hd, and if so; of what nature it waa— lued me all of a sudden—I hod ise-ar m s ■ - t he 
wto id^yi momept the animal wbleb our haro eorbina and the pictol whieh I teok firam tboee 
totrode etufotoljmd foil. Be Vere was thrown offlsars—" 

off; but be wici inaumtaneously on bis foot ^ain; "Wall, wellP" ejaeiriated Oiprint imptiienUy. 
and withoiri jNiying any heed la the paering poet- " And theee weeyonef" " 
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"I bare (bam ao looger. When bard praiMd faatory retpanta, aha waa aaiaad with a riolaat 
lema lea minataa baok,' a( (be oomo»oeameo( ot-i trambliag; and if (be tUrri oobM bare with (hair 
(ha( re (7 tana from vbiab ;aa aav me emerge, I lookapene(ra(ed benea(h bar Tail, (bajr would hara 
itoraad and for a momen( made head againa( my aeen (ha( her counlananoa waa of a ghaady 
'enemiei. I (hoagb( I might beat them bask—or pallor. 

T^ht terrify (hem—and I diacharged my fire. "Come, aignora, you bad batter anawar (ha 
arme. Xba plan eeemed to eucoeed—(ha fellowa gueetion I" exolaimed the officer who bad pra- 
atopped—and on I ruihad. But I bad no ammu- riouely been apeaking; “ for I can tell you (bat 

dit^on for my weapons-(hey were therofore an > we already think there is something suspioiout 

encumbrance—and 1 threw them away." | and atrange in the proceeding—and not the leaa 

“ Look and see again where the pursuers are P" ' on account of the pertinacity with which you keep 
eaid Omriua, a prey to the most fererish anxiety that reil orer your countenance.” 
an^toriuring suspense. “ I will (ell you the truth I" exolaimed Ciprina, 

" Ch>ld heaven! they are close upon us 1" eja- now terribly agitated. “ I was travelling a little 
culated Charles; “and whatever they may think while back in quite a different style—1 was at- 
or know, you, unfortunate lady, are now only too tacked by robbers—they took from me my pass- 

BUgp to be eompeomised by me! What can I do P port—purse—everything-” 

I will spring brthl—I will load them a chase I “ And where did (his happen P” demanded one 
across the fiel&—through the woods I—and yon i of the tbirri. 

will pu?bue yoot journey in safety 1” “Ah I I forget the name of the town which I 

With thescAildly spoken ejaculations, Charles I bad last left—bat I was ccuiing from' Flo- 
Do Vero flung, open the door of the chaise, and renoe—” 

sprang forth, reckless of the frightful peril he in- “ And pray, after having been attacked by 
currod on account o{*the rapid rate at which the robbers," demanded the ebirro with on ineredu- 
equipage was proceeding. He alighted on the tons sneer, “ bow came you to admit into your 

grassy slope of a bank by the side of the road; chaise one of the chiefs of the very banditti by 

but he was almost stunned by the violence of the whom you had been despoiled P" 

Doncussion; and the few moments ^e thus lost At this moment one of the tbirri who had 

were irretrievable. Scarcely had he regained bis Charles De Vere in their custody, called out to his 
feet, when the tbirri were upon the spot. He was two companions at the carriage-door,—exclaiming, 
surrounded—drawn cutlasses menaced him—^re- “After all, I really think there is some mistake 
sistance was utterly vain—and he was compelled to here ! The young gentleman seems to be different 
acknowledge himself a prisoner. froo^bat we thought—” 

A couple of the mounted police officers now “He will have some difficulty in making me be- 
galloped forward to sue who might be travelling in lieve it,” aaid the tbirro who had just been ques- 
the postchaiso that had evidently some few mi- tioning Ciprina in such sharp terms. “ Bring him 
notes rendered its services to the fugitive, and , this way; for I do not mean to let the chaise 
which (they naturally thought) would not have 1 continue its course until I am convinced that 
been abandoned unless be hud seen that he could | things are a little more satisfaetory than (hey now 
not hope to accomplish his escape by means of that appear.” 

pipage. Our young fae^o was aoeordingly escorted to the 

■^"^top 1” exclaimed the tbirri to the postilion— spot where the vehicle had halted; and then one of 
and the man atopped accordingly: for he now per- the tbirri who bad him in custody, said,' “ The 
Bcived that instead of (he horsemen being robbers, young gentleman has shown us his card; and if it 
ss he bad at first conoluded from Charles De Yere’s it is to be relied upon, he is an Englishman, at- 
exclamation, they were (he officers of the law. taobed to the British embassy at Haples — -’* 
Ciprina bad already seen from the carriage- “ He may have stolen the cai4s from the packet 
windew that Charles was captured; and when ehe of some murdered or pillaged traveller," exolaimed 
behold the two tbirri ride ahor the equipage, she the incredulous tbirro. 

gare herself up for lost, “ But he has got a letter,” continued the 

" Who is this lady P" demanded one of the offi- official who was better disposed in De Yore’s 
cials, (be instant be had thrown a glance into the favour, “ addressed to just the same name (hat 
vehicle. (here is upon the cords——” 

" 1 am travelliug for my recreation," Ciprina “ Well then, perhaps the young gentleman will 
hastened to answer, thus anticipating whatsoever have the kindness to show us his passport—to tell 
reply might have been given by the driver to us why he galloped away like a felon—how he 
whom the* question was put. “ 1 perceive why came with a darbine in addition to a pistol—" 
you ask me—but the matter is easy of explanation. At thie moment the hasty trampling of a horse's 
1 saw that gentleman’s horse fall under him—be hoofs attracted the attention of the entire party 
begged me to give him a seat in the ofaaite—he assembled on the spot where this scene was taking 
told some tale of robbery and I believed him. If place ; and another tbirro was seen advancing 
it be not (rue—or if there be any reason why I along (be road. As he drew nigh, a tightness 
should not have succoured him—1 am exeeedingly seised upon our young hero’s heart and be felt 
Henry." assured thit all wae loet; for in the approaohing 

“But who ate you, signora P” inquired (he fore- horseman Ije recognised the very identical police- 
most of the two tbirri. Where do you come official who bad ridden on the box of the other 
from P Whither ore you going P Be pleased to postobaise, and whom he had vanquished and dia- 
ptoduoe your passport.” armed of hie carbine I 

•At thie terrible demand, to whieh the unfor- “Ah, by the eainta 1” ejaculated the horseman, 
Itthate lady was utterly unable to give a satis- os he galloped up to (he spot; “ my lost pri- 
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fontr ! And the ledyoeptiw too, by ell tbet ii 
fortBB»te !” ho added, es hie look travelled with 
lightnioe rapidity from the countenance of 
Charles in the midst of the tUrri, to the veiled 
and clooked form of Ciprina inside the vehicle. 

A subdued moan indicated the despair of the 
juung lady as she sank back in the chaise; while 
tlharles Uc Vere knew not how to make another 
effott of any kind to save himself and Ciprina. 
Hasty explanations took place between the newly I 


Charles. “ Yes! I have heard that she eaaotlj 
resembles all the known portraits of l/ucreaia 
Borgia; and every' ciroumitonoe now tends Ho 
prove that the resemblance is not merely confine’ 
to features and figure, but that the character,*^ 
the same! Yea, madam, I bed already conjectured 
nej^ more, 1 had felt convinced that the in- 
stigatrix of the outrage whereof wo are the vic¬ 
tims, was the Marchioness di Mirano! But Kw 
was it that at your mansion—beneath your roof- 


arrived tbim and the officials who wore pro-1 such an irruption of the myrmidons of ^e law 


vionsly on the spot—the result of which was that 
Charles in a few minutes found himself again 
seated by Ciprina’s side in the chaise. 

" To which place were you proceeding with the 
lady f” inquired one of the sbirri of the driver of 
the vehicle. 

“ I was going to take her to the next town, on 

the way to Bagno-” 

" Ah, BagnoJJ’ ejaculated the official whoso 
arrival had so utterly defeated the last chance that 
remained for the unfortunate fugitives. “ And 
did the signora say that she meant to proceed as 
far as Bagno f” 

"Yes—and farther on still—into the Boman 
States, I believe,” was the response, 

“ Ah, well! she will be so far gratified that 
the will presently see Bagno! And now drive on.” 

The chaise accordingly continued its way—the 
whole troop of Kbirri keeping guard over it, some 
riding qn one aide and some on the other. 

“ Madam,” said Charles, in a voice of the 
Icepest affliction, " I must again repeat 
'ow that I should have become the cause of your 
•eoapture!” 

We should observe that he spoke now, as he 
lad all along done, in the French language to 
liprins; for it was that which she herself had 
dopted when first he met her in the ante-room 
f ber own suite of apartments at the Mirano 
laneion. * 

“ Pray, sir,” she responded, still maintaining a 
ertain disguise in her voice, and speaking in a 
5w subdued tone,—" pray, sir, I beseech you, re- 
iroach not yourself! We are evidently the vic- 
ims of stars the ntost unlucky that ever ruled the 
estiny of mortals! But what meant the signifi- 
ant accent and leer with which that ruffian ebirro 
lluded just now to Bagno P” 

“Alas, madam,” answered De Vere, “Bagno is 
oe of the Apennine fortresses in which Tuscan 
risoners are confined I” 

“ Heavens! And I who was rushing headlong 
ato the lion’s mouth!” ejaculated Ciprina. “ But, 
cod God I can our persecutors mean to imprison 
s for any length of time P” 

" Ah, madam," interjected Charles, who from 
generous feeling was naturally anxious to ah- 
tain from telling her the very worst,-" it is use- i 
'ss to watte time in speculation and conjecture.' 
■et us talk of something.else. There are certain 
xplanations which you may possibly be enabled 

, give-” I 

“ Ob 1 you mean to ask me,” interrupted Cl- | 
rine, " whether- I can tell you who is at the 
ottom of Uii#Mious prooeoding. X have no 
oubt it was tiiat vile woman, the living counter- | 
art of that perished princess of infamous me- 
ifwy-” 

"You mean the Marchioneta ef MiranoP” said 


could take place so unexpectedly and wish such 
mysterious suddenness P Methinks I boaeld«the 
abrupt opening of a door in the midst o: a wail 
where I bad seen no traces of any door until that 

moment-Ah!” ejaculated Charles, as a light 

seemed to flash in unto bis brain; " perhaps, 
after all, it was not I whom tbk police-officials 
purposed to arrest P It may have been if.. Mar- 
cellin himself!” V 

“ Yes—there can be no doubt,” r^oinod Ciprina, 
“ that this idea on your port is the correct one. 
But I will tell you a little sf^cret, Mr. Oe Vore— 
ono that it is now no longer of any use to con¬ 
ceal-” 

" And that secret P” demanded our young hero 
hastily. 

"It was into the mansion of the Marchioness 
di Mirano that you were introduced last night 1— 
it was within the walls of ber palatial residence 
that we were both seixed upon and carried oif!” 

Charles Os Vere was confounded at this piece 
of inielligence; and for nearly a minute be sat 
speechless with the astonishment which had seised 
upon him. 

“ Good heavens! mystery is piled upon mys¬ 
tery !” he at length ejaculated. “ Tow in the 
Mirano mansion! and yet not an accomplice In 
the odious treachery which bus thus made me a 
prisoner, and which, whether intended for myselr 
or another, is nevertheless hurrying me all the., 
same to a fortress in the Apennines! And O i;;ar 
Marcellin too beneath that roofp—unless for any 
reason you deceived me——” 

“No—I did not deceive you,” responded Ci- 
prina; "and under all circumstances X pardon v-m 
the insult conveyed by the imputation. Ki.ar 
Marcellin was beneath that roof—is perhaps there 
now-” 

“And you, lady—who aro yowV demanded 
Charles De Vere. " At least there ought to be 
no longer any mystery on your part towards me: 
but, on the contrary, if you be really the friend of 
Marcellin-if you be an enemy of the Marchisness 
of Mirano- 

“I am both!” interjected Ciprina. “I found 
an asylum with the Marobioness di' Mirano— 
Bdgar Marcellin loved me- 


" And is be really ill P” demanded our hero. 

“ He is wounded I The wretched Marchioness 
sought his life—and but fur me he would have 
died! I deemed him safe in my suite of apart- 
menta—I coneidered myself so far safe likewise 
that Lnereaia di Mirano would never have recourse 
to any open violence: and as for entertaining an 
idea at all treacherous toward! yourself, Mr. De 
Vera——Ob, no ! I was ineapable of it!—believe 
me, I waa ineapable of it! But I did desire 
to keep my amour with Bdgor Marcellin ifo- 
known-" 
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** And wbat ntme, bora ;ou within tbs walls of and joa can’t thsroforo ezpeot (bat I should show 
tbs Mirano mansion P” asked Be Vera. " Sorely you any indalgonee.” 

TOO may now tell me everything ?—fori confess The fellow had a tremendous braise on his fote- 
that there are so many, many mysteries, I feel head : the other sbirro likewise bore (be marks of 
jjsyself bewildered, and I fain would catch a glimpse the attack which Charles bad made upon them ; 
of light to guide me through so much uncertainty and both showed by the fieree vindictive expression 
and darkness,” of their countenances that they longed for an 

“ At the Mirano mansion,” replied the young opportunity to wreak their spite on the young 
dady, “ I bore the name of Signora Ciprina, It is Englishman, Charles saw this, and was resolved 
not probable that I shall ever enter that mansion to avoid aSording them, if possible, the occasion of 

aglan ; and as for the name—the name-” seizing on any pretext to make him the victim of 

■Yilood heavens! can it be possible ejacu- their petty tyranny. 
igteJ Be Vere, as a suspicion suddenly struck The postebaise pursued its way at a tolerably 
hiinf “ The tones of this vidce !—yes! yes ! they rapid rate, for it was now drawn by four horses,— 
are evidently disguisedMadam, I adjure you— it evidently being the intention of the »birri to 

tell me-;” get rid of their own responsibility by lodging the 

” I know liot, sir, what idea may have struck captives with the least possible delay in the fortress 
you,” answered Ciprina, in a cold voice that now of Bagno, The morning presently began to dawn 
!uui)ded very different to tile ears of Charles than above the Apennins hills ; and now Ciprina not 
but iNew laments back be fancied it had seemed: merely drew (he folds of her veil all the more 
‘ but if yw imagine that you ever met me before closely over her countenance, but she likewise 
ast night, you are mistaken. And now, air, worn kept her faoe continually averted from Charles de 
)ut and exbaust%i with fatigue as I am, I would Vere, Without appearing to be contemplating 
ain slumber for awhile,” her with any degree of attention, he studied her 

Our hero accordingly held his peace; and a pro- height aa well aa ho oould, considering her sitting 

bund silence now prevailed within (be vehicle, posture; bo studied her form likewise as well as the 
Ciprina lay back in her own corner: the veil was muffling cloak would enable him. The anspioion 
till thickly folded over her counCbnance; and as grew stronger in his mind ; but still he was fsr 
he dawn was not yet breaking, there was a certain from arriving at a settled conviction on the point, 
legree of obscurity prevailing in the chaise, though The equipage continued its way: the sun rose 
ha heavens themselves were brilliant with argen- high above the bills in the di3tanoe?>tj ^a. travellers 
ine lustre, Charles could not obtain the alightest were now completely in the bosom of the Apen- 
'limpse of his companion’s countenance; he was n^es. All objects were plainly viiible ; for the 
lewiidered by the suspicion which bad struck him orb of day was rapidly putting forth all its lustre; 

I few minutes back, and which was diminished, and though it was at the beginning of the month 
mt not altogether dispelled, by the different in. of November, yet let our readers bear in mind 
onations of the voice, ifu fell into a profound that tbo grand luminary poasessea in the Italian 
cvetie; but it would only be a tax upon our clime a power which at the close of Autumn he 
eaders’ patience to analyze the multitude of con- seems to havo altogether renounced in respect to 
icting thoughts, ideas, and conjecturea which now us dwellers in a more northern region. But 
^itated the brain of out young hero. though it wa^now broad daylight, yet still Charles 

Meanwhile the ohafke continued its way, guarded Be Vere was unable to obtain a single giimpsp 

by the posse of sbirri. At tbo expiration of about of the countenance of his female traveUing-coin- 
an hour a small posting-town was reached ; and panion. She etudiously averted her faoe; and she 
there, in front of the tavern ^ero (be cavalcade still kept the thick veil closed over it. The tbirri 
drew up, stood tbo very identical postchaise maintained a profound siteni^-. They did not even 
whence the captives had escaped some few hours speak to each other ; and Charles had no inclioa- 
previous! The two itbim whom Chvies Be Vere tion to draw down their ire upon himself by viu. 
hod attacked and atunned inside (hanhaise, were lating the mandate whioh had been so peremp. 
partaking of refreshments at (his hostelry: but torily given. 

they rushed forth the instant they learnt tbo In this manner the equipage oontiaued ite way 
welcome intelligence that the fugitives were re* until at length a few straggling bouses indicated 
captured. the oommonoement of a town. Than a alraet of 

The arrangements, as they at the outset existed tolerably imposing appearance was entered ; but 
in reepeot to the travelling, were now resumed, the equipage suddenly turned abruptly (hence, and 
Charles ,and Ciprina were transferred to the post- pursued its course for some two hundred yards 
chaise—the (wo sbirri who were their custodians at along a broad open road with no buildings on 
the first were again placed opposite to them: but either aide. The interior of the vehicle was sud. 
now, for better preeaution’a sake, a couple of sbirri denly darkenod, or rather shaded into semi-obscu. 
rode with the equipage, one on each side, and both rity ; at the same time that tba wheela rolled over 
with pistols in their bolsters, so that fire-arms an uneven stone pavement whioh jolted the chaise 
might be cluiehed at on instont'i warning. most horribly. It was an arched gateway through 

When the equipage started, Charlee Be Vere whioh the equipage was passing; so that the cap. 
made some oasual observation in French to Ciprina: tives felt assur^ their destination was reached and 
but (he officer of the sbirri at once iuterpoa^. that this was (he fortress of Bagno. 

** Friaoner^ you will maintain a profound The equipage stopped in a court-yard surrounded 
■ileno; l If you, signor, violate my commands, I by gloomy walla; tba door of the vehicle was opened, 
will Ura you hound hiuid and foot and a gag and the captives were ordered to alight. They 
plaeed between your teeth. 1 have not forgot the were now conducted into a large lobby, or wait. 
)low yon trave me with the butt-end of (be pistol: iow-room. (he entire aspect of whioh indicated the 
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of a priioo wbonce it waa Boxfc to an iio* 
{YoaiibUity to escape against the wiU of tha autbo* 
rttiea of the place. Tiio walla were of tbe most 
solid masonry, formed of huge blocks of stone : 
the pillars supporting tbe arobed roof, were of 
great thickness: the doors bad a massire appear* 
ance ; and tbe windows were such mere loopholes 
(hat there was not a suffioienoj of natural light in 
the place, and therefore an iron lamp suspended 
to the ceiling was burning. A sentinel with a 
loaded musket stood near oaoU door; for there 
were three leading into different departments of 
tbe fortress. 

It was into this lobby that Charles De Vere and 
Ciprtna were conducted by the thirri. Cipriua 
walked first; and as she bad been the first to d6> 
soond from tbe vehicle, Charles had still failed to 
oatph a glimpse of her countenance, even if tbe 
folds of tbe veil would permit it. But when once 
that lobby was entered, the unhappy young lady 
threw herself upon a stone bench; and the sounds 
of her deep sobbings smote the ears of her com¬ 
panion. He turned towards her to address some 
words of consolation, or say something reassuring, 
if possible: bo then caught for a moment a 
vUmpse of tbe profile of her countenance, and an 
ejaculation burst from his Ups. Yes l>~there was 
00 longer a doubt! — liis sus’iiciou was confirmed ! 
—it was Floribcl whom i-ircuuastancos bad thus 
rendered tbo companion of his captivity !—Flori- 
bel Listey.. lost cousin of his beloved Agues ! 

“Oh, be merciful I reproach ruo uot !” she mur¬ 
mured, perceiving that the recognition which ^ho 
had all along been so aniiuus to avoid, or at least 
to postpone, had lakt'n placo ; and l;ov rubbings 
were renewed with nn increasing bitterness. 

“ My God I my God 1 Floribel! is it thus that 
we meet ?’* exclaimed Charles, as he was compelled 
to support her on the stone bench where she had 
; brown herself, for he feared lest she should fall 
leadiong upon the pavement of thedobhy. 

I fuel as if I should faint,“ she murmured; and 
iho threw off her cloak,---appearing now in tbe 
degaot drees which she wore benuath it. 

“ Sustain yourself, FloribeV’ said l)o Vore t 
‘ summon all your ^courage to your aid I—you 
will require it presently!” 

“ What mean you, Charles P what mean you 
^bc demanded, as if all in a moment goaded by 
poignant terror into a keen sense of life again. 

‘ What horrors do you anticipate ?'* 

“ None, none,” ho hastily interjected,—“ beyond 
mmurement in dungeons within those walls 
At this moment one of the doors was thrown 
open; and a middle-aged man, wearing the 
uniform of the highest grade of officers of the 
Tusoan police, made his appoaranoe. He had de¬ 
corations on his breast; and his sword, instead of 
lasging to a white leather belt over his shoulder, 
vas suspended to his waist. Moreover the sen* 
incli drew themselves up in an attitude of re¬ 
ject ; so that the two prisoners were at once 
tnabled to comprehend that this personage was a 
nan of authority. And such he was; for ho now 
proceeded to intnpduce himself to Charles as the 
Governor of ti#€ortresB. 

“ T bare ererj reason to believe,” Be Vere at 
tree eatd, ** that I am "tba victim of some mis- 
«ice--” 

“The police never commit mistakes, signor,” 


' interrupted the Governor with a stern ourtnen* 
“ Whoever combs to this forlrMs as a prisoner, is 
assuredly tbo right perton.” ^ 

“But yet, signor,” exclaimed Charles, “you 
will at least grant mo your attention ?” 

“I have no ears and no eyes for anything ex* 
cept for my duty,” rejoined the Governor. 

“ But you have doubtless some document,” 
cried Charles,—“a warrant—n j>roccS‘Vdrh<tl —! 

some credential, containing the names-” 

“ 1 have nothing to do with names,” interrupted 
the Governor : ” no prisoners have any nanyjs at 
Bagno. You will be Number Twenty-nine iyoj|y 
lady-companion Number Thirty.” . * 

“Ob, this is infamous!'* exclaimed Charjes; 
while a low moan caruo forth from the Ups of the 
wretched young lady ; for it naturally'struck them 
both as being something horrible thus to destroy 
their identity, and reSkder them nameless beings as 
if they were already numbered with the de^a ! 

At that moment another of the ubree doors 
opened; and an individual dressed io.the garb of a 
priest, made his appearance. ^Hu was evidently 
the chaplain of tbe fortress; for the Governor 
saluted him with becoming respect. Young and 
h&U'is'jmo v^as that ecclesiastic, with a pale iu> 
t.diouiu&l face;—and now another ejaculation 
hurst from tht Ups of Charles Do Vero, as he re¬ 
cognised Father Falconara ! 

The recognition was mutual: and an expression 
of astonishmeut seized for a moment upon the 
countenance of the young priest on beholding 
Charles Be Yore there, for ho had just heard 
that two prisoners, a young gentleman and a 
young lady, had arrived ut the fortress, and he 
ot)ui(i not therefore for an instant doubt that 
Charles was indeed a captive. The Governor 
turned quickly towards Father Falconara, ejacu¬ 
lating, “Then it appears you know this young 
man F' 

“Yes—wo have met before,” responded the 
priest, as a deep shade camt^ over his ceuntenanG^: 
and at the same time he shook his bead mourn¬ 
fully as he thought of all the dire circumstaucos 
which had been connected with the self-destroyed 
Ginuvra and the executed vSilvio. 

“Well, holy father,” said the Governor, “it 
will of course now and then happen that in the 
person of a prisoner either you or 1 may encounter 
an acquaintance or a friend whom we have 
known under different and oven happier circum¬ 
stances. But 1 need not remind your reveronoe 
that our duty is paramount above every other i 
consideration.” 

“ 1 know it,” responded the young priest firmly; 
“and whatsoever my duty may be, rest assured 
that I shall fulfil it.” 

In the meantime Charles Be Yere bad hastily ' 
whispered to bis Jady-oompaniuD, “Xt is provi¬ 
dence who has sent me a friend in tbo person of 
that eoclesiastio I Cheer up I despair not! Now 
tliat the means of communioation with frienda 
elsewhere are open to me, our captivity will be 
but short!” 

“ Iiet the prisoners be transferred to their re* 
spective cells,” said tbe Governor of tbe fortrses. 

“ 1 am sot permitted to address you by name,” 
said Father Falcosara to Cbarlee Be Yere; '* mot 
to shake you by the hand i but there is no law 
and no deoree which can prevent me from wiiA^Bg, 
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■f • Cbriitiao, that jtoii were aojwiiere elee rather 
than in each a place aa thie. I aball aee you pre- 
I aently.” 

J The young prieet then turnod abruptly away, 
m while a couple of turnkeys who had in the meau- 
made their appesraoee, prepared to conduct 
^Tlharlea and Floribel to the cells that were reepcc’ 
tively yawning for their reception. The G-overnor, 
imagining them to be iorers or paramours from 
4)ime hastily whispered information which the 
olliiVr of the shlrri bud gireu him, expected to I 
behoN a pathetic scene,—the young gentleman | 
"HKidthY young lady dying into each other’s arms— j 
th^omer breathing all possible consolations, the j 
tatter^ilber frantic or fainting. But nothing of ' 
111 this ensued; and the Governor was therefore ; 
Lirprised wbpn Charles merely took Floribel’s j 
npd, and with'a melancholy species of kindness, ! 
sard something to her in a language which be ! 
(the C^rernor) could not understand. ! 

“ W^re shout to be separated, Floribel,” said i 
Charles : "anh doubtless this is the moment of a ! 
heavy and serdro trial for you, to be oonsigned to i 
a prison-cell! But again I commend you to the ; 
support of all the courage which you may possi- | 


prehend that the number whioh was to super¬ 
sede a name in the identifiostion or representa¬ 
tion of himself, was most probably derived from 
the particular dungeon wbioh be was destined to 
occupy. Nor was the oonjeoture erroneous; for 
the massive door now allied to being epened, 
Charles was introduced into a cell which tbs turn¬ 
key informed him he was to occupy. 

“ And now,” said tho ullicial, “perhaps you will 
offer no objection and make no didiculty in sur¬ 
rendering up whatever valuables, money, papers, 
and weapons, you may have about your person f” 

" Here is my watch—and here are a couple of 
rings,” said Charles,—" a bunch of keys likewise, 
if they enter into tho category. Weapons I have 
none. As fur my purse, I gave it some few hours 
back to a man of whom I purchased a horse.” 

“ I do not wish to pitform. my duty harshly,” 
said the turnkey ; “ but you must permit me to 
assure myself that you have nothing else^about 
your person. I must make a full report to the 
Governor. In plain terms, I must search you.” 

“ Ah !” ejaculated Charles ; and the colour 
mounted to his cheeks. 

Fur an instant—but only for an inatant—he 


bly be enabled to aummon to your aid. There is I thought of knocking the turnkey down, seizing 
every hope for rnc; and rest assured that even his keys, and endeavouring to make an escape ; 
though 1 may possibly be released before you, yet but the next moment be abandoned an idea which 
the term of your captivity shall be bri^f I” a second glance showed him to be utterly prepos- 

“ All this, ChBtles,” responded Floribel, in a terous. 
tone full of emotion, “isinfinitely more than I “Ah! I forgot!” he said: “I Bai® a letter 
deserve at your hands. Ono word ero we separate! about my person —and he thus allum!a''to the 

Is it true—is it really true-for the whisper one which be had received from Agnes, and in 

has reached my ears,-is it true that Agnes be- consequence of which he had undertaken the jour- 

Ueves-” • ney from Naples to Florence. 

“Agnes believes that you have sought some “You are at liberty to destroy whatsoever 
deep seclusion—that you are penitent—that you papers you may have about you,” responded the 
are self-reformed—” turnkey; “ but you must not keep them; audit 

“Enough, Charles—enough !” interrupted Flo- you do undertake to destroy them, you must do 
ribel. “ For heaven’s sake do not disabuso my so at onoc and in my presence.” 

beloved cousin of an idea—whioh—which-” “And what if Ji refuse P” inquired Da Vare. 

v. Flogibel could say no i^;ore; but fervently press- “ Then the papers will be taken from youj^ 
ing {bo band of the generous.hearted Charles Be force——” 


Verc, she turned aside as if intimating to tho “ Yes—tiat 1 comprehend,” interrupted our 
turnkey who stood near that she was ready to ful- hero; “ but what will be the destiualiou of those 

low him. At the same time our hero turned to- papers? What, for instance-” 

wards the other turnkey who was waiting; and “ The papers would be at oncS destroyed by the 
tho two prisoners were conduotod by separate governor, who would not even read them,” re¬ 
doors from the lobby. joined the turnkey; “for it is taken for granted 

* that if you possessed any papers of importance 


- — when you were arrested, they would hare been 

taken from you—or that if on tho other band you 
CHAPTEK XIII. were not searched at all, it was because the au^o* 

rities cared nut for any doeumenta that you might 
TBS BBIEST BHD IBB CBIIITE. have in yout postessian.” 

“ Then why take from me, for the purpose of 

We must take leave of Floribel Bister for the destruction, any papers that 1 have about me P” 
present, and follow in the footsteps of Charles Be “Because,” answered tho turnkey, “no prisoner 
Yore. The turnkey led him along a stone oor- is allowed to retain money as a means of bribery, 
ridor, the windows of which were very small, high nor to have papers as the means of oorrespondenoe: 
up, and protected by iron bars. At the end of nor must be preserve anything about bis person to 
this passage there was a massive door, which eatablish his identity.” 

the turnkey opened. It oommunioated with a “I thank you fur these explanations,” replied 
small eourt-yard, aarrounded by the lofty build- BeVete. “ As for this letter, therefore, 1 destroy it 
iogt belonging to that portion of the fortaliee. in your presence. See! it is done! This oard- 
On tba opposite aide thsre was an array of eua must be aurreuderad up to you. And now, 
six doors, respectively numbered 24., 25, 26, 27, as you are so well disposed to be civil and oon- 
■8, and 29. It was towards the door bauing eiUatory, I (rffer not the slightest resistance to 
the Jaat-montioned figuras that the turokoy oon- wkataasvar further ssatoh you may think >t na 
k'iotad our young hero, who now began to oom- padustt to isutituts.” 
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Tha turnkey thruet hie bende into D» Vere i 
pookete, bat found about bit person no articles 
in addition to those which had already been pro- 

«I hare now to inform you,” said the official, 
“ that the other fire colls in this building are occu¬ 
pied, each containing a prisoner—” 

“Ah!” exclaimed Charles: “ who are the unfor¬ 
tunate beings ?” 

“ To you,” replied the turnkey, “ they are 
Numbers 24, 2C, 2fl, 27, and 28,—in the same 
way that you will only be spoken of to them as 
Number 29,” 

Our hero felt bis blood run cold at being thus 
reminded in so forcible a manner of the complete 
loss of bis identity within those walls; and scarcely 
eren the hope which Jie had farmed in consequence 
of encountering Father Faiconara, could prevent 
him from sinking at that moment into despon¬ 
dency. 

" 1 was about to inform you,” continued the 
turnkey, “ that as you are now six in number, the 
day will bo divided into as many periods lor the 
purposes of oxorciso. You will thus have the 
privilege of walking fur two hours daily in that 
court-yard. It is almost unnecessary to warn you 
against seeking to communicate with ony of the 
prisoners in the same compartment: but yet I 
may as well add that if by any possibility of acci¬ 
dent, over^ht, or hazard, there should seem to 
arise w y^lportunity for such communication, it | 
were for your own interest that you yielded 
not to the temptation. For if discovered, you 
would find to your cost that the Castle of Bagno 
possesses dudgeons to the subterranean horrors of 
which this cell is a perfect paradise in comparison. 
And now one word more ! There is a chaplain 
attached to the fortress. Ah! I remember—you 
saw him just now in the lobby. You are not 
compelled to rocoivo the visits of his reverence 
against your inclination: but if suit you to hare 
A-opiritual consoler, you can have none other than 
he.” 

“ I shall be glad to receive hie visite,” replied 
Charles, inwardly hoping that it would not be very 
long ere Father Faiconara crossed the threshold 
of his cell. 


The turnkey now took his departure: but in ^ ^ot even give oar to your explanation.” 
fen minutes he returned, accompanied by a juny “ Good God!” cried Charles, his heart now sink 
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official, who brought our hero his breakfast, 
consiated of a tin mug, or pot, containing about a 
pint of weak coffee, and a tolerably large piece of 
bread of inferior description, but by no means un¬ 
eatable. When Charles was again alone, ho eat 
down to partake of the food thus supplied him j 
for despite hie mental anxiety, he felt the need of 
bodily refreshment. 

The oeli was about twelve feet square, of alte¬ 
rable height, and with a window placed high up, 
und so defended by a range of iron bars sloping 
up toward tbe ceiling, that no one, even if climb¬ 
ing up thereto, could obtain a prospect of wbat- 
aaever premises lay beyond. The furniture con- 
riated of a bed, a table, a chair, and toilet appa¬ 
ratus. The walls bad bean recently whitewashed; 
and the placet was cleanly enough. Charlea 
thought of EMbal, and wondered how aha was 
bearing op against her captivity; ha aighad alao 
as ha reflected that in sdl tbe eiroumstanoai whiah 
bad thrown them togatber, there were the proofe 


only too plainly apparent 
ing an immoral and vicious life. O'*- beta- 
gained bU liberty, end if ha succeeded in pro- 
oojriDff Her emancipation likewise, what measuresa^ 
must he adopt to guard her againat a relapse int^ 
the weye of error P what saving treatment 
ho possibly apply to her? Must ho send her bnclf, 
to tbe companionship of her pure and virtuous^ 
cousin? No!—this was not to be thought of), 
But what other influenoo would redeem her ? 

A couple of hours had elapsed eiuce CharloaPlirst 
crossed the threshold of that cell, and b^grew 
more and more impatient for the coming of//athC,' 
Faiconara. At length the massive bollfi a*..,- 
drawn back—the huge key grated in the loc^—thi 
door was opened by the turnkey—and the ^ounJ 
eoclesiaatio was introduced. ( > ‘ 

“Beturn in half-an-bour,” said Father %\i- 
oonara to the gaol official. 

The man accordingly departed, haring pj^ iously 
refastened tbe door ; toe all the regulations of the 
prison-oastlo were carried out witir the etrictest 
regard to discipline. 

Now that Be Veto found himself alone with the 
priest, he made a movement as if to grasp him by 
the band ; bo could even have embraced him as a 
friend whom Providence itself had reared up to 
succour him_p the midst of his misfortunes! But 
to his surprise, and even to hie dismay. Father 
Faiconara drew back, and seemed anxious to 
avoid any unnecessarily close contact with the pri¬ 
soner. 

“ Good heavens!” ejaculated Charles, who sud¬ 
denly fancied that bo comprehended the cause of 
the young priest’s coolness ; “is it possible that a 
vindictive spite, or else a guilty terror has gone so 
far in respect to myself, as to malign and misre¬ 
present me-" 

“ I have heard nothing to your dlsoredit,” in¬ 
terrupted Father Faiconara. “No one has told 
me wherefore you have been brought hither, for 
tbe simple fact that nqbody within these ^1j- 
knows anything on the subject. Neither am 1 
permitted to inquire.” 

" But you may bear my explanation ?” exclaimed 
Cbnrles eagerly. 

No,” rejoined the young ooclosiastic. “ I must 


ing within him: “ then it is utterly useless for 
me to have fallen in with you ! I dare not even 
hope for tbe sympathy of friendship,—! who had 
looked forward to its saooour!” 

“ I have already given you to understand,” 
said the priest, “ that though the duties which I 
hare sworn to fulfil shall be aocompUshed to the 
very letter, yet that no earthly power can stifle 
tbe throbs of a Christita heart in sympathy with 
tbe unfortunate.” 

" Ah 1” qaeulated Charles, hii countenanoe be¬ 
coming animated with delight; “now you speak 
in a strain which is welcome to my ears 1"—and 
he rufhed forward to seize the ecolesiaatio’s hand. 

" No 1 no! —keep back!” said Father Faloonara, 
in a tone so peremptory and eren item that agaia 
was our young hero transfixed with Mtoaiehment 
and diamay. 

” Good God!” be onoe more etied; "you treat 
me thus—and yet you my that I have not be^ 
maligned in your beafingP” 
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'* I dare ahovr no signs of friendship to a cap> 
tWe,” r«^oinod the priest, “ 1 am bound by the 
must sacred of tows neither to grasp the baod of 
a prisoner nor break bread with him->nor demon¬ 
strate any human kindness or social amenity- 

unless under circumstances in which/' added 
Father Falcontfra^ I hope that I shall not see 
you pinced.’* 

'* And those circumstances ?*' demanded our 
hero. 

The eircumstanoes of a doomed one about to 
go forth to die, and in hU supremo hour rccciv* 
ing absolution together with the last sacraments 
at my hands !'* 

“ Hearen alone can tell what fate my enemies 
may have in store for me,” erred Charles; " end 
BOW (hat tbU last hope has abandoned me-” 

” S^^ak not in my presence of any hope, sare 
that v4iioh the deront Christian reposes in 
hoareo.” 

Ko. 62 .—Agkes* 


Ihit what/' exclaimed Charles, who was now 
alike.indignant and disgusted at what he lookad 
upon as the cold unnatural stoicism displayed by 
the young ecclesiastic and which he could not even 
conceive to be justifiod by whatsoever oatlis nod 
vows he might have taken,—“but what if I were 
to persist in telling you my tale—in forcing yo{* 
to ItHten—in demanding your succour—in going 

upon my knees-Ob ! what it I were to do all 

this, must you not hear me ?—for during one half- 
hour you are as much a captive within the wails of 
this cell as I myself am !” 

If you were to act as you have threatened,’* 
rejoined Father Falconara, still with the same 
glacial calmness aud icy self-possesaioo as before, 
“ I should never revisit you : my vows would pre¬ 
vent me.** 

Charles remained silent fur upwards of a mi¬ 
nute, wondering trhether it could be possible that 
all the hope which ho himself bad cherished, and 
VoL. II. 
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with which he bad buoved up Floribel ere they 
parted, couM be lost. Suddenly ho ejacuUteii, 
*'Are you imb ed that same Father Faloonaro ivhom 
I know in liaplus f' 

‘‘The same,'* replied the and all this 

time bis pate oouotonaoce impjsrturhabie. 

“ The same ?’* cried Charles. " I doubt it If 
BO, do you know me ? do you remember me P Who 
am I ?'* 

“ Do not ask mo/* responded ^he ecolealwtio : 
** it is useless to put such a question.** 

“Nay—but I insist upon haring the answer!” 
exclaimed our hero, now becoming most painfully 
excited. “ Who am 1 P” 

“Tott are Number Twenty.nine/’ was the 
priest’s reply. 

Our hero literally stamped his foot with rage for 
a moment; and then ho really felt as if ho could 
have wept, and as if tears were the only safeguard 
■gainst bis going mad. But bo tranquiliizod him¬ 
self'-he curbed bis impatience—be held back his 
tears; and looking ^'atber Fulconara full in the 
face, he asked, Upon what topics are wo per* 
mitted to oonversp f” 

“Upon none relating to the cause of your 
arrest, if you know that cause—'or to tho sup¬ 
posed reason, if you only conjecture it,^upo& 
nothing which in any way concern^ the circum¬ 
stance which brought you hither—** 

jiFTtcere to touch upon it,” interrupted 
Charles, ” bow would you be aware that 1 v^s 
approaching the forbidden ground, since you 
assure ino that you yourself arc ignorant of every¬ 
thing which relates to my most unjust—most ini* 
quitous—** 

“Uusb! bush!” said the priest, in f ^remp' 
tory tone: “ you must not oven complain of your 
captivity! You ask mo upon what topics you can 
oonveyseP I will tell you. You may touch on all 
thoio general subjects which by their very nature 
f.pimfe themselves to be unconoected with the cir- 
cgMtanee of your captivityand you may, as a 
roattey of course* consult me upon religious ques¬ 
tions.” 

“ Ah !” exclaimed Charles, with something like 
a feeling of relict: ” then 1 see that our tongues 
are not entirely shackled, and that there are some 
subjects left for us to touch upon. Might I (hero* 
fore ask what has become of the Count of Came- 
tino ?’* 

“ 1 do not know,” responded Father Falconara. 
“Since the lOtb of January, at the commencement 
of the present year—*’ 

“ The lOtb of January?” said Charles with a 
Judder: “ the day of Viscount Silvio’s execution ?” 

“The same,” rejoined the ecclesiastic. “ Since 
that hour of death and agony,—death for tho son 
and agony for the father—but an hour likewise of 
oontritiuD on the one side and forgiveness on the 
oiEer,—since that lu>ur, 1 say, 1 have not again 
beheld the Count of Camerino. We separated in 
tho church where at the foot of the altar bo 
breathed the syliablos of pardon in the ears of the 
ppnitant As for myself, 1 left Naples—1 

could nd^eodure to dwell any longer amidst 
icenes which were rendered so horribly familiar (o 
my kncwisdgel ~And moreover,” he continued, 
xapre slowjy and deliberately, “ I had committed a 
•in, for which 1 resolved that 1 would atone in 
gome ng&al manner-” 


“ JTou! a sin ?” said Charles in surprise. 

“ Yos. Did 1 not sulfer the Count of Camerino 
to assume the disguise of a priest—to take m) 
place in the confessionai, and to learn from the 
lips of tho guilty Ginevra——” ^ 

“ Ah ! true—true !” said our hero. “ And'Yel* 
that sio, as you denominate it - ” 

** I am now paying the penalty,” rejoined 
Father Falconara. “My position as chaplain i-} 
(bis fortress of Bagno is my ponaoce ! ^'or 
two years am I doomed to bury myself in thj.» se¬ 
clusion—to pass my time in visiting what nny b.}. 
termed those living tombs,—yes, this is my pe¬ 
nance !'* ‘ 

“ 1 understand,” said Charles, who was no ^ in* r 
cHued, in the natural generosity of his hear\ to > 
pity the unfortunate priest. “ Pesliaps 1 mac b 
permitted to inform you that there is a yo%.‘g 
i»dj—” ■ 

I “ ^ou must inform me of nothing,” interrupted 
Father Falconara, “ wlti^h may rela^ to Number 
Thirty, if you are about to allude .to her. Oue 
prisoner is not allowed to spe^k to me of another, 
for fear lest t might become, even uncoosoiously 
and unwittingly, the moans of oommunioatioa be¬ 
tween them.” 

Again Chafles felt that an abrupt check was 
given to the discourse; and again ho felt half i.n. 
dined to be angry with the young priest at whtt 
he could scarcely help once more regarding as his 
ooid, saturnine, unfriendly conduct which seeuud 
ijkS if it would not strain a single puiot iu sym¬ 
pathy on his behalf. But ail of a sudden Father 
Falconara scorned to adopt a more cheerful mood, 
as be took a seat upon the pallet, while be mo- 
tiorod for Charles Do Vere to occupy the single 
chair of which the cell could boast. 

“ But 1 must tell you/* continued tho ecclesi¬ 
astic, “that I am not altogether a captive within 
these walls. I am enabled as a matt^'r of courso 
to issue forth from the castle at any hour, evon 
though it be m the middle of the night J rr^^.-iiro 
no pass-wordthe moment I make my appearance 
at any one of the doors or gates of this fortress, 
my garb is sufficient to ensure me egress as well as 
ingress. And perhaps you will forgive mo if 1 
still continue in an^utisticil strain: but there 
are times when one li^s to speak of oneself—— ** 

“ Yes,” said Charles, somewhat eagerly,—“ when 
suddenly thrown into the company of an uld uo* 
quaintauce ?’* 

“ Well, then/' continued Father Falconara, 
apparently unheeding the interjeetud observation, 

“ I was about to inform you that so far as worldiy 
comforts are concerned, I have no reason to com¬ 
plain. indeed,” be added moekiy, and with a 
contrite look, “ X am cared for bettor in these re¬ 
spects than I assuredly deserve, considering the 
grekt transgression for which 1 am doing penance. 
Do you happen to bear iu mind the particular 
door by which you saw me enter the lobby this 
morning ?” 

“ I do,” answered De Vere. 

“That door communicates with a staircase/* 
continued the ecclesiastic, “ at the summit of which 
there are two duors. The one to the right opens 
into two rooms which constitute my habitation. 
Picture to yourself a neatly furnished little par¬ 
lour, with an equally oomfortable bed chamber ad¬ 
joining. Ah, and I should add too that if I happen 
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lo fr.Cf'Uuti r a iricnd vji.o i* in distress Hiid whom \ “ ,U failod ?” ropcaled our bcro. “ P«rhapt tbo 

1 might legitimately assilK without violatiug the j measures wore not wcit taken—— 

^WB which I took upon entering this fortress, 11 ** You shall see,” responded the priest. ** It 

[am net without the means. In that bed'cbamber j appears that during (ho daytime be tore up some 
which I have spoken, there is a curiously carved of bis bedding into strips, and le isted them into 
Vureau of walnut>wood; and in one of the | strong cords. ’When the turnkey came the last 
rawers there is a bag of cuins^a sum of money, {thing in tbo orening, according to custom, the 
n short, which I do not want and can never use, | prisoner pounced upon him, overpowered him-* 


which 1 purpose to be some day or another 
dc>v\od to a friendly aim For do you not see, 
I^ut^cr Twenty.nine, that if I did not clioose to 
tetow that money as a or if tho person ! 
hands should gra^p tho bng, were too proud 
Aj rccyive (ho sum otherwise thiiu as a louu—bo 
niglj/ easily return it to mo at bis convenience on 
Vn^*f future opcasion ?'* 

^^nquestionibly! I comprehend all this,” an- 
R^TOlied Do Vere, wondering more and more why 
Futb^ Fulconara should bo conversing in such a 
strain. 

“ Ah! 1 forgot to mentton,*’ proceeded tho 
ecclesiastic, '* that the door on the left baud at tbo 
top of that stairca8e,«commuuicates with a suite of 
apartments occupied by Captain Bolluno and his 
family.” 

“Captain Bollunof” said Charles inquiringly. 

“ITej—the Governor of tho castle,” rejoined 
Father Falcooara ; “ and therefore wlftn ascending 
that staircase, I am always pa^-ticularly careful to 
lake the fhior to the riffht which opens into my 
)v;u rooms, instead of that to the tefe which opens 
into the ftp.irlmcnt8 occupied by the (rovoruor, bis 
wife, and daughter.” ! 

“No doubt,” said Cvt'les, in whose mio dth© 


stunned him, 1 believe, with a fierce blow-^and 
possessed himself of the man's apparel. Then 
ho bound hicu hautl and foot, leaving him with a 
gag bi'tweon his lips, unable to move a hand to 
withdraw it, oven if ho should very soon re« 
cover his senses. l>ro8sed in the turnkey’s cloth* 
ing, aud of courso provided with his keys, the 
prisoner very nearly huccooded in eflectlng his 
escape from tho castlo : ho even managed to pass 
through the lubby—but for want of tho pass-word 
bo was stopped at tbo outer gate--^aad then 
everything was discovered,” 

“Ah!” said Charles Do Vere: “anyone who 
has beeu*fur only a few hours in this fortress, 
knows enough of it to ezperionco tho ardent wish 
thot the prisoner might Imve succeeded fully.” 

“ Such is your opinion, Twenty-nine,” said tbo 
priest, somewhat sternly : (bon immediately re¬ 
suming his conversational mood, he said, “Only 
fancy if that prisoner had dealt with rae, the 
chaplain, instead of with the turnkey ! If he bad 
put on my ecclesUsiical dress and huv lodly passed 
through the lobby—holding his kerchic/, we will 
suppose, up to bis countenance ns if labouring 
under some strong rmotioD~-he would have es¬ 
caped, because tho puss-word would not have been 


mspicion began to liutter that the priest muj»t I demanded of him!” 

lave some motive in speaking to him on such | “True! true!” ejaculated Charles, whose heart 

lubjects; for as he recollected everything which ; was palpitating in his breast. “ But this stratagem 
elated to Father Falconara, he c«»uld think of could only have succeeded in tho evening when 
lauglit that might justify the impression of fri-i it was dusk. And perhaps you are never aceus- 
rolity in bis character or mere gossiping garrulity i tomed to visit the prisoners* cells at such late 
n his habits. i hours ? ’ • 

“It sometimes bappelis,” continued the priest, { *• Perhaps not,” said Father Falconara coldly.' 

* that 1 am compelled to go forth from the castle j At this moment the bolts wore heard to draw 

(t a late hour in the evening, to attend some sick ! buck—the key grated in tho lock—and tho turn- 

>erson in tho town, or to shrive some dying key made bis appearance. 

uiincr : (pr the minister of the place is well I “Am I too soon for your rtiiverenceP” he in- 
Mricken in years, and I have considered it my ' quire 1. 

luty to succour him to tho utmost of roy power, i ” N ',” replied the priest, with hie aceustomod 
Thus you see that I have plenty of occupation on caimn ?•;: an I lie Tssued forth from tbo cell, 
ny bau<l8, and 1 pass unquestumod in and out of The door was again ch sod and fastened; and 
;he castle at will.” iOluu'iti-. De Vere wu.-i . neo more aloiie. Strange 

“ You are hirtunuto,” said our hero. I wiM thought-* wme agitating within him: his 

Father Falconara now rt’so from his seat upon miud wari fiill ol suspense:—that balancing be- 
•ho pallet; and gczmg slowly round the cell, bo tween iiope aud fear waa even fraught with the 
laid, “ Yes—this roust bo the very same! i re -1 most painful seutsation^. What was he to think 
nember full well tbe incident connected hero-, of tho discourse which l ather Falconara bad held 
vitb; for it'happened during the first few weeks to him tbrougjiout the latter partoftheirmtor- 
bat 1 was chaplain to the castle.” ! view P Was it mere conversational gossipr—or 

“And what incident was that P” inquired Do had it a purpose and a meaning P He reviewed it 
i^ere. ; all with the utmost minuteness,—sentence for sen- 

“There was a prisoner bore,” continued the . tenco—sellable for syllable — in all its details! 
icclesiastic, whoso manner was that of one en- Was it a series i>f hints and suggestionsP~or was 
Icavouring to amuse with a friendly species of it puinilcsi aud niudcbs beyond the idea of amusing 
hat,—“ there was a prisoner here who made a for a moment P His mind continued in a wild 
lesperate effort to escape — ■■■“ feverish flutter for some hours. 

“ EscapeP Ah!” ejaculaited our hero. At about iwo o'clock the turnkey, with his at- 

“ Yes,” returned tbe ecclesiastic, appearing not tendant, reappeared ; and this time it was to bring 
0 notice tbe youth's sudden excitement: '* he the captive liis dinner. Tho fare was simple but 
oafto an endeavour to escape. Truly, it was natu- wholesome, and served with cleanliness; it was also 
al enough—-but it failed.*’ , sufficient in quantity. Our hero however ate bat 
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little; for bis thougblfl were etill most Buspe&ee- | aa instant before seemed to be plunging down 
fully balanced betwixt hope and fear. I into the abysm of despcMj^'liow suddenly bounded 

And yet,** be suddenly exclaimed, *^wbat if t with hopefulness when the form of the priest ap« 
orerythirg must be regarded on the brighter side, ' peared upon the threshold. And how strange ! 
-•ought 1 to bo unpreparedF There can be no ! No !—was it strange? or was it a sign—^good 
harm in making such preparation! 1 need not ’ omen—a hint?—for the ecolesiaslic carried bis^ 
build entirely upon the realisation of the hope; | kerchief to his face I 

and thus, if it fail, I shall not be utterly crushed ** Your reverence seems to have a bad cold/* 
by disappointment!” saidi-he turnkey. 

Having thus mado up his mind to a particular '*Yes/' replied Father Faloooara: *Mt has 
course of action, Charles began to tear up some > ilown to my eyes. But my duties must beeper- 
portion of bis bedding; and be twisted the stripe j formed ; and if Number Twenty-nine be ieallp 
into the form of strong ropes. The task occupied i indisposed, it may possibly arise from mental 
an hour: he was full of excitement while it lasted | turbation, which needs my soothing ofEues.'* 

—but when it was over, he was almost iuulined | “When shall 1 return, holy sir ?** inquire! tho 
to yield to despondency ; for ho thought to him- | turnkey. V 

self, “This priest, so conscientious—who almwed | “ lo balf-Bn*hour,’* rejoined the ecclesuttr 

himself so full of remorse for a transgressionBo not a minute later; for I have other dul^s 


which, surely under the oircuoistances was not so 
very great—will bo now come forward, and stiHing 
some scruples of couBcieiice, assist me to regain 
my freedom P Heaven grant that it be so I If 
be return this evening, the matter will be placed 
beyond all doubt:—it muy be regarded as a cer¬ 
tainly !“ 

Slowly and wearily passed the time: the dusk 
began to close in—and then at about six o*clock 
the turnkoj re appeared. This time be came with 
an intimation that J>o Ycre was at liberty to walk 
in tbo^eourt-yard for a couple of hours. Our hero 
was on thu point of availing himself of the offer, 
when the sudden thought struck him that tbo 
turnkey might during his absence examine the 
bedding, in which case ho would delect under the 
coverlid the proi>arations that had been made. 
Charles was seated upon the pallet at the moment 
when the man entered; ho declined the offer to 
walk in the court-yard —complained of being 
somewhat indisposed—and threw himself down 
upon the bed. The turnkey’s assistant entered 
^ilh a supply of coffee and dry' bread, after the 
fashion of the morning’s meal; and ho placed a 
candle upon the lublo. 

“ In a couple of hours, 1 shall come/' said the 
turnkey, “ to take away' the light. If you then 
leel that your inhispositiou increases, you may be 
visited by the medical atlcudant.” 

“ Ob, It is nothing so serious as all that !'* an¬ 
swered C'harlea: “ it is only a sense of exhaustion 
arising from the fatigues of lust night, which was 
not merely sleepless, but spent in ail kinds of ad¬ 
ventures.'* 

The turnkey withdrew; and an hour passed 
away, during which our hero was hanging on the 
tenter-hooks of suspense. Would tbo priest come P 
—did he mean to como P—and if ho bad meant to 
do so, was anything now preventing him P—or was 
there after all nothing siguiGcant in the conver* 
satiou which had seemed for a while to take so 
singular and promising a turn ? A thousand 
times did Charles ask himself these questions dur* 
ing that hour. BtiU time wore on—no one came 
—the castle clock chimed bklf-past seven. Ah ! if 
it were not all a delusion, the dream of hope must 
now be fultitled! Yet still time was passing, and 
Father Falcuuara appeared nut. The clock began 
to strike eight—Charles felt his heart sinking 
within him. ^ 

The bolts wore dravru back—the key grated in 
the lock—the door opened ; and that heart which 


I to perform this evening, and which will la^c me 
I outside the castle walls so soon as 1 shall have 
i hoisbed with the prisoner here.** 

! The young priest onteiod—the turnkey closed, 
: locked, aud boUerl tbo door—and now Charles was 
ready to sjiring forward and tWow bis arms about 
I the neck of the ecclesiastic whom be already looked 
i upon as his deliverer. His heart thrilled with the 
! wildest joy, for he bad no longer any doubt that 
I tbo whole dl’ that conversation in reference to 
I the supposed circumstances of an escape, was in- 
; tended as suggestive for bis own special mode of 
j action. 

“1 learnt that you were indisposed, Number 
; Twenry-nine/’ said Father FalcooarH, with a oalni 
! unruffled countenance; **and therefore came to visit 
I you.” 

i “And I cannot do otherwise than express my 
; siuoerest—most fervid—most heartfelt gratitude,’* 

I exclaimed Charles, “ fur the generosity—the——** 
j “Your language, Number Twenty-nine,*' inter- 
i rupted Father Faicunara, with a epecics of cold 
j severity, “ is enthusiastic beyond ail rational or 
I legitimate bounds. 1 muA request that you do out 
address me in such terms—because it would really 
I seem os if 1 bad done you sonn favour or shown 
I you some act of friendship beyond the limits of 
j my duty—'* 

I “Pardon me, holy father!'* said Charles, % ho 
saw that the young priest’s scruples must be 
studied and respected even to the very letter. “ X 
perceive that I thanked you fur sometbiug which 
after all you were bound to accomplish, aud which 
may be considered within the scope of your 
: duties," 

“ Yea—it is so,** answered the ecclesiastic. “ I 
will kneel down and pray by the side of this 
pallet: kneel you likewise if you will.*' 

“Kneel, holy father," said Cbazlef: “your ex¬ 
ample is one that must be followed." 

I The priest sank down upon bis kneee accord- 
{tngly, and then He Vere sprang upon him — 

I clutched bis throat with both hands—and threw 
him completely down on the pavement of the cell, 
at the same time saying in a menacing tune, “ Cry 
out or resist, and I will throttle you !** 

But Father Falconara appeared to be in no 
condition either to raise an alarm with the tongue 
or defend himself with bis bands: but be lay per* 
fectly motionless — his eyes closed — his features 
rigid, as if ho had fallen into a swoon. Yeh the 
attack mado upon him by Charles He Vere was 
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not very furious nor ferocious, as the reader 
may easilj’ 8upp<»8e. ^ 

f And now Charles lost no time in stripping 
Father Falconara of bis ecciesiasticai g^rb; and 
^ill*(be priest lay as motionless as if he were 
dead. Haring disapparoliod him of his upper 
bluthing, our hero bound him band and foot with 
khe ropes which be bad fashioned for the purpose; 
and be was careful to fasten bis arms straight 
do^ to his sides, so that it became imptissibte fur 
him to use bis hands. This procopding was all 
ISbe more necessary—as no doubt our readers will 
with us in assorting'-'inasmucb ns our hero’s 
■ext peasuro of precaution was to thrust a gag 
luo me priest’s mouth, so as to preront him from 
ILisilg any u/itimely ularm when regaining Ids 
8f|vs. Then Charles lifted Father Falconara into 
thl\bcd, and threw the coTcrlid over him. The 
pries^oad dark hair, as had likewise our hero; and 
therefore it was unnecessary to cover up the ec* 
cU'siastic’s head completely. 

Matters having thus far progressed to the entire 
satisfaction of Chariiv Do Vere, he proceeded to 
throw off his own upper eiuthing and assumed the 
ecolcHiasticiil garb instead. Fortunately, he was 
just about the same height as the priest*, both 
were ot slender figures, and both had a graceful 
gentility in their gait. In respect to their coun* 
tenanees. Father Falconara was close shaven, 
while (.'harli's T)e Vere was only a beardless youth 
of twenty ; and thus, all things considered, it did 
not eeciu so very dilUcult a matter for our hero to 
play the part of the priest i Ifictually and cheat the 
gaol uurhurities viitb whom he might come in j 
cuntact. I 

Beheld him now apparelled in the ecclesiastical 
garb, even to the cap ; while in his band he ludd I 
the white kercldcf with which Father Falconara I 
W’us veiling h'is countenance when entering the 
CL‘)!. Charles glanced towards the couch : the 
priest lay perfectly still. Had he really fainted P 
or was ho only simuiating a swoonP Fur a tuo' 
niPDt He Vere was actually in doubt upon the 
subject; but the next instant ho was satislted as to 
the real truth—aud he turned away from the 
pallet. 

The castle cluck chimed the hatfdiuur ; and now 
the key began to grate in the lock and the bulls 
were being drawn bock. Charles re-approached 
the pallet, as if breathing some last words of con> 
solaliou to the invalid captive whem the turnkey 
was to suppose to bo lying in that bed : but as the 
dour opened, the youth was careful to hold the 
while kiTchief up to his ouuotenancc. 

“Ah! Number Twenty iiiuo has retired to 
rest,” said the turnkey. “It was the best thing 
he could do; aud uo duubt ho wi>l be quite well to- 
morrow.” 

The turnkey look up tlie caudle from the table, 
and rospeclfully stood aside, while the supposed 
priest passed from tbe cell. Then the turnkey 
tarried to bolt and lock the door, while Charles 
w'alked across the oourt>yard to the door comiuuoi- 
caiiug with tbe other part of the castle. He 
knew not exactly whether the turnkey who was 
lucking up liis cell, would be the <jno to open 
that other door, or whotbor a different official 
might be posted at it. But bis doubt was soon 
lolvdh ; fur be was quickly overtaken by the turn¬ 
key who had visited his cell, and who had extia* 


guished the condle which be had takra tbenoe. 
{’i^he evening was pitch dark, so that as the tarn- 
I key and Charles Ho Vere stood f<fr a moment in 
! the couri^yard together, it was cot even necessary 
I fi>r the latter to continue bolding the white ker- 
I chief up to his countenance: but he nevertheless 
I did so as a precaution that was on tbe right 
' side. 

! The turnkey opened the massive door by which 
, Charles Do Vere bad been admitted into that 
court yard in the morning; and the long stone cor- 
i ridor was only dimly lighted by an iron lamp aus- 
peodod to tbe ceiling. Charles threaded it at the 
. same pace which be knew it was Father Fal« 

> cunara's hobit to adopt; and tbe turnkey followed 
^ him. 'VYhai moments of acute suspense were 
i these! and bow completely did our hero expo* 

! rience the necessity of being on his guard while 
! within the range of that official's keen vision!. On 
I reaching the door at the other extremity of the 
stone passage, Charles stopped, but did out step 
I aside, nor seem as if he thought that the turnkey 
who was with him ou^ht to open it; for be knew 


not whether such would prove to be the case. And 
fortunate was it that he acted thus cautiously and 
I guardedly ; for the sHglitcst betrayal of a want of 
' acquaintance with the discipline and the habits of 
I the castle might have proved fatal to him. He 
I stopped short, aa we have said: tbe turnkey who 
I was close at his beds, necessarily 8*topped^short 
I likewise; and at the same instant the mas 
I stretched forth bis band to pull a wire which hung 
I against the wall and which communicated with a 
i bell in tbe lobby. I'iie massive door was at once 
I opened by the sentinel who stood thereat; and 
I (Miarles De Vore, with tbo kerchief up to his coun¬ 
tenance, crossed tbo threshold. 

Ho was DOW in tbe lobby,*—that same lobby 
where bo had first seen Father Falconara in the 
morning. And tl^is lubby, too, be it remembered 
! hnd three doors, with a sentinel standing at eac}). 

! Charles was completely self-possessed; be knew 
: that everything depended upon the manner in 
I which his part was performed. A glance that he 
j Hung around, over the kerchief which be was 
I holding up to hU face, showed hiffi that there were 
only the three sontinels in the lubby at the mo¬ 
ment the door was thrown open. He recollected 
the door by which be had seen Father Falconara 
enter in the morning ; and crossing tbe lobby, be 
advance.! straight towards that door. Tbesootinol 
stood back with an air of the deepest respect; but 
as he did not make a movement to open the dour, 
Charles trembled fur an instant in his bewilderment 
bew to act. Was there a bell to ring P or ought 
I he to knock ? or what was t'» be done P But Ah! 
a glance showed him something—and be felt that 
be was safe. That door bad a handle—whereas the 
! other doors had none. He grasped it—it yielded 
to bis touch—be opened that door, and in a few 
moments was ascending a stone staircase, the door 
closing behind him. llis heart beat with exulta¬ 
tion ; for be felt that at least half of bis task was 
accomplished, and bis soul was now full of hope. 

“ I must remember,” he said to himself, “ to 
take tbe door to tbe right instead of that to the 
left. Ah ! generous priest!—nstiffing, as you did, 
all your own last remaining scruples, in order to 
afford me that full amount of infornmtion which 
should guide me on tbe route to tceeduin 1** 
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At the bend of the staircase there wee » small “Will your ftrerence-come P” she inquired, 
landing, where a lamp wu burning. There was “ The Captain is gone out; and—and,’’she »^ed 
consequently no possibility of mahiog any mistake in a peculiar tone, “ you must know. Father I'*! 
in respect to the doors; and Charles at once conara, that you are expected—or at least that ym 
opened that which stood upon bis right hand. Se I will be welcome.” ' • / 

found himself in a neatly furnished little parlour; | What on earth was Charles to do ? Dare he rd; 
and a light was burning upon the table, lie / fuse to go with Che woman p If he were to speal* 
naised into tbe adjacent room: it was a bed- Lfivf^o the ali/jhtest irord, should be not betraj biiQ' 
ibamberi as tbe priest bed described it; and there self P He thought for an instant of seizing updb 
too stood tbe curiously carved bureau of walnut- her, and gagging and binding her with a Come- 
wood. Unhesitatingly did Charles proceed to ez- what greater amount of reality and sternness of 
amine the drawers; for be knew very well that the purpose than bad ere now been shown in bis tre^flT' 
bag of money, which be speedily discovered, was ment of Father Falconara : but that ide^w*' “k 
intended for bis own uso^-(Tf/’/ze t/iouiz/if i abandoned the moment it was formed. Fur le 
fit: SO to regard it; hut if as a loan, tchirh now perceived that the opposite door was st^ndu g 
at ang future time he might refund. And his open—he knew it communicated with the/ov<*^' 
heart was filled with grateful emotions as he mur- nor*8 apartments—and therefore he appreb^ .ad 
mured to himself, ** Ob ! with what admirable do- that the very instant he made a menacing Abve* 
licaey and tact was it all managed!—bow noble, ment towards that elderly female, a cry *^wuuld 
how generous is the whole conduct of the priest burst forth from her lips and bis destruction 
towards mowould be consummated. The only course which 
Charles l>e Vere secured tbe bag of money about | seemed to be reasonably open to fiim, was to fol- 
his person ; and for an instant he was tempted to low the woman, to dare the<*iew adventure which 
make use of tbe writing-materials that ho found presented itself, and trust to the chapter of acci- 
ready at band, for the purpose of leaving a note dents to bring him to a safe issue, 
expressive of the illimitable gratitude which he Waving for a moment the hand which held the 
felt towards Father Falconara. But a second kerchief, as an intimation that tbe woman was to 
thought made him renounce this idea. Tbe young lead the way, he the next instant applied the ker* 
priest evidently sought to carry out bis own chief to his face again and passed forth from the 
generous aims in the way that should be the least apartment. The landing was crossed: he followed 
calculated to interfere with his scruples of cooi- the woman through the entrance communicating 
science; and above aU things it would have pained with tbe Governor’s apartments. Was not this 
him to receive tbe positive proof that his kind pur- very much like running into the lion’s den P Charles 
pose bad been seen through and his generous de* feared that it might be so: but yet, on tbe other 
signs fathomed. band, be recollected that his elderly guide bad de- 

** 1 will find some signal occasion,” said Charles dared ** that the Captain was absentand as this 


to himself, “ to convince Father Falconara of my 
gratitude, without making direct and positive al¬ 
lusion to tbe services which have engendered that 
lasting sentiment.” 

While thus musing to himself, Cbttrlcs again 
took tbe candle in bis band, and retraced bis way 
into tbe sUting apartment. At that very instant 
the outer door openc^j^d notwithstanding tho 
natural eouFagoLofJJi^ou^^s'*iniad and the de¬ 
gree of self-poss^sion with which'he was now 
amed, ho c^d nut help being so suddenly 
startled unexpected incident that he 

droppejjl^e candlestick, and the light was extin¬ 
guished ! 

Nevertheless, the lamp which burnt oa the 
landing, threw its light partially into the room, 
and revealed to tbe eyes of our hero tbe form of 
an elderly female upon the threshold. 

” 1 crave the pardon of your reverence,” she 
said, in some rusticwhich horribly disfigured 
tho beauty of the Italian tongue ; “ but 1 have 
been watching for you for tho last half-hour. 1: 
saw yeu return two or three minutes ago -—— I 
knocked at tbe door'"' — but as you did not an¬ 
swer, I took the liberty to open it* I hope I 
have done no wrong ?” 

Charles did not answer a word. Indeed, how 
eoutd he reply P W’hat could he say ? Who was 
this woman P wherefore should she have watched 
for him P wl# did she want P lie was fright, 
full, perplexed—eruell, 'bewildered! And there 
be stood, in the semi-obscurit, of tho room, with 
the kerchief up to bis countenance—while the old 
woman still remained upon the threshold. 


most probuhl, alluded to tbe Governor of the 
fortress there was so much the less danger to be 
dreaded.' 

As Charles Ue Vero crossed the threshold of 
that doorwa, which mif^bt almost bo likened unto 
the entrance into tho lion'a den, as we have just 
hinted, tbe woman paused to shut the door; end 
(hen rapidl, flinging a look of peculiar si, mean¬ 
ing upon cur hernj she continus l to lead the wa,, 
at the same time sa,ing, “ Your reverence has 
either a ver, bad oold, or else you are just for all 
the world like a timid young virgin who conceals 
her blushing countenance.” 

B, tbe time the woman had finished her obser. 
rations,^ she bad reached a door at tbe extremity 
of a vestibule which was long, narrow, and gloomy. 
This door sho threw open; and then she stood 
usido for Charles De Vote to pass onward. He 
did so immediately; for it was now in a species of 
desperation that be was resolved to see tho issue 
of the adventure. He had by this time half begun 
to suspect that a tender intiigue might prove to 
be involved therein,—though he could scarcely ro- 
ooDoile the supposition with tbe favourable idea ho 
entertained in reference to tho strict purity of 
Father Falconara’s principles and morals. 

liights were burning inside (he apartment where 
Charles Do Yere now found himsolf: the door 
had closed bchiud him—tbe elderly female had 
not followed him acrosa the threshold—but atiH he 
was not alone in that room. A lady sat upon a 
sofa; and the conviction was now firmly esta¬ 
blished in out hero’s mind that the adventuro 
would lake the cumplexion be bad anticipated. 
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CHAl’lEK XIV. 

THE TWO lUSOiriSES. 

The indy iii wboso preiooce t’harles Dd Vere thus 

i ouud himself, was clej^autl^ dressed in the evening 
estuma. Uandsome she was oot—neither 
be exactly pretty; but yet her countenance WM*j 
interesting, while her figure was voluptuous olliH 
ilriking. She appeared to be about siz«aud«thh’t/| 
^'^rs of age; she might eves have been a couple ; 
^Sears older *-* for her toilet being gay and I 
Sebrile in its fashion, afforded her the benefit of I 
il its advantage. She had small features, which ; 
f^re flelicttto without being regular, and which ‘ 
rVeAouiOwhat Aoo diminutive for the fulness of 
b^Bce: but she bad handsome dark blue eyes | 
md admirably preserved teeth. Her brown | 

lair was tiiruwn back from above her high fore- ; 
lead; and it was suffered to flow upon her 
Uouldcrs and'down her back with what may be 
ermed a studied negligence, and which was ren* ‘ 
Icred all the more ptquaut by a picturesque kind 
if head-dress to which a veil was attached. Alto- ; 


which they communicated, and within the glass 
frame work of which heavy eluaUrs of rip# grapes 
wore ready for the hand that might ha stretched 
forth to pluck them. It was evident that the 
Govetnot's wife and daughter had studied to 
subdue tbc prison like gloom of the fortress as * 
much as they possibly could, so far as their own* 
habitation was ooucernod. 

“ Will you not advance ?” the lady at length 
said, rising from the sofa, and now flinging upon 
the seeming priest a look that was expressive of 
her own fluttering* pleasure, and at the same timo 
deprecatory of any remonstrance or rebuke on his 
part. ‘*l)id not Ursula tell you that my husband 
had gone to pass the evening with some friends in 
the town ? Carlotta has gone with her father— 
and therefore 1——But wherefore do you remain 
there P why thus persist in concealing your coun¬ 
tenance ? Ah! have my looks been really mis¬ 
understood P or have you altogether failed to perV 
ceive the demonstrations of love which I hadl^ 
from timo to time ventured—*’ 

** Signora,” said Charles, suddenly resolving to 
btiog matters to a crisis, “ you are mistaken! 


ogether, with the advantage of her toilet, with | ^ low half-subdued shriek burst from the lips 

ter fine figure, her softly rounded shoulders of! of Signora Belluno; for the tones of our hero’s 
Dowy whiteness, her handsome eyes, aftd her good I voice bad enabled her to anticipate the avowal 
eetb, the lady was far from an unattractive per- | which be was about to make—namely, that be was 
oottge. jvnot Father Falconara. 

She sat in a species of half pensive, half bashful [ ”Bd silent, Signora !—or you will* bdtray 
30od, for nearly a minute after Charles De Vere'‘! yourself !'* he ejaculated, as be suddenly removed 
bus found himself in her presence: her o^es, wbicH'; the kerchief from bis face and advanced quickly 
3r an instant had been fixed upon him with a | towards her, full of a feverish excitement as he 
eculiar look, were bent down; and she seemed as ; found that she was now seized with a terror which 
f she bad taken some step of which she was half; if loudly and passionately expressed, might prove 
fraid, but wbicb nevertheless was the result of! destruction to himself. 

omo irresistible infatuation. Charles now sud- I “ Who are you, holy sir ?” she quickly de- 
only fancied that ho had made another discovery ' mandod. And bow came you here P” 

1 reference to the adventure wherein ho found ” Can y{>u not understand, Signora, that I am a 
imself involved. Father Falconara had spoken friend of Father C%lconara's P'’ 
f the Governor’s wife and daughter. This then But you are not an Italian ?” she interjected, 
iust assuredly be the wifeP She had conceived a “Mu—1 am a Frenchman,” was the ready re- 
uilty passion for the young priest, but she had sponse given by our hero. “ In short, I am the 
ot hitherto gone to any great lengths in avowing i chaplain to the French Embassy at rlorenoe—1 

i-perhaps indeed she had seen that her looks, j came tu see my beloved friend Father Fol- 

er hints, and her intimations were either under- i conara - 

^Dod but partially, or else reciprocated but feebly | “Just heaven 1 and what a secret have you 
-even if at at!; and now she thought to avail j discovered !” exclaimed the lady, now throwing 
erself of her husband's temporary absence to herself upon the sofa and wringing her hands. “ I 
ring matters to an explanation. am ruined! I am degraded! lam undone! t)h, 

These were the ideas which swept through the fatal passion!—miserable, miserable infatuation!” 
)iud of Charles Ho Vere; and they were naturally “Signora,” Charles hastened to explain, “ take 
Dgondered by the haU'-bashful, half-frightened ; courage ! 1 am a man of honour! and though a 

emeanour which the lady wore; for if things bad ' priest, I can make allowances! Alas, fall well do 
one further than bo suspected, and if there really ' 1 know that the fiosh is frail—” 
dated any undue familiarity between herself and | “But, Oh! reverend sir 1” cried Signora Bel- 
atber Falconara, would she not have sprung for- luno, “you will betray me to your frieud ! You 
ard to clasp in her arms the souming priest who ' will now render me contemptible and ridiculous 
ow stood iu her presence? ; in his eyes !” 

Yes—a minute passed while He Yere remained | “No, signora—no!” cried Ohorle#. 

/ttuding close by the door, aud still hiding his | “ Ob, if I could put faith in your promise,” 
luntenance with a white kerchief. Thus he had j cried the unhappy lady, “ I should be comforted! 
ut merely leisure to observe the appearance ofi—an immense weight would be taken ofl’ my 
ie lady, as we have already described it— miud!” 

ut he also noticed that the room was hand- “ Signora, wherefore should you not believe 
>mely furnished and exhibited all the evidences me ?” asked our hero, who was driven almost to 
f feminine taste. There were vases of flowers: frenzy by this delay which was taking place ere 
10 dAperies were well appointed; and the open further steps were adopted to ensure his escape 
cements afforded a glimpse of a green-house with | from the castle; for he dreaded lest at any in- 
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•UDt tome accident tboutd betray tbe stratagem 
and expose tbe whole plot the success of which 
was BO ritallj important to himself. 

** Yes, yes— I mutt believe you !” said Signora 
Beliuno. ** But bow could I again look you in 
tbe face without blushing ? When did you arrive 
at the castle 

“ Wbea did I arrive ? Oh, this evening !’* 

** Than you have not yet seen my husband 
demanded the lady quickly. 

** No, signora. 1 suppose that I roust have 
come after be had left to pass the evening with 
bis friends^-—or else Father Faloonara would 
have presented me to him.*’ 

*^Tben you roust have come suddenly and un* 
expectedly fur no inmate of tbe castle is per* 
snitted to receive any visitore^I mean to stay 
within tbe walls^unlets with the formal assent of 
my husband.*’ 

“ Ah 1 if I have infringed any regulations,” 
cried Charles, catching at tbe hope which seemed 
suddenly held out to him, “suffer me to depart at 
once i-'-let me not compromise my friend, who has 
doubtless committed some oversight!” 

“ Why, good heavens! what means this ?” sud* 
denly ejaculated the Governor’s wife. "That 
garb—l recognise it! Yes—’tia the very same! 
•—*ta Father Fatcooara’s! Ob, blessed saints! 
there is some horrible mystery I And you are too 
young to be a*priest!—you cannot have numbered 
more than twenty years of age!” 

At this moment tbo door of the apartinont 
burst open; and Ursula—tbe elderly female who 
bad brought. Charles J>o Vere thither—rushed in, 
exclaiming in wild affright, “Wo are lost, sig , 
nora! wo are lost I Oh, wretch that you are! I 
Brigand! robber! what have you done?’—and { 
these last words were vehemently addressed to 
our hero. 

Charles had at once raised the kerchief to his 
countenance, immediately upon tao bursting open 
of the door : but Ursula, springing forward, tore 
it away as she gave vent to those violent re* 
proaches. 

“In tbe name of heaven what is tbe matter.^” 
demanded Signerii. Bulluuo, who had become pale 
as death; for her previously excited suspicions 
that something was wrong, were now fearfully 
confirmed. 

“This villain is an escaped prisoner!’* ejacu¬ 
lated Ursula. “He feigned illness—he bound 
and gagged the good Father Faloonara—ho is the 
young man who arrived this utorning with the ; 
lady ** 

“ Wrelch !” said the (Hovurnor’a wife, ffinging a 
terrific look upon Charles D.5 Vere. 

“The turnkey went in kindness to his cell,” 
proceeded Ursula, “to take him some extra brid- j 

dio«-” . . I 

“ Listen!” said our hero, now perceiving the 
absolute necessity ef acting sternly and promptly 
and availing himself of the advantage which the 
lady’s indiscretion had given him. “ You are 
both in my power—and 1 command you to be 
eiient!” 

Both Signora Beliuno and the woman Ursula 
recognised in a piment the truth of the assertion 
that they were in .Be Vere’s power; and they 
were smitten speechless with consternation—fur 
the cne stood (eiribly in awe of a stern husband, 


and the other of a master who possessed alike tbe 
means and tbe disposition to be implacable in his 
vengeance. Our hero strode towards tbe door and 
locked it. 

“ Now, signora,” he said, hastily returning to 
confront the Governor’s wife, “ my freedom is in 
your bands—and you must accomplish it !'* 

“Impossible !” she ejaculated, with dismay upon) 
her features. • 

“ There seemed to be no such word as impoa- 
sihle,'* replied Charles quickly, “ when tbe gratifi¬ 
cation of your passion was concerned ; and 1 shalL' 
not admit of it now when my liberty is at stako.*^ 

“ But what can 1 do ?” asked tbe unfortuii'at^ 
woman, who seemed to be utterly bewildered. 

“Oh, my dear young gentleman!” cried^^Ur^ 
sula, who also looked the very pietufo of miiLl/* 
terror and despair; “ go and surrender your I 
Keep silence I a lady's honour is at stake.” , 
j “ I did not court this position,” rej<*ined Charles, 
hastily but firmly ; “ and my circumstances are so 
desperate that 1 have no choice but to avail my¬ 
self of the advantage which it gives mo. Save 
mo!—it ia the only condition'bf pour safety !” 

“ Ah!” exclaimed Signora Belluon, suddenly dis* 
pUyiog a new phase of conduct; “ what if 1 were 
to dare you to do your worst ? Hero wo are 
two to one !«-our assertions will outvalue yours! 
You came into this apartment, mistakiug yuur 
way—” 

“ liidiculous!” ejaculated Charles, with indig¬ 
nant vehemence,—'* when I had already passed 
through tbe lobby to visit the priest’s rooms, and 
knew that my way was down the staircase again. 
The tale will not serve you ! You are both in 
tuy’power, 1 repeat; and by heaven! if 1 am re¬ 
captured 1 will reveal the whole truth. Hide me 
—take me to yuur own obaiubor, signora! No one 
will peuetra^ thither !” 

The lady exebungod rapid looks with Ursula : 
they both saw that tiie young gcntlomau was firm 
—and they comprehended that his was a neck- 
or-Dotbing position. 

“Como quick!” said Signora Beliuno; “and 
you, Ursula, unlock that door! —for if any one 
should seek to enter hero and lind it fastened, sus¬ 
picions may be excited !” 

Having thus spoken, the Governor's wife hastily 
led Charles l>e Vere to an inner apartment, which 
was evidently a dining-room ; at the same time that 
Ursula proceeded to unlock tbe door of the sitting 
apartment which the other two had just quitted. 
Meanwhile Signora Beliuno conducted l)o Vere 
from the dining-room,along a corridor, into a bed* 
chamber; and throwing open the door of a dress¬ 
ing-room, she said, “ liemam hero ! 1 will go and 

see what ia to be done !” ' 

The lady then rapidly retraced her way; and 
on reaching the sitting apartment, she found the 
turnkey waiting for her, ho having entered a few 
moments back. 

“ Ob 1 dear signora!” exclaimed Ursula, rushing 
forward to meet her mistress; “ such a calamity 
has happened! And hU Excellency absent at the 
moment too I” 

“ A calamity?’ ejaculated Signora Beliuno, as¬ 
suming an air of mingled surprise and terror: 
“what do you mean? What is it, KoderigoP” 
she demanded, turning towards the official. ^ 

“ U is most mysterious, signors,” was the reply 



'•A youn^ prlaoiK'r, who arrived this morning— 
N^uiober Twoutj>Dioe->~bAs managed to escape. 
4n assailed our good priest-^gagged and bound 

am—put on his vestments- 

“ Jtoavena! is this possible P” exclaimed Signora 
telluno, afffoting consternation and dismay. 

“ U is BO. signora,” rejoined the turnkey; “ and 
ho moat sioguiar part of it is that the young fel* 
)w is not to be found, although it is next to car* 
lin that be did not pass a second time through 
lobby.” 

” iiut a person does not require to pass a second 
me through the lobby,” said the Governor’s wife, 
in order to escape. Once is suf&cient.” 

”Ah! but you do not understand, signora!” 
ied ll^derigo. ” This fellow had the audacity to 
cend by the private doof'^doubtless he meant to 
3it the good priest’s rooms, for some purpose or 
other—perhaps to obtain a cloak or money 
No. 03 .—Aohks. 


who kno s P At all events he did not d<>sceod 
again ” 

” When were the sentinels in the lobby ohangAdf” 
demanded the Governor’s wife. 

” A few minutes after the prisoner, in the dis¬ 
guise of Father Falconara’t dress, pusod through,” 
was the response. 

”Ah! then, rest assured,” quickly rejoined the 
lady, ” that there has been some mistake on the 
part of the sentinels! Perhaps when the ceremony 
of changing them was taking place, they did not 
observe any one cross the lobby.” 

“This is scarcely probable, signora,” cried H >de- 
rigo: “ and yet-” 

” Have Father Faloonara’s rooms been searched ?” 
demanded the lady. 

” Yes, signora. His reverence himself is now 
there. He does not say that he has missed any¬ 
thing — 
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*'l'}ion il tb« pribuiifr be still in the castle,” 
hfiefi!^ u t<!rjfC*UHl the Oa^ornor*8 wile, “ho must 
be coticeuled sumewborc in thoae rooms! Cuiuo, 
let us search i ilave you got your pistols, llodc 

ngo r*” 

The roan drew forth a brace from the breast of 
his surtout coatj and Signora Bollimo, catching 
hold of one of them, said Mill) a re.solute air, “ lu 
my husband’s absonoe I mu'** tJo my duty with 
courage and tirioness. Cohm-, let us Ri'urch!” 

liodcngo proctc'led to look behind the dra¬ 
peries, under the eotas, and in the green-house 
built projectingiy along the casements. They 
passed into the diniug-rootn, where the search was 
continued ; they entered the corridor, and they 
continued their iuvestigulions in three or four 
apartraouts which o|>eued thence. Uo reaching 
the bed-ebamber «1 the extremity, Signora Bol- 
luno said, Remain you here at the door, Ko- 
derigo^ but be ready to succour me in case of 
need.” 

She entered the chamber : she looked under the 
bed—behind the draperies and hangings—and in 
the cupboard: then she entered the dressiog'ioooi, 
a pistol in one hand and a candle in the other. 
The instant she crossed the threshold, she darted 
a eignifioant look uptn Charles l)s Yore ; and be 
eomprebendSd the stratagem which she was cxe> 
cutiug. * 

“ There is no one here,” she said, retracing her 
steps from the dressing-room ami closing the dour 
behind her. 

“ And there is no other outlet!” ejaculated Ho- 
derigo. “ This is the most wonderful thing 1 ever 
know in the whole course of my life I But we 
have sent oil' for bis Bxeellency ; and when he 
arrives we sbuU see what is to be don^.” 

“ But have you despatched persons on horse¬ 
back in pursuit demanded the lady. “This is 
of the utmost consequenee !” 

“ No—I have not done so, signora,” responded 
Koderigo. J» fact, il all happened so suddenly, 
and took ua bo completely by surprise——” 

“No doubt?'* no doubt !” said the lady quickly. 
“Bullet this now be done! Have horses sad¬ 
dled !—lose not a moment!” 

“ Not a nujinont, signora!”-—and away sped the 
turnkey fu iaecute the maudato which ho had just 
reccivotf. 

The (iovernor’s wife threw herself upon a sofa 
in the sittrog-npartment, almost overpowered by 
the ixcitcrueut ol her feelings. Ursula was there; 
and liioking piteously in the face of her mistress, 
bhe smd, “Ah. now, signora, what, in the name of 
the blessed sumts, is to be done ?” 

“ 1 know not!” responded the lady, wringing 
her hands in despair. “For the present bo is 
coneoaled : but heaven only can tell how long he 
may be safe 1’ 

“And h»b Kxcelloncy is sent for!” exclaimed 
Ursula.- “ in a Rw minutes he will bo hero !” 

“Ah! amidea strikes me!” cried Signora Bel* 
luuo. “ Ymt it is the only moans! Hasten down 
to your Bon—urge him'to got the horses saddled 
as speedily as possible—toll him that my husband 
will lose his situation if the prisoner bo not 
caught! 3>o your best to create confusion—be- 
wiliier tho hostlers—odor to lead out the steeds 
into tho yard as fast as they are saddled—and 
take care that there is a horw in readiness for any 


one who whispers in your ear the number Tioontu- 

nine 

Ursula hastened off to execute the commands of 
her mistress; and wo should bene observe that. Iter 
son was the head hostler in the stables of tho 
Governor. 

Signora Bolluno now sped back to tho dressing- 
room,—this time with a candle onlv in her liuiul, 
and with no pistol. Charles J)e Yore was most 
anxiously awaiting her presence. 

“ Good heavens I” she whispered in an almost 
rending tone; “what am 1 suifering for yoni 
sake! But you shall be saved if you follow mj 
counsel!—and there is not a moment to bo lost j 
Here! put on this uniform! Be quick! ’Fivtf* 
minutes at the very outside are all that ran Ve 
thus wasted!” 

While still speaking, Signora Belluno tore open 
a olothes'press and displayed a martial suit which 
belonged to her husband ; and she knew, or at 
least hoped, that in the darkness of tho night, and 
in the oonfusion prevailing in the court-yard, it 
would pass for the uniform of one of the subor¬ 
dinate oHIcials employed in the fortress. She left 
a light in the dressing-room; and retiring into 
the bod*ehi^ber, hastily took the sheets and quilt 
off the bed, twisting and knotting them into a 
rope. She was a prey to the most feverish anxiety; 
—never in all her life had she laboured under 
such a state of excitement,—for the return of her 
husband ere her projects were fully executed, 
would spoil everything! 

Tbo rope was finished —and she impatiently 
tapped at the door of tho dressing'room. 

“ 1 am ready,” said Charles, at once opening it. 

Tho lady rushed in : and sure oooui^h, our 
young hero was completely arrayed in tUo uni¬ 
form which bad been furnished him. Even to 
the cocked bat tho apparel was perfect! — but 
the garments bung somewhat loosely on De Yere’s 
form, for ho was more slender than the Governor 
of Bagno. 

Signora Belluno opened the window of tho 
dressing-room, and made one end of the rope fast 
to some massive article of furniture which stood 
conveniently at hand. The night was pitch dark; 
but it was evident that tbe utmost excitement 
prevailed throughout tbe castle; for tho trampling 
of steeds, tbe sounds of martial weapons, the ex¬ 
clamations of many voices, the opening and shut¬ 
ting of doors and gates,—all combined to form 
one general din, which had already reached the 
ears of our hero and tbe lady even before tbo 
window was opened, but which now was beard all 
the more plainly. 

“ Descend by this rope,” said tho Govornor’s 
wife, speaking in a rapid and excited manner. “ It 
is long enough, 1 have no doubt I You will* find 
yourself in a small yard, the walls of which aro 
not very high. Exactly facing this window there 
is a cistern, up which you may climb ; and by tho 
aid thereof you can scale tbe wall. You will then 
be in the yard attached to the stables of the oiU- 
oers. See! there are lights now moving about in 
that yard ! Bustle and oonfusion there prevail! 
Ursula is there—she will have a horse in readiness 
for you I Look out for her—and whisper in her 
oar tbe number Twoufy-nine / Ab, 1 had woil- 
nigh forgotten! Have you money for your ex¬ 
penses on the road ?” 
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** T«i, signora, replied Charles. “ A thottsand, 
thousand thanks for all this that yon. are doing on 
my account!” 

Our hero was already upon the sill of the win¬ 
dow as he thus expressed his gratitude; the next 
moment he was lowering himself down by the r ipe. 
Signora Belluno dared not remain another instant 
in the dressing-room,^no, not even to watch the 
progress of De Vere from the little yard beneath 
the window into the l»rger yard adjoining. But 
she loft the window open; in short, she suiTered 
everything alike in the dressing-room and the bed- 
--ehamber to remain in the state of confusion into 
which her proceedings had thrown those apart- 
rients, because she would have presently her own 
tale to telli Taking away the candle from the 
dressing-room and extinguishing the light in the 
chamber, she sped back to the sitting-apartment 
where wo first introduced her to the reader. She 
found DO one there: she hurried out upon the 
lauding, for the purpose of descending the stairs 
into the lobby, with the ostensible object of making I 
inejuiries whether*bhe escaped prisoner was recap- | 
turt'd, but in reality that she might show herself | 
somewhere at that crisis But on the landing sho I 
encountered Father Falcunara, who was just 
emerging from his own apartments. He bad put I 
on another ecclesiastical suit which be possessed : 
his looks were composed, -but bis cheeks were 
perhaps even paler than was tbo*r wont. 

** Ah, reverend sir !’*exc)uimcd Signora Bclluno, 
bow rejoiced I am to perceive that you have suf¬ 
fered comparatively so little from the diabolical 
outrage i’* 

“ I thank you, signora, for your generous sym- 
pHthy/' reepimded the eoelosiastic. “Ho you j 
know whether the prisoner has efTected hie escape, ' 
or whether be is retaken?’ be quietly asked. I 
“ 1 know nothing, holy sir !” cried the lady. ' 
“ I was coming forth to put the same question! ! 
My husband has been sent for—-—But perhaps he i 
has come P—perhaps you have seen him P” 

“A'o, signora,” rejoined the priest. “I have 
been in my own apartments, resuming a suitable | 
appHrel.” I 

“Ah, yes! the villain stripped you of your, 
upp(T raiment, I am told—and bound you hand j 
and foot—and gagged you !*’—but Signora Belluno 
had already noticed that the gagging protK^ss had ' 
not in the slightest degree injured Father Fal* ) 
conara’s hi-auiiful teeth. ^ I 

At this moment the door at the bottom of the 
staircase opened; and Captain Belluno made his 
appearunec, accompanied by hin daughter,—a 
rather nico-looking girl, of about iitteen or sixteen, 
and who possessed a figure which had all the just¬ 
ness of symmetry without the voluptuous fulness 
of her mother’s shape. ^ 

“ What tidings, my dear husband ?” inquired 
Bignura Belluno, who was now playing her port 
with considerable tact and ability. 

“ If the young fellow is still within the castio 
walls, he must be speedily recaptureil,” responded { 
the Qovernor; “and from everything 1 can learn, 

J do not possibly think be ooald have got outside 
the gates. JTowever, i have ordered that no one 
should be allowed to pass without giving the 
waiek'word—In short, 1 have taken every pre¬ 
caution.” 

Signora Belluno dropped her kerchief and hastily 


stooped to pick it up—for she felt that the gbastU- 
est pallor came over her oounteiianco aa she haar(^ 
the announcement thif nuoiir ciiuh^ puss fh.i fpiUs 
fjoUhrmt the toaUh-word ! With lightning rapidity 
she calculated that her hu‘ hand must have been at 
least some minutes inside the custlo—if not longer 
—m receiving explanations and giving liis orders; 
and those orders would therefore be in time enough 
to frustrate her schonse at its very last step and 
bar the outer gates effeetuaily against the esoaped 
prisoner! 

But while the lady is making every effort to re¬ 
gain her self-possession and wield a strong control 
over her feelings—while b»r daughter is plying 
her rapid questions in respect to the ctrcumstancos 
of the escape from the cell, little suspecting how¬ 
ever that her mother could, it she ciiuso, relate all 
subsequent particulars,—and while Oaplain-Boliuno 
is expressing to Father Fulconara bis sympathy for 
the outrage which was experienced by the young 
priest—we will see how it was faring with Charles 
He Vere. 

Having glided down the rope from the dressing- 
room window, and safely alighted in the little yard 
below, Charles quickly found bis way to the cistern, 
upon which he clambered. As Signora Bolluno 
had intimated, ho found that by the succour of 
this cistern he was enabled to clim^ the himndary- 
wail into the next yard. Lanterns )vere there 
being hurried to and fro—oscillating like meteors 
io the darkness; and thus Charles had to solcct a 
particular moment to let himself ovur the wall into 
the yard, so as to escape the danger of having tho 
light of one of those lanterns suddenly turned 
upon him. ILt^oping b<^iioath the black shade 
thrown by tho wall, he Hung Lis looks in every di¬ 
rection, in search of tho woman Ursula. Ah! 
there she was!—and sure enough, eho was holding 
a horse by the bjidle! ('hurhs glided towards her, 
and whispered in her ear—” Twenty-nine 1” 

Bho behold the form emerging from (!■.'.* d-'pths 
of the surrounding darkn 'rs: -for u -it .ho 
thought it was that of tb.c Cf>vcrnor ■hiin*;’'r, ‘u.d 
she was about to give veiit to .v|. >;» 

the words “Twenty-nine” were thus whi.-p<retl in 
her ear. 

“ Mount I” she said. quick .' -and 

away with you to that gate which vt a luo 

half-a-do 2 en horsemen now pn-ssp 

Charles was on the h'-Tso’a back in a moment; 
he received a whip from th..» women's lojnd ; and 
the next instant ho was passiog through tho gate¬ 
way to which she had alluded, lie was now in 
the princijml court-yard -i the castle,—tho omi 
which tho pustchaiso t .id entered and where 
bo and C'lprina bad thcrotrom alighte^d in tho 
morning. Ho was jusl behind tho half dorm 
horsemen who had preceded him when issuing 
forth from tho etabic-yard ; he was careful not co 
got sufiioiontl^ fur into Ihcir midjt to atuni tho 
chance of being recognif'ed by any sudden light 
flashing upon bis countoun/Ci-; -wd he tas like¬ 
wise cautious enough not. to rniriin f.»-in (!''i 
rear as to cause any particular attMitim to b-i 
riveted upon himstdf. Toe night nes »!«> hi'ck 
pitcli ; and the only lighU wlu;d» were to b ' *»een 
in the ontcr court-yard were iit tlic great gales. 
Everything appeared to he pr<'gr«‘af<ing favour¬ 
ably ; and Charles felt as if his esc-tpo was already 
as good a« ensured when be heard the toroihost of 
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tbep»rtj ofbommea rocifentiag forth the wel- / "that jou and Roderiffo thoroughly aearehed ah 
coma crj, " Open the gatsa I—mate baate I We / eur apartmonta f" 

aae going out tepuMuitr oTea - that my hraro miafwaa did! aaid 

But the next inatant Charlea De Vere’a heart XTraula. “With a piatol in her hand- 
Buddenij sank within him, u a Toioe from the gate ** Ah ! Jioderigo told me this,” aaid the Gover- 
exolaimed, “ The Governor has just ordered that nor; “and I am proud of you,” he added, bond- 
porsotu must go out singly and not in groups ; ing upon hie wife a look of greater tendernees 
and no one oan pass without giving the watch than had for some years relaxed the sternnoss of 
word!” his features. 


“ Good 1” ejaculated the foremost of the party : “lioderigo assisted me in the search, every* 

and bending forward in bis saddle, he whispered where except just in our own bed'chamber. But 1 
the watch'word to the porter at the gates. can assure you,” added the lady, with a smile. 

The gates flow open ; and that particular horse* “ that even there 1 did not incur any particular 
man at once galloped forth. It happened that the risk : for Boderigo remained just outsido the 
steed on which Charles was mounted, was natu threshold-” 

rally high mettled; and it was now full of spirits “ And you searched in the dressing-room P” in- 
in consequence of not having been out for exercise quired the Governor. 

during the last few days. Therefore, no sooner ** Yes—everywhere that I could think of.” 

were the gates thrown open, than the impatient The wardrobe in the droMing-room P” sug- 
steed bounded forward, and brought Charles, with gested the Governor inquiringly, 
a rush at it were, into the very midst of tho group. His wife gave a start—and then said, “ No! 

“ Kerens his Excellency himself!” ejaculated not the wardrobe I It really escaped'my thoughts 
two or three voices, as the light from tho gates -or else perhaps 1 knew Itnwaa so full of your 
flashed upon the gold lace on the cocked hat, and clothing, that-” 

which lace distinguished it from the hat worn by “ The very place where tho fellow might have 
an ordinary police-ofllcial. hidden, and where be may bo still hiding !” ox- 

The porter who was on the very point of barring claimed tboo Governor, flinging an angry look 
the way until the second horseman whispered the upon his wife, and forgetting that scarcely two 
watch-wprd in his ear, now stood back; the steed minutes bad elapsed since he bad flung upon her 
which Charles bestrode dashed forward—it was tho a glance of pride and approbation. 

Oovernor’'s favourite animal—a large black horse, Away sped the Governor, with bis drawn sword in 
with white binder feet—and at a glance therefore his hand, towards the dressing.room; his wife, his 
it was recognised by all whose eyes settled fur a daughter, the priest, and Ursula followed close 
moment upon it. Away wont the entire party behind. But Ursula found an opportunity to fling 
lihrough the gateway; for the porter no longer upon her mistress a signifleant look, which was as 
thought of demanding watch-words while the su> much as to imply that all had progressed favour- 
[>erior authority of the Governor was (as ho ably and that the object of her solicitude had sue- 
ibought) manifesting itself. The fortress stood at ceeded in eflecting bis escape. The heart of the 
t distance of about a couple of hundred yards from Signora Beiluoo bounded in her bosom with a 
:he town : the mettled animal which Charles sense of relief which appeared to transport her all 
bestrode, speedily outstripped the other horsemen; in a moment from purga^tory into paradise, 
ind on reaching the principal street of Bagno, The (Governor of Bagno, with his drawn sword 
)ur hero took the turning which led in the direc- in one band, and a candle which he had caught up 
:>ion of Elorenc^. For towards the capital was he in the other, rushed through the apartments and 
resolved to make the best of his way,—trusting to along the corridor until he reached tho bed- 
ibe excellence of the steed to outstrip all pursuit, chamber. An ejaculation burst from his Ups; 
ind to reach his destination—a distance of up- the bedding was all in disorder—appearances were 
sards of forty miles—ere the night should bo very ominous 1 Another moment, and he was in tho 
ar advanced; for it was now only just nine o’clock dressing-room. The draught from the open 
Q the evening. window almost blew out his oandlo—ho tripped 

But let ua return for a brief space into the and nearly fell through his feet catohing in tho 
astle whenoe our hero has just succeeded in ecclesiastical garments which lay scattered on tho 
liTectiog his escape. We left the Governor and flour—and it was literally a jell of rage that came 
ii& wife, their daughter, and the young ecclesiastic, forth from his tongue as he behold the wardrobe 
ugether upon the landing; and the Signora Bel- door standing wide open, and at a glanco missed 
uuo was a prey to the most intense anxiety—for a suit of uniform from the peg to which it was 
ibe trembled lest every moment the dour at the accustomed to hang I 

>attom of the staircase should open, and a trium- To be brief, it was only too evident that the 
;»hant voice should send the iotelllgenco pealing prisoner had escaped; and though Signora Beiluno 
ipward to the effect that the escaped prisoner was passed without sustaining the slightest tinge of 
ecaptured. In a few minutes that door did open ; suspicion, yet she bad to endure all the ill-temper 
md the woman Ursula began to ascend the stair- of her husband, who was tremendously Irritated at 

the idea that she should have forgotten to look 
“ Any tidings?” demanded the Governor. ito tho wardrobe,—“ the very place,” as he said, 

Nothing fiyi^rable, signor,” was tho reply, “ where the cunqing young follow was certain to 
*The prisoner n not yet found inside the castle— hide himself while the search was being insti* 
ii>r is be brought back from the outside.” tuted t” 

“The outside!” ejaculated the Gtovemor. “ I 
lo not believe be has reached the outside ! You . 
re sure, my dear,” be added, turning to his wife. 
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CHAPTEE XV. 

AJ7T0E1A. 

BECAiiiiRO the attention of the reader to the 
Mirano manBioDj we must now proceed to observe 
that Edgar Maroeilin slept eoundlj throughout 
the night on which Clprina and Charles Be Verc 
wore carried ofiT in the way that has already been 
BO minutely described. It was under the iolluenoe 
of La Bolflna’s soporific medicament that the 
young Frenchman slumbered on so deeply and ao 
uninterruptedly: and it was not until between 
eight anA .nine o*olock in the morning that he 
opened bis eyes. Being accustomed to find Ci' 
prina seated by the side of the couch when he 
awoke, ho was somewhat surprised that she was 
not now at her usual post; and then as his 
thoughts 'were rapidly collecting themselves, he 
remembered that he ought to have seen Charles 
Be Vere during ftie past night. It naturally oc¬ 
curred to him that as he bad fallen asleep Ciprina 
did not choose to awake him for that interview 
with the young English ^l^ontloman; and Edgar 
felt inclined to be bitterly anno/ed at what he 
could not help looking upon as an over'anxious 
care on Ciprioa’s part for his health. Impatient 
to learn whether Charles had been—and if so, 
what he had said, and when he was coming again, 
—Edgar Siaroollin agitated upon tbe side* table 
the glass which contained the refreshing beverage 
he was wont to partake of: but ail was still in the 
adjacent apartment. Then he noticed that tbe 
dour of communication between the two chambers 
was shut; and be grew more and more surprised 
—for this was the first time that the oircumstanco 
bad occurred! He descended from his couch- 
opened the door—and called Ciprina. There was 
no answer, lie lookod*into her chamber: she was 
not there—and the bed evidently bad not been 
occupied all night. Marcellin proceeded into tbe 
boudoir, and thence into the ante-room: but no 
Ciprina was to be seen. Wbat could be the cause 
of this disappearance P Ah ! it suddenly struck 
Edgar that Ciprina might have gone to pay an* 
other visit to 1 a Bolfina on his behalf; and por> 
cciviog no other solution for the mystery, he re¬ 
tired to his own room. 

^ Is it possible/* he asked himself, “ that I 
could have suffered a relapse during the past night, 
—that Ciprina therefore sat up with mo—and that 
alarmed at my condition, she has now gone to 
consult that woman to whose art and skill I have 
already beenHndebted f And yet 1 do not feel as 
if I had suffered any such relapse. On the con¬ 
trary, it seems to me that I am far bettor than I 
could have expected—I might almost say that 
I fool as if I wore nearly approaching towards con- 
valescoDOC.” 

Half-an-bour elapsed, during which Edgar Mar- 
oelliu lay in his bed in a feverish state of excite¬ 
ment; for though he fancied that be had ac¬ 
counted for Ciprina’s absence, yet there was a 
vague undefined uneasiness in his mind, which he 
however sought to attribute to tbe attenuating 
effe<it8 of illness. At length he ejaculatod, **By 
heaven, it is strange she does not return!”—and 
again springing from his couch, he enveloped him¬ 


self zn a dressmg-gown, tor he could no longer re- 
I main in bed. 

He passed into the boudoir ,* and then he fan¬ 
cied that bo hoard a gentle knocking at the outer 
door of tbe aote-ruom. He iiew thither. Tbe 
door was locked—tbe key was tnsi^e—how there¬ 
fore was it possible that Ciprina could have quitted 
tbe suite of apartments P At the same instant an 
idea struck him like the recollection of a horrible 
vision. It was the tale which bo had beard of a 
secret means of communication with that ante* 
room; and he fancied that some new treachery 
on tbe part of Lucrezia di Mirano might possibly 
have been at work. 

But at the same time that this thought fiasbed 
through bis imagination, his hand was already 
turning the key in the lock: the dour opened— 
and Antonia made her appearance. 

* Your young mistress P’* demanded Edgar 
hastily; “ the Bignora Ciprina—where is she ?** 

Antonia looked astonished at the question; and 
sbo said, “ Tbe Signora Ciprina P 1 left her here 
last night, signor—*' 

'Come in!—come in, for heaven’s sake!** in- 
teijcctod Edgar, with feverish impatience; and it 
was almost with violonco that he dragged Antonia 
into the room from tbe threshold where she had 
stopped short, transfixed by surprise at the ques¬ 
tion which Marcellin bad put to her. * You left 
your mistress here, you say ?'* 

“ Yes, signor," was the response. 

At what o’clock P" demanded Edgar, with 
increasing impatience. 

“At about midnight—in company with that 
English gentleman—” 

‘Ah! Mr. Be Vere?” ejaculatod Marcel in. 
“ Then he came P—you brought him hither ?” 

“Vos, signor,” rejoined Autonia, who was now 
becoming frightened as well as astonished. “ But, 
good heavens! what has happened ?—has the sig¬ 
nora disappeared P” 

“ Antonia!” interrupted Marcellin, “ somo foul 
treachery has been at work! You know the 
reason for which tbo threads ware stretched along 
the walls of these rooms.’* 

“Scarcely, signor,” cried Antonia. “Are any 
of thoso threads broken P Bid you hear the bell 
ring in the night P” 

“ No, no/’ answered Edgar, “ Thoso strings, 
you know, are only in tbe boudoir and the bed¬ 
chambers—but not in this ante-room! It was 
through fear of secret doors being fitted in the 
walls of either of thoso rooms—But did not 
your mistress tell you P” 

“ No, signor,” responded Antonia. “ My mis¬ 
tress was wont to issue her orders—1 obeyed 
them—and that was all. She was but little accus¬ 
tomed to give explanations; and 1 never sought 
them. 1 certainly wondered to see all those 
strings arranged in tbe boudoir and the bed-rooms, 
communicating with a bell over tbe Signora Ot- 
prina’s couch: but I fancied it was to—to—guard 
against a surprise on tbe part of tbo ebirri, as 
you had fought a duel—” 

“ Well, at all events, you see that they were 
precautions of some kind ?” ejaculated Marcellin, 
“ And you were placed for a couple of nights run¬ 
ning to sleep in this ante-room, in a couch which 
you were wont to make up agaiu^ th^ 
wall-” 
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** BIcMed saioN !'* cried (he girl becoming very 
pale ; ** what are all those things you are telling 
me, signor P Secret doors in the walls—prccau^ 
(ions—Oh 1 what has happened to my dear 
mistress P what do you foarP what do you appre¬ 
hend ?’* 

** Somo terrible treachery has been at work, 
Antonia I Your mistress is not hero—and this 
door was locked on the inside. It could not there¬ 
fore be by these moans that she went forth !'* 

** And that Euglishman, signor P*' ejaculated 
Antonia,—“ think you that he was capable-—** 

** He capable of doing her any harm P Ob, no! 
he was a friend who came to succour me ! Ah, 
this mystery is dreadful—dreadful, Antonia I Yes 
—it could hare been no delusion on the part of 
your mistreM! She must have seen that wainscot 
open and then close behind the Marohionesa on 
that memorable night- — ** 

**The Marchioness P” ejaculated Antonia. “Ah ! 

I have had my suspicions that there was some¬ 
thing wrong on the part of the Marchionoss I 
The Signora Ciprina and yourself havo asked so 
many questions concerning her ladyship—** 

“ It is time you should know everything, An¬ 
tonia,** interrupted Marcellin ; “ and great U the 
pity that your mistress did not all along take you 
more completely into her confidence ! You are 
faithful—atid you love your mistress—’* 

“ Ob, yes, signor! do not doubt it !** ejaculated 
Antonia, with tears in her eyes as she thus spoke. 
“Oh, if any harm has befallen her!'* 

“ We must endeavour to penetrate this mys¬ 
tery,” said Marcclltn. “Whether your mistress 
and Mr. l)o Yere have been together treacherously 
dealt with—or whether it be your mistress only— 
are questions now involved in doubt and uncer¬ 
tainty. But listen, Antonia, while in a few words 
I tell you curtain secrets which xeod not for an- | 
other moment be concealed from you. The Mar¬ 
chioness was the real assassin of the unfortunate 
Oiulio—but she would fain seek to fix the crime 
upon me! it was she who wounded me, when I 
stole secretly into this mansion to collect tbo neces¬ 
sary evidence to bring the crime homo to her. She 
hates and mistrusts your mistress Ciprina, because 
Ciprina loves me and has saved my life. And 
when I spoke to you of secret passages, and of 
precautions that have been taken, it was because 
the other night the Marchioness stole into these 
rooms and poured poison into every jug, and glass, 
and cup-” 

“Oh, signor!” ejaculated Antonia, with horror 
depicted in her countenance: “ are we really bo- 
uealli the roof of such a demoness P” 

“Have you ever read of Lucresia Borgia?” 
asked Edgar, with an impressive look and tune. 

“ Yes, yes!- - and 1 know full well that the pic¬ 
ture which was moved irum the gallery to the 
Signora Cipriiia’s chamber, represents Luorezia 
Borgia, though every one would say that it was 
pmniod - -** 

“ As the portrait of Lucrezia di Mirano !” 
added Marcel||hk “ Yes ! - and Lucrezia Mirano 
is as perfect a fiend as was Luorezia Borgia! Now 
you know everything, Antouia ! Will you render 
me ;our assistance to the utmost of your power P” 
“ 1 will, signor—1 will I” exclaimed tho young 
woin^p. “ Oh, 1 will do anything that may help 
to solve the fate of my dear mistress, whom X love 


80 well; for she has been so kind and good to 
me ! What can 1 do, signor P” 

“ In the firot place,” answered Elgar, “go and 
see if the Marchioness bo roturnod from tho villa; 
and if so, ascertain when she came back—throw 
yourself in her way—see if she puts any question 
to you concerning your mistress or me—-In 
short, see how she wUl act.” 

“ And if her ladyship be not at the mansion P” 
said Antonia inquiringly. 

“ Then hasten to Signor Petroro's—ascertain if 
I Mr. Be Yere returned thither last night—or whore 
he is living in Florence. Then seek him—and be¬ 
seech him to come to me.” 

“ 1 will set off at once, signor,” responded An¬ 
tonia. “ But do you not incur a foerrul risk in 
remaining here P You say that tho Marchioness 
seeks to affix upon you the foul crime of which sho 
herself was really guilty. What if she were to 
invoke the aid of the police? In short, signor, 
what if she were to band you over (o^ao shirri, 
under the horrible imputation ” 

“All this I must risk, Aat<^ia!” interrupted 
Moroeliin. “But accept my best thanks fur the 
generous interest which you display on my behalf. 
The Marchioness does seem to have the courage 
to venture upon a bold and open fight. She is 
continuing the warfare by occult and perfidious 
means—she is digging mines and pitfalls—and this 
appears to have bean her entire policy throughout: 
or else why did she not at any instant summon 
the sbirri into the mansion and give me into cus¬ 
tody P—for she has all along known that 1 hare been 
here. No, no! the whole course of her proceed¬ 
ings has been characterized by the slimy, stealthy, 
creeping conduct of the reptile; and not for a 
moment has she bad the boldness to stand forward 
as an open foe and accuse me! She seeks to de¬ 
stroy all tbo evidences that I may accumulate—to 
destroy me likewise—but she dares nut meet me in 
a court of justice!” 

“ But is it not almost unaceountablo, signor,” 
inquired Antonia, “ that tho Marchioness ^uuld 
have caused my mistress to be carriod off, as you 
believe to havo boon tho case,—and yet you your¬ 
self are left behind, though buried in a profound 
sleep, as you admit yourself to have been — 
“Truly, my dear Autooia,” interrupted Mar- 
celUn, “ there aro many things which arc myste¬ 
rious and unaccountable: but we can only take 
the facts as we find them and reason upon them in 
that sense. There is just the possibility—the faint 
possibility—that your mistress Ciprina may have 
discovered the secret passage—that she may have 
gone forth by that means tor some purpose—and 
that she may therefore presently return. In this 
case I am bound to tarry here and wait the result 
—though I confess that my fears far transceud m* 
hopes —” 

“ Ah! I will lose not another instant, signor/ 
exclaimed Antoniti, “ in doing my host to clear uf 
this mystery! 1 will depart at once 1” 

“ Ah ! one word mere P” ejaculated Marcellin 
“When you introduced Mr. i>e Yere hither last 
night, did your mistress give you any particular 
instructions ?” 

“No, signor—only that I was to retire the mo¬ 
ment 1 bad conducted Mr. Be Yere to the ante¬ 
room : therefore I concluded that 1 was nut to sleep 
bore last night, as on the two preceding nights X 
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bad doDf; and the consequcooe waH that 1 came cellio, whou mIiu oDOounterod Teresa, one of tbc 
not near the suite of apartouents after Laving in- maids spt^cialij^ attaobod to tbe service of tb€ 
troduced Mr. De Vere nither.** Marchiuuess. 


Aolonia now separated »om Edgar MarceUin ; 
and her first care was to ascertain wbetbor the 
Marchioness bad returned from tbe villa. She was 
answered in tbe negative: her ladyship was still at 
her beautiful little cuuutrj'SCat in the Vale of the 
^rno. Antonia glided up to her own chamber— 
puttm her walking apparel—and stealing down tbe 
private staircase, issued from the mansion. In a 
very sliort time sho was at Potroro's house. 

'‘Have you seen the English gentleman/* in- 
(luired Autouia, " since be quitted your bouse last 
night P** ^ 

“ No—I have not soon him,** was the response. 
'' But 1 have bad a letter from Signor Paoli—that 
person, you know, whom you have inquired about 
on former occasions—” 

True !** .ejaculated Antonia* What tidings 
can you give me respecting Signor PaoU ?” 

*' Ue is obstinate^rash, and infatuated,** rejoined 
Petroro. “ He is detorminod to return in some 
disguise into Florence—bo feels that he has duties 
to perform—at least so be pbrases his letter—** 

" And where is his letter P” inqi^red Antonia 
hastily. 

“ There,” replied Petroro, pointing significantly 
to the fire. " You do nut think that I would 
keep such a document in my house, when I be^ 
lievo that 1 am already more or less suspected of 
leaning too favourably to tbe democratic cause in 
general and to Signor Paoli in particular ? How- , 
sver, my pretty young lass, you need not think , 
that because tbo letter is destroyed, its contents | 
%ro lobt. Not a whit of it! Signor Paoli will bo 
i.'ro to-tuuruw evening between nine and ten 


"Ah, Antonia!” ejaculated Teresa; “I wai 
looking for you! Her ladyship wishes to speak 
to you. She is in her boudoir.** 

! " And when did her ladyship return P** inquired 

Antonia. 

" Only within this quarter of an hour,*' rejoined 
Teresa. " But make haste, or tbe Marchioness 
may think that 1 have been remiss in seeking 
you ’* 

Antonia accordingly turned her steps in an¬ 
other direction ; and instead oi immediately re¬ 
joining Edgar MarceUin, slicbrnt her way towards 
the boudozr of Lucrezia di Miraoo. 

" It is fortunate that her ladyship has returned 
at this mornent/* thought Antonia to herself; 
“for 1 may thus perhaps be enabled to fulfil every 
portion of M. Murccilin’s instructions. But 
what must I say P and how must 1 act p Ah ! of 
c >urRe 1 must know that the Bignora Ciprioa has 
disappeared !—and in evoryihiug else 1 must be 
guided by circumstances.*' 

In anr)ther minute Antonia stood in the presence 
of tbc Marchioness. Tbe young girl had of course 
all along known that Lucrezia di Mirano was a 
profligate in respect to the sensual passioBS : but 
it was only on this memorable morning fqr tbo 
first time that sho bad learnt to look upon her as 
a being steeped to the lips in crime and whoso 
soul was stained with tbe blackest iniquities. For 
an instant Antonia actually felt incredulous on 
tbo point. The Marchioness appeared so beautiful 
—there was such a sunny light in her large bluo 
eyes—the hair <d‘ golden auburn was thrown back 
from a forehead so high, so pure, and so stainless. 


/cluck :—1 would rather that bo had made his 


that it seemed to bu the throne of the noblest 


ippointmont for some other place—but since ho 
las taken this liberty wi^h me, 1 suppose I must 
lubruit to it and run tho risk. Now, my pretty 
lignoretta,” addod Petroro, bluntly, “ 1 have no¬ 
thing more to say.” 

" Cut (he young English gentleman, Mr. Be 
Vore ? ’ inquired Antonia. 

" i liuvo not seen him since be left my house 
indcr your guidance last night. Perhaps be went 
ttruight to his hotel,” added Petroro. 

“ Perlmps so !” ejaculated Antonia. “ Now 
.bereforo you must have tho goodness to inform 
ne at what hotel Mr. Bo Voro is staying ?” 

Petroro named tho estabUsbmont, end away 
iped Antonia to make further inquiries. Btio 
•cached tbe hotel; and tho answer sho received to i 
icr question was the following “The gentleman 
vent out last evening, immediately after partaking 
>f his dinner ; and be has not yet returned. You 
lad better call again if you wish to see him.” 

Tho domestics at the hotel as yot (bought it by 
JO means singular that Charles Bo Vere had not 
•eturnod ; for it was not ton o’clock in the foro- 
loon—and it soomod only too natural that ho 
hould bo beguiled elsowbero by those attractions 
n which tho city of Florence was by no means de- 
iciont. 

Antonia hastened to retrace her way to the 
Hirgno mansion. Sho glided up tbo private 
itaircase—sought her own chanibor—threw eff her 
valking apparel—and was then speeding towards 
he Huito of rooms where sho had left Edgar Mar- 


thoughts,—there •was such frankness and open¬ 
ness in the expressum of her countenance, with 
tho winning half-smile upon the beautifully formod 
lips—and there was such an air of perfect calruness 
and self-possession about this lady of extraordi- 
i nary loveliness, that it actually seemed Irnpossibie 
i to associate her with the blackest turpitude, or to 
I look upon her as tbe personification of all the 
passions that might be supposed to concentrate in 
, a fiend ! 

“ How fares it with your mistress, my beloved 
friend tbe Signora Cipnna P** inquired tbe Mar- 
ciiioness. 

“ Alas, my lady I** replied Antonia, “ my mistress 
has disappeared !’* 

“ Bisappearad !** ejaculated the Marchioness, as 
if seized with amazoment and grief. “ AVLat 
mean you ?’* 

“ I mean, my lady,*’ rejoined Antonia, “ that 

the Signora Ciprina is not in hor apartments-” 

I “ Have you made any inquiries, or mentioned 
this to any of your fellow-servants P'* demauded 
Lucrezia di Mirano. 

“No, my lady. In tho first place I have only 
just discovered that my mistress baa disappeared 

•—1 did not like to bo too sure-1 thought 

t had bettor wait until your ladyship roturnod 
homo- 

“ You have behaved very discreetly, Antonia,** 
interjected tbe Marchioness. “Ah! I think X 
understand wherefore P Yes, yes !—you are in¬ 
deed a very prudent and good girl 1 Of* (Kjurso 
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you knoir that the aigpoora had a young gentle* 

man secreted there-he was ill, or wounded, or 

aouethiog of that sort—-~-And now that he is 
convalescent, 1 suppose that in nsiingled gratitude 
and love he has vowed to devote himself for the 
rest of his life to the young lady—and—and—per¬ 
haps they have fled together P Come, now—is it 
not 80 , Antonia P—and have I not read what is 
passing in your mind with a sufBcient accuracy to 
save you the embarrassment of speaking in terms 
which you might conceive to be depreciatory of the 
Signora Ciprina P” 

** Of course, my lady,’" answered the young 

damsel, “I should not venture-1 mean 1 

should not permit mysel f— ""In short, the respect 
that I owe to my mistress-” 

** Ah, then, 1 see my suspicions are correct !** 
exclaimed the Murchiunesa; “your mistress and 
the Frenchman Aave run away together P Doubto 
less they have their own good motives for such a 
course—-But Ah ! while I bethink me, Antonia, | 
just have the kindness to hasten to the rooms 
lately tenanted by your mistress—and see if you | 
find any mascuUne garments there—or any 0ro> 
arms. Indeed, 1 have some reason for supposing 
that your search will not be in vain: becauso 1 
lent the Signora Ciprina my own suit of male ap¬ 
parel and a pistol, that she might visit a mas¬ 
querade some nights back.” 

“ I will go and see, my lady,” responded An- | 
tonia. 

“ Ah ! and in the meantime,” interjected the 
Marchioness, you would perhaps do well to for¬ 
bear from mentioning the circumstance to your 
foilow'servants until you and I may have agreed 
together how the tale can be best told so os to 
create as little scandal as possible.” 

Antonis curtsied and issued from the boudoir 
She hastened to the apartment^ where she had 
left Edgar Marcellin: she knocked at the outer 
door of the suite—he opened it—and the young 
damsel at once crossed the threshold. 

“ I have discovered the secret, Antonia!” ejacu¬ 
lated MarcoUin, as be closed and locked the door 
by which she had just entered. 

“ What secret, signor P” she demanded. “ Do 
you mean the private passage — ” 

“Yes ! Look!” cried the Freoobman. 

As he spoke be advanced towards the wainscot 
90 the side against which Antonia had for a couple 
of nights made her bed; and pressing upon one 
of the gilt nails which embellished the panelling, 
Edgar cried, “ Behold !” 

A portion of the wainscot seemed all in an in¬ 
stant to give way, sa strange was the appearance 
of a door opening whore there was not a moment 
back the slightest evidence to show that a door 
was in existence. It opened into a passage, narrow 
tnd dark, and into which the eyes of Antonia 
lould only plunge for some half-dozen yards. 

“ And how did you discover this, signor P” io- 
juired the damsel. 

“Ob !” ejaculated MarcclUn, “ I was determined 
>0 examine the WMiicot well while you were gone: 

[ thought that if there were any secret spring 
icting upon a hidden door, it might possibly be 
tonneoted with one of these nails ; and I export* 
nontalised upon them till at last, lo and behold! 
hat particultf nail gave way beneath the touch, 
nd thefdoor opened!” 


“ And this passage, signor ?” inquired Antonia 

“I have explored it,” rejoined Marcellin; “it 
leads to a staircase which conducts down into a 
place where there is an issue by a door opening 
into the little 6table*yard.” 

“ Ah!” cried Antonia. “ I know there is a 
I door in that yard. And thus, signor, you have 
I discovered the grand secret ?” 

“ Yes. But now tell me what you yourself have 
discovered P” exclaimed MarcoUin. 

“ In the first place, signor, I havejbad nows in 
reference to Mr. Be Vere—” 

“Ah! bad newsP” ^aoulatod Edgar. 

“ Yes. Mr. Be Vere has not been beard of 
since be accompanied me from Signor Petroro’s 
house.” - 

“ Ah! then, treachery has overtaken him!” cried 
MarcoUin: “ but by heaven 1—” 

“ Stop, signorinterposed Antonia. “ I bavo 
an idea—something has struck me ! But in the 
first place let me toll you that the Marchioness has 
come back—and she evidently thinks that you have 
left with the Signora Ciprina!” 

** Ah 1 sho thinks that ?” cried Marcellin. 

“ Yes, signor! And now it is my idea that the 
wrong person has been carried off!” rejoined An¬ 
tonia. 

‘ Good heavens! this is possible! Kay, more 
—it is probable!” exclaimed Edgar; “and it never 
struck me before! Yes, yes—I see it all! The 
Marchioness thought to get rid of me and Ciprina 
at one and the same time: but an error has been 
committed—” 

“ There can be no doubt of it, signor!” said the 
damsel: “ the discourse of the Marchioness fullj 
proved that such is the case. And now she has 
sent me to look for certain articles of male rai¬ 
ment and a pistol—” 

“ Ah!” exclaimed Edgar; “ if there had ex¬ 
isted the slightest possibility of doubt in reference 
to the motives of Lucrezia'Mirano, it is now cleared 
up! Yes, yes! she flatters herself that those 
rooms are empty now, and that she has naught to 
do but to send you hither to fetch away those 
articles which help to serve as the evidences of her 
crime.” 

“ And what wiU you do, signor P” inquired An¬ 
tonia. 

“Iwill depart at once,” responded Marcellin. 
“ The secret passage shall now serve my purpose! 

I can look the ante*ioom door inside—and you can 
return to the Marchioness and assure her that you 
are unable to enter the suite of apartments. 1 
shall tbiu gain time, and also guard against any 
sudden surprise on her part: for at any moment 
is she capable of coming hither tb seek after 
you.” 

“Ah! 1 forgot to mention one thing, signor,” 
said the damsel. “ The man Petroro has heard from 
Signor PaoU; and that unfortunate father of the 
murdered Giulio will be at Petraro’s house to¬ 
morrow night at eight o’clock.” 

“ Ob, this is indeed welcome intelligence!” ex¬ 
claimed Marcellin. “ Best assured, Antonia, that 
things are now taking a turn, and the triumph of 
Lttorexia di Mirano shall be speedily brought to a 
termination! But come—hasten to assist me 1 Is 
there no convenient little carpet-bag or portmun- 
toau, which 1 might carry in my hand through the 
streets, with the air of a traveller—” 
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“ Tel!” ejaculated Antonia < “ there ii a little 
portable leatbern travelling caee! Ab, here it 
ie!” 

'ExcellentI” cried Edgar, “Kow, m; pretty 
^tlle aasiatant, fetph thoee artiolei of male apparel 

from the wardrobe yonder-Ab! and the pietol 

ia on the eame ebelf!" 

“ 1 have them,” laid Antonia: and then, with 
the utmost despatch, the good-natured, willing 
girl proceeded to pack thoee articles in the leathern 
cate. 

“ I am now ready," said Uareellin, putting on 
hie travelling cap and throwing bit cloak over hie 
ebouldere. “ Here, my pretty damael, accept this 
alight token of my gratitude for your attentions and 
kindnesses—and he endeavoured to thrust ten 
or a doien pieces of gold into Antonia’s band. 

" No, tignor," abe replied; " this ie a case in 
vhtch I cannot receive a reward the acceptance 
Ko. 6*.-Aomess 


whereof might seem to indicate that I had acteo 
only with a view to a bribe.’’ 

“ Konseose, Antonia !’’ exclaimed the French¬ 
man : “ take the gold or I sbull be oifended. If 
the opportunity abould serve, you will soon reap a 
I still better recompense.’’ 

“ Du you mean, signor,’’ asked Antonia eagerly, 
"in being restored to the service of my beloved 
miatrese the Signora Ciprina i" 

“ That ie what 1 mean, Antonia. She is inca¬ 
pable of furgeltiog you I" exclaimed Uaroallio. 
“ And now, my dear girl, farewell.” 

The outer door of the ante-room was speedily 
unlocked: end Edgar could not resist the oppor¬ 
tunity of imprinting a kise upon the cherry lips of 
Antonie, who wae a pretty and gentoel-luoking 
girl. In spite of her devotion to her mistress, she 
received the kiss with no perticular amount of in¬ 
dignation, and as if she did not fancy she waa 
Vou II. 



souatouancing »dj very sorioui degree of iafidelit; 
oo the pert of tlie juung Frencbmaa toirardi that 
abeent lady. She then oroeeod the threafaold ; 
and Fdgar Marcellin lucked the door behiml her. 

Edgar, carrying the little leathern portmanteau 
in bia band, entered the aecret paaaagc, cloaing the 
door behind him. Ho groped hia way along ; for 
he iraa inrolred in pitchy dorkneas—end tbii time 
he bed not cued to bring a lamp with him, inoe- 
muek ae aoaroely an hour bed elapsed eiaoe h< 
bad explored it thoroughly by the aid of a light. 
Ele reoobed the epiral atairease—be deacended it 
—and uow be found bimoeif cloac by the door 
ceding into one of the atable-yarda. In reapect to 
hia door he had already made np hia mind bov to 
ict; for the lock woe not lot into the thiokneia of the 
rood, but vaa acrewed on to the inner surface 
.if the door itaelf; and it had one of tboae round 
bolts shooting into a tnaasire circular staple, such as 
may often be seen in old buildings in Italy, Now, 
the simple removal of the luck or of the staple was 
the only step to be accomplished for tbs attainment 
of freedom from amidst the perils with which the 
eery atmosphere itself in that accursed nisnsion 
seemed to be laden. .Marcellin bad brought with 
him from CSprina’s suite of apartments a sharp- 
pointed poker belonging to an iron store ; and be 
bad no fear of being unable to effect bis purpose. 

But let us return to Antonia. The young girl 
hud just-issued forth from the ante-room,'with a 
blush upon her cheeks, and yet with a smile upon 
the lips where the handsome Edgar .Vlarcellin had 
imprinted a kiss. She was speeding back to the 
boudoir of the Marchioness, when from a diverg¬ 
ing passage that lady herself suddenly appeared. 
We may here incidentally throw in the obKrvation 
that Iiucresia di Miranu had ali ie a moment fan- 
oied it would be better if she herself repaired in 
person to Ciprina’s apartments to procure the ar¬ 
ticles of raiment and the pisto,'; for she was not 
quite sure to what an extent Antcnia might be in 


some little contradiction with other statements 
‘‘Yes—1 was able to penetrate into the rooms 
just now 'I mean betore I saw your ladyship 
in your boudoir; and therefore I suppose some 
accident must have happened to the lock when 1 
drew the door after mo." 

“ Indeed ?" said the Marchioness, fixing a look 
full of suspicion upon Antonia's countenance. “Wo 
sboU see. Memaia with me, girl." 

I Iiuereeie di Mirano passed rapidly on towarde ^ 
the door of the ante-room ; she found it fastened 
—she stooped down—peeped—and saw that the 
key was in the lock. How on earth could thi 
happen? There were only two ways of acceuntinf 
for the circumstance,—either that there was somi 
one still within those apartments wh^ had locket 
the door behind Antonia after she bad issuec 
forth ; or else that the secret passage had beer 
discovered and made use of by some one in addi¬ 
tion to the police on the preceding night. 

“ The key is in the look,” said the Marchioness, 
again fixing her looks sestohingly and' sutpioiously 
upon the young damsel, “^s any one in these 
rooms 

“ No one, my lady," replied Antonia, steadily 
meeting the gaze that was' thus riveted upon 
hor. 

‘ And did you leave tbs apartment by this 
door p” demanded the Marebianess. “ If so, how 
amo it locked behind you, and the key on the 
't/isr side P Ah 1 you look confused !—^you are 
seeking for an answer 1—you are endeavouring to 
lake up a talc in your mind—and you cannot i 
bme with me.” 

Antonia was not exactly afraid of the Mar. 
bioness ; but she was now acting submissively in 
irder that she might not foster suspicions that 
ere already engendered, but that on the other 
land she might ensure Edgar Marcellin a sufficient 
nterval to make his escape altogether from the 
recincta of a mansion where malOTolence at any 


the confidence of Ciprina,or how the young damsel 
might have listened to any discourse which bad 
taken place between her mistress and Edgar Mar¬ 
cellin. And then too, the Marchioness was anx¬ 
ious to ascertain whether either of them had left 
behind any papers—such as letters or memoranda 
— which might contain allusions calculated to corn- 


moment might, as a lasf desperate resource, turn 
uund and give him into custody on the fatal 
ibarge of being the murderer of G-iulio. In 
irder, therefore, to provoke the suspicions of tko 
Morohiouass as little as might be, and lull her 
into as great a sense of security as passible, An¬ 
tonia followed with a submissive air. The Mar- 


promise herself. Thus was it that as an after- cbioness hastily led the way to her boudoir; and 


thought Lucrezia di Mirano determined upon fol- thrusting Antonia into that room, she exclaimed. 


lowing so closely on the heels of Antonia. “ Bemain hero, deceitful girl I and at your peril 

“ Ah, I was coming to join you in those rooms,” do aught to raise an alarm I I shall return in a 
said the Marchioness. "1 thought that 1 would few minutes.” 


tee if there were any traces or clue to be discovered Lucrezia di Mirano then lacked the door- 
in respect to the destination taken by the Bignora secured the key about her person—and bent her 
Ciprino, as I really should like to write to her. Or rapid steps towards the private back staircase 


she may have left a billet for me on her toilet which led into the vestibule where Edgar Marcel- 
table P But where are the articles 1 sent you lin had encountered Signor Paoli on the momu- 
tort" ruble night that had led to so many startling 

“I have not got them, my lady,” responded incidents and grave complications. From that 
Antonio. vestibule the Marchioness now pasted into a cor- 

“ Nut got them P" ejaculated the Morebionets. ridor, and thence by a private door into the small 
“ No, my lady,” rqoined Antonia. “ 1 cannot yard belonging to the stable where her favourite 
get into the again.” riding-horse was kept. A glance thrown round 

“Not get im the rooms? this is ridiculous! the premises, showed Lucrezia that no one was 
How did you first 'find ouT that your mistress end nigh at the moment; and she hastily turned her 
her lover bad fled, unless you hi^ been enabled to steps towards the little low door which on a farmer 
penetrate into the apartments——” occasion we have described os being set in the 

“ Ah, true !" responded Antonio, who saw that solid brickwork forming the basemout-parttif the 
the pnsent proceedings were invUving her in monsiuo. She plooed the key in the luck—she 
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opsnad tbs door—and at iha light of da; atteamed apprehtad that tome traachti; waa tiaptadhig ? 
fuU; into tht cellar-Ukt plaot from which the Wh;- ’’ 

apiral atalroaaa lad up, aha fouad haraalf ooa- “ Oh! It la oot for you to aafc gutatiosa !*’ ex> 
froated by Edgar UatceUial oiaimed Edgar, with an acoant of rage la fait tolaa 

aa be thought of how aearly ha hiul been toat 
down to the grare by the aaaattia hand Of that 
woman. “Bather let me aak why you have 
CHAPTEK XVI> plunged ao deeply into the rortex of orima—why 

you murdered the uafortunata Qiulio—” 

xco-AB ANi> I.PCBBZIA. ‘“Tu faite !” exclaimed the Marobioaeaa ra> 

hemeatly: “I did not do it! Tour’a waa tha 


WB recognition waa inatantanaoua; and a ebrielE 
ori^or at wall aa of wild amazement waa about 
to bufat forth from the lips of Luorezia di bli. 
rano, i^n Edgar, dropping tha little iron in- 
atrument \titb which be bad been on tha eerj 
point of foroltag off cither tha look or the staple, 
when he heard a key grating in that look, seized 
the Marohionsat by the throat. He dragged her 
into the place ; and as ha released bit hold upon 
her beautiful white neok, he said in a stem 
threatening Tbioe, " Dare to raise an alarm, and 
1 will meroilenly stiangle you I" 

“ That wretch Antonia I” muttered Luorezia, in 
accents which though low, were fiercely enraged 
and bitterly vindiotiTe. 

Edgar’s keen ear caught the wor^s: but he at 
the moment was occupied in taking a very neces¬ 
sary precaution. He was extricating the key 
from the look on the outer side of the door, so 
that he might fasten it imide: and this be did 
in two or three instants. Total darkness again 
pierailed in that place. 

'Ifow, signora,” said Marcellin, quickly turn- 
ing round, seizing upon Luorezia again, and 
speaking in stern menacing accents aa before, 

" let me repeat my warning. Dare cry out — 
lace attempt to raise sn alarm—and I will 
throttle you !” 

The Marchioness was almost annihilated, so to 
speak. She had fancied that Marcellin was by 
;hia time far away in some Apennins fortress: but 
lete she bad not only met him face to face, but 
ihe was now completely in his power! What, 
(hen, hiid happened during the past night P—how 
was it that Count Bamorino, the Minister of 
Police, had sent her a letter at an early hour in 
(be morning, containing, the assurance that bis 
promise bad been fulfilled, and that Ciprina and 
oer loser, having been arrested according to the 
Juderstanding with the Marchioness, had been 
lent olf into a secure captivity P That Bamorino 
aad not wilfully deceived her, the Marchioness 
elt assured : but yet Edgar Marcellin was here ! 
All was mystery and bewilderment; and as Lu- 
:rezia ondeavqured to collect her remembrances 
snd arrange her confused ideas, she could find no 
possible mode of accounting for the incident that 
was now so wildly perplexing her. 

“ Tou here, M. Marcellin t" she ejaculated. 

' Do not grasp mo (hue tightly!—do not ill-treat 
ncl What do you require of me?—why do we 
leem to be enemies?” 

"Woman! vile woman!" exclaimed Edgar; | 
'* am 1 not still suffering from the wound produced 
5y your murderous weapon ?”’ 

“ But why did you seek ms at tbo time under 
sircumstances so suspicious ?” asked Luorezia: 

“ wh) send for me to the pioture gallery in a way 
that was only too well calculate to make me 


crime!” 

“Ah, this is too much!” ejaculated the young 
Erenchman, his band tightening upon the arm 
which it bad grasped the moment after he had 
locked tha door snd secured the key about bis 
person. “ Dare to repeat the aoeusation, snd by 
heaven! I will not wait for the operation of tha 
law!—bat I will infiict a condign punisbmaat 
here!" 

“ Mercy, M. Marcellin!” implored tbs aSlrighted 
Luorezia: " would you murder me ? Oh, unhand 
me! Your fingers tighten like sn iron vice upon 
my arm ! Let us go forth into the light! It is 
horrible to be here together in the dark—and you 
hating me os bitterly as you do I” 

“No —we will not go forth into the light,” re- 
sponded Edgar, in a stern voice. ** I know what 
you would do— I fathom your aims,! You would 
give me into custody on this faite chasgs which 
you infamously devised against me ! But this 
shall not be ! It is I who atu to conquer now— 
and the hour of that triumph os well as of retri- 
ution is not far distant! You ask me to release 
my hold upon your arm ? There! I now gntp 
your wrist. But beware how you attempt the 
ilightest treaoher||^ for if I do but bear a sna- 
Mcious movement on your part, 1 will strike you 
own with an iron inatrument that 1 had pro- 
ided for the breaking open of this door !” 

" Is it not possible,” asked Luerezia, driven' to 
desperation and goaded almost to madness,—“is it 
not possible that we can arrive at some under- 
itandiog ? Oh let it be so !” 

‘ Do you confess, then,” demanded Edgar, 

“ that it was really you who assassinated the on- 
’ortunate Oiulio Paoli ?” 

‘No! no! ten thousand times no!” exclaimed 
he Marchioness. 

. “Speak not so loud!” said Edgar sternly; and 
ie grasp tightened upon her wrist. " What! vile 
roman! do yo(i dare deny that through the dark- 
ess whioh her i prevails, you behold the form of 
he murdered IKuliaP or do you deny that the 
oonviction is seep in your own heart that you ore 
Iready as infamous as your prototype Luerezia 
Borgia ? or again, dare you deny that yon deal 
with the subtle poison as well as with the zharp- 
soiotsd dagger F Ah, vile woman I I know more 
ban you think! -Yea— I know that yon pene¬ 
trated into the room above, one night, when 
slept and you thought that Ciprina was sleep- 
ng- 

“ Ah, Ciprina F” ejaculated the Marebionem. 
You have lost her-have you not?” 

" I do not aak you*to tell me what has become of 
,er,” rejoined Bdger; “for I know that you 
rould deceive me. Bat 1 have full faith in tha 
progress of justice; and I know that retribution 
will overtake you — while, on the other hatuia 
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Ciprinft shall triumph sJong with mjaslC. Ys^ 
Ah I sn ides strikes me! there shsll not be 
BBOtber Tictim, if 1 can help it, to your Tindio* 
ties rage. You ere now spoke the name of 
Antonia-” 

Antonia P” echoed the Marchioness. 

“Yes—Antonia,” repeated Edgar with em¬ 
phasis. “There was malignit; in the waj in 
which ;oa muttered that name; and as I am a 
living man! the poor girl shall not suffer on 
account of her fidelitj to her mistress or her 
attention towards me 1” 

“ If we may come to terms with each other, H. 
Marceliin—Oh, if we may come to amicable terms, 
I repeat,” exclaimed liucresia, in a voice of im¬ 
passioned entreaty, “you will have no need to 
tremble on account of Cipcina whom yon love, or 
Antonia whose interests you consider yourself 
bound to defend 1 Come—is it impossible for us 
to establish a treaty of pesos—to forget all accu¬ 
sations and recriminations- 

“ Enough 1 enough !” exclaimed Marceliin.! 
*' Too much time has already been wasted in a | 
discourse which hitherto has led to nothing! Y'ou j 
will have the kindness to ascend this staircase.” | 

“For what purpose do you mean to retrace 
your way P” askM Lucrezia. 

"So matter," responded Marceliin. "Obey 
me. Froceod. 1 bate to use unmanly threats 
towards a woman: but test assured that I possess 
the means of enforciog compliance with my au- 
dates!” i 

The Marcbionese di Mirauo began to ascend i 
the spiral staircase,—Edgar Marceliin following, I 
with one band still holding her wrist, the other 
band grasping the iron instrument wbereunto al¬ 
lusion has already been m^b — and the little 
portmanteau thrown over biS^oulder. We may 
observe that be was careful to retain a hold upon 
the Marchianees for a twofold reason : in the first 
place to be enabled to form some idea of her move¬ 
ments, BO as to guard against any sudden treachery 
in the depth of that darkness—and in the second 
place to prevent her abruptly bounding forward, 
outstripping him, and thus escaping from bis 
power. 

As for the Marchioness herself,—she scarcely 
knew what to think, or what plan to adopt. She 
could not conjecture how Edgar Marceliin pur¬ 
posed to proceed after he should have left the 
mansion,—whether he had resolved upon measures 
to be promptly taken, or whether he meant yet to 
wait awhile for some reason or another. Perhaps 
he intended to institute a search after Ciprina be¬ 
fore he did anything else t But uncertainty and 
bewilderment in every sense filled the brain of the 
wretched Marchioness ; and not the least painful 
source of perplexity was the constantly recurring 
guestion, bow Edgar Marceliin happened to be 
there at all f—whether be. had escaped after being 
irrested — whether some one else had chanced 
to be captured in his place—whether she had been 
leccived by Samorino—or whether the Minister 
was himself deceived by bis underlings to whom 
Ihe affair hadJllMn entrusted ? To attempt to 
inalyae, however, .all the .oonBicting conjectures 
ind bewildering ideae which now agitated in the 
Bind of the Marcbionese of Mirano, would occupy 
vhoie pages; and therefore we must leave much 
ifon this point^to the imagination of the reader. 


Eucresia continued to ascend the spiral stone 
staircase, closely followed by Edgar MaroeUiOj 
who still clutched her by ihe wrist. The passage 
was reached—it was threaded—and in a few mo¬ 
ments the Marchioness stopped short at the ex¬ 
tremity. 

“Open that door,” was Edgar's imperiously ut¬ 
tered command; " or else 1 will do it: for, at you 
may suppose, I have discovered the secret spring.” 

The Marchioness touched the iron knob ; and ' 
the door flew open. Bbe stepped into the ants- 
I room, Edgar following her. He made her pa's 
j through the boudoir into Ciprina’t chamber-j'or 
I rather, we should say, the one which Ciprins deed 
to occupy; and then euddenly extending, £it arm 
towards the picture of Lucrezia Bu»le, he ex¬ 
claimed, " Behold the likeness of yegir 'prototype!” 

A visible shudder passed over the eupetb form 
of the Marchioness di Mirano—and her cheeks, 
which wars already very pale by the incidents of 
the last few minutes, grew absolutely ghastly. 
But almost immediately regaining her self-posset- 
tion, she said, “ M. Marceliin, you labour under 
more than one strangely errofisoue impression with 
regard to mo.” 

The young Frenchman could not help gazing 
for a few moments in astonishment upon tbit 
woman who was enabled to assume to bold a 
hardihood. Lucrezia mistook that feeling of asto- 
niahment on his part for another sentiment: tbs 
thought that he was contemplating her with ad¬ 
miration. An idea struck her; and a smile over¬ 
spread her countenance as suddenly as the April 
sunbeams bursting from behind a cloud, shed their 
radiance upon the lake which a moment before 
I was covered with a dark shadow. 

‘ Ob, M. Marceliin 1” said Lucrezia, in the 
most dulcet tones of her deliciously harmo¬ 
nious voice ; “ you and 1 were not formed to be 
enemies 1 There have been terrible misunder¬ 
standings between us; and these misunderstand¬ 
ings have led to serious occurrences. But let us 
think no more of all this 1 Let there be peace 
between us ! Ob, Edgar !—for thus familiarly 
will I now address you—you know that I am rich 
—immensely rich!—that I posseu this palatial 
mansion—a villa in the '7ale of Arno—and a 
chateau in one of the most delightful of our 
Tuscan provinces 1 Ob, bow happily might you 
live with ms! I would make you the master of 
all my wealth:—no matrimonial bund need shackle 
you—but yet would I prove obedient and docile 
unto you as if you bad veritably all the power and 
authority of a husband! Or if you still Ipve 
Ciprina,” continued the Marchioness, as aba per¬ 
ceived no encouraging look on Edgar's counte¬ 
nance, “ I will give yon my villa an the 'Yale of 
Arno—and there ye shall dwell together, and my 
treasures shall still be at your command I You 
do not answer me P” 

' I am reflecting,” said Marceliin, “ upon the 
two distinct propositions which your ladyship has 
just made.” 

“ Tour tadj/ahip /” thought the Marobionsn tc 
herself: “ he is growing respectful I Just now it 
was Woman ! or even Vile woman ! Ah, perhaps 
I may yet conquer I” 

“ Proceed,” said the young Frenchman ; “ me- 
thinks your ladyship has yet some farther ot^serva- 
tions to make." 
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"We are speaking within four wails,” resumed 
Iiucrezis,—“ beyond which nothing can transpire, 
and within which no roices but our own can be 
beard. But atilt you must not suppose that it is 
through any fear of your ulterior measures that I 
am making propositions or seeking to come to 
terms. Nothing of the tort! I bare naught to ap¬ 
prehend. But at the same time it is odious and 
horrible to be thus at war with one’s fellow, 
.creatures!” 

‘ Yes — odious and horrible,” said Marcellin. 

But if I were disposed to accept either of your 
lad^tbip’s propositions—what guarantee can you 
offer -” 

“ Wha^uaraniee do you require or demand f" 
asked iuoreeia eagerly. 

" In the first place,” responded Edgar, “ that 
you summon the girl Antonia hither so that I 
may at once receive a proof of your good faith 
and friendly intentions, by bearing you proclaim 
your forgiveness of any grievances, real or imagi¬ 
nary, which ydu may have against her.” 

“ Ah ! that is qui^ly done !” ejaculated the 
Marchioness. "I wili hasten and fetch Antonia 
hither !” 

' But why not ring one of these bells P” de¬ 
manded Edgar. " It would be her business to 
respond to such a summons.” * 

Lucrezia looked confused; and she rapidly 
sought in her mind for some pretext or excuse 
in this new emergency whieh,had just arisen. 

“Ah!” said Marcellin; “'I see that I cannot 
trust you! At the vary moment when 1 was 
about to yield to your overtures for peace, you 
refuse me that slight and simple proof of your 
good faith which it is so necessary for me to 
acquire under existing circumstances I” 

“No—I do not refuse that proof of my good 
faith !” ejsculqted the Marohioneas. “ But t wili 
deal frankly with you ; and then you shall judge 
whether these overtures of mine are made in ear¬ 
nest or otherwise !” • 

“Yes—let us deal frankly with each other!" 
replied Marcellin ; " for heaven knows there has 
been too much dissumulation and underground 
work—too much mining and countermining———” 

“ And all this shall cease !” cried Lucrezia, 
while joy went on expanding in her heart as she 
fancied that each succeeding moment afforded an 
additional proof of Edgar Marcciliu’s willing- 
oess to conclude a treaty of peace. “ I'he only 
reason why I hesitated in respect to Antonia, is 
this—that she is in my boudoir !” 

“ Let us ring all the samc^j^ntcrjectcd Mar 
lellin : “ some one else will auftrer the summons 
—and then we will send for Antonia. Ab, by 
reaven I even this proposition does not please you! 
—a shade comes over your countenance! Afoic, 
sill you still have me believe that you are dealing 
'rankly, and that you wish for peace P” 

“ Ob, leap Dot to such hasty oonolusions!” 
iried the Marchioness. “ I really mean to deal 
'rankly—as I hope that you likewise do! In a 
word, therefore, Antonia is looked in my bou- 
loir-” 

“ Ah !” ejaculated Edgar. “ And the key P” 

“ 1 have it about my person,” was the re 
iponie. 

“The*, as an additional guarantee,” said Mar- 
tellin, whose handsome countenance now under¬ 


went a sudden change, " you must' permit me to 
bind you.” 

“To bind me P” echoed the Marobiaacn, in ao- 
cents of affright. 

“Yes-to bindyou!” repeated Edgar. "Itii 
a mere ceremony—an idle form—quite harmless, 
you know !”—and while thus speaking, be wai 
taking forth shawls and kerchiefs from Ciprina’a 
drawers. 

All in a moment the Marchioness darted forth 
from the chamber, her object being to rush to* 
wards the outer door of the suite and make bar 
escape from Edgar Marcellin’s power. But quick 
as lightning was the young Frenchman upon her 
track ; he seized upon her—he dragged her back 
into that chamber from which she bad sought to 
flee. Her countenance wras white with rage : It 
was a look of demoniac wickedness which she bent 
upon Edgar Marcellin. Oh! tAe» indeed'the 
seemed to be of a fearful beauty—the personifica¬ 
tion of all the worst passions that are known to 
the human heart,—as on that memorable night 
when she stood before Ciprina in the portrait- 
gallery, with the dagger in her hand and tbs 
bleeding form of Edgar Marcellin at her feet. 

But the young Frenchman recked nut for her 
vindictive regards; and bcandisbiag the iron 
weapon in a menacing manner, be commanded her 
to kneel. She was now afraid ! —yes,, once again 
she was full of the direst apprehension; for tbers 
was the light of a firm and resolute purpose 
shining in the handsome eyes of Edgar Marcellin. 
He proceeded to bind her wrists behind her back 
with Ciprina's kerchiefs.- but ho bound her not in 
such a manner as actually to hurt her: his abject 
vas simply to render her powerless for a certain 
rime. He then fasteped her in such a manner to 
a solid marble pillar belonging to an alcove, that 
ibe could nut reach the bell-pull. Having thus 
aken his measures eio far as (be security of the 
Marchioness mks concerned, he searched in bar' 
pocket for the key of hoc boudoir ; and on finding 
It, he said, “ You will be wise if you follow tbs 
counsel which I have to give ; and this is, that 
ou attempt not to raise any alarrp—for I shall 
not be very far distaut nor very long absent; and 
f cries so reach my ears, depend upon it I shall 
urry back quickly and show you no mercy.” 

Edgar Marcellin then proceeded into the ante- 
'uoro, closing the intermediate doors in order tbs 
more efi'ectually to drown the cries of the Mar- 
hioness in case she should disregard his warning. 
Massing forth by the outer door of the suite, he 
ocked it behind him, securing the key about 
is person. Ho thcuce proceeded straight to 
.ucrezia’s boudoir: for not merely had he been 
,0 that boudoir before, ou the night when he pos- 
lessed himself of the garments and the pistol, but 
moreover be was intimately acquainted with all 
he principal turnings and windiuga of the man- 
lion, thanks to the information which he had 
eceived from Lisetta in London. In a few mo¬ 
ments he reached the boudoir of the Matebianess, 
having fortunately encountered no one on the 
way. Ybe key which he had taken from about 
he person of Lucrezia, proved to be that which 
he had required; and thus in another moment ha 
found himself in the presence of Antonia. The 
young girl gave utterance to a cry of joy as ana 
bounded towards him; and if it wer^tified aome- 
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what nimoiaril;, the trader nuj reel ueured tfat 
it wee by no prooeta mare vident theo that o 
the application of the hsnde^e SVenshman’e tipe 
A felt rapid explonatione were exchanged, — 
Antonia atating what had laet happened betwix 
heraelf and the Marobioneae—and Sdgar, on th 
other hand, informing Ube aatoniahed damael how 
littcrexia had become hie priaoner. 

“ You miiat now go with me, Antonia,” aaid 
MarcetUn. 

" Gia with you, aignor!“ exclaimed the girl, 
her countenance lighting up with pleaaure. 

“Yea, I cannot think of Iraring you to the 
malignity nod tindictiteneea of Ihie rile woman 
Beaidea, her knell will aoon ring now: for it ia 
clear at heaTcn’e own bleated tun itaelf, that each 
tuceettire cironmetance drawt the web of her o« 
iniguitiea more oloaely in around her. Yea ! you 
tnoat come with me, Antonia. Be quick—put 
together what neceaearict you may chooae to 
take - -—” 

"Oh, I will not be many minutea, aignor! 
the ejaculated; and aba wat already tripping with 
her dainty feet towarda the door, when bethinking 
heraelf of aomething, the turned back to aek, 
“ Where am I to rejoin you P” 

“ In the' Signora dprina’a apartmenta," re- 
tponded Harcellin: *' for we will iaaue forth by 
the eeoret paaaage. But Ah! a thought haa ttrnok 
me! 'You tball rejoin me here, Aa well wait in 
one place aa another!—and daring the delay 1 
may potaibly make aome good uae of the time.” 

Antonia flitted forth from the boudoir, while 
Edgar Harcellin inatantaneoualy appeared to be 
intent on a general aearch or “ rummage." He 
jpened drawera wherever he could find them; and 
then be laid hit handa upoa an elegant writing- 
leak which atood upon a aide.table. The deak 
iraa looked; but.be unbeaitatingly wrenched it 
}pen,—muttering to himaelfy " I feel aa if I were 
in officer of juatice, having iMght to aearch 
averythiog and everywhere! Who knowa what 
aiay turn up f Who can tell what additional 
ividence may tranapire t Ah! what ia that ? A 
;>bial f Yea 1—wrapped in a piece of paper! 
kb, and writing on that paper 1 A name ! Well, 

1 ahall not forget it! But better atill-^I will 
;ake both phial and wrapper with me! And now, 
imongat all theae notea and billeta, may there not 
>e aomething to aerve aa a link—aomething of a 
wmpromiaing character t No! fie upon thee, 
idgar Harcellin ! Theae are naught but love- 
dlleta — and the amatory aecreta even of aueb 
> wrelcb at Luoreaia di Mirano ought to be 
lacred !” 

The young Franchinan waa thua checked in the 
nidat of bit aearch by a chivalroua feeling which 
vaa natural enough for one of bia peculiarly lofiy- 
ninded nation. Ha, had enatched up a handful 
>f notea that lay in the deak—be waa juat on the 
coint of throating them back again, when hia eye 
.■aught eight of a name at the bottom of one of 
bote lettora, 

“ Ah I ^gjjborino !’’ he aaid : “ tbia may be iui- 
Mrtaut! By. beaveiia there ahall be no acruple 
lur falae delicacy here!" 

He accordingly ran hia eyes over the letter, the 
ouKutaof which were brief—but they were evi. 
ently of a certain degree of cunaequence, for 
darcellin at once conaigued the document to the 


uma pockat to which he had already oonvcyei 
the phial and the piece of paper that enveloped it 
Scarcely wat this proceeding finithed, when AU' 
tonia reappeared, now dreaaed in walking-ccetumi 
and carrying a package under her mantle. 

“ Ob, aignor,” abe ejaculated, aa she beheld th( 
drawera gaping wide open, and the deak aeeming 
to indicate that ita myateriea had been violated ; 
"you have indeed made the beet uae of your 
time!” ( 

“ And perhape not altogether without effect/' 
rejoined Harcellin quickly. “ But come I 1^ i 
depart!” ,/ 

“ 1 am ready,” aaid Antonia ; and tlmy dooord- 
Ingly iaaued forth from the boudoir, y 
Equally fortunate ae he wat ^ile ooming 
thither, Edgar Harcellin encaanteted no one on 
bit way back to the auite of apartmenta where ha 
had left the Harobionaea of Hirano. On antat* 
ing the ante room by aid of the key which be had 
taken with him, be relooked the door, and again 
aeoured the key about bit person.. * 

“ Where ia the Harebioneaa f” atked Antonia, 
not without a alight appretiemion leat that formi¬ 
dable lady should suddenly make her appearance, 
free from her bonde, and ready aa well at powerful 
lor &eth miichief. 

'In the room which your mietrcca need to 
occupy ainoc I came here,” reaponded Haroallin. 

“ And why do you take that key, aignor f" wat 
Antonia’a next question. 

“ Oh, you ahall kffow berrafter, my dear girl!” 
rejoined Edgar. “ But, by the bye, at I have a 
particular averaion to the chance of being handed 
over to the police before all my combioatiane are 
made and my plana ripe, we will juat ataura our- 
aclvea that the Htrchioneea ia atUI tightly bound. 
Beaidea, 1 have my portmanteau to fetch !” 

“ Ob, do permit me, aignor, to remain here in 
;he meantime !” aaid Antonia eolreatiogly : "fur 
do not know how it ia, but aioce 1 have learnt 
all the wickedneaa iff this Harchioneae, I expe. 
rienoe a horrible dread of her, juat foe all the world 
M if the had thrown off a beautiful meek and dia- 
ilayed the head of a anake with tbs forked tongue 
■laying between ite livid jawa.” 

“ Bemain you here then, Antonia,” aaid Har- 
cellin 1 and aa he prooeoded towarda the inner 
ihamber, be muttered to himself, " By heaven i 
the girl hae, without toy atudied fiouriih of 
■hatoric, afforded a moat admirable eimile in te- 
ipect to tbia vile woman!” 

He entered the ohamber where he had left bar; 
and a glanoa tbowad him that the was atill ae- 
lurely bound. It waa not now a look replete with 
oiaefaief nor full of demonise passion, which 
lUcrezia cast up towarda the ybung Erenobman; 
ttt It waa one in which sU the dieaimulation of 
er nature poured itaelf forth, as it ware, in an 
xpreesion of anguished entreaty. But that the 
ltd struggled de^erately to reieaae heraelf during 
ho time abe had been left alone, wat evident from 
;he diaorderad state of her toilet. Her bodice had 
■urat open —her auperb botom waa all exposed— 
,nd the traces of tears were on her cbeeka, aa if 
n her rage she bad wept at the impotenoy of her 
ndeavoure to free heraelf from the bouda. 

“ Ob, Edgar!” ehe murmured, “ can you be eo 
!ruel P What can I do to move you H Beleaas 
Say that there ehalt he oeace between ae— 
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I will gire jou fortuna—and tbaaa •rma 

which ;oa havo boaod ah^l be (brown ioringljr 
about ^our neok !'* 

■' CaatOi woman 1” intaijaeted HaroalUn, “ Bo 
you not Steady feel that goaf hour ia paat and 
that itMMC ia now at band P" 

But, Oh I the atratagam to which you bad re* 
couraa waa moat abominable I" cried (he Mar- 
\cbiaoeaa, unable to reatrain her rage. “While 
Wou were pretending to make terma of peace, 
you were meditating fraeh treaohariea I” 

^'fWe are at war, aignora," exolaimed Edgar; 
"aJd ererything ia fair in a atata of hoatility. 
Why^.you think I brought you hither from the 
dark placea which we threaded f It waa to bind 
you! To^, by your own folly, auffered me to 
iearn where Antonia waa ; otharwiaa my oourae 
would bare been a difficult one—for 1 abonld bare 
been compelled to aearob far her throughout the 
manaion—and I had reaolved not to leare it with¬ 
out enauring the aafety of that young girl. Ah I 
you are in ereiy, aenae beaten!” 

Ibua apeaking, Edgar Marcellin caught up 
bia portmanteau and'again along it over hia 
afaouldara. 

“ But ia it poaaible,” cried the miaerable Lu* 
crezia, “ that you will leave me here—bound aa I 
am -" e 

** 1 do not wiah to be unneeeaaarily cruel,” in¬ 
terrupted Uarcellin; “ and therefore I will at 
once inform you (bat your captivity will not laat 
very long. So aoon aa my own aeourity ia pro¬ 
vided for, I ahall adopt meaauree to oauae you to 
ho eet at liberty.” 

“Edgar, I entreat—I implore—by everything 
aaored I adjure you -— ' * 

But the young Frenchman tarried to hear no 
more of Xucrezia’a paasionate axclamationa; he 
quitted the chamber, again cloaing the door be¬ 
hind him. In a few momenta be rejoined Antonia. 

“Kow, my dear girl,” be aaid, “ let ua depart I” 
—at the same time be preaied the gilt button in 
the wainaoot, and the eecret door flew open. 

He and bit fair companion patted into the 
etona corridor; and Maroellin abut that private 
door wbioh gave them admiaaion thither. Being 
by thia time well acquainted with the dark paa- 
aage, he guided Antonia by the hand; and the 
epiral ataircaaa waa toon reached. They deaoendad 
it; they gained the bottom. 

“Now one moment,” aaid Marcellin; “for I 
poitett the key !” 

He opened the door gently, and peeped into the 
atabla-yard. No one waa to be aeen; and be 
iaaued forth, followed by hia fair oompanion. But 
aoaroely had he abut the door and put the key in 
Aia pocket, when a middle-aged man in the dreta 
of a groom emerged from the atable. 

“ Ah, Bernardo !” ejaculated Antonia. 

" What I Bernardo ?” cried Marcellin. “ Thia, 
then, ia moat fortunate !” 

The man looked aatoniehed at the appearance of 
tboae two peraona from a door which he never re¬ 
membered to have aeen opened before, and which 
led he knew not whither, unleaa it were to aome 
unuaed cellar in the beeement of the manaion. 
But at the aame time he reapeotfully aalutad the 
young Frenchman. 

“ My worthy fellow," eaid Edgar, “do you 
know me f” 


“Yea, aignor, to be aural” waa the reapouae. 
“ You uaed to viait at tbe manaion about a year 
back or ao——You are Signor Marcellia f" 

Tbe young Frenobman knew perfectly wM that 
tbe Marchioneaa di Mirano had notjpubKriy no- 
cuaed him of being (be murderer of Hiiflio Paoli; 
and be now at onee perceived, by the groom'a re* 
apectful demeanour, that no hint to ao ealurani^ 
tory an effect had been dropped by Xuoreaia in 
hia hearing. It waa therefore with all the 
greater amount of confidence that he prooaedad to 
addren the groom. 

“ Your name ia Bernardo f” he aaid; " and you 
have tbe apecial care other ladyahip’a.favourite 
riding-horta f” 

“Tea, aignor,” replied the man, wondering 
why ha was tbua particularly and aententioualy 
apoatrophiaed. 

“And you remember,” con^ued Marcellin, 
“ a certain young female who used to be in the aar- 
viee of the Marchioneaa di Mirano f—I mean 
Liaatta ?” 

“ Ob, yea, aignor !—a vary nice young dameai I 
—and it gave me great pain when ahe auddeniy 

left her ladyabip'a servi c e ..a lthough, for the 

matter of that, there waa nothing more betwixt 
myaelf and the pretty Xiastta than-” 

" One word with you I” interrupted Edgar. 
“I require a groom, to whom I will give juat 
three timea the amount of wagea that you gaoeive 
here, whatever (bat amount may be. An you 
agreeable ? You hesitate——’' 

“No, signor,” replied Bernardo, as if auddeniy 
galvanized into (be necessity of giving a positive 
reaponae. “ Offers auoh as this do not admit of 
much beaitation I” 

“ One word I”—and Marcellin drew the groom 
aaide. 

He put a few pieces of gold into the man’s 
band, and questioned^ him upon a subject to which 
we need not now more particularly allude. At' 
the expiration of some minutes, Antonia, who stood 
at a little distanoe, perceiv^ that the young 
Frenchman bad gained hia point, whatsvw it 
were, for bia countenance expreaae^ tbe utmoat 
aatisfaotion. He reaigned hia portmanteau to 
Bernardo; and be said to Antonia, “ do forward 
with him—and I will follow at a little distance.” 

The damsel obeyed. Bernardo (q>SBed a door 
leading into the bye-street wbioh ran along that 
part of the premises attached to the Mirano man¬ 
aion ; and Edgar, drawing bia travelling-cap over 
bit oountenanoe, followed them at an interval of 
about fifty yards. 

“ I mutt be cautious,” he muttered to himaelf; 
“ for if that unprincipled Chief of Poliee, Bamo. 
rino, who ia evidently more or less devoted to the 
Marchioness, should happen to have given any 
particular instructions to his iHrH, 1 might be 
arretted just at the very moment when it is ao 
highly important for me to remain at large I” 

Bernardo and Antonia continued their way to¬ 
gether, threading divers atreets—but tbe former 
evidently knowing to what destination he was to 
proceed. In about ten minutes they reaobed 
French Ambasaador’s mansion; and there ti»«v 
were joined by Maroeilin, who had pursued bu 
own way without experisnoing any malesMvom 
He sent up hia card to the Ambaaeader, wno at 
once teoeived him. Marcellin was closeted wit' 
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.his BxcsUeoo; for about half-an-houT—at the ex- 
piratioo of which interTsl he was cooduoted te a 
suite of apartments, which he was requested to 
ooosider his own. Bernardo and Antonia were 
then summoned to Edgar’s presence; and he said 
to them, " Here you may remain — and here 
you are safe. It were better if you both kept 
within doors until yon receive from me an intima¬ 
tion that you may breathe the fresh sir again. 1 
need not inform you that on all those subjects on 
which I hare spoken to either of you, you must 
remain silent when in conrersation with any of 
the domestics in bis Excellency’s establishment.” 

Bernardo and Antonia both promised to fulfil 
Edgar Karcellin’s bidding; and be then dismissed 
them to the rooms which were provided for their 
own reception. 

Now, be it recollected that all these incidents 
took plsoe somewhat early in the morning of the 
day after the carrying-off of Charles Be Vere and 
Oiprina; so that it was by this time little more 
than half-past eleven o’clock in the forenoon, 
Edgar at once sallied forth, and took his way to 
the dwelling of La Bolfina. He rang at the 
bell; and that woman herself quickly answered 
the summons. Marcellin said that be wished to 
speak to her on particular business; and she con- 
dueted him up into that room which has already 
been described to the reader; but it was only a 
glance of contempt which Marcellin flung upon 
tbs grim-looking ekeleton and all the other hor¬ 
rors that were accumulated in the apartment. 
La Bolfina, thinking that the handsome young 
stranger came to consult her on eome subject in 
which her own special arts or avocations were in- 
terested, was proceeding with due gravity to seat 
herself at the table covered with black cloth ; but 
Marcellin stopped her, saying, “ No! wo may as 
well converse in the middle of the room, and 
without any recourse to those mummeries which 
I can assure you have no influence with mo.” 

La Bolfina flung upon him an uneasy glance; 
for it took very little to trouble a conscience which 
for many obvious reasons was never particularly 
at its ease: but Marcellin at once exclaimed, “ 1 
lie under an oliligation to you—and 1 shall not 
willingly do you a mischief.” 

The woman felt reassured, and smiled—though 
she wondered how it was possible that the hand¬ 
some stranger could be indebted to her. 

" Yes—it is as 1 say,” he continued. ” Per¬ 
haps you know a young lady who has visited you 
twice to procure salves and potions P” 

"Ah, yes!” ejaculated the woman. "Salves 
and potions for a young gentleman who was dan¬ 
gerously wounded with a dagger P’’ 

“ 1 am be,” said Marcellin; " and though not 
quite so strong as 1 was, yet suflioiently recovered, 
us you may perceive, to attend to the important 
matters which 1 have on han'd. The young lady 
of whom 1 speak—” 

" The Signora Ciprina P” ejaculated the woman. 

“Yes. And you informed her that the Mar¬ 
chioness di Mirano vm a customer of yours after 
a certain fashion P” ' 

"Ob, no, signor! nothing uT the sort!” cried 
La BoUna, now terribly affrighted. “ Some con. 
Sdan^al discourse did aeiutedly take place be- 
eween the Signora Ciprina and myeelf; but she 
mA bo right——in ehort, if she dared say-” ^ 


“ Woman,” interrupted Marcellin, “ no evasions 
will serve with me; for 1 know everything!” 

“ Then who are you, eignor P” aeked La Bol¬ 
fina, evidently uncertain whether to regard him at 
a friend or an enemy. 

“ I am one whose life you saved twice,” was the 
reeponee; "and therefore 1 am not ungrateful. 
Yes 1—you saved my life by means of your salves 
and potions—and you saved it also by meant of 
the antidote which you disposed of to the Signora' 
Ciprina. However detestable the exercise of you^ 
avocationa may in one sense be, yet I cannot fM- 
get that in another eense your skill has been we- 
tiaed for a good purpose. You see, tberefqrcr*)**^^ 
1 have no hoetility against you—but that ou the 
contrary, I come to serve you, and a* the same 
time to serve myself,” . 

“ Speak, signor,” atid the woman. “ I am 
grateful for these assurances.” 

“ Will you still deny,” resumed Marcellin, 
“that you sold poison to the Marchioness di 
Mirsno ?” 

“ Yes I that I must assuredly deny I” she an¬ 
swered, with a look of hardihood, which however 
lasted only for an instant, because the next mo¬ 
ment her glances quailed beneath the keen ecru- 
tinizing gaze which the bandsoms eyes of Marcel* 
lin riveted upon her. 

“ This is useless I” he exclaimed. “ Behold ! 
hero ia s phial which has been found in the desk of 
the Marchioness di Mirano! It still oontsins a 
small quantity of fluid :—this fluid shall be 
analyzed—and I have no doubt it will be 
proved——” 

“ And let the chemists prove it to be poison,” 
ejaculated the woman boldly, —“ who shall dara 
say ’twas I that sold it to the Marchioness P” 

" I say it,” responded Marcellin. “ Bo you re¬ 
quire a pruofp it was enveloped in the outaide 
of a letter addressed to yourself. Behold! here is 
that envelope ! Now, who could have wrapped 
the bottle in this paper* except you in whose poe- 
session that paper was p” 

La Bolfina trembled ; she looked very much 
confused; and Maroellin ejaculated, “ All subter¬ 
fuge ia vain I all falsehood is futile ! The proofs 
are incontestable! I forgive you for seekiog to 
screen yourself: but I shell not be any longer 
willing to vouchsafe this psrdon unless you at 
once confess-” 

“ And what, signor, do you moan to do P” 
asked La Bolfina, now shaking as if with the palsy. 

“ 1 mean to make the discovery available fur 
my own purposes,” rejoined Marcellin; “ but yet 
I will at the same time screen you. No 1—not 
exactly screen you ; but I will enable you to 
escape from the consequenoes ok the explosion 
which must inevitably take place.” 

“Ah, signor! I perccivo that I am at your 
mercy,” cried the woman. “ But, Oh I how can 
you perform what you say p” 

“ 1 will do it,” rejoined Maroellin. “ Yes-1 
will save you, because you have twice saved my 
life; and on one of those ocoasions you at the 
same time saved the life of the Signora Ciprina I 
Come with me.” - 

The woman looked frightened; but Maroellin 
ipoke some more reassuring words—she acoord- 
ingly put ou her cloak and preporad to Accom¬ 
pany him. 




At they issued together from the house, hf(\r- ( you know how much depends upon it. Within 
e^Q Sftid, “You will precede mo at a short torty eight hours the toirilic osptosioo must tai-j 
distance; and I shall maintain rny eye upon you. place; and you cannot hhiine rue if ciroumatuiKva 
If you attempt to escape, that mumeut will you have eoinpelled mo to drag )ou thus into tiie 
be handed over to the custody of the police- matter. On the contrary, y'-u ought to be thank* 

officers. I shall keep my word with you in re- ful for jour escape; and you may yet appre 

spect to securing* your safety if you place full eiatc the advantage of having performed ono good 
cuntiilence in me.’* action in your life. But beware how you send the 

La Doldna proceeded along the streets, Mar** slightest intimation of what has occurred, to the 
cellin having already told her what her destina* Marchioness herself!—for 1 warn you that you 
lion was; and in a quarter of an hour they will be watched, and your arrt^t would follow itu* 
reached the French LmhasHy. F ignr at once mediately upon any treacherous violation of the 
introduced the woman into the prosenoo of the caution which I now give.” 

French Ambassador; and with this functionary Li Doliiua muttered a few words of promise 
they remained closeted for about bnif-an-hoor. and of gratitude, and hurried away. She was not 
At the expiration of that time, they went forth actually watched, because Marcdliu. knew fui! widl 

again: and wlien they were in the street, Mar- that the warning would be aolHe'.ent. An i S'* it 

cellio said to her, “You have now many luug| indeed proved; for in leas than an hour Li J)ol. 
hours before you to escape from Florence. 1 j lina's house was shut up, and Florence a as rid ut a 
need not advise you to avail yourself of this license: I wretch who for many long years Kad proved ft 
No. 65.—Aafifis. VoL. XL * 
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Mcrtfc 6tti not the lose virulent peet to the sociofcj river; end inaemuoh u at the foot of tbte bridge 
of the Tusceo capital. there was a little chapel wlier© pious wa^farere 

Having thus far accomplished his measures, might paj their adoration to the Madonna, Charles 
Hdgar Maroellin enclosed in an envelope the kej at once recollected it; and he was now no longer 
of the outer door belonging to the suite of apart- in doubt with ri^ard to the accuracj of the route 
mente in which be bad left the Marchioness. He he was taking. It was therefore with a joyous 
addressed the packet to the housekeeper of the exhilaration of the spirits that he pursued his 
Mirano establishment; and despatched it to its way; and as the moon ac<|uired greater power, 
destination by a porter, who was instructed to and myriads of stars came forth from their super¬ 


depart hurriedly immediately after leaving it. At 
the same time a couple of the French Ambassador’s 
domestics, purposely disguised in mean apparel, 
were sent to keep watch upon that same mansion, 
with orders to lose no time in reporting whatso¬ 
ever movements they might observe on the part 
of the Marchioness. Bdgar then sent a note to 
the hotel at which Charles De Verc bad put up ; 
so that it might be delivered to him, in ea^ie by 
any possibility be should happen to return before 
measures were taken for bis deliverance from 
whatsoever captivity he had been plunged into. 


CHAPTEE XVII. 

XHE HOnsB IK THE APEKKIHE8. 

We must feturn to Charles De Yerc, whom we 
left at the moment when he succeeded in edecting 
bis escape from the fortress of Bagno. It will be 
remembered that he was clad in the uniform of 
the iGk>vemor of that castle ; and he was mounted ; 
upon a steed to the eEcelleoce of which he could | 
oonfidently trust for the outstripping of all pur¬ 
suit. It was nine o’clock in the evening as be 
gallopped like a whirlwind through the principal 
streets of Bagno; and a distance of forty miles 
'•y between himself and the city of Florence, to 
which be was resolved to return forthv.ith in 
order to seek the protection and intervention of 
the British Ambassador. 

He had a well^filled purse in bis pocket, thanks 
to the noble generosity of Father Falconara; and 
the military Uniform seemed favourable to his 
progress rather than otherwise-«-ror be thoughts 
that if he happened to fall in with any of the 
tbirri who patrolled the mountain districts, be 
would assuredly be allowed to pass without even 
BO much as a question being put. Fur the present, 
however, the night was as black as pitch ; but he 
knew there was every chance of the atars and the 
moon presently peeping forth, inasmuch as a | 
peculiar state of the atmosphere indicated that 
the clouds would clear away uj’un the face of 
heaven. 

He rode on for upwards of half*an-hour at the 
utmost speed to which the animal could be urged ; | 
and this was great^for be was fleet and of high 
spirit. At length, when perfectly convinced that 
he bad outstripped parsuit—at least for the pre- 
•ent—Charles reined in his steed ; and now, as he 
had foreseen, the j|#oa was beginning to appear. 
He had no certituae that he U<ui hitherto followed 
the rigl^road—though onibe other band be had 
not mum misgiving on the point; for it was a 
wide open route which he had pursued, and he 
knew that on starting from Bagno it was the 
eorreot one to bear him to the Tuscan capital. In 
ft short tiiae he reached ft stone bridge over a 


nal mansions to bear her chaste company, our hero 
was enabled to survey the features of the disCrict 
through which he was passing. The scenery was 
all wild and mountainous: but tbe road was broad 
and even; and as Charles listened ever and anon 
with suspended breath, ho could hear no sounds 
indioativo of pursuit coming from behind. Thus 
more and more cheered, he pursued his way, until 
he deemed it again expedient to draw in the bridle 
and afford the good steed a little breathing-time. 

Our boro was now approaching a hamlet, which 
possessed a church with a spire of so curious a 
construction that it was impossible not to remem¬ 
ber it if the eye had eve. before happened to 
glance upon that object. And Charles did recol¬ 
lect it; 80 that he now acquired another proof 
that he was undeviatingly pursuing (he road which 
led to Floasnce. Ho thought that it would be ad¬ 
visable to procure some refreshment for his steed 
without much farther delay; and he resolved to 
accomplish this purpose in the hamlet, provided 
he saw no $hirri or other suspicious persons lurk¬ 
ing about. Accordingly, on entering the village, 

I and observing that it seemed well-nigh deserted, 
our hero rode up to the wretched little inn which 
stood in the middle of the place, and which indeed 
was the only bouse in the hamlet where a light was 
tube seen through the windows: but it was now 
past ten o'clock, and therefore the rural dwellers in 
those districts were for the o ost part locked in the 
arms of slumber. 

The moment the traveller stopped at the little 
tavern the landlord came out, acoumpaoied by a 
alatternly looking girl who seemed to be his 
daughter; and when they caught sight of the 
uniform which Charles wore, the man doffed bis 
cap —the girl made a low curtsey and hastened 
back into the house, no doubt for the purpose of 
coramunioating tho circutastaneo of an oiEcer of 
rank having just halted at tho door. Charles 
leapt down from the saddle; and tho landlord, still 
cap in band, said, “ Will your Excellency walk in 
and take some refreshment ?” 

Our hero spoke but a monosyllable by way of 
flrmativo, and pointed significantly to his horse. 

But at that v«ry moment the heavy tread of 
military boots and the jingling of apura reached 
bia ears: the sounds were evidently emanating 
from the interior of the tavern itself; and for a 
moment Charles stood utterly irresolute how to 
act. Another instant, and three $birri appeared 
upon the threshold of the inn. Carrying their 
hands to their hats, they made the usual military 
salute—which our hero acknowledged with the 
well affected nonchalance of a superior officer. 
Then, drawing a piece of money from bia pocket, 
he tuaaed it to the thirrit making a motion with 
bia hand to intimate that they might return into 
the bouse from which they had just issued^ Again 
waa there a military salute in acknowledgment of 
our hero’s generosity: but be noticed that the 
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tseti W6r» aviddot}/ analog him with attaotiau and obasge of apparel with fba iaast pom'blj dahij. 
with a jrowiaj aarpriae ia their iooka—for they But if he wore to diverge from the main roufe 
doul&tlesa thought that be was very young to wear and aeek a bye>path, he might loee ' himaelf 
the uoiforis of a captain of the sHrri, a rank j among the mountaine; and aa for tarrying any- 
which waa aimoat equivalent to that of a colonel | where on the highway itacif to procure other vaat- 
in the regular army. They however retired into , menta, thia aeemed to be out of the queatiott' after 
the tavern; and Cbarlea ioat not a moment in | the incident which bad juat occurred, 
leaping upon the back of bia ateed^ anatchiog the “Por aueptcion must have been excited by my 
bridle from the hand of the aatoniahed landlord;— egregious folly/* thought Charles ; ** and puranit ie 
and away the youthful traveller galloped like now certain I” 

lig|tuicgf leaviog the boat of the village inn i He rode onward for ab:>ut twenty minutes 
transfixed to the spot with a species of stupefied [ without drawing bridle: but now he cams to a 


dismay at this sudden departure. 


I hill which was ao fearful!;? steep that he waa com* 


The $birri rushed out just in time to catch a pelfed to relax the pace of hta horse. The descent 
glimpse of the forms of our hero and bis steed ere j was long aa welt as precipitous; and Charles had 
they were lost to view in a turning of the road. | not proceeded half way down the decUoe, when 
“ By all the saints (’* ejaculated one of the ; the sounds of galloping steeds were wafted to his 
cars, ** there is something wrong in this! What ears. They camo from behind. ^hl now hit 
did be say ? why did be vanish so abruptly f** | worst fears were confirmed—be was evidently 

''He said nothing/* answered the landlord, to i pursued! The moon was shining w>th a splen- 
whom these rqj^id questions were addressed. " In ; dour that made all things visible; our hero looked 
fact be only spoke one word during the few | back -and he discerned three horsemen on the 
minutes be was hero a and that was just to say summit of the eminence, about half a mile be- 
yes when I asked him if he would take any re- , bind. He did not immediately urge on his own 
ireshment.*’ ! steed again; but he watched to ascertain whether 

“And be did not wait for the refreshmentT*. the pursuers would descend the bill with caution, 

ejaculated the sbirro who had before spoken : | or whether they would rush wildly down it, reck- 
“ but ho ran off like a felon! How old did you less of danger. His uucertainty was soon cleared 
take him to be, master landlord? for you were; up: bo perceived that they were adopting the 
nearest to him.” I latter ooursr. They bad discerned him—they 

“ Twenty or so, at the outside,** was the rc- i were coming down the precipitous elope at a mad 
sponse,—“ quito a beardless youth—very band- headlong pace ! Charles patted his bor8e*s neck $ 

Bjme . ** I and in another instant ho was careering down the 

“ Twenty ! and bo to wear the uniform of a | bill as swiftly as those who were in pursuit. He 
commandant! This must be looked to! Ah! | reached the bottom in safety, and now threw a 
and have we not beard how some strange freaks | glance over his shoulder. Only two of (ho borsa- 

were played last night by a young gentleman and j moo were in sight: ho bad not time to leave bis 

lady who were being taken prisoners to Bagno— : glances lingering up the broad line of road in 
how they escaped and were theft recaptured—** | order to descry what had become of the third; 

“Well, but 1 happen to know that they dvi but ho concluded tj^at the man’s horse bad failed 
reach Bagno after all,'* said another of the sbirri : | or fallen in the ardour of the chase. 

“ lor 1 met a friend of mine in the forenoon to* j And now up tho nest hill dashed our hero: but 
day, when 1 was riding down yonder by the stone tho sounds of pursuit came uoaier and nearer from 
bridge—this friend belongs to Bagno—’’ | beliind—and it was only too evid- nt that the 

“Spare tis a long tale!” cried the first speaker, j horseinou were gaining upon liim. ICe plied the 
“We wilt get to horse and pursue the young 1 whip with which Ursula had fortunately provided 
fellow who has just left us! There is something him cro ho left Bagoo ; and the mottled aWed ap- 
wrong in tho matter, 1 am confident! But if nut, pcared to compreiiend that its rider’s urgency was 
no harm will be done/* great—for it put forth all its powers. But by 


The tbreo sbirri hastened to get their horses j 
out of the wretched shed which served as an 
apology for a stable; and they were just on the 
point of mounting them, when they heard the 
sounds of other steeds advancing at a (urious 
gallop—«ud in a very few moments three horso' 
men dashed up to the front of tho little inn. 
These new-comers belonged to tho garriscu of 
Bagno: they were in pursuit of our b-ro—and 
their tale waa soon told. Much rejoiced were 
they, therefore, to learn that they were upon the 
right track: they left their own steeds at (he 
hostelry, and mounted the three which the 86iri*i 
had just gotten in readiness, but which they now 
wiUiogly abandoned to the service of the soldiers 
from Bagno. 

Meanwhile Charles He Vere was speeding on> 
ward at a rapid rate,—blaming himself fur bis 
foUy^n having halted in the hamlet, and deliberat- 
ng whether it would not be better to turn into 
Home bye-road, or else take measures to procure a 


this time twenty miles of the journey had been 
accomplished, and tho horso began to show signs 
of distress. Si ill Charles dared not spare the 
poor animal—for his pursuers were every moment 
gaining upon him. And no wonder I they bad 
recently obtained fresh horses! 

Tho summit of (bo bill was nearly attained; 
' and our hero’s keenly attentive ear made him 
I aware that only one of the pursuers was close be- 
bind him—but ho know that in two or three 
minutes bo must be inevitably overtaken. He 
ventured to glance behind : the other borseniau 
! was still half, way down the hill. A thought 
I struck Charles! The death-struggle must come 
i sooner or later: why not at this moment when 
he might stand a chance of beating his enemies in 
detail? Ah! but he bad no weapo'#; for when 
Signora Belluno provided him with a suit 
uniform, she had not thought it expedient, or else 
ha d forgotten to give him either sword of fire* 
arms. His only re«i>uro»* was in the riding-whi^ 
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which was howorer but a poor weapon of oifenoe 
for such a purpose as that which Charles Be Vere 
was now rapidly re7oWin)if in bis mind. 

'‘Stop—or I fire !'^ exclaimed the man from 
behind: for he was now near enough to make his 
voice beard. 

Charles at once reined in bis steed—wheeled 
it round — and advanced towards his foremost 
pursuer, but without speaking a word. 

** Ah, wcl), you surrender ?” ejaculated the in¬ 
dividual } “ and that is the wisest course." 

"SurrenderP Never!" exclaimed Charles, now 
urging his steed close up to the horseman, who | 
bad at the moment halted; and the attack was 
instantaneous. 

This attack was made by our hero, who seized 
the soldier with his right band, and with bis left 
made a snatch at one uf the pisloU in the man’s 
holsters. But both horses swerved so abruptly 
and in such a manner that the assailant and the 
assailed fell to the ground. Charles had missed | 
bis clutch at the pistol: but he was however up* 
permuet as be and bis foe rolled in the road. 
A glance showed the intrepid youth that in less 
than a minute the second horseman would be 
upon the spott in fact hia danger was immense! 
The nding’whip had fallen from under his arm 
when ho made the attack upon his enemy : it was 
now widiin .his reach—in an instant he snatohod 
it up—and ho dealt the prostrate soldier a blow 
upon the forehead. The mao was stunned. Charles 
sprang to bis feet, and in the twinkling of an eye 
he was armed with the brace of pistols belonging 
to the holsters of the defeated foeman’s aaddle. 
Scarcely was this dune when the next horaeman 
was upon the spot—the report of a pistol rang 
through the air—and a bullet whistled within an 
inch of the young Englishman’s car. He felt that 
it was a matter of Uio or death for himself—at all 
evouts of liberty or captivity f and he hesitated 
not to lire in return. With a loud cry the man 
fell from his steed, which had reared high up at 
the very instant that the two sliuts thus rutiled 
close upon one Another; and Charles was in a 
moment upon this scc/md enemy whom ho had 
prostrated. The wretch was groaning with pain: 
bis right arm was broken by the pistol bullet— 
and bis horse bad just trampled on one of bis legs. 
Our hero felt deeply fur the unfortunate being 
but he dared not tarry any longer on the spot- 
fur the remaitiing huraomau was now descried 
gitllopiog up the hill, and Charles knew nut bow 
the chances of a third coullict might toil against 
himself. Besides, every instant was precious; for 
the sounds of tiring might bring other scouring 
parlies ut ahirH to the spot, if any should happen 
to be wiihi.i hearing. 

liaviug every reason to suppose from the cir* 
camslances uf the recent chase, that the steed 
which Did foremost huraeman had ridden was 
fresher, if nut naturally swilter, than his own—or 
rather than the one. which lie had borrowed from 
the Governor of jKlgou,—Charles mounted that 
which was best calculated to ensure bis escape. 
Another moment and he was clattering away from 
the scene of the conflict. Ten minutes elapsed— 
no sounds of pursuit came from behind : he bad 
either outstripped the third horseman—or else 
this individual had tarried upon the spot to 
miaister to bis iujurvd oumradei. But Charles 


saw the absolute necessity of quitting the raaio 
road, no matter at what risk of temporarily losing 
himself amongst the Apeunino mountains. The 
alarm would be carried along this road with a 
rapidity which ho could only hope to outstrip by 
the aid of fresh horses; and he had discovered 
that the uniform which be bad at first thought 
would prove advantageous, had helped, with other 
circumstances, to produce an opposite effect. 

Ho soon reached a spot whence a couple of i)ye- 
roads branched off, one to the right and one tol'the 
loft. With only a moment’s deliberation be took 
the one to the right; and in about ten minutes be 
found himself at the entrance of a wood. The 
lane however ran through it; and for about half- 
an^bour Cliarles pursued bis way in almost com- 
I plete darkness. On emerging from the opposite 
extremity of the grove, our hero found himself on 
the brow of a hill commanding a view of a 
valley dotted with groves and irrigated with nu* 
mcrous streams. At about the distance of a mile 
Charles discerned tho glittering vane of a village 
church, and a group of wMte buildings amongst 
the trees. A little nearer be could distinguish a 
Urge water*mtll; and as be rode down into the 
valley, the din of the cascade which flowed from 
the milbsti^am reached bis cars. The path which 
he was pursuing led to the left; and in that direo* 
tion he discerned no habitation whatsoever. In a 
few minutes he entered another little grove ; and 
as be emerged from it, be suddenly came upon a 
Urge party of gipsies encamped by the side of a 
stream. No less than three fires were biasing; 
and close by one of them our hero at once descried 
four or five «&irrs warming themselves. A gUnce 
swept around, showed Charles that their horses 
were grazing at a distance of some twenty or 
thirty yards. His first impulse was to dash on* 
ward with all possible swiftness : but a second 
thought convinced him of the impropriety of 
taking a stop which would inevitably engender 
suspicion—whereas he might possibly pus without 
otherwise exciting it. 

"An olficer, by the taints!" ejaculated one of 
tho slirri. 

" A commandant!" cried another : and then, 
this one, rushing forward, made the proper miii- 
j tary salute, exclaiming, Will not your Excel* 
leuoy stop here for a few minutes P There is a 
firo—and there are provisions !" 

" No—I have not time," responded our hero, 
exerting himself to speak tbs words in ItalUn 
with the least possible accent indicative of the 
foreigner. " But here U something for yourself 
and your comrades—^" 

"Ah !" exclaimed the shirrot who by this iioM 
bad approached within a few yards of the spot 
where our hero had reined in bis steed: and then 
like a tiger springing upon bis prey, the official 
darted at Charles Be Vero to tear hint down from 
bis horse. 

This was one of the party who bad pursued oar 
hero from the village inn during (be preceding 
night, and who had secured him after be bad 
leapt forth from tho chaise in which ho had re-^ 
joined Ciprina—or rather, we should say, Flonbel 
L'.stcr. The recognition was now mutual: the 
sbirro bad detected Charles through (he guise of 
the oumman lant’s uniform—while on tbs ot^r 
hand our hero bad all in a moment rsooUeolad tba 
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fellow's counteoence wboa that ejaoulation bunt 
forHi from his lips. 

But us the tbirro flew at tho young English¬ 
man to tear him down from his steed, the intrepid 
Cbaiies dealt his assailant a tremendous blow with 
tho butt-end of a pistol: the fellow reeled back¬ 
end away sped our hero as if borne on the wings 
of a whirlwind, 

“ Xo horse!” shouted tho ofilcial, the moment he 
roi^rered sufliciently from the blow to giro tho 
cry. 

His companion slirri, who had seen the en¬ 
counter and the repulse which their comrade ex¬ 
perienced, required nothing more to make them 
aware that something was wrong ; they sprang to¬ 
wards their steeds, and in a few moments Charles 
was again the object of an exciting chase. 

Tho horse which ho bestrode tore along tho 
ground; but the sounds of the pursuing animals 
were soon wafted to bis ears. At a little distance 
ahead there w'a« another wood; and our hero was 
resolved to make fo]^ it as the only moans of es¬ 
caping from the enemy. The beaten path did not 
lead to the wood: it descended farther into the 
rale. Charles leapt a wide brook, and galloped 
across a level ground towards the wood. Just as 
ho entered it, he looked back, and tihw his pur¬ 
suers were urging their own animals across the 
stream. He rode forward into the wood for about 
five minutes—then struck off abruptly to the right 
— and then after a short interval as abruptly to 
the right again; so that be emerged from tho 
wood on the very same side by which he had en¬ 
tered it, though at a point much lower down. Uo 
could see nothing of his pursuers; he hoped that 
he bad baffled them, and that they bad either 
ridden straight through the wood, or else wore 
still besting about in its mazes. Ketracing his 
way across tho level ground, he again made his 
burse leap the stream ; and once more within tho 
beaten road, he pursued Ins course in the direction 
of the walet.mill and of tho village to whlbU wo 
ore now alluded. In about a quarter of a hour he 
left the water-mill behind him on tho left hand; 
and ho was looking around to ascertain whether 
there were any indications of pursuit, when his 
eyes settled upon a lonely habitation, but which 
had a most picturesque appearance. It was a 
white house built very much in the style of one of 
those beautiful little villas in the Vale of Arno ; 
and vines were festooning over its portico. It 
stood in the midst of a garden protected only by a 
low fence; and the grounds were tastefully laid 
out. Uur hero could discern the immense bunchos 
of purple grapes which appeared amongst tho 
leaves that had as yet scarcely caught autumn’s 
embrowning tint, although it was tho commence¬ 
ment of the month of November of which we are 
writing. A light was shining through the case¬ 
ments of a room on the ground floor; and over 
those long windows reaching to the ground, the 
crimson curtains were drawn. Even through these 
curtains Charles could distinguish tho reflection 
of a cheerful fire playing upon them; and it was 
with something like a sigh of'envy that ho thought 
of the happiness that might possibly be enjoyed 
by the inmates there, seated at a eomforluble 
hearth, in a warm room, and with a good supper 
upon the table. 

Charles reined in his steed as he contemplated 


that picturesque little villa, and suffered his ima¬ 
gination to depict a scene of comforf within the 
room whence the roseate light streamed forth. Ah! 
if be dared call there and ask for refreshment for 
himself and bis steed, as well as for a change of 
apparel to enable him to pursue his way without 
molestation on the part of the tbirrl who patrolled 
those mountainous districts! But no!—how could 
he possibly toll who might live there P He was 
just on the point of moving away from the spot, 
when one of the crimson draperies was put aside— 
the casement opened—and a lady came forth. It 
however struck Charles at the instant that her 
only object was to breathe the fresh air or enjoy 
the beauty of tho night; for she stopped short on 
beholding a horseman in uniform standing close 
by tho fence and gazing so intently upon the habi¬ 
tation. The moonbeams fell fully upon her; and 
Charles at once discerned that the light evening 
dress that she wore contrasted with the duskiness 
of her complexion. He was likewise struck by 
the admirable symmetry of this lady's figure. She 
was tall—her neck was long and arching—and the 
bead was well poised upon it. Masses of coal- 
black hair rolled in heavy trescss upon the finely 
sloping shonldors and the superb bust. And then 
too, a magnificent pair of eyes flung thsir bright 
glances upon our hero;—and thus within the space 
of s very few moments he became aware that he 
was in the presence of a dark-complexioned young 
lady of a moat ravishing beauty. 

She hud stopped short, we have said, '’o behold¬ 
ing a horseman posted close by tho fence, and 
whom she naturally at the first glanco took to be 
an oflieor of justice. But her hesitation speedily 
vanished; and udvanoing towards our hero, she 
asked in a voice tho richness of which seemed full 
of a golden harmony, “ Bid you wiah to make any 
inquiry at thia house, signor P" 

She spoke in Italian—but with the accent and 
manner of ono who evhlenlly understood the lan¬ 
guage iudifferently, though tho voice itself was so 
surpassingly melodious. 

" If 1 mistake nut,” replied Charles, answering 
her in the same language, “ you* are not Italian, 
signora ?" 

" Ho,” she responded, a smile parting her beau¬ 
tiful red lips and revealing the two rows of ivory 
teeth. " Neither metbinks are you—although you 
ought to beand tho large black eyes swept their 
glances over the military uniform which our hero 
wore. “Are you EtenchP” 

“ No. I am English—and now Charles spoke 
in his own native tongue : for ho had become im¬ 
pressed with the oonvictlon that the lady most 
belong to one of tho West India islands. 

“ Ah!’’ she exclaimed, new also speaking in 
English: “ you are a Briton and olad in that 
apparel ?’’ 

“ For Clod’s sake assist me !’* said Charles : “ it 
is a disguise ! I have escaped from a fortress— 
the police are looking for me—^but I swear to yon 
that 1 have done no harm 

The quadroon—for such she evidently was by 
the dusky tint of her complexion—fixed her large 
dark eyes upon our hero for a few moments as he 
sprung down from his saddle; she seemed to be 
fathoming tho purposes of his soul, to asoertain 
whether lie had spoken truly and that he was no 
dishonourable character:—and then, as hqr hand- 
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•oitt# 0oaotopdo09 becAQi# tli io s motziBiit ilJu 
nloAtBd fpitfa coofideacef abe cried, '‘Ob, jeel I 
believe jou - it ia impocaible that such as you 
could be crimioal V* 

” Tbaoka, l»dy, whoever jou are !~a thousand 
thanks for those generous words I** and Charles 
spoke with a gushini; enthusiasm ; for he was in* 
deed in the position of one to whom an act of 
friendship had become of most vital importance. 

‘^Hoeten !” the quadroon,— “ hasten to 

hriof your faoree hither and she was tripping 
towarde a gate at the extremity of the fence, 
when Charles, suddenly inspired with a chivalrous 
thought, ejsouiated, **Ah! but if I should com* 
promise you thie place should be searched ? 
Perhaps you may be living alone- ** 

“ Kow 1 know that you are an honourable 
young man 1" exclaimed the quadroon,—even 
if r had before the slightest doubt upon the sub¬ 
ject 1 You are generous—and generosity is good' 
neee ! No—1 do not live alone. 1 am married 
—my husband is here——” 

“ And you are taking all this responsibility 
upon yourself 9” cried Charles. 

** Oh, yes!” rejoined the handsome creature ; 
and it struck our hero for a moment that a smile 
of pity or contempt passed over her moist red lips. 
** Coma 1 come! or you will perhaps be pursued 
and captured 1 As for searching this bouse, let 
anybody dare attempt it—and never trust me if 
we do not give our enemies a warm reception ! 
But here are the etables.” 

Charles Be Tere had flung a look of gratitude 
upon the quadroon for tho assurance she had given 
him that she took upon herself tho responsibility 
of the present proceeding—thereby moaning, as 
he supposed, that she would answer fur the con¬ 
currence of her husband: and now it was a look 
of wonder end admiration which be threw upon 
her, as abe seemed to display tho courage of a 
heroine and talk of resistiog an assailing foe. The 
•tables were reached; end Charles found three 
beautiful horses in the stalls, one of which was 
evidently meant for the use of tho lady b^^rself. 
With the utmurt readiness she had taken a Ian 
tern from the shelf and lighted it,— but at the 
tame time eummooing a domeatio by the uumis* 
takebie English name of JoId. 

** The groom has retired to rest some while,” 
jsaid the lady to our hero; ** for it is eleven 
o*olock,” the added, glancing at a beautiful Utile 
watch attached to a supe rb gold chain that fes* 
tooued over her boeom. 

Yes, ma’am I Coming, ma’am t” exclaimed 
a somewhat gruif voice from a loft wbteh 
reached by a ladder from the harness-room « 
joining the stable. Is anything tho 
ma’am ? Them alarms again—or them freaks and 
distui bailees 

“ Hush, John!” cried the quadroon somewhat 
eternly ; “and make baste to come down and put 
up the horse of a gentleman—au English gentlo- 
man—a friend of ou 5 fs~ -who has just arrived.” 

In a very few oMoients' the groom made his 
appearance, half dressed, and tft tiret with a very 
sleepy look : but be quickly" opened hie eyes as 
wide aa ever in bis life they were opened, on be- 
i^oldiog an individual in the uniform of a police- 
silwer. 

^Aiy ma’am! so they’ve come at last—have 


fcheyf” exclaimed the groom in a woe hegoae tows, 
**t always thought it would end in this! I koowdd 
it I That last night’s business — 

“ Silence, sirrah ! silenco !” interrupted the 
quadroon in a peremptory manner, and her bril¬ 
liant black eyes darted forth shafts of angry light¬ 
ning : but instantaneously regaining her seif pos- 
cession, she said mildly, and even with kindness, 

" You arc foolish, John, to give way to these idle 
''ears and speak thus unguardedly; you might lead 
persona to entertain singular ideas concerning us— 
as if we really stood in terror of the police aueao- 
rities !'* 

Charles Be Yere could not help thinking there 
as something very strange in the remarks made 
by the man and the observations which they had 
now elicited on the part of the quadroon herself: 
but when he again flung a look upon her counte* 
Dunco, ho ouuld not for another instant suppose 
here was anyihing wrong with regard to her. As 
W (he groom, we should observe that he was an 
iderly man, short and thick-set, and with a comical 
xpressiun of countenano**, vihicb however denoted 
good-nature of disposition as well as simplicity of 
mind. 

“ Bo not ask any questions, John,” resumed the 
usky oomplexioned lady ; “ but see that you 
bllow m< oommoods to tho very letter. Carry 
his military saddle up into your own room. TeS 
—and the bridle likewise. Let no one penetrate 
hither, at your peril! Cover up this horse with 
the cloths : and if any one should by chance enter 
the stable, fell Idm to the ground if be should 
stretch forth a hand to lift tho cloths and exa¬ 
mine the horse ! In Cvinclusion, keep a still tongue 
in your bead.” 

The groom —who bad been dividing his looks 
between bis mistress and our hero, gasing with 
profound respect upon the former and with no 
emull degree of curiusiiy on the Utter—signified 
by a low bow and a few words that the instructions 
he ha^ just received should be faithfully adhered 
to, 

“ Edlow ne, sir,” said the quadroon, now turn¬ 
ing to Bo Yere. “ U would bo as well for you 
not to show yourself in trout of the house.” 

Thus Bpeaking, she oponod a door leading out 
of the barness-roum, and conducted our hero into 
a back-yard—and thence into the house itself. She 
led the way into that very room on (ho ground- 
floor where he had seen the light burning, and 
from one of the ousements of which his beautiful 
hostess bad first emerged. She now hastily pro¬ 
ceeded to close that casement; and ap^ro^hing 
Charles, she said, “ If you wish to have an imme- 
I dittte change of apparel, you shall ^e provided with 
it : but if you mean eoon to retire to rest, it will 
perhaps be needless.” 

“It is needless for to-night,” responded Charles. 

“ But, Oh, Madam I how can I expross my grati¬ 
tude-*’ 

“ Enough!” interrupted the quadroon, laying 
her linger upon her Hp : “ I have as yet done 
nothing for you : I ero that you require the ad¬ 
vantage of friendly ofllces-aod these you shall 
I assuredly receive at my——I mean at our bairds. 
Wait! you are hungry ! The tefvants have re¬ 
tired to rest—but I will see what the larder^an do 
for you.” 

Ouarles was again about to express his fear thal 
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tie wA$ gifiog A greit dMi of iroubie : but tho 
f uadroDD lad/ ^u^d fio£ to iiBten, Bod bustened 
from the apartaiBDt. Our hero warmed bimeeif 
bj the obeerfu! fire; and be menUU/ ejaculated, 
** How UDguIar, that ecarcelj five mioutes have 
elapied etDce I iooged to find mu^aeU' in tbie com* 
fortabie room—and here I am I But who is tbii 
Udjr f Wb/ do X not see her husband P—why did 
iflie make so apology for my not finding him here 
when ike conducted me into ibis roomP—and, 
wbat meant those singular observaliona on the 
part of the groom in the stables ? Ah ! and bow is 
it that she is so ready to play the heroine and de¬ 
fend the house afraiost any attack that may be | 
made upon it P Good heavens! can it be possible 
that s7ie really Ijas any fear of a viait from the 
police ?*' 

Charlea then remembered bow ahe had come 
forth from the room when he had atopped at the 
fence; and he went on to aak himself, “ Was it 
not to breathe .t^e fresh air, nor to gaze upon the 
beauty of the heavens P but was it because she had 
peeped forth, and desSrying the uniform of the 
law’s offi^rs, was alarmed—and then mustering 
up all her courage, she came forward to address 
me ? Can it be possible sb^hAA u guilty con- 
science P’ * 

Ohsrles Be Yere knew that many parts of the 
Apennines were infested with banditti, and that it 
was DO uncommon , thing for families seemingly 
respectable to be in leagpe with those wretches 
for the more effective plundering of unwary or 
confiding travellers. Had he fallen into such a 
snare P Fur an iostant he dreaded lest there 
might be something only too truthful in the idea: 
but the neat instant he dismissed it from his mind, 
—at the same time feeling his oounlenaDce be¬ 
come crimson with shame as he mentally oried, 
The bare suspicion is a flagrant insult and dia* 
boiioal outrage towards one who has treated me 
with the most hospitable kicidness I” 

The door now opened, and tbe quadroon reap¬ 
peared. Sbe1>or« a large tray, piled up with such 
a quantity and variety of provisions as to prove 
that the larder woe indeed most copiously as well! 
as luzuriously furnished. PaTere sprang forward | 
to receive the tray from her hands : but she said, > 
with a most amiable smile, Oh, it is not too i 
heavy 1 1 eon assure you 1 am neither very i 

weak nor very fastidious. Pray be seated ! 11 

have supped—or X would keep you company. Ah I ] 
you shall have wine I” I 

Again she glided from the room; and in a few i 
minutes returned, carrying a basket filled with | 
hollies, each eoutaining a different sort of wine, j 
Charles was astonished and bewildered by this : 
profusion: be was again confounding himself with 
mingled apologies and thanks — but (be quadroon ’ 
begged bim to be sealed and to do justice to the 
repust which (as she expressed borsolt) she %as 
only too happy to be enabled to place before him. 
Then ahe began drawing cork after cork, noiwitb*! 
standing that Charles assured her he never in- ' 
dulged copiously in wine, and that at all events 
one species would be suHicient for him. But she 
exciaicned, as if in the most ingenuoui manner in 
tbe world, “Ob, we are accustomed to draw quan¬ 
tity s of %jrks beneath roof!'' 

“ Ah, I hen, you <*:<> a. great deal oi company P“ , 
said vur her(;. ' 


“ We never see any one/* replied the guadrooa t 
** and therefore, apart from the pleasure tfaac I 
have in rendering a service to an Soglish gentle¬ 
man, your visit is a perfect godsend. But Ah I 
; you have no fruit!—and we have a deUcioup 
fruitage close at band !” 

The handsome quadroon glided across the apart¬ 
ment, opened the casement again, and passed forth 
: into the front garden. 

“ They drink quantities of wine beneath this 
roof,” said Charles to himself; “ and yet they see no 
company ! Here too is a supper which seems to be 
the remnant of a dinner prepared for a doton 
people. It is unaccountable! 

Again did the mystery and bewilderment of bis 
thoughts produce an unpleasant effect on his 
mind: but again did he succeed in repelling the 
suspicion which bad lifted its reptile-head in 'his 
heart. The quadroon reappeared, closing the 
casement behind her, and carrying two enormous 
bunches of the most splendid grapes in some leave# 
which served as it were for a basket in the united 
hollows of her two exquisitely.ihaped hands. 

” Ob, madam!” exclaimed Charles, “ 1 really 
must once more entreat you to pardon me for all 
the trouble-” 

“Trouble?” ejaculated the quadroon; “I do 
again beseech that you will not mention it! And 
now, if you will excuse me for a little while,.! will 
just see that there is a chamber properly arranged 
for your reception. I have already called up a 
maid.servant for the purpose.” ^ 

“Ob, I can repose myself anywhere!” ejacu¬ 
lated our hero; “I can atretoh myself upon a 
sofa—” 

“ And what is the necessity of putting yourself 
to any ineonvenienoe,” asked the qiudroon, with a 
smile, “ when you put me to none P 1 have half- 
a-dozen bed-chambers at my disposal, and there¬ 
fore can assuredly spare you one.” 

With these words the quadroon again tripped 
forth from tbe apartment, leaving our hero with 
the exquisite cold collation, the balf-doaen different 
kinds of delicious wines, and the lupous fruitage 
from tbe vine that festooned over tbe portico. 

“ This is tbe moat admirable and generous hos¬ 
pitality I” thought Charles: and then'he found 
himself mentally adding, “provided there be no 
sinister atm or ulterior intentbut literally 
stamping bis foot with anger, and feeling his 
cheeks (^ow with shame, he cried, “ Let me put 
away those suspicions which are even more de¬ 
grading to myself than dishonouring for her I’* 

The quadroon returned to the apartment: and 
she said with a most amiable courtesy, “Tour 
chamber is prepared. Hot that I wish to burry 
you— ’ 

“1 am ready, madam,” responded our hero: 

“ for X DOW feel overwhelmed with fatigue.” 

“Come then,” she said, taking up a wax-lighti 
and she escorted him from tbe apartment. 

We should have observed that the room was 
elegantly furnished. Charles was led through a hall 
most tastefully fitted up; and the staircase which 
bo now ascended had a richly sculptured balusiraiie, 
and was hands<imely carpeted. The iandtog showed 
some eight or ten doors couitnuidoHting with 
different epariinontd: and the hi»u>o tlnn proved 
to be much larger when seen iusi<ie than it ap- 
pe.ired when viewed exteruoUjr. One of tffute 
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ioof$ ffcood openj and at the threshold tbo 
fwdraon atopped abort. FrofferiDg bar band to 
oar hero, ahe aald, “ I again bid ;aa welcome to 
Ihia houae. And now good night." 

He preaaed that hand with grateful warmth— 
took the wax-candle—and paeaed into the chamber 
whieh waa provided for him. 


CHAPTER XVIII. 

OIABLE3 AND TUB ()UADROOW. 

Cbableo cloacd tho door, and found himaelf in a 
email but elegantly furniabod room, the window 
of which looked upon the garden at the back of 
the houae—a fact which ho ascertained on peeping 
forth from behind the curtain, not with any senli. 
ment of impertinent curioaity, but simply to as- 
aure himaelf that the premises were ntd watched 
any auspicious lookiog intlividuals. A side 
dooropODcd iuto a neatly ojtpuinlod little dressing' 
toom ; a&d on a chest of drawers Charles beheld 
Mrtain artioloB which ho could uut help thinking 
must be intended for bis own use. Clean linen, a 
complete suit of clothes, a hat—iu short, every- 
thing befitting the wardrobe of n young gentle¬ 
man, was to be found thore. doubt existed 
in tbe,youtb*s mind that the quadroon's kind con¬ 
sideration had already extended (o ilio mt^rrow; 
and with much emotion ho murmured to himself. 

Ah! my dear mother—and you, likewise, iny be¬ 
loved Agnesi—Oh ! how rejoiced should I be to 
afford you some day an opportunity of thanking 
this generous'bearted lady hero for her noble con¬ 
duct towards me!’' 

As our hero surveyed the garments one after 
another, he saw that they were of English make, 
and the name of an English manufacturer was 
likewise at the bottom of the hat. Charles was 
enabled to assure himself at a glance that tho 
clothes would fit him; and he tried on tho hat, 
which exactly suited the size of bis head. 

** These, t|>en, must b<‘long to this beautiful 
lady's husband,*’ thought Charles to himself. 
*' Boubtioss 1 shall see him to-m<Arrow ? Perhaps 
he had already retired to rest P—or perhaps ho 
may be absent P However, 1 long to make his 
acquaintance; for it is impossible that he can be 
otherwise than hospitable and generous as his 
wife or else she would not dare do so much as 
she has done for me.” 

Issuing from tho dressing-room, Charles Do Vero 
prooeoded to examine his bed-chumbvr with toore 
attention than ho bad at first bestowed upon it. 
There were two pictures in the room, which struck 
him at a distance to be lithographic prints—but 
which he perceived on a closer inspection to bo 
crayon drawings. Both were evidently likenesses 
of the quadroon ; and they both represented her 
with a tulurable degree of fidelity—though it was 
impossible to anh^ee on paper or on canvasif, ou 
ivory or on steel-^tith bruKli, with pi'iicil, or with 
engraving needle—the charms which were natu - 
rally her own. One drawing was a bust-Ukeucss 
—the other was a full length of c. Of the former 
nothing more need here be said; but relative to 
the latter a few details may bo added. I’lie 
quadroon waa represented in her own native AVcel 


Indian oUmo,—whieh was evidenced by the foliaga 
wherewith ahe was surrounded. She bad on a 
large sun-hat: she was loosely clad in a light 
drapery—a species of deshahilHtt or moming* 
wrapper, fastened at the throat by a neat ptnlc 
ribbon, and gathered in at the waist by a specie# 
of ehawl-kerohief tied loosely around her form. 
Tho iuzuriant masses of her coal-black heir floated 
over hat ehoulders,; and she carried a large basket 
full of tho fruits of tbo tropics. There was an 
ease and grace about the entire figure which not 
merely showed that the picture had been drawn 
by a skilful hand, but likewise that the mingled 
litbeoesB, voluptuousness, an(^legance of tho qua¬ 
droon’s form had been appreciated by the 

artist. Indeed, Charles bad not gazed upon it 
many moments ere he thought tn himself, “ That 
must bo exactly as sbo looked in her own native 
clime {’* 

Tiie two pictures, though representing the same 
person, yet uffirdeJ a strong contrast. The first- 
mentioned one—namely, tho bust—evidently de¬ 
picted tbo quadroon in a European costume, just 
as she might have appeared as tho star of a ball- 
room; while the other picture represented her in 
all the abandonment, so to speak, of a delicious 
freedom in her own native tropical cUmo. Tho 
former shewed her trammelled as it were with 
formalities, as her very person seemed constrained 
and shackled by the jewels that embellished 
while tho latter depioted her in the onjoymeut of 
all the unrestrained caso of a West Indian life. 
In the former picture the beautiful quadroon ap¬ 
peared to bo the Child of Fashion: in tho latter 
she seemed to be the Child of Nature. 

Charles De Yore contomplatod tbeio two pic¬ 
tures for several minutes, revolving those contrasts 
in his mind, — wondering who the beautiful 
quadroon could be, and whether her husband was 
also a West Indian, or an Englishman—and how 
it happened that they were settled in this secluded 
valley of the Aponninrs P And then the singular 
observations made by John the groom recurred to 
our hero’s mind^ but he strove with all his power 
to repel tho suspicion that would persist in every 
now and then ibrustiog up its head like a reptile 
from its coils. And in order to divert bis thoughts 
into another channel, Charles began to lay aside 
bis njilitary uniform and to prepare for seeking 
his couch. Ho was in tho midst of this occupa¬ 
tion when all of a sudden ho heard a dour open 
and then close with violence. This door was on 
the same landing with our hero’s own ohamber ; 
and with such force was it closed *agaia, that tho 
whole house shook. Our hero was naturally 
startled: he wondered what on earth it could 
moan; and then, as all continued silent, he con¬ 
ceived that it must be the result of some accident. 
He was therefore continuing the process of disap- 
parolUng himself, when the dour on tho landing was 
again burst open—and this time ho beard a man’s 
voice giving utterance to some fearful and vindic- 
tive imprecation—though who was the object of 
this wrath, did nut appear from anything that 
Charles could glean or gather. The door again 
closed violcully ; and then a key was heard to turn 
quiokly in the lock. Charles was both astonished 
and pained ; fur he began to think that this must 
be the lady's husband; and he said to<^ himself, 
Is it possible that I can be the cause of any mis- 
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iniflcrstanding l)etwoon tliom? Is ho vexed ami painful thoughts for upwards of ten minutt's, and 
angry, after all, that his wife shnuld have shown during this period desisting from the process of 
mo Kf),juuch generous hospitality V Ah! it would disapparclliug himself. At length, finding the 
afllict ino much if the poor lady were subjected house w'as again quiets he made hasto to retire to 
to any brutality on my ivccount!” l)ed. »Slunibor soon began to steal over his byes— 

(’liarles sat down in the chamber, pursuing his for ho was thoroughly wearied and exhausted, bc- 
No. till. —A«iNK,s. VoJ., II, 
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CAune, ns tbo reader will recollect, tbe whole of tbo sentl; succeeded; and in loss than balf^an-bour 
preceding night had been s sleepleis one for bim. slumber once more stole upon his ejes. 

Ho hnd just reached that point where the last | How long be had slept he could not tell, when 
train of intelligible thought is slipping out of the ' be was awakened by the renewed violent clattering 
mind, and the ideas are falling into dreamy con> of a horse’s feet be started up in such a sudden 
fusion previous to being steeped in oblivioo-^or, fright that the perspiration burst out in targe 
in plainer terms, he was just sinking into a pro* drops upon his brow, and he could hear his h 'art 
found slumber, when tbo rapid clattering of a palpitating as if it were with a series of coucus* 
horse’s hoofs startled him up to complete wakeful* sions of some tremendous internal pump. A steed 
ness, and he caught the din of a steed galloping was evidently being gallopped furiously and madly 
away from the bouse. He sprang out of bed; towards the house; and the sounds terminated 
and tearing aside tbo curtain, looked through the with that species of crash which is caused by the 
window. At that moment be caught sight of tbo j abrupt puUing-up of a horse by a reckless rider, 
quadroon, dressed in light flowing drapery, and Then all was still again. Some moments elapsed 
with a largo sun*hat upon her h^, just as she —we might almost say minutes—before Charles 
^appeared in one of the pictures suspended to the Po Vero could so far compose bis i(h)a8 as to give 
wlHr'with tbo es.coptioD that she ounried nothing way to deliberate reflection; for the most cuu- 
in her hands. It was close by the angle of an rageous individual in existence will neoessartly 
outhouse that be beheld her: she was gazing up experience this spooios of panic terror when so 
at his window—the moonbeams fell full upon her j suddenly startled up from the depths of a profound 
countenance—be could oven behold them reflected slumber. 

in the lununoua depths of her eyes—be could dis* " Kow, after all,” said (Charles to himself, 
tinguish bow vividly they sot forth tbo ivory ** what has all ibis got to do with me? ]f there 
whiteness of her teeth between the rich vermi- were any intention to deliver me up into the hands 
lion of her lips. And yet it was for barely half a ! of justice, the proceeding would not be oonducte<l 
dozen aocooda that she thus remained in eight: dtb a din apd a clatter only too well calculated to 
she looked as if she were gazing round the corner fill mo with alarm and cause me to escape from tho 
of that outbuilding up at Charles Be Vero, and house. No! it is something which 1 cannot un- 
that when sbo was fully assured be looked at her derstand, and into which 1 have no business to 
she beat a retreat. penetrate,—a guest as 1 am beneath a hospitable 

He dropped the curtain, and retired to bis loof! Let me compose myself to slumber again !’* 
couch—not immediately to re*enter it, but to re* Do Vero wiped the perspiration from bis brow, 
fleet anew upon what had just taken place. What and bis head was once more reclined upon tbs 
meant tho tramplings of that steed ? who was de* pillow. But this time sleep did not so readily re* 
parting from tho house P was it villany to be per* visit his eyes; for notwitbstandiog all his good 
petralrd elsewhere upon others—or tresohery to j resolutions, and the charitable con8tractit)ns wiuc'i 
bo consummated towards himself P—was the qua* | be sought to put upon passing incidents, he could 
droon. in tho garden to keep a watch upon his (our not help reflecting on them in all their details, 
hero’s) chamber P or was her conduct tantamount while the mysterious language which bad fallen 
to some overture which only awaited the response from the Ups of John the groom in tho stables 
from bimaclf? seemed to form a roost Aspieious association with 

Bewildered what to think—full of misgivings, those incidents. Yet after a while weariness and 
yet Marcely liking to acknowledge them unto bim* exhaustion again invoked the presence of slum- 
seif, much !ess*»o give a more serious expression ber; and bis senses were again steeped in obli* 
to them by any such proceeding as issuing from vion. 

his chamber and demanding explanations,—Charles Again too was he ignorant of how long ha might 

sat thinking what surmises to arrive at and what have 8lept,*->ignorant likewise was he of what tho 
course to adopt. But all was again silent; and exact circumsUnee was which caused his awaken- 
the influonces of those mysterious incidents began ing—whether a sound falling upon his oar or a 
to subside from his mind—so that be said to him* hand being laid upon bim ; but certain it is that 
self, “After all, I am unmolested—1 have received he once mure started up in sudden affright. Tho 
every proof of the most delicate attention, even wax taper had gone out; but the moon was shining 
to iho extent of preparing my wardrobe for to* brightly—and be bad left the curtain partially 
morrow! Alt this hospitality has been afforded drawn back after bo had looked from tbo window 
> Hithout so much as my very name being de* at the time when be had seen iho quadroon lady in 
tuaiwU'd. Now, it is all either most gloriouiJy I the garden. Thus the beams of tho planet of tho 
magimriimous or most hideously treacherous! If j night penetrated into bis chamber; and now ho 
tho foriQor, 1 have no right to take tho slightest ^ beheld a figure standing by the side of bis couch, 
notice of whatsoever is passing within these walls. An ejaculation burst from his lips: it was tho word 
But, if on tlio other band, it bo the latter, vainly “ Tn'acbery !” which was thus suddenly vociferated; 

1 ho{>o to struj^lo against it !** | and ho made a spring towards that form. The 

Charles still re^Ktod for a few moments; and j figure glided away—it disapfieared from his view- 
then ho ejaculated, “ Lot us hope that it is all the j and be heard the door of the chamber close, but 
former—tbo most magnaniiinmH hospitality!” i not with violence. 

Then yielding to the naturally generous im- He was out of bed—bo was rushing towards 
pulses of his heart, bo stifled all other cunsidera- the iloor, when be stopped short, asking himself 
tinns—banished all misgivings—crushed all sue- if it were all a dream or if it were a reality ? He 
picions beneath the iron heel, so to speak, of bis pldced his hand upon bis brow, and refleVtnl in 
own otroog will; and returning into bed, did his the most painful bewilderment. Hu strove t-o re* 
best to compose himself to sleep. Ju this he pro collect whst aeinblanea the figure wore : but he 
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i>ouM nut revive the impreMlon that was at the 
tuuiuent made upuu his tuind| if anj were loft 
there at ali. Vague and indiB'inot was bis nution 
of that form—somethiog elotbod io white, with 
lung dark hair! Ko more ouceeptioo indeed bad 
bo now of it tban if there were sueb things as 
ghosts and he had veritably seen one. He was 
almost inclined to fancy that he bad been the 
sport of a vision alike burribla and fantastic,— 
when the conviction suddenly burst upon his mind 
that he had assuredly heard the door close. 

he said to himself, can enduro this 
DO longer ! 1 have studied my best--but it is im¬ 

possible to tolerate these horrors!” 

Hastening into the dressiug*room, he slipped on 
some clothing, and stole forth from bis chamber 
with the detormination of at least descending the 
staira and ascertaining whether all was still in the 
lower part of the house. He was now on the 
Uniting ; a. glimmering light stole through the 
window—but very feebly ; for there was a curtain 
to that window and He Vera was compelled 
almost to grope his way towards the staircase. 
Stealthily gliding footsteps, as if th^ were naked 
feet upon the stair-oarpets, met his ear: bo stopped 
short—the boards creaked beooath«hu feet—and 
the next instant a pair of warm arms were thrown 
around him—bo was pressed to a glowing bosom 
—and a soft and mt'lodious voice said in a low 
earuestly entreating tone, ** For God‘s sake come 
with me !*' 

It was the voice of the quadroon. An ejacula¬ 
tion burst from our hero’s lijis us be suddenly 
withdrew himself from that cmbra («; and then 
she said, Hush ! hush ! for heaven’s sake ! It 
is an error—a mistake !” 

** But what dues all this mean P” asked Charles, 
in a determined tone. ** Some one has boon to 
my room——” 

” Ob, sir, 1 beg you»to return thither quickly 1” 
rospouded the lady, who was almost completely 
unseen in the obscurity. No barm is intended 
to yourself ! My Qod ! I am distressed ! But 
pray do nut judge hastily 1 1 swear to you that 

1 uieHU nothing wrong!—neither diK's he—that 
unlurtunate being! Betiro, 1 implore you ! 1 

will tell you everything to-morrow 

There was an expression of the deepest sincerity 
in the quadroon's voice; and He Vero was oou- 
viticed that she spoke the sentiments of her soul. 

” Pardon me, madam !” he said , ” pardon me ! 
—and forget that 1 have quitted my chamber !’* 

The next moment be was in bis room ; but thu 
time he took the precaution to lock the door— 
and DOW again he retired to his couch. That the 
lady must have alluded to her husband—or else to 
some other person of whose presence io the bouse 
Charles was previously ignorant—be had now no 
doubt. He deeply regretted having issued from 
his room; but at the same time he felt that under 
all circumstances bis conduct readily admitted of 
excuse. Everything was to be explained on the 
morrow, according to her promise; and with this 
idea hu contented himself* Indeed, after a little 
while he felt more contented and tranquillized, so 
far as he himself was concerned, than he had as 
^ done since be was an inmate of that cham¬ 
ber, Sleep revisited him—and he slumbered on 
ttuintarruptedly till the morning. 

When ho awoke his watch told him it was nlno 
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o'clock. ITo looked forth from the wf'idows of his 
chamber and dressing-room t the sun was shiaing 
brightly—and its beams were reflected in the 
streams which irrigated the valley. He pro¬ 
ceeded to perform bis toilet; and be found, as he 
had anticipated, that the garments which had 
been left for his use in the dressing-room fitted 
him us exactly as if they had been originally made 
for him. 

He now descended from his chamber, and sought 
the apartment where he bad supped on the pro- 
ceding evening. The table was spread with all 
the requisites for a most substantial breakfast; 
and he had not been there many moments, when 
the door opened and the quadroon lady made her 
appearance. A vivid blush rose to her cheeks, 
crimsoning through the transparent duskinose of 
her complexion; and her looks were for a moment 
modestly flung downward as she greeted our hero 
kindly. He likewise felt embarrassed—and from 
the tame cause,—both recollecting that embrace 
which bad occurred io the darkness of the stair¬ 
case. 

** I fear, air,** said the quadroon, now suddenly 
looking up with the frsnkness of one who had 
really intended no barm in that proceeding,—” 1 
fear, sir, that you passed a night of alarms. I 
should have warn^ you beforehand, only I 
thought and hoped that certain medicines which 1 
had procured for my unhappy husband, would have 
produced a sedative effect—” 

” Ah, madam!” ejaculated our hero, ” I perceive 
by your words that you deserve all my sympathy s 
and I beseech you not to breathe another syllable 
of explanation on so painful a topic!” 

The quadroon took He Vere’s hand and pressed 
it for a moment with a friendly warmth ; while 
two tears, trickling from her handsome eyes, traced 
their pearly pathways down her dusky chocks, and 
dropped on that hand which she thus clasped.' 

” Yes, air,” she resumed, in a tremulous voice, 
” I promised explanations—^you have a right to 
demand them—and they shall be given. 1 have 
already alluded to my unfurtuuato husband. The 
truth is that Mr. Barrington—” 

” Barrington echoed Charles, struck by the 
name ; and then as certain recolleclious flashed in 
unto bis mind, he exclaimed, ” Good heavens! is 
it possible P You are Mrs. Barrington P” 

” Yes,” answered the quadroon, in astonish- 
ment. ” Ho you know the name P But, Ab, 
perhaps for a certain reason it is familiar to 
you—*’ 

” Yes—1 know the name 1** interrupted our 
hero. ” Ob, how singular is all this I And your 
husband—^is not his Christian name GustavusP” 

”The same,” rejoined the quadroon. **But 
you, sir—” 

”My names is Charles Ho Vere,’* said our 
hero. 

” He Vere ? Oh t were you not a witness at 
that memorable trial —— ” 

“Yes—the trial of Winifred Barrington, the 
cousin of your husband-ijlustavus. Ab, the sin¬ 
gular combination of circumstances which should 
have led me to encounter you !” 

” Singular indeed !” ejaculated the quadroon; 
“ and, Ob ! 1 am rejoiced that it has bcon in lav 
power to show the slightest attentiou or to render 
the least service to oue who has always been re* 
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preseotAd to mo M baving behaved ao nobly and 
forbearingly when giving bia evidence on that me* 
morable trial where the life of my fauaband'a couain 
wae at ataiie I But how eotne you, Hr. Be Vere, 
to know to many partioulan—" 

“Has not the name of n young lady in Boglood 
ever been mentioned in your hearing! 1 mean, 
Mitt Evelyn." 

"Yea 1" exclaimed the quadroon. " 1 have 
heard, through my huabond, how Miaa Evelyn be¬ 
haved ao kindly to Winifred—" 

“ And to that Mias Evelyn ia my heart devoted,” 
rejoined Charlea; "and in her lettera to mo ahe 
haa frequently spoken of Winifred—and ahe has 
told me how Winifred’s oousin, Guatavus, had 
married a young West Indian lady.” 

“ And, Oh! is not this extraordinary,” cried the 
quadroon, *' that you ahuuld fait in with me in the 
midst of this Apennine aeolusion i I feel as if we 
were old acquaintances, Mr. Be Vere!” 

" And 1 shall never forget,” returned our hero 
entbuaiastioally, " the generous hospitality which 
I have experienced beneath your roof. Perhaps 
you know that I belong to the British Embassy 
at Baples? But no—you were not aware of 
it- 

“ Yea—‘on the contrary,” interjected Emily, “ I 
now remember to have beard so. But how, in 
the name-of heaven, came you to be involved in 
auefa frightful dilemmas f” 

“A few words of explanation will suIBce," re¬ 
sponded our hero, " to prove to you that 1 am in¬ 
nocent——” 

“ Oh I that I knew from the outset I” exclaimed 
the quadroon. " Bid 1 not tell you so last night 
at the gate f Yes I” she added, while a blush flitted 
over her handsome countenance; “ your looks were 
sufficient to prove that you were incapable of a 
misdeed-—-” 

“ And your good opinion of me is not onwar- 
ranted,” rejoined Charles. "Certain affairs—of 
which the world will doubtless soon hear more— 
compelled nie to visit Violence. Scarcely bad 
arrived there, whon I was seized upon—it was by 
error—I was mistaken for another—and hurried 
oiT to captivity at Bagno. Xhenoe I escaped in 
the uniform of the Governor. Xhe tale ia now 
too lung to toll you——” 

“ You shall tell it me presently,” exclaimed the 
quadroon,—" at least if you thick fit.” 

“ Oh, yea I after all your kindness I can have 
DO secrets from you 1 But your husband, madam 

— excuse me for again alluding to him - 

but may 1 hope to have the pleesure of seeing 
btm F” 

“Yes—assuredly,” rejoined Emily; “you will 
lee him presently. He will not rise to breukfaet. 
t)h I be will be aatontshed when he heare that a 
Friend—fur ao indeed under all ciroumstancoa 1 
must call you —- " 

" I’ray let me be conaidered as such!" inter- 
ected Charles. " And now pardon my aeltiehness 
—but have you any i^on to believe that my pre- 
lence here is suspeotA'’ by the police of thie dis- 
rici t" ■ ■ 

“But the slightest reason ! I hsve spoken to 
he servants—the groom ia fidelity petauuilied— 
ud you need fear nothing. 1 preauiue that your 
liana sr{ already settled P” 

"I'o rkturn to Vlorouoe without delay,” an¬ 


swered our hero. " Bo not start, madam I 1 trust 
that 1 shall now inenr no danger there; it will 
only be while journeying thither, and before 1 can 
seek the proteotion of the British Embassy at that 
capital, that my safety may be imporiilod." 

“ Well," said the quadroon, “ we must pre¬ 
sently devise some soheme to ensnre you a safe 
journey to Vlereneo. Perhaps yon are not in a 
burry for an hour or two P" 

“ I would much rather adopt oautious sod prul 
dential measures,” responded Charles, " than wil¬ 
fully court peril by rashness or prooipitatiun. 
Besides, I feel so oomfortabla beneath your bospi- 
tablo roof, that it would be moat uncourteoua and 
ohurlish on my part to express a desire to hasten 
away'' 

‘ Now lot us breakfast," said Emily, acknow¬ 
ledging with an amiable amilo and a graceful bow 
the courteous oompliment which hod just fallen 
from our hero's lips. 

“ You will pardon me,” said Charles, when they 
were seated at table, " fur remarking that the two 
portraits in the chamber where I slept last night, 
bear a etriking rssemblanoe—” 

“ Bo you thick ao P” asked Emily, with a smile 
and a blush. 

" It is impassible to think otherwise,” returned 
Be Vere. " It was an artist of no ordinary 
skill — —” 

“Oh, prsy ceaso your compliments, Mr. Bo 
Vero!” exclaimed the quadroon; “ or you will re. 
tain the colour incessantly upon my cheeks!” 

“ Am I to understand,” asked Charles, with 
some degree of surprise, “ that it was your own 
pencil which delineated those likenesses of your¬ 
self P” 

“ My own pencil,” rejoined the quadroon. “ Ah I 
perhaps you think me very vain and conceited for 
choosing such subjects: but one day tho humour 

took me—I wished to depict a buctrast-Indeed, 

Mr. Be Vere,” she added ^tfter a brief pause, and 
in a more eerioua tone, " I wanted to analyze my 
own feelings, and ask myself whether I was happier 
as Emily 1‘innoek in my own native Jamaica, with 
my straw hat, my loose dress, and my basket of 
fruit—or os Mra. Barrington, bedecked with gems 
and jewels in Europe, and studying all tho Bari- 
siau fashions.” 

This was too delicate a subject fur Charles Bo 
Vere to venture an observation upon, inasoiue); as 
it seemed to involve the point wbelhcr the qua¬ 
droon were happier in a single or in u wedded 
slate; and he could nut hulp Ibinkiiig that it was 
a topic which ought not to have been broached to 
him at all. Emily seemed to fathom what was 
passing in bis mind; fur she at unco said, " 1 
should not allude to this point, Mr. Bo Vere, did 
it not help me on towards tho explanations which 
I owe you on account of last night. Nay, do not 
nterrupt me I—for my own sake 1 must insist 
upon giving them.” 

The quadroon spoke so earnestly and entreat* 
ingly that our hero felt himself buuiid, aa it were, 
to listoo to her; and moreover, in her position of 
bis hostess, she evidently bad a right to rule and 
dj^ect tho convereatiou. Charles therefore held 
ns peace; and Emily continued iu tho following 
manner : — 

‘ Holler me to assure you at the very nut,sot, 

Mr. Bo Vere, that I love my husband. Yua !—I 
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lo?« blm devotedly! and I would lay down luy li(V 
fur bim t You, perceive, however, that I am no 
altogether happy: you aee that there is somefhiu^ 

- - perhaps indeed you have already guessed it. 

FuitOh! you must have heard those noises las^ 
night—-In short, Mr. De Vore, it is with a deep 
sense of humiliation 1 admit to you that the uo- 
To'hdtpate Gustavtts has acquired an inveterate 

tasto-you understand me—and it is drink 

that maddens him !** 

Charles had not been very far from conjecturing 
the truth: indeed be had already suspected that 
this would prove the solution of the mystery. Ho 
tboreforo started not with surprise; but his 
oountenanoo wpre an expression of sympathy on 
behalf of the young lady who was thus revealing 
her grievances unto him. 

**Ye8,*' she oontinued, ** drink maddens him 
So wild and strange is bis humour that I am com¬ 
pelled to pet. and pamper him as if he were 
spoilt child, liis appetite at times so completely 
ittils him that be cAi only be tempted by the 
variety as well as tbo delicacy of his repasts. 
Hence that profusion which you may perhaps 
have already noticed ;-^aDd it has now become a 
habit with me to maintain tiiis profusion on every 
occasion. 1 saw that you were startled and be* 
wildered last night when the groom made certain 
allusions. Thu truth is, Mr. i)o Vere, that Ous* 
iavus plays such wild pranks, the faithful John is 
always trembling lest the attention of the autbo* 
rities should bo directed to the house, and that an 
order should even be issued from tbo mayor of the 
neighbouring village to consign my unfortunate 
husband to an asylum or a prison. I have how¬ 
ever more than once declared that if those bar¬ 
barians of Italian shtrrt dure venture to make 
thuir appearance at this bouse, I will convert it 
into a Cttstlo and defend the entrance unto the very 
last! Gustuvus shall nokbe snatched from me!** 
—and the quadroon’s magnificent eyes flashed lire 
as she thus spoke. 

the name of heaven, Mrs. Barrington,*' 
exclaimed Charles, “ take care how you embroil 
yourself with the authorities!—for remember that 
the laws on the Continent are very dififerent from 
those under which you have ^oit either in Eng¬ 
land or in the colonies; andVtyranDous acts are 
perpetrated with facility ani readiness in these 
slimes, which could not even be dreamt of in tbe 
atuiusphere where tbe British banner waves.** 

Kest assured, Mr. Be Vere,*’ replied the qua¬ 
droon, “1 would not willingly court a quarrel 
with the authorities: I am only too much afraid 
that tbe proceedings of Gustavus will sooner or 
later involve us in ditiiculties. Alas! as you may 
have BOt-n—or at least have suspected—be is at 
times quite mad, and also of a violence that no 
coaxing nor persuasion can subdue. Uis proceed- 
itigs of lust night must have afforded you some 
idea of all that 1 have to put up with, and the 
rousequences of which I have to apprchcD<l. He 
rises in the middle of tbo night, vowing that he is 
haunted by a spectre—and he will luouut his horse 
and gallop away (rum the frightlul preseucu of 
the goblin! Twice lust night did ho thus spring 
from hsa couch and rush to the door of the chain* 
)er: but on both occasions 1 succeeded in holding 
iiui back—** 

* 1 twice heard the door of a chamber on tbe 


satio' landing open and shut forcibly,** said 
Charles. 

" And Ah !'* ejaculated the quadroon," jou know 
not how vexed and annoyed 1 was on your ac¬ 
count. Good heavens! I wondered what you must 
think ? I was half inclined to steal forth from 
my chamber when Gustavus slept again—knock 
at your door—and beg you not to take hoed of 
any disturbances which might occur: but—but 
—in short, 1 hoped that you were sleeping 
soundly,** 

** Alas, madam,** said Charles, ** all you tell mo 
is very dreadful—and 1 deeply sympathize with 
you! But BO long as Mr. Barrington shall be 
permitted to indulge iu his fatal predilec¬ 
tion—** 

Ah! how am 1 to break him of it?** ejacu¬ 
lated tbo quadroon. But I have not yet told 
you all,*’ she hastened to say. ** 1 had fallen into 
a deep slumber last night, when on awakening X 
missed my husband from my side, I glided down 
stairs,—having tarried only a moment to throw on 
a morning wrapper and a straw-bat which I wear 
in the garden ; and 1 sped to tbe stables. It was 
as I dreaded: Gustavus, haunted by his imagi¬ 
nary spectre—only half dressed—with wild looks 
—was hastily saddling and bridling his steed; 
and then away he went as if borne on tbe wing 
of (he whirlwind ! Xlis mania is always to'gallop 
•brough tbo neighbouring village; for ho believes 
hat the instant he passes the churchyard the 
ipectre leaves him. But good heavens I what 
lUst tbe people of that village think?—and how 
it indeed that they have remained quiet so 
oug ? I ought to have observed, Mr. Do V'ere,** 
lontinuod the quadroon, “that when Gustavus is 
n thew' insane moods, all my intluenoe over him 
annihilated—and tbo groom shrinks in terror 
rom tbe fierce looks which his master bends ui>on 
lim. Oh! it is dreadful to see such a young man 
—a more youth—in such a state! But lot mu 
hasten to bring these explaualiuus to a conclusion, 
waited anxiously for my husband’s return last 

light-*' * 

*'But what fearful vigils for you to keep, 
madam !'* exclaimed Charles, naturally feeling in* 
lignant at tbo conduct of young Barrington. 

**Ob, 1 do not complain on my account!** re- 
died Emily; ** but I fear for my husband—I fear 
or all the ounsequenoes that may ensue—and I 
xporienco the deepest mortification and humilia* 
.ion when meeting any of the dwellers in this 
alley. Oh ! last night you may conceive what I 
'elt on your account: and when with emotious 
bich 1 cannot describe, I peeped round tbe angle 
if the buildiug to sue whether the light was still 
uruiog iu your chamber, and whether you were 
;iuvi[jg about—whether, in short, you had bcoo 
lariued by the furious trampling of the horsu’s 
loofs——’* 

“Yes—I saw you, Mrs. Barrington,’* inter- 
jcted Bo Vore. “But I beseech you to quit this 
lainful topic—unless indeed you would permit mo 
> offor my udrice-*’ 

“ Well, we hUuII see,** ejaculated the quadroon, 
i a somewhat evasive manner. “ But let me say 
few words mure iu refereuce to the luoideuts of 
he past night. Gustavus returned frotu hU mad 
ide : ho scorned to bo thoroughly exhausletl v-aud 
his head touched the pillow sleep tell upon hu 
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eyes. 1 likewise was exhausted, and 1 sank into 
iiutuber again. Again 1 woke up to miss him 
from my side! It was fkea that he must hare 
iimnd bis way to your room. Subsequently,” 
added the quadroon, thus bringing her narratire 
to an abrupt oonolusion, ** I found the unfortunate 
being seated at the table down stairs where you 
bad supped: bo bad lighted a lamp, and be was 
pouring bumpers of wine down his throat.*’ 

Be Vere comprehended full well why the qua¬ 
droon hurried so abruptly over that portion of her 
narrative: it was when seeking her husband on 
the oooasioo to which she had just referred, that 
she bad encountered Charles in the darkness of 
the staircase, and fancying him to be Gustavus, 
bad thrown her arms around him. 

**Yuu will scarcely require to be told, Mr. 
Be Vere,” said Emily, "that Gustavus was in 
a state utterly unfit to bo informed of your arrival 
last night; and thus 1 was compelled to take upon 
myself that whole task of hospitality which he 
ought to have shared with me. Having passed a 
long evening in the heated atmosphere of this 
apartment, whilo Gustafus eat imbibing the juice 
u( the grape until he could drink no longer, 1 went 
forth to breathe the fresh air. You may imagine, 
therefore, how surprised 1 was on beholding a 
palicc'^nicial—as 1 took you to be—posted in front 
of I be house. But 1 think you will give me credit 
for having acct^tcd you with a certain degree of 
preatmce of mind; and therefore you must not 
conceive it to be any idle vaunt on my part when 
1 repeat that if the Tuscan shirri dared attempt to | 
enter this bouse, 1 would resist them unto the j 
very last,” 

" Lot us hope,” said Charles, " that my pre¬ 
sence will not bring so much ilUfortune to your 
babliatiun; and that as for Mr. Barrington-” 

" It is useless to express a hope on this point 
interjecled the quadroon quickly. " Gustavus is 
inveterate in his habit! Indeed 1 believe be 
would die if by any chance be were compelled to 
abandon it sucbienly!” 

" Might 1 inquire how long you have been a re¬ 
sident in this Apenoiue valley P” said Charles. 

"Only a month or five weeks,” responded the 
quadroon. "We were travelling from Florence 
to Kavenna with tho intention of embarking for 
Venice: we baited in Ibis valley^tlie house where 
we now dwell, was to let—Gustavus, by some ex¬ 
traordinary freak, took an immediate fancy to the 
spot—and 1 can assure you, Mr. Be Vere, that 1 
was only too glad to be enabled to settle myst U 
with him in this seclusion. You see that he is 
mad! There ere times when he is completely 
deranged—when I even dread bis violence 

"Mrs. Barrington,” said Charles gravely, "it 
is impossible such a state of things can be per- , 
knitted to continue. You have already honoured , 
me by expressing a seniimeut of friendship: let i 
me then s{K>ak to you as a friend—the friend of' 
your husband andj|p>urself!” 

" Oh, if you mean to advise^me to have recourse 
to harsh and severe measures,” ejaculated the qua¬ 
droon,—"if you mean that 1 should place him 
under restraint—No! no! 1 will do nothing of 
the kind! But, Ah!” exclaimed Emily, thus sud¬ 
denly interrupting herself, and at the same time 
starting up from her seat, *' hide yourself! Quick! 
quick! The police!” 


Charles glanced towards the window, and bo 
beheld a couple of ibirri in the act of alighting 
from a chaise which had stopped at a Utile dis¬ 
tance from the bouse. The quadroon sprang to¬ 
wards a door which opened into an adjoining 
apartment; and hastily beckoning for our hero to 
enter thither, she said with rapid utterance, " Fe^r 
Qothiog!—trust to my wit to deceive them! '^horo 
is more than one door, as you perceive, in this 
room; and if they insist on eearobiug the bouse, 
you shall gUdo from one apartment into another, 
90 that they shall not set eyes upon you at all. 
Lock that further door—and bo sure to open it 
when you hoar three gentle taps given on the 
panel!” 

Emily Barrington hastily withdrew into the 
room which she bad just oompolled Charles Bo 
Vere to quit: she looked the dour of communi- 
lation between the two apartments, and secured 
the key about her person^ Scarcely* had she dune 
Ibis, when she beheld three^porsons—two in uni- 
torm and one in plain clothes—approaching the 
front door of the bouse. 


ClTAFrFli XIX. 

TlIJl VT,i..A(JK MAOI8TnAT;C 

WtTHOVT giving those persons time to ring the 
bell of the front door, the quadroon quickly opened 
one ol the casements, and stopped forth with an 
air as if she had only at that very moment set eyes 
upon them. 

" What is your business, signors P” she in¬ 
quired. 

The individual in plain clothes stepped forward, 
and with a very courteous bow, said, " I am the 
Mayor of the village, b believe 1 bavetbo honour 
of addressing myself to the Signora Barrington, 
wife of the English gentleman who upwards of a 
month past faired this habitation P” 
i Tho quadroon inclined her head in signification 
I of an atlirmativo. 

" 1 have a mission to execute,” proceeded the 
Mayor' "it is a delicate one, and in some sense 
painful—though 1 hope that the results will be 
most beneficial, and lead to the consolidation of 
your happiness, signora, and that of your bus 
band ” 

The quadroon was at first at a loss to conceit 
why tho Mayor should assume so marvellously 
civil a demeanour, and even wear an aspect oi 
hesitation and difiSdeuce, if he came to search the 
premises for Charles Be Vere: but as he went on 
speaking, Emily began to comprehend that ths 
object of this oilicial visit would most probably 
turn out to be diil’erent from that which she had 
at first expected. We may as well at once observe 
in this place that Charles Be Vere could catch 
every word that was spoken in the front garden, m 
well as in the adjacent room to which Mrs. Har¬ 
rington invited the Mayor and the two aksrrs U> 
follow her. We may likewise add that the Mayor 
was a retired milh r who had made a little fortune 
at the water-mill in the neighbourhood: ’oe was 
polite in his inat.*ieTB—dicdid not possess a bad 
heart—but be was resolute and firm in the cxooa* 
lion of the duties of his oiiluu. 
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Tb» quadroon requested (he Major (o bo seated : loping his horse madly—his throat sendiog fort! 
but she suffered the sUrri to remain standing the wildest and most startling ones—be himseli 
near the casement bv which these risitors had being only half'dressed- 


entered. 

••-*$t»d.nd now, signor,*’ sbo said to (be Mayor, 
** perhaps you will have the kindness to explain to 
ne mure fully the object of your presence here ?*’ 
Jhe Mayor bowed,—and proceeded to say, “ I 
am signora, at the outset, that you will give 
me credit for the best and most conscientious mo¬ 
tives. I should bo the last to invade the domestic 
peace of a family, or to interfere in those matters 
which ought to bo settled between husband and 
wife——'’ 

“ I am afraid, signor,” said Emily, " that this 
preface heralds something terrible—or at least 
very painful P At the same time 1 thank you for 
the delicate way in which you are evidently di8> 
poeK‘(i to perform your duty, whatever it may bo.” 

TUo Mayor^ again bowed—and went on to ob¬ 
serve, 1 need scarcely aay, signora, that all per* 
sons seeking an asyisimin a foreign country, have 
a right to tbo protection of the laws of that 
ct^untry. But on the other hand, they themselves 
are b>iund to adhere to those laws—” 

” Would you have ns' understand, signor,” in- 
rjutred the quadroon, with a most amiable smile, 
limt wo have violated tho laws of your country ?” 
Tlic MfMortook u piooh of snulf; and tbon, 
will a slo't't, cough, bo said in a firmer tcoo than 
hoha«i iiUhertu adopted, and with a more business- 
ijke muomr, “Yep, signora—the laws of Tus- 
[iaiiy have boon violated—certainly not by your- 
^utf -but by some one residing beneath this roof. 
Vou know that 1 altudo to your husband Signor 
Harrington P” 

^‘'J'ho laws violated by him P” ejaculated Emily, 
an air of surpriao, though at the same time, 
iUo bout a look of most deferential humility upon 
die village magistrate. “ I do not know how, 
iignor. Our passports are in duo order—wo oon- 
.ract no debts—wo pay with punctuality—” 

** True, true, signora t” interjected the Mayor; 

* but perhaps it would bo better if I camo to the 
)otnt at once. The truih is, then, your husband 
JOS become a source of alarm, if not of terror, to 
■he whole neighbourhood——” 

“Indeed, signorP” exclaimed (he quadroon. 

* Have you seen him misconducting himself ?— 
lave tliese ulficera seen him—” 

“in good sooilt, signord,” interjected tho 
ilayor, “ 1 have scarcely ever seen your husband 
it all: for be, it appears, is seldom out in the day- 
iine—and 1, thank heaven! am seldom out at 
light.” 

“ And wo scarcely know the gentleman,” re- 
narked one of tho tbirri, ** beyond ibis much,— 
hat ho is suonder and well made—^quito young— 

vitli hair cither dark brown or else black-” 

“ Well, well,” interrupted tho magistrate, iling- 
ng a glance of stern robuko upon the garrulous 
; “ wo do not want you to run through tho 
letails of tho personal description in his passport. 
Ipeak when you are spoken ^to. Signora,” be eon- 
^nued, turning again towards tho quadroon, “ the 
labils of your husband are 8i|gular: but with their 
«n||^ arity wo should have nothing to do, were it 
.oi that Signor BiirringtoD'8\ conduct becomes an 
utoterable nuisance to thb'^ntlre neighbourhood, 
ie laises the must fearful warms by night—gab 


“ And pray, signor,” asked the quadroon, "hou 
often have these adventures happened during tbs 
four or five weeks that we have been resident in 
this bouse P Not a dozen times—” 

“ Blessed saints, signora I” cried the magistrate t 
“ and is not this number enough ? If the first 
month of Signor Barrington's residence in this 
noigiibourbood must be taken as a specimen of his 
usual habits, there will be—let me see ?—twelve 
times twelve——Well, there will be a hundred 
and forty-four nights in every year that tbo whole 
village is to bo startled by the freaks and ravings 
of a madman!” 

“Depend upon it, signor,” responded the qua¬ 
droon, “my husband’s unfortunate^ temperament 
will grow calmer. In fact, 1 have already con¬ 
sulted your village doctor—1 have admiDi<itered 
medicine to my husband—unknown to him—in 
his food-” 

“ But last night,” interrupted the magistrate, 
‘ tho ouisanco was greater than ever. Tnur hus¬ 
band rode through the gardens of some dozen 
poor villagers, trampling down everything-” 

“Wo will pay for the damage, signor,” said 
Emily, taking out her purse. 

“This is an after-question,” replied the Mayor: 
“ and indeed, the villagers will be glad chough to 
waive every other consideration, if they can only 
got rid of your husband, and so put an end to so 
intolerable a nuisance.” 

“Well, signor,” said the quadrimn, “I promise 
you that I will re rove with my husband into 
another neighbourhood as soon as I can.” 

“That will not do,signora,” said the magistrate: 
“matters have come to that pass at which it is 
absolutely necessary the law should be put in 
force—though in tho most humane and merciful 
manner. I will not keep you any longer in sus¬ 
pense; for I have come with tho fixed deter¬ 
mination of sending Signor Barrington, your bus- 
band, under an escort to tho care of the British 
Ambassador in Florence, to bo d*balt with as may 
be deemed most expedient by bis Excellency.” 

An idea struck the quadroon; and sbo felt that 
it imparted such a sudden joyous expression to 
her counteuanco she was compelled to turn asido 
and raise her kerchief to her face, for fear that 
she should betray herself. 

“Boor croaturo!” muttered tho magistrate; 
“I foresaw it would give her groat pain:—but 
what am 1 to do P the law is paramount above 
everythingand now, having by this stupen¬ 
dous reficotion brought back bis feelings from 
compassionate sympathy into official self-com¬ 
placency, he took another pinch of snuff. 

“No, signor,” ejaculate the quadroon, sud¬ 
denly starling up from her seat: “ you would not 
do this!—it would be infamous and abominab'e. 
Do you know tho effect it would have P It would 
bo consigning my unfortunate husband to a 
lunatic-asylum!” 

Tlio Mayor bowed, from tho force of a habit 
which had become a sort of instinct with him: 
and then looking hard at Emily, he said, “And 
upon my word, signora, tho very best thing that 
could be done with your husband—only 1 did not 
exactly like to suggest it just now.” . * 
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The quadroon flung a look of indignation upon 
him for a moment; and then auddenl; altering 
the expression of her countenance, aho said, “ Ob, 
Btgnor! base mercy! have mercy!” 

“ My dear young lady,” answered the Mayor, 
whose naturally humane heart was again moved 
towards that superbly handsome quadroon, “1 
beseech you to tranquilliie yourself. I am a 
father—I have sons and daughters—and I would 
not willingly inflict pain upon anybody. I am 
now only doing my duty; and if I performed it 
not, 1 myself should be called to an account. I 
beseech you, therefore, nut to harbour ill-will 
towards me! On the contrary, toll me, dear 
young lady, how I can execute this must un¬ 
pleasant duty in the way least annoying to your¬ 
self ; and you have only to express your wishes to 
End them fulfilled." 

“Oh, signor!" said the quadroon, drawing her 
kerchief across her magnificent eyes, “you are 
really good and generous—and I am not ungrate¬ 
ful I Oh, no I believe me, 1 am not ungrateful I 
But my poor husband—if he be informed before¬ 
hand——” 

“ Why need he be informed P" asked the Mayor. 
“ I had the misfortune to eonduot a relative of 
mine to. a madhouse some six or eight months 
tgo—I pretended that I was going to take him on 
t visit of pleasure—be was delighted- 

Ab,'l comprehend!” ejaculated the quadroon j 
" A thousand, thousand thanks for this kind sug- 
jestion! Ob, you have lifted a burden from my 
icart I But, Ah 1 there is yet something which 
iflliots me!” 

“ Name, name it, my dear young lady!” said 
he magistrate. “You see that 1 am fertile in 
nipedioots ; and these oflioerB are really excellent 
elloHS-good-hearted—and meroiful in the exer- 
dse of their duties. They will show every indul- 
jenee.” 

“ The truth is, signor,” murmured Emily, in a 
iroken voice, “ I never, never could travel with 
ny poor dear husband to Elorenoe — knowing 
hat his ultimate destination mutt be a lunatic- 
kaylum-” 

“ By the saints, signora I this is easily managed I” 
'espondcd the magistrate. “ Can you contrive to 
mtice your husband into that vehicle f I myself 
sill conduct bim to Elorence; and he need not 
oe that these oflieers take their station behind the 
haiae.” 

Emily appeared to reflect for a few moments ; 
>nd then she said, as if with the sudden eagerness 
if one who clutched at the beet alternative which 
vas suggested, “ Yes, I can do so !” 

“Very good,” said the magistrate. “Then why 
lannot you follow in the course of the day f I 
lUppose you mean to proceed to Florence, to watch 
iver your husband’s interests'?” 

“ Oh, yes ! Oh, yes!” cried Emily. “ Lot it bo 
bus arranged !”—then grasping ' lie magistrate’s 
land, she pressed it with the utmost fervour. 

There, there, lu^oor young lady! You see 
re are managing tms unpleasant business in the 
lest manner possible ! Now, is there anything 
ilse which we can do for your comfort or satis- 
aetion P” 

Emily again reflected for a few moments; and 
hen she said, “ I will tell you frankly, signor, 
'be sigiii of a police'ofiicial in bis uniform drives 


my poor husband perfectly wild. He has all the 
spirit of an Englishman—be cannot bear to be 
interfered with ! So long as be finds in you— 
which of course be must do—an agreeable travel¬ 
ling-companion—” 

Here the Mayor bowed complacently. 

“ He will be ns quiet and as tractable,” con¬ 
tinued the quadroon,—" aye, and as lucid and -us 
intelligent as you could possibly wish. B ..“hnly 
just let a siirro approach bim—or eved let bim 
so much as catch a glimpse of a police-uniform 
while journeying along the road—and 1 will not 
answer fur the oontequenoea!” 

" 'Woll, signora,” said the magistrate, “ all this 
is very easily managed. He shall not see these 
sSirri—we will travel with the silken blinds of 
the chaise drawn down-” 

“ Oh, signor, if you will do all this,” ejaculated 
Emily, with a look of the most fervid gratitude, 
“ everything will be well 1” 

“ If 1 may rely upon you to conduct the matter 
as we have suggested, so far.as your pact is eon- 
cerned,” rejoined the magistrate, “ you may rely 
upon me. I will begin by giving you a proof 
—then turning towards the tbirri, be said, “ Oo 
and conceal yourselves behind that clump of trees; 
and let the chaise draw close up to the door.” 

The palioe-afBcials disappeared through the 
casement; and the magistrate, then addressing 
the quadroon very seriously, went on to say, “ I 
do not wish to insult you, signora: heaven forbiil! 
But permit me to remark that if with the mis¬ 
taken love of a wife, you seek to effect your hus¬ 
band’s escape——” 

“ Signor I” interrupted the quadroon, drawing 
I up her fine tall form in the most dignified manner' 

‘ I am ineapable of repaying so much goodness on 
your part with so black a treachery! In three 
minutes my husband shall stand in your presence. 
Yes—three minutes are sufficient for me to prepare 
him to expect that he is £oing on a pleasure jaunt, 
with a friend who has conceived a kind interest in 
us both, lie is fortunately in one of his mild, 
ductile humours—be will believe anything I tell 
bim-” 

“ Nut another word, signora!” interrupted the 
magistrate. "1 have the fullest faith in every- 
I thing you tell me. Go, and take your time in 
I telling whatsoever tale with which you may deem 
it expedient thus innocently to beguile your un¬ 
fortunate husband.” 

Emily Barrington flung another look of grati¬ 
tude upon the Mayor, and issued from the room 
by the door communicating with the passage, and 
not by the one which led into the apartment where 
I Charles Be Veto was now most anxiously awaiting 
her presence. Yes—iBosf anxiously ; for ho liad 
overheard every syllable of this colloquy between 
the quadroon and the Mayor, and bo had failed 
not to comprehend the project which bis dusky- 
complexioned friend had conceived on bis behalf. 
In a few moments he heard the three gentle taps 
given at the door; and the next Instant Emily 
was in bis presence. She placed her finger upon 
her rich rod lip: her eyes were luminous with an 
expression of arch Mumph. 

“ 1 have board a>i!” hastily whispered CbMles. 
“ Have I rightly unierstood— 

“ Yes,” she resj/oOdod in the same low hurried 
tune as that in which he had spoken. “You see 
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iLit I liavp takr'fi pvrrT pr« caution! Yoii will 
proceed to Kloroiica witboul the 8li|;Uteet lenr of j 
uioleatatioii !*’ 

“Oh, thanks! a thousand tlmnka !*’ ejaculated 
our hero, ola'^piriK the (juudroon’s hunda with 
effusion. “ Jhit owe word ! You must not remain 
here with y<Mjr unfortunate husband -“ 

“No, no! — we will depart when nijfht comes !“ 
replied Emily. “ Fear not for us.” 

“ I bcaecch you to come with hiro to Florence,*’ 
urged Charles. “ Oh ! it would give mo the ut. 
most pleasure to repay, if possible, the kindnoss 
which I am receiving at your haeds Fost assured 
that I will endeavour to make some impression 
upon Oistavus l-*he shall be to tnte as a brollier-"- 
1 will reason with him-i will b.^alt him of Ida 
vHc habits!'* 

No. 67.—AoNJia 
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“Such a generous ofler is not (o he refused,** 
answered tlo* quadroon. “ Wo will certainly 
Come to Florence “ 

Charles MHiTscd the hotel at which he had taken 
up his quarters in that city i and Emily reiterated 
will) thunks her pledge to join him there, in ctmi* 
pany witii her hu^hund. 

“Now, come,” she said; “and remember the 
part which you have to play before this inagiH* 
trate. Ah t and do not forget,” she added, with 
I a sudden blush rising to her cheeks, and with 
I downcast eyes, “that 1 am your wife for the pro- 
aeut—and—and—you must part fiom me as if 
separating from a wife !** 

“ Ir bestowing such an erahrnre up'm you,** 
replied Charles, “it will be as it I were taking 
leave a sister * 
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Tbey tlion isuuO'l from tho rootu tot;etber, and au lufuHte variety of sobjects ; Do Vere reapontied 
proceeded by tbo passage to the apartment where in a gay strain.; and every now and thou he 
the magistrate had remained. This functionary adroitly threw in some compliment to the village 
rose from his seat, and made a polite bow to our functionary—who iropt on muttering to hioiselt, 
tore,—at the same time thinking to himaelf, | " Ah / it is a great pity that this young niaif 
“ VV’^e/l, really this is an exceedingly handsome ; should be given to drinking I ft is nothing bu* 
young man! Uo neither looks like a drunkard ' that which has turned his brain ; and with a fowj 
nor a lunatic! But the greater is the miifor* ' weeks' sobriety in some comfortable asylum, h j 
tune; for he is ail the more dangerous on that | will bo as lucid and olear*hoaded as I am jy/- 
account!” self." 

**So 1 understand, signor,” said our hero, “that | The equipage pursued its way : and at the ex' 
you have somehow or another formed my wife's piration of about an hour it halted to change 
icquaintaoce — and you are going to be kind horses. The Mayor was however careful not to 
SDough to take me to Florence—and she is to allow the blinds to be raised ; and the reader rnay 
follow—>and you will be our guide in that beau* be well assured that Charles did not express any 
Ufu) city ?” I desire to interfere with his companion’s procood- 

“ It will afford me the greatest pleasure to act ings. On went the vehicle agaiit another hour 
in this capacity. Signor Barrington,” responded passed—and there was a second halt, 
the magistrate. ” 1 think we need not delay. 1 ; “Ido not think,”said the magistrate, *• that it 
happen to have a postchaise waiting.” I is necessary to alight; for we shall very soon be 

“ This is very strange 1” ejaoulat^ Charles, now in Florence.” 
assuming as vacant a look as be could possibly | “I confess that I am rather thirsty,” responded 
impart to his naturally intelligent countenance; Charles, thinking it prudqpt to sustain his cha- 
** but I had made up my mind to go to Florence ' racter os tbo drunkard Gustavus Barrington; 
—1 hate this dull neighbourhood—” I “and I should like a glass of wine. But never 

Well, signor,” said the magistrate, “ we will | mind, since you say we shall soon be in Flurenw^ 
let off at oiioe. It is just noon—we have pretty Then we will have an early dinner or a late lunch; 
aearly* twenty*four miles before us—it will take and all the best wines of the hotel shall bo placed 
I good throe hours—and your excellent wife has on the table." 

promised to pack up all your things with the least “ Ab, yea!” exclaimed the magistrate: “ that 
possible delay, so that she may follow in the course will bo much better than halting now any lunger 
)f the afternoon. Are you ready P” than is absolutely necessary.” 

“ Oh, 1 am ready,” rejoined our hero, with a The equipage once more pursued its way: and 
itill better seinbiance of a vacimt air. “Beady this the nearer it drew to Florence, the more quickly 
soment." beat our hero's heart. At length it rolled into the 

The quadroon had stepped aside as if to conceal Tuscan capital: it proceeded through the streets— 
ler tears; but she now dashed her kerchief across and it turned into the oourt*yard of the British 
ler eyes, and turned towards Charles with a Ambassador's mansion just as the clocks were 
imiiing face. He threw his arms round her neck : chiming half-past three in the afternoon. 

.he magistrate, with a delicate discretion, averted The magistrate drew up the blinds: a laequoy 
lie looks, so as not to embarrass the farewells of came forward and opened the door; and the Ma^or 
.ho “husband and wife,” as be took them to be; jumped out first, saying, “Come along, my dear 
ind our hero whispered in the quadroon’s oar, friend I—come along!” 

‘ Bolivve me, my dear friend, your kindness never, Charles descended: the $hirTi wore keeping 
lever shall bo forgotten !” themselves out of sight. The magistrate hastily 

lie then quitted her, and followed tbo magis- whispered in the ear of the lacquey, “ Conduct us 
rate through the casement which opened upon without delay into tbo presence of bis Excellency 
he front garden. They entered the chaise to* your master, who I hope is disengaged.” 
pother; and the postilion, who had already re- The domestic—perceiving that there was soma* 
vived his inatructiouB, drove rapidly out of the thing unusual in the affair, and therefore deeming it 
noiosure. The equipage passed the knot of to bo ooo of importance—hastened to comply with 
reea whore the sbirri were concealed, and there the request that was made, ilo conducted Charles 
hese two officials jumped up behind. and the magistrate into tlio private cabinet of the 

“ There is certainly a little vacancy in his looks, Ambassador, simply announcing that they had 
ifter all,” thought the magistrate to himself, as ho just arrived, and that their business was urgent, 
at by our hero’s side in the chaise :—then turning “ May it please yuur Excellency,” said the 
owards Charles, he said, “ The sun is very power* village Mayor, advancing with divers low bows 
ul, signor, considering the season of the year.” towards the great diplomatic functionary, “ per* 
“Very,” replied the young EugUshman; “and roit me to present a follow.countrymau of your's 
. do not like it.” * —a certain Si^^nor Barrington—” 

“Ob, well,” exclaimed the magistrate, “no* “Ah!” ejaculated Charles; “what name was 


hing can bo more easy than to remedy this little 
oatter! Here! we will pull down the blinds.” 

Charles madexih answer; and the village magis* 
rate drew dowiffbe silk blinds accordingly. Every* 
hing was thus progressing in the mosi. favourable 
oonner in behalf of our hero—indeed to such an 
xtent that he could scarcely believe in the reality 
f the oireumstonoes which had thus transpired in 
is favour* The Mayor proceeded to chat upon 


that which you were pleased to bestow upon mu P” 
“Barrington, forsooth !” answered tbo Mayors 
and then looking at the Ambassador, be made n 
compassionating sign, as much as to indicate that 
the young man was not right in bis intelfeots. 

“ You never wjre more mistaken in your Ufe,"* 

I said our hero, f* than you are in respoet to my 
name. Unfortunately 1 hare no card ti. praaesi 
: to hU Excelled bis Excelienoy m. teatify 
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to you, that 1 am an attach^ to tho BhtUI] re«i» ut ; aud even vrheo bUo did pass bayuod 

Bmbasay at IfapleB wbcQ 1 state my oame to be the gates, it was ooly under the strict guardian* 
Charles Do Tore.*^ ship of her parents. As for going out alone, it 

''This is most true,’* said the Ambassador was an absolute impossibility. Thus poor Car* 
there cannot be the slightest doubt of it. Bu^ iotta Belluno did not lead the blithest ezutence in 


what has happened to you, Mr. Do Vere f-^foi 
I had tho proprietor of the hotel where 
^ you took up your quarters, calling in the greatest 
\tribuiation^Dot knowing what had become of 

“'^I'al^bis is indeed a history which I hare pre 
sently for your Excellency’s ears,** answered 
Charles. “ In the meantime let us get rid of this 
worthy man-^wbo certainly has played a very kind 
part, and to whom I lie under an immensity of 
obligation.” 

Tho village Mayor was now given to understand 
that it was really a Mr. De Vere, and nut a Mr 
Barrington, whom bo had brought to Florence. 
He was at liret exceedingly angry; ho vowed that 
ho bad been grossly duped—that he would apply 
to the Ministers, and even to the Grand Duke 
himself, if necessary, in order to obtain justice: 
but the British Ambassador very soon gave him 
to understand that his threats were of little avail 
•*>*whtle Charles, taking him aside, significantly 
whispered that if he stirred any farther in the 
business bo would only become the lau({hiDg*8tock 
of everybody and cover himself with ridicule. 
This was the must cogent argument that could bo 
adduced to tranquilUae the Mayor, inasmuch as 
it appealed direct to his pride and vanity; and 
he wound up the scene by imploring that our 
hero would plaue the seal of silence upon bis Ups, 
and forbear from making a joke of tho matter. 
Charles promised everything calculated to appease 
the crestlullen Mayor; and this functionary took 
his departure, utterly bewildered as to the motives 
which could have led to the extraordinary cheat 
of which he had been rendered the victim. 


OKAFTEK XX. 

CAKLOTTA. 

Wb have alluded to the Signora Carlotta Belluno ; 
but we have not, as it were, formally introduced 
our readers to this young lady. We have said 
that she was a nice-looking girl, about sixteen 
years of age, and possessing a figure which had all 
Che justness of proportion without the voluptuous 
fulness of her mother’s shape. She had light hair, 
which was of an exceedingly silky oontexturo, and 
very luxuriant. She had blue eyes, and delicate 
features ; the expression of her oounieoance was 
agreeable, without beiag particularly intelligent: 
she seemed a good-natured creature, inexperienced, 
simple, and (mnfiding. She stood in the greatest 
awe of her parents-^but most especially of her 
father, who was a veritable domestic tyrant. In- 
died. Captain Belluno bad a very mediocre 
opinion of tho integrity of womankind ; while bis 
wife, Signora Beliuno^perbaps judging by her¬ 
self—thought that the less lioens'e that was given 
to her daughter the better. The* eonsequenoa was 
that between the two, the poor gi *t was almost as 
much a l^Hsoner as any other capt-ve in the fort- 


the world. 

Although Bagno was a small place, there were 
several genteel families living there and in the tin- 
mediate neighbourhood ; and as the Italians are 
very fond of company, it happened that evening 
parties, balls, and eomtersazioneB prevailed at 
Bagno as well as anywhere else. A couple of 
English families were settled there; and though 
their object was to economize, yet they in their 
poverty were actually rich, in congllrison with the 
generality of their neighbours-^ai^they gave Iro* 
quent entertainments. Captain !^lluno was very 
fond of cards and good suppers; and therefore bo 
seldom missed being at the gay assemblies which 
were given In tho town. His wife frequently ac¬ 
companied him—his daughter always; f^ these 
were tho only occasious on which poor Carlotta 
njoyed the slightest shadow of liberty, and could 
for an hour or two bold herself emancipated from 
hat species of passive coercion which was exer¬ 
cised over her. 

We have explained how Charlqs Do Vere was 
consigned to the particular comffbrtmont .of the 
brtress-prison to which he was allotted : we have 
ibowD likewise how be escaped : but we have not as 
'ot seen how Ciprina endured her own captivity, 
ir what treatment she experienced. Tho reader 
las already learnt that Ciprina aud Florib'^l Lister 
were one and the same person : but perhaps we 
,ad better—at least for the present—continue to 
sail her by that name which for some time past 
he had chosen to assume. 

When separated from Charles De Vere in the 
'estibule of the castle, Ciprina was conducted 
hrough one of the three doors opening from that 
estibulo—tbenoe along a passage into a ooort- 
ard surrounded by buildings. Here she was cun- 
ligoed to the charge of a matron—an elderly 
female, with a weather beaten couotonanoe., a form 
.hat looked as if it would have served for a grena¬ 
dier, and a voice as rough and as bokrse as if she 
bad been bawling for tbrt^ or four hours from the 
op of the castle in order thereby to carry on i 
ionversati- n with her friends in the town. In 
his compartment of the fortress, as well as 
in that to which Charles De Vere had been 
consigned, there was an array of doors com¬ 
municating with an equal number of cells; 
and those doors were duly numbered. Ciprina 
was Humber Thirty by nam<.>; and it was into a 
corresponding cell that she was now conducted. 
The matron pursued towards Ciprina just the 
lamo course which Koderigo the turnkey had 
adopted towards De Vere: namely, insisting that 
he should give up whatsoever valuables, money, 
)r papers she might have about her person. 
Ciprina was likewise informed that she would be 
allowed to take exercise in the yard at such 
.imes as no other prisoner should be there; and 
nasmuch as there were only two female captives 
besides herself in the compartment, she saw that 
she should not be very maoh restrioted in this 
respect. Lastly the matron observed to her that 
here was an excellent ehaplain who would visit 
her if she thought fit; and Ciprina replied tbsi 
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ine should be most happy to see the holy father 
oc.'asionally. She had learot from Charles, pre¬ 
vious to tbeir separation in the lobby, that iio was 
a frirrid of Father Faloonara’s; and she therefore 
encouraged the idea of being visited by the chap« 
lain, who she fancied might b<‘Corne the ioter^ 
mediary of communication between berself and 
our bero, io case measures for an oscape could be 
devised, or in ease Charles might have any hope¬ 
ful tidings to convey to her. 

Ciprina bad not been long in her cell, when the 
door opened and Carlotta lielluno made her ap« 
peararioe. It was tlje habit of tbo Governor’s 
wife or dautibter to visit the female prisoners at 
least once every dav ; for Captain Belluno had a 
strict idea oi discipline, mid be thought that the 
ladies of bis bousobold bad th< ir duties to per* 
form as well ns himself. C.irlotta hod beard that 
a most beauiitul young lady bud just been brought 
as a captive to the easile; and she was most 
anxious to see her. Ciprii a took good care to ' 
render berseli as agrect.ble hs possible to tfie , 
Governor’s daughter; but. Carlotta did not stay ^ 
with her very long on the occasion;—for she had ; 
to seek her own cha*nber and prepare a dress for 
a party that was to be ^iven in the eveniog by 
one of the English randlies resident at llugno. 
Brief however though the interview was between 
the two young ladies, Carlotta was inspired with 
most* favourable opinion ot Ciprina; and she ! 
thought to herself, ** Tiiis is the first female pri> | 
souer that I ever took tbo slightest liking to; and 
really she is a very nice young lady !” 

J^ter in the day Father Falcouara paid Ciprina 
a visit; but it was only ior a few minutes, and 
for the purpose of bringing her three or four reli¬ 
gious books, with an intimation that when she bad 
perused them bo had otLors in lus library that 
were very much at her service. fS.iO went out to 
walk in the yard; and perceiving a dour stand¬ 
ing open oo the bide facing the array uf cells, she 
ventured io look into tbo building witii which it 
comuiunicated. It was the chrtpel of the fortress. 
Bouio olu woman was cleauing il out; and Cipnna 
euterod the sacred edifice. At first she advanced 
with hesitation, fur fear leal bbe should be in¬ 
truding; but the old woman told her that she 
was welcome to walk in and look about, for the 
simple reason that no other prisoner was there 
at the lime. Most curiously arranged was the in¬ 
terior of that chapel,—every iudividual seat being 
so partitioned that no one prisoner could behold 
the rest—yet all could obtain a view of the altar 
and the pulpit. We need not duell any farther 
on this description, than for the mere purpose of 
jbserving that the model is a<lopted in some of 
the chapels uf the British prisons and peuiten- 
liuries where the **separate system” is observed. 

lieturoing into the yard, Ciprina walked to and 
fro in no very felicitous state uf mind; for she 
was terribly uneasy m reicn nee to Kdgar Mar- 
culliu, and terribly viudiclive against tuo Mar- 
ehioueas uf Miranu. There was a time, be it re¬ 
membered, when ^16 would have strained every 
uvrve and gone Inmost any length to screen the 
Marohiuness and induce Kifgar to be merciful 
lowards hert but now all this lenient feeling was 
banished from her heart. She only thought of the 
mise treachery which bad teen played her ; and 
ihe yearned for revenge. She wondered how 


, Charles was succeeding with Father Falconara, and 
I how long tbclr captivity was likely to last. Wat 
it possible that all hope had died upon the thres¬ 
hold P Ob, no I she could not bring her mind to 
tbe cuntompiation of anything so horrible ! 

Ciprina was walking to end fro, when the gre¬ 
nadier-looking matron suddenly made ber appear-< 
I ance, and said, ” You must put down your veil^ 

; Number Thirty; for persons are about to enter tbe 
yard.” ^ ■' 

Ciprina at once drew down the thick vefl that 
I was attached to ber bonnet; almost immediately 
afterwards a large pair of folding-doors opened at 
the extremity uf the yard—and two men entered, 
carrying an enormous basket slung to a polo which 
rested upon the right shoulder of each. It was a 
basket of tbe most solid and substuntial w icker¬ 
work — about five feet long, three broad, and 
nearly four feet io depth. A green baize cov<*red 
the top; and the osier*work was eo close together 
that it was inipossible to catch a glimpse of the 
contents of this immense basket: but tbe appear¬ 
ance of tbe two mon carrying il, all covered with 
flour as they were, afforded an immediate clue tu 
tbo solution of what would otherwise have boon 
mystery. This was the mode io which the bread, 
aontracted for with a baker in Bagno, was brought 
thrice a day'*iDto tbo fortress. 

The folding-dours wore closed; and the tv 
bearers of the hugu basket passed on to the other 
extremity of the yard. There a door opened into 
one of the store rooms; and tbe two baki^rs, depo- 
siting th(dr pannier close by that door, hasrily 
proceeded to empty it of its contents,—^ach onu 
! taking up as many loaves as be could carry and 
j bearing them into the store-room, wlieru he 
I arranged them on the shelves; and thus the two 
j men kept passing io and out of the store until they 
bad emptied their basket. Tiieu they sat down to 
I real themselves, and have a chat, with the turnkey 
who was inside the store taking a note of the 
i^uantity of loaves dtdiv:vired; and after a little 
while tbe two bakers slung tbe polo over their 
shoulders again, and jinssed out of the fortress at 
j a much lighter pace than that by which they had 
I entered it. 

Ciprina witnessed this operation—a proeei'dir.g 
at which she would not have flung a second glance 
if outside those walls; but in a state of captivity 
everything, however trivial, seems to be fraught 
with novelty and amusement. After having walked 
fur about a couple of hours in the court-yard, 
Ciprina re-entered her ceil, tbe grim-looking 
rnutroQ being in readiness to look the door upon 
her. At about eight o’clock in tbe evening, she 
sought her pallet; and so completely exhausted 
was she after the fatigues and sleeplessness of the 
preceding night, that she almost immediately sank 
into the arms of slumber—nor was she awakeued 
by the din and oonfusiou which shortly afterwarda 
prevailed io the fortress on account uf the escape 
uf Charles l)a Vere. 

Meanwhile Carlotta Belluno was with ber father 
at tbe party; and she was enjoying herself all tbe 
more especially because there was some one 
present whom she very much liked io see, but 
towards whom she was compelled to observe the 
most guarded demeanour every time she perceived 
tbe cold stern eyes of her father wandering to¬ 
wards ber. At length all of a sudden there was n 
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violent ringinj' tit the ^ate of the bouse: some one 
wanted to speak irntnediately with the Ourernor. 
Captain Belluno hastened forth to the gate; and 
to bis (iUmay learnt that a prisoner d^ad disap 
peared. As a matter of course he decided upon 
returning instantaneously to the castle; and it was 
'•’Equally as a lu '.tier of course that be took Car- 
lotta with him >-hut not before she itad found 
^time to exchange a few very interesting observa¬ 
tions with tt c<‘rtaiD gentleman who was present. 
Indeed «this little colloquy took place while her 
lather, having bidden her prepare to depart, 
rushed out agaiu **- question the emissary at the 
gate, ^ow, with rest of the incidents of that 
evoning the reader has already been rendered well 
acquainted: but we will nevcrthuless pause fora 
moment to (d)servo, ere continuing our narrative, 
that when Carlotta found herself alone in her 
chamber, she sat down to reflect upon all that had 
passed Dotwixt herself and that certain gentleman 
with whom she had exchanged such very interest* 
iiig ooscrvaticMJS. Yes—there Carlotta sat in her 
chamber—one hand supporting her countenance, 
tlie other listlessly pfhying with her fan; and thus 
for perhaps ha)r>an*hour she remained absorbed in 
thought, ere she begun to disapparel hersidf for 
the purpose of retiring to rest. 

That nigiit passed ; and as we have aeon, Charles 
Dc Vero succeeded in making good his escape— 
and he bccauio the guest of the quadroon in the 
beiiutiful secluded Apeuoino valley. And through* j 
)ut that night of such loemorable adventures Ci* 
pi'inu :<lept without once awakening; so that when 
she opened her eyus in the morning she was ut¬ 
terly unsuspicious of anything unusual having 
occurred during the past twelve hours. At length 
the niatroii entered ; and she exclaimed in a voice 
which seemed hoarser than over, ** Well, this is a 
pr(‘tty business! and to think that be should have 
done such a thing!" 

“ What do you moan ?" inquired Ciprtna, start¬ 
ing up in her pallet, but ipetuntuneuusly suspecting 
ibsi she WHS about to receive some inleUigeucc* 
wnh M ferei.oe to De Vere. 

Ah ! a nice young fellow, that Number 
Twent y-nine !" said the woman, in a voice wbioli 
f<i>u>.de(l exactly as if it were speaking through a 
tmssoon. " Perhaps you would like to play the 
same trick ? But you will nut, I can tell you! 1 
slmll keep an uncommon sharp look out upon you, 
'i'l.irty —1 shall!" 

“ But what do you mean P” asked Ciprina, in 
the most painful suspense. 

"Now, do you mean to tell me that you did 
not bear all that noise during the early part of 
the night P" demanded the woman: " or it wasn’t 
the night at all—for it was last evening, very soon 
after you retired to bed. There was a trampling 
of horses, and hurrying and scurrying—and run¬ 
ning about hither and thither—" 

" But what for ?" asked Ciprina. " 1 beard 
nothing of all this!—nothing, 1 can assure you !" 

" Well then, if you did not—and if you cannot 
guess—-But no! 1 daresay you are really igno¬ 
rant upon the point 1—for of course it was a 
sudden thought on the part of the young mao 

-though if you yourself are a good and pious 

Catholic, you wilt ounfess that it was most abomi* 
nable 40 treat our dear young chaplain in such a 
way!—to stun him outright—bind and gag him— 


strip him of his canonicals—Oh! it was shocking! 
shucking !’* 

" Thank G-id ho has escaped!** mentally eyacu* 
latod Ciprina: for though the matron bad not 
said so, yet she fully comprehended that such 
must be the case : and she could scarcely restrain 
the audible expression of her joyous emotions. 

“ Yes—all this ho did !—and the worst of it ii 
[ there’s no trace of him !’* continued the female 
j turnkey. " The Governor is furious —the sig- 
I ti(»ra is dreadfully uHlicted—and as fur the sig- 
[ noretta- 

" The signoretta can perhaps speak for herself, 
worthy Gudulia," said a soft musical voice from 
tiie doorway : and the door being pushed open, 
(hulotta Belluno made her appearance. " It is 
my father’s command that ray mother im<l myself 
pay more than our usual he^'d to tho female prU 
! sonrrs; and therefore 1 am making a round sume- 
I wdmt earlier than usual. Number Thirty," she 
I snid, but speaking in a tone as if it pained her 
I thua to address the beautiful Ciprina, ** 1 bi>pe 
you have slept well P Though you are a prisoner 
here, there is no desire to persecute you and 
she looked significantly towards Gudulia. 

"Thanks, sigooretta," exclaimed Ciprina, " for 
these kind and encouraging words. But 1 under-' 
stand that something has occurred duemg the 
night- — " 

"Ah! Gudulia has not told you?’* ejaculated 
Carlotta. 

* I have told Number Thirty a dozen linies 
over," said the bassoon voiced woman, " that Num¬ 
ber Twenty-nine has escapcfl.” 

" Well, well," interj<'C(ed Carlotta, " I am just 
going with my pass-key tu peep in on the ocher 
two female captives; and then 1 will return and 
pass ton minutes or a quarter of an hour with you. 
Number Thirty," 

Carlotta glided out of the cell; and oo gaining 
the court^yard, she tiung an anxious glmco to¬ 
wards the folding-gates at the extremity. At that 
very instant the gates opened; and the two bakers 
appeared, with their immense basket slung to the 
pole over their shoulders, as we have already d *- 
scribed it. Carlotta’s c >uriteimnce brigbt«>iied up 
—her eyes swept their looks around —no one hut 
the two bakers were in view—and she ^ped iu« 
wards them. Some few words were interchanged ; 
and then the fair Carlotta slipped a note iniu me 
I hands of one of the men, togetiier with a pit co of 
money, saying, "Be sure you deliver it tu uiui 
the moment you leave the castle !" 

" That moment, signora!" was the reply ; und 
the baker consigned both the billet and the com 
to bis pocket. 

Almost immediately afterwards CarlotU Bel- 
luoo returned to Ciprina’s cell, entering it 
means of the pass-key which she pusat-saed. Too 
beautiful prisoner, having risen from lu-r paint, 
was HOW’ parforiiiiiig her toilet—at whieii C'trioti.i 
good-naturedly assisted her. We shouhi otmeru- 
that Gudulia, the female-turnkey, had reii'ed, 
and the two young ladies were tucrelure al mo 
together. 

“ It is really true that Number Twenty-nine lias 
efiectod bis escape," said Oarlotia. "lani sure 
you will forgive me for yielding to the regulauons 
of this fortress, and spoakieg of the captives by 
numerals only—addressiug you also in the same 
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WBj: but it bat become bo completely s babit with 
me—” 

“And moreow it favour duty, eignora,” re¬ 
sponded Ciprina; “ so that you really need nut 
offer any excuse, nor make any apology to me.” 

“ Y(ju are very kind to apeak thus,” said Car- 
lotta. ” Come—'Sit down and partake of your 
breakfast; and I will remain s little while to con¬ 
verse with you—that is to say, if my presence be 
not disagreeable P” 

“On the contrary!” exclaimed Ciprina; “I am 
infinitely grateful for such kind companionship 

But bow did Signor De Vere-1 mean Kumbe 

IVeuty-oine make his escape P” 

Oarlotta gave Ciprina a few particulars relativ* 
to our hero’s escape; and although the Governor*! 
daughter naturally told the tale as if Father Faloo 
nara had been orerpowered by the superior strength 
of a desperate man,—yet Ciprina could not help 
thinking that it was all the result of a friendly collu¬ 
sion between Charles and the young priest. Little, 
however, did it matter whether the incident bad 
occurred in one way or the other, since the main 
fact was the same—and tins was that Cileries De 
Vero had eff< cted his escape. 

*'Ah! and that is not all/* said Oarlotta: “but 
I-must inform you that this young gentleman— 

Number Twenty-nine-1 do not ask you wboChor 

be is any relation of yours, or in what light he 
stood towards you——but 1 know that you wer< 

brought hither together-” 

“lie is no relation, answered Ciprina; “and he 
stands towards me in no other light than that of a 
simple H<*quainf(inc(‘. Therefore you may speak 
unreservedly, signora/* 

“Ob! I was not going to say any harm of 
him/* rejoined Carlotia: “1 was merely about to 
observe that he is evidently a very brave man—yes, 
oven a d(>sperate one; fur bo oomplotaly conquered 
three of our men, who rode after him. Two of 

them were seriously injured-’* 

“ Ah! 1 am sorry to hear this/* exclaimed Ci- 
prina: “ I mean 1 regret to learn that there 
should have been any necessity fur such violence. 
But you cannot blamo the young gentleman, sig¬ 
nora- 

“ On the contrary,” rejoined the young lady, 
lowering her voice and bending a significant look 
upon Ciprina; “ 1 rather admire him fur it. l)o 
permit me to ask one question! Is he an Eng¬ 
lishman or a Frenchman P—for my father insists 
upon it that he is a Frenchman —while our reve¬ 
rend chaplain, the good Father Falconara, declares 
that he is an Eoglishman.” 

“ He is assuredly an EngUshmao,’* responded 
Ciprina. “ That be was arrested by mistake— 
indeed that be was taken for a young Frenchman 

—is most certain! For that I can vouch-” 

“l>o not apeak too loud,” said Oarlotta; “for 
this is a forbidden topic—and if that grenadier- 
looking old wretch were listening atthe^or——** 
“Ah, ray dear signora !** exclaimed C$rina, “I 
would not for the world compromise you 1 Uow 
kind is your conduct towards me I You are not 

treating me as a pernor-** 

“ 1 oonicss that I have conceived a liking for 
you,’* rejoined Oarlotta; “ and I wish to heaven 
it were in my power to do soaietbing to alleviate 
the affliction of your captivity—aye, or even to j 
release you from it altogether/* 


f “ Towards the alleviation of the misery at¬ 
tendant upon my pfisonage, y u arc doing every- 
thing 'hat lies in your pow r,** said Ciprina. 
“ Kind language—kind looks— •** 

“ Oh ! 1 begin to feel a very sincere friendship 
for you !” interjected Oarlotta, taking the beau¬ 
tiful captive’s hand and pressin it with 
“But wo were talking of that young geitlaman 
who escaped in so daring and gallant a manner. 
And so he is an Englishman f” 

“ 1 am all the better able to certify the/act,” 
returned Ciprina, “ because I myself first knew 
him in England/* 

“And youP” said Oarlotta: “I see that you 
are not an Italian — you do not look like a 
French woman : perhaps you likewise are 
EngUsb ?” 

“ Yes—England is my native country,” re¬ 
joined Ciprina : and for a moment her bosom 
heaved with a sigh, as she thought of her cousin 
Agnes whom sbo had so abru tly left, and the 
happy homo at Sidney Villa which she had like¬ 
wise so precipitately abandoned. 

“ Ab, you are an EngiisbToman P” ejaculated 
Carlotta. “ Oh, 1 like the English, 1 can assure 
you! There are two English families settled at 
Bagno. 1 know them well—they give excellent 
entertainmenf.s. Indeed, last night 1 was at a 
very pleasant party at the house of one of those 
families, when the tidings came of the prisoner’s 
o.Hcape. But what did you say his name wusP 
I)o not speak too loud! Eemember that 1 am 
trunsgressing regulations!** 

“His name is Ho Vere,” returned Ciprina; 
and I am very much mistaken if the Tuscan 
Government will not bo called to account for his 
arrest, because be is attached to the British Em< 
bassy at Naples.” 

“The British Embassy at NaplesP” exclaimed 
^arlotta Belluno, almost bounding upon her seat, 
o strong was the feeling of surprise which seomod 
0 take possession of her. “ The Embassy at 
Naples P” she repeated. 

** Yes,” rejoined Ciprina; “ I can assure you I 
m telling you the truth. Why do you look so 
mazed P” 

Carlotta bluabod — hesitated — and then said. 
Perhaps—perhaps—you likewise have been at 
Naples ?” 

“ Yes,” answered Ciprina ; “ and I saw Charles 
')e Vere there : consequently I know that I am 
rolling you nothing that is not consistent with the 
act truth,” 

“ IIow extraordinary! how very extraordi¬ 
nary 1” murmured Carlotta, as* if thus musing 
ith hersoll: then, as renewed biushus dyed her 
beeks, she said, “ Perhaps you are acquainted 
with some others of the attaohds P—perhaps you 
an name (hemP” 

“ I know them all by name,” answered Ciprina, 
onderiog why the young damsel was giving this 
.urn to the discourse. “First there is Sir Alex- 
.nder Holcroft-” 

“ Ah 1**—and though the ejaculation on Car- 
otta’s part was scarcely audible, yet Ciprina’s ear 
iid catch it; and stopping short, she surveyed the 
Governor’s daughter with increasing wonder and 
uriosity. 

“ Yes — Sir Alexander Holcroft,” proceeded 
Ciprina,—“is a polishe<* gentleman—with"'fasoi- 
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tDftoDors and diatio^uisbed appoaraauo- 
rery rich-*' 

But again ebe stopped short; for Carlotta. 
^cheeks were now scarlet, and she was trembling all 
over will) rtorTousnoss and confusion. Joy wa« 
however gleaming in her eyes ; and Ciprina per> 
*eeivcd (bat the topic was an agreeable one. She 
therefore went on to say, ** Sir Alexander llol- 
croft is a fine speeiraen of an English gentleman : 
iie is tall and good>louking'>iotejiigent~->and en¬ 
dowed w^tb great conversational powers. Tie U 
about five-and thirty years of age; but be does 
not look more than eight-and twenty.’* 

Ciprina made a few additional obserrations 
eulogistic of S r Alexander Holcroft; but she 
did not think it '^^“th while to say that bo 
bore a reputgtio-* or unprincipled pruiligacy 
amongst the fair Ciprina saw that by prais' 

ing the Baronet sbo was pleasing the Governor's 
dougbter; and it was naturally her object to win 
Cnriutta’s friendship ; for who could toll what ser¬ 
vice the youqg lady might become capable of 
rendering her P 

** And I also knesw Sir Alexander Holcroft,** 
said Carlotta, after a pause. ** But I must leave 
you now ! My father and mother will bo wait- 
ing at the breakfast.table fur me! 1 will return 
and see you presently.’* ^ 

Carlotta gave her band to the captive; and then 
she pansed out from the c«d) : but ere she closed 
the door, she flung a signiticant look upon Ciprina, 
as much as to iniply that a friendly understanding 
was now established between them. 

Wrien Ciprina was ahmo, she reilcctod on alt 
that hud just taken plac'' ; and she said to her- 
seM’, ** Is it not possible that I may turn Carlotta’s 
friendship to advantage? Who knows? She 
possesiies a pass key ! But Ah ! I may rest full 
woM assured that after the escape of Charles l)e 
Yen', the utmost vigilance will bo maintained 
throughout the fortnheo. However, I can do no 
possible harm by cultivating the good feelings with 
which 1 have already inspired Carlotta. Who 
knows how lorg it may be ere Cliarlos shall be 
enabled to cllcct my deliverance ? He himself 
may be recaptured yet ? -at. this very moment he 
may be a prisoner ? Or even if he has already sue 
oeeded in reaching Florence, or shall succeed in so 
doing~thore may bo obstucles and there may be 
delays: in abort, I ought to be prepared for every 
contingency. And then too it is delightful to 
have the companionship of this girl, even though 
she bo a singular compound of simplicity and 
silliness, ignorance and giddiness. Ah I she knows 
Sir Altixauder Hulcrutt ? But how and where ? 
She loves him—or at least she has listened favour* 
ably to some tale which bo has breathed in her 
ear ? This is certain! I must obtain all her 
secrets from her when she returns presently !’* 

At about noon the two bakers reappeared in 
the court-yard, carrying their enormous basket 
between them. At the same moment Carlotta 
Belluuo emerged from the side dour opening into 
that yard ; and after sweeping her looks around, 
she advanced towards the foremost baker as 
stoalihily as she had done a few hours previously. 
ITie rcan hastily clipped a biflet into her hand,— 
at Bae same time whis{>eriDg, ** We know what we 
bave^to do, signora—and you are to say yex 
or no.** 


Carlotta did not exactly understat.d what the 
man meant: but she naturally thought that it bore 
some reference to the contents of the billet which 
had just been slipped into her hand. She there¬ 
fore hastened towards Ciprina’s cell; and to the 
recess or little archway in which the doorway was 
sot, Carlotta hastily ran her eyes over the note. 
She now became agitated with very powerful 
emotions : there was even an instant when she 
clung to the wall for support: but quickly re¬ 
covering herself, she mentally ejaculated, “ Tee, 
yes—it must be so !” 

Hastily thrusting the billot into her bosom, she 
passed out again into the court-yard, and ap¬ 
proached the entrance of the bread store, where 
the two bakers were now delivering their bread to 
tbe turnk (7 whose duty it was to receive it, and 
who hold a elate in bis hand to keep a correct 
account. Tbe man who acted as tbe intermediary 
if Carlotla's mysterious correspoudonce, ap¬ 
proached her ; and she emphatically whispered, 
“Yes!—I will do it!" 

He eoeined fully to comprehend her meaning; 
For ho bent upon the lady a significant look, 
adding, ** At two o’clock precisely we shall re¬ 
turn.** 

“At two o’clock ?** echoed Carlotta. "No! it 
cannot be done at that hour! My father will 
want me. You must come later —at half-post 
three, for instance—** 

" Impossible, signora !” rej >in''d tlie* baker. 

“ Everything is settled fur two o’clock—if it is 
;o be done at all !*' 

Carlotta seemed cruelly, pcrpVxc 1 for a few 
raomoDts; but as an idea suddenly struck her, 
lier countenance brightened up—un.l she rejoined. 
Yes—it can bo managed at two puuetuaUy !” 

She then retraced her way aci'oss the court¬ 
yard, and passed into Ciprina’s ceil. Tbo young 
English lady was anxiously awaiting her return; 
and tbe meeting was fraught with tbe utmost 
riendiineas on both sides, just as if they were old 
icquaiotances, and likewise as if they bad been 
iome time asunder instead of tbe brief interval of 
tbrei' hours. 

“Tell mo,” said Carlotta,—"teUme, I brscech 
you - have you any hope that your young English 
Viend will be enabled to accoaiplish your de- 
ivor.incc from the fortress?” 

" Why do you ask ?” inquired Ciprina, ooi 
knowing how to shape her response. 

‘ Because if you are not quito sure of tho 
assistance <jf your English friend,” /cpliecl Oar- 

[olta, "I think—indeed I am sure-On, ves! 

i will faithfully promise to use all theinLeiest 1 
can command--and that w<mld be great-” 

* Kxoellout friend 1” crie«( Ciprina, si-iziijg the 
young ilaiuBors hand and pressing it with fervour i 
“I bcliovo you! I know that you would do 
everything you could for me! Oh, if it were in 
ny power to evince my gratitude by renduring 
you any service in return—” 

*' It. is in your power—anil you can render ras 
such service,” interrupted Carlotta. “Tnno U 
precious—and I have many explanations to give. 
Oh! though wo have known each other but a few 
hours, it seems to me as if the friendship of years 
xisted between us. I am going to make you my 
confidante—** 

" Yes—give me your confidence, my dear Cm- 
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htia!** said Ciprina; **for if it reallj bo in my ** Yos—faithfully promised. Oh, be 10 tho very 
power to advieo or to aaaist you, I will do it I tool of honour I” eiolaimed Carlotta BoHuno. **Ot 
Come, let me help jou towards imparting this this I bare been connaced from the very outset of 
eontideoee'—let me make a conjecture. You love our aequaintanoe: but I was nevertheless well 
Sir Alexander Hulcroft P” 1 pleased to bear all tbe eulogies which you just 

**Yes—and he loves me in return/* replied the now passed upon him. Ah! it is impossible tO' 
blushing* Carlotta* ** He hM offered to make me , help loving him—^ind be has said tbe same M me 
his wife.** 1 io bis letters! Last night at this party—* 

** Has he demanded your hand in marriage of; where, by tbe bye, there were some more Hugiish, 
jrour father F** asked Ciprina. | guests—they asa travelling on their way from 

** No—‘he has not dared: for I have told him ; Ravenna to Florence, and they have stopped for 
bow useless it would be! My father detests the ’ a few days at Bagno—1 will mention their 
Sngliah. Besides, be has promised my hand to ; names in case you should happen to know them* 
an old nobleman—a man who by bis years might, There are the Hon. Hector and Mrs. Hard* 


be my great grandfather. Ah! is not this shock¬ 
ing, my dear friend P’* 

“Shocking!" echoed Ciprina. "You think, 
therefore, that your father would prove inexorable ?** 
" Ah ! if you knew my father,** rejoined Car* 
lotta, “ you would net ask such a question ! Yes 
—he would prove inexorable—and he would over¬ 
whelm me with his anger! You see there- 
fore —- ** 

" I see/* said Ciprina, " that your parents are 
in total ignorance — —at least 1 presume the 
Signora Beilutio is vbus ignorant, as well as your 
father ?'* 

“ Yes—both my parents. And I have not even 
revealed my love fur tbe English Baronet, in the 
cunfessional to Father Faicuiiara.'* 

“ V^lere did you first mt ot Sir Alexander llol* 
cruft ?" asked Ciprina. 

“ He has been staying for the last two months 
with one of the Kngitah families tu which 1 just 
now alluded, and who are settled at Bagno. It 
seems that ho bad a very severe illness in tbe 
summer at Naples : his physicians rccoinmonded 
him to court the Apouuine breezes—be had friends 
at Bagno—and therefore be came hither. I have 
met him at parties—'* 

“And elsewhere perhaps, my dear Carlotta," 
said CiprtD'i, with an arch smile. “Lovers always 
have their secret meetings—in some shady grove, 
or on tbe bank of some pellucid stream —r-**’ 

“ 1 have never once been alone with Sir Alex* 
wndor lioloroft," replied Carlotta. “ Oh! you 
would be amazed if you knew bow completely 1 
am the victim of parental despotism ! My father 
never permits me to pass out of tbe fortress alone, 
in this sense I am almost as much a captive as 
you yourself are ! And think of the humiliation, 
my dear friend!—if at this very moment 1 were 
(o go and present myself at the outer*gate of tbe 
castle—Ah \ would you believe it P that gate 
would remain closed against me ! And yet 1 de> 
dare to you most solemnly that I have never done 
anything to provoke this utter want of confidence 
on the part of my parents !’* 

“ Bui if you have had no opportunities of meet* 
ing Sir Alexander Hi>lcruft alone/* said Ciprina, 
“ you must at least have established some means 
of maintaining a correspoudouce with him P** 

“ Ab, yes/* said Carlotta, a deep blush mantling 
upon her countenance. “ It was he who arranged 

that means of coiAipondence-and Oh! he has 

written me such beautiful letters 1 so full of pro* 

lestatioDS of love-yes, and so cumpUtnentary to 

aysoU i" 

“And he hM promised to espouse you?** said 
Cipriua. 


j ress .— ** 

I “ Ah, Cicely !** ejaculated Ciprina, with a look 
of surprise. “Yes—1 know her«well—and ha? 
husband Mr. Hardress too.** 

“ And there is his sister the Hon. Miss Josephine 
Hardress,'* oootinuod Carlotta—“a sweet charm¬ 
ing young lady! Mrs. Hardress herself is a very 
fine woman. What a beautiful complozion! what 
! softness in her large blue eyes! what superb teeth! 
The only fault iu her face fa that her lips seem 
to be somewhat too full, giving a certain prominency 
to the mouth—** 

Abt but you are forgetting all your own nar¬ 
rative, my«'dear friend V* interrupted Ciprina. 
“ Pray proceed. You just now said that time was 
precious—'* 

“And heaven knows it is so!’* responded Car* 
lutta emphatically. “ But i am so bewildered 
—so agitated—and so coufuseil—yes, and 1 am 
also ashamed to toll you—1 feel hulf-fright 
cue I -" 

“ AVhat! mm you afraid of me P" asked Ciprina 
reproachfully. 'MTavo loot vowed to serve you, 
if possible, to the utmost P" 

“Oh, I will tell you everything!" cried the 
young damsel, fiiuging her arm round Oi(>rina*t 
neck. “ There is tu be an afternoon eonversasioaa 
: to.day: it is to comuieuce between one and two 
' o’clock—-and Ah! my dear friend, last evening 
I Sir Alexander whispered some few words in my 
I ear—they conveyed a request—and I gave an 
, siOrmative reply —** 

; “ 1 think I begin to understand,’* said Ciprina, 

who saw that unless she encouraged Carlotta to 
proceed, the oxplaiiatiuos never would be finished, 

: —“ I think 1 begin to understand what the re- 
; quest was to which y<iur ailinnative answer was 
I given. Sir AWxaudcr Holcrofc proposed an elope- 
i ment ?” 

j Carlotta blushed a deeper scarlet than ever, as 
I she falturingly murmured, “Yes—it was so." 

! “ Well," continued Ciprina ; “ and now I suppose 

i something has uceurro I to derange tbe plan P" 

‘Alas, yes!" responded Carlotta. “ My father 
and mother will not go to the coitotireaziotto, in 
i consequence of tbe eaeape of the Kugl.sh gentle* 
i man—they do not feel in a humour to mix in 
j society—" 

“And they will not euft’er you to go alone?" 
said Ciprina inquiringly. 

“ X could no more proceed to that cotweraazione 
by myself," replied the young damsel, “ than you, 
my dear fnend, have a chance of crossing tbe 
threshold of the fortress within the next fivo 
: minutes. Ob, is it not distressing P" *■ 

* “ But Bureltt Sir Alexander Holoroft/* said 
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O'lpriiiM, ** tma ingeimity enough to suggest « )m»* 
plan, and money unuugU to ensure its execution ? 
Come—tell me, Carlotta! — You have found means 
to communicate with him ■ ■ hare you not?" 

*• Yes—early this morning 1 sent him a note/’ 
responded the damsel; ** and just now I received 
the reply." 

“ Ah, well then," ejaculated Ciprina, ** 1 see 
that there is no need to despair, since 8ir Alex* 
under is nut inactive. But what does he propose?" 

" The plan is admirable*«aU is arranged so far 
as S r Alexander is concerned,—and 4 t could not 
possibly fail of success: only——" 

Ah, another obstacle ! Come, I will wager it 
u not insuperable ?" exclaimed Ciprina. " What 
is St ?'* 

" Sir Alexander has made his arrangements," 
replied Oerlotta, " for the execution of the plan at 
two o'clock preoieely; and these arrangements 
oannot^now be altered. But my father said to me 
2fo, 68.—Aavxa. 


atbroulTast time, that since he did not feet to a 
humour to (ako me to the Im would 

accompany tue tor a ride on borsebacic; and he 
bttdc me be in readiness a few minutes before two. 
Thus, you perceive, ray dfar friend— 

I perceive, Carlotta, tint you are approaching 
the point at which you will explain how 1 cun 
possibly serve you." 

" Yes—I am approaching that point," rejoined 
Carlotta. ** Ah, my dear friend! if through you 
I should succeed in efifecting my eeoape from the 
fortress at two o'clock—tor a veritable escape it 
would be—I should never forget your kindness ; 
but I would at once urge Sir Alexander to lose no 
time In taking the initiative if necessary, or in 
succouring Signor De Yere's endeavours, as the 
case may be, towards effecting your liberation." 

"Apart from any such motive,” returned Oi- 
prina, who deamed it prudent to adopt as uuseldaU 
a demeanour as possible, "I shall be only too 
Voi. II. 
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glad to reodor you toy ftseistaoce* Now tboDj 
Cftrlotta, to the point!” 

** The female turnkey Oadalla will be boro 
presently,” proceeded the young damsel; ** and if 
you signify to ber your desire to pay your devo* 
tioDS in the obapel, the request will bo immedi* 
alcly oonToyod to my father, and his reply will be 
in the aiSrmatire.” 

" But bow will this serve your purpose P” asked 
Ciprina. 

** Because my mother, who is a great devotee 
and is very food of compelling me to attend th# 
cliapi-l as often as possible, will be suro to throw 
out a hint to the efleot that I should do well to be 
present with you, as you are a newly arrived 
prisoner—** 

” in short, my dear Carlotta,’* interrupted Ci* 
prtna, ” you are so sure of being enabled to 
manage the point with your father, that it is 
needless for us to discuss it. Well then, so 
much the belter! But now give me your con¬ 
fidence enlirely—and tell me bow the final ar¬ 
rangements are to be carried out for your libera* 
tion.” 

“Yes—I will tell you everything,” exclaimed 
Carlotta. “The plan is wonderfully ingenious; 
and yet, my dear friend, 1 am afraid you will laugh 
when I explain it—you will thiuk it very ridiculous 
•~>and really I must confess that it is but little 
consiajlant with the policy and romanou of a lovo* 
afiair.” 

“No matter, my dear Carlotta,” said Ciprina, 

“ provided the desired end can be attained. Y'ou 
are so diffident and timid I Do speak out! Wiiat 
is this plan that has been devised P” 

“Perhaps you may have noticed,** continued 
tue young damsel, “ the mode in which the broad 
is brought into the fortress 

Ciprina started^and she was suddenly seised 
with a violent inclination to burst out laughing; 
fur a suspicion of Carlotta*8 meaning had Hashed | 
upon ber mind. She however kept her counte* | 
nance as B}}e said, “ Yos—I have observed that the 
bread. is brought lutu the custlo in enormous 
panniers or bppkets.’* 

“ And it is in one of those baskets,” roj-iined 
Carlotta, “ that I presently hope to pass through 
the gates of the fortress.” 

“Ah!** said Ciprir a: but she now experienced 
no inclination to laugh:--on the contrary, she 
reHected profoundly for nearly a minute. “Then 
I suppose,” she at length said, “that everything 
is arraoiged with the bakers who bring in the 
broad ?’* 

“Yes—everything," responded Carlotta. “To 
tell you the truth, my dear Ciprina, it is one of 
those men who has served as an intermediary of 
corresp indenoe between Sir Alexander and my¬ 
self. 1 think you now undeVstand—•** 

“ I uoderstand everything :** inteijectcd Ciprina. 
“But at what hour dues Father Faloonara attend 
in the obapel P* 

“ At about a qimpter before two. He enters the 
eonfeestonal at oime—'that is to say, if there 
be any person present w^o* desires bis sacred 
tuioistrations. It will be necessary for me to go 
through fhe ceremony first, because it is always | 
my cuslotb to do so when I accompany any female 
prisoner iuto the chapel; and if 1 were on this | 
occaskn tu deviaU' froir the rule, it would | 


seem strange to the old sextoness. Besides, the 
ceremony, so far as I am concerned, will bo over 
just about two o*oloc k i t will not then seetu'. 
singular if I quit the chapel without waitit^g fop '' 
you—*’ 

“ Enough, my dear Carlotta !’* interrupted CU 
prina: " I comprehend it all!—the plan is nmst 
admirably arranged!—and it cannot possibly fail 
to succeed! Most cheerfully shall I assist you <o 
the extent that you require.” 

Too young damsel threw her arms about Ci* 
prina’s neck, and embraced ber fervently. 

“I must now leave you,” she said; “OudulU 
will bo here almost immediately—and you must 
make your request in reference to the chapel. Ic 
is close upon one o’clock,” added Carlotta, look* 
ing at her watch. “In another hour—’* 

“Inanother hour,” rejoined Ciprina, “you will 
be thinking of a speedy meeting with an ardent 
•lover.” 

Carlotta Belluno flung a look gratitude upon 
her new friend, and then issued “fortlx from tbo 
cell. 4 

Shortly after one o’clock tbo rough-voiced Gu« 
dulia made her appearance, followed by another 
female turnkey bearing Cipriua's dinner; ani 
then the captive proffered the demand in reference 
to the chapel. 

“ I will see that your wish is,at once conveyed 
to the Governor, Number Thirty,” answered Gi - 
dulls, who was now exceedingly polite and civil 
after her own fashion to Ciprina, because she had 
seen that the beautiful captive was in favour with 
the Governor’s daughter. 


CHAPTER XXt. 

THE BASKET. 

It was about twenty dfinutes to two o’clock wh 
Carlotta Belluno returned to the cell of ber friend 
Ciprina. The young Udy had thrown on a species 
of mantilla, or cloak, with a hood fringed with a 
deep black lace, which might serve as a veil in 
case of need. She bad also secured about her 
person the articles of jewellery which she possessed; 
and as she euiored the cell, Ciprina immediately 
perceived that she had been weeping. 

“ Do you repent the step which you are about 
to take, Carlotta ?” she inquired. 

“Ob, no! no!” responded the young damsel 
fervently. “ But still, my desr friend, it w&s a 
painful^ thing for me to leave my father and 
mother such a way<^tben to fling a last look as 
it were upon my homely Ah, Ciprina! yoiroahnot 
be surprised if I felt all thi^'and tf for an instapt 
1 was overpowered by thet v^toca "of my 
tions!” .. 

“Yea, Carlotta, it wai QaturalT*''implied Oi* 
prina. “But now you are coontgeotts . . 

“Oh, yes!—courageous and restfiute!” was the 
answer. “ And, Ah! my dear frimid, what an 
immense debt of gratitude shall 1 owe you!” 

* Do not speak of it. I shall miss yotl, dear 
Carlotta!—but still 1 have every reason to hope 
that my own sojourn here will not be a ^lengthy 
one, and we shall perhaps soon meet again.” 

“Ob, what happiness that would he 1” ejacu* 
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|*ted Carlottft. " We ehould then talk owr every-j darkened nuok (Drminff one half of the confca- 
thing' which ia now occurring !— Ah, and we j aionul, while the priobt was eeated iu the other, 
should laugh too at the incident of the huge ' How hurried and anxious was now the glance 
basket!’^ | which Ciprina {lung towards the dial of the clock 

“ph, yes 1 depend upon it we will yet see happy in front of the centre gallery! U wanted onlir 

days togetheP*-and we will laugh and rejoice as five minutes to two: Father Falconara had heeii 

we think of the perplexities and embarrassments | a few minutes later than usual. Cipriua next 
of the present moment! But tell mo, my dear ' looked towards the door: the old sextouets was 
Carlotta—did everything take place as you had still stationed there. Ciprina swept her glances 

foreseen?" around: not another soul was to be seen in the 

“Bverything was even more propitious than I chapel, besides those whom the reader already 
could have anticipated,” responded the young knows to be there. Ah! if that sextouess would 
damsel; **for the moment 1 entered the room but move away from the vicinage of the door, 
where my parents were seated, my father said that there would be no one to watch Ciprina’s actions 
be could not accompany mo fur the promised ride, or to suspect titem ! But the old harridan seemed 

because be must draw up a report of everything to stick fast at that door: and the young lady 

that had occurrSd in reference to the escape of the thought to herself, ** It is only too clear that as I 
young prisoner last night. This report be will entered in the company of the (.iovernur’s daughter, 
have to send off to the Minister of Police in I shall not be permitted to g > forth alone. ” 
Fiorence.” But scarcely had she made this refiection, when 

“And thus," said Ciprtn**, “everything pro- a gentle knocking was heaid at the door by which 

ceeded to your*^tmost satistacdon P" Father Faiconara bad entrred the chapel. This 

'* Yes t your messsage in reference to the chapel door opened from the male compartment of the 
was duly delivered to my father—and then my prison; and some of the inmates of that coropurt- 
motbCr bagan to read me a long lecture on the meat were now coming, iu the custody of a turn- 
necessity of being tegular in* my devotions and | key, to attend the priest's ministrations. Toe old 
attending the confessional often; for you must | sextoness hastened across the cbapcl to open ihe 
know that she has become very devout df late^she door to which we have just alluded, 
thinks Father Faiconara the best preacher she ever With what exultation leapt Ciprina's heart! 
heard- She glided away from the front of the little altar 

“Is it not 6me for us to proceed to the chapel ?” in the immediate vicinity of the confessional: she 
asked Ciprina. dived down a narrow passage betwixt the ampiti- 

“Yes. Come!" replied Carlotto, after consult' theatrically arranged rows of soots; and uuper- 
ing her watch. “ ilave you a veil P If not, 1 ceived by a sou!, she gained the door opening into 
must run and foleh you one. 1 really quite forgot the yard belonging to the fenoiio compartment, 
it?" A glance towards the fuilUer exlreniity of that 

“'I have one,” returned Ciprina,—” a thick black yard, showed her that the bakers were there; and 

one. And here it is ?" one ut them was Inunging, as if with a negligent 

‘ You must put it on, iu order to visit the ' air, against the largo basket, so that Cipriua Ic 

ebape^,” said Carlolta; “because as a matter of couviiioed it had been alieady emptied of its con¬ 

course, the priest is not supposed to know who it tents. Oh! how her heart palpitated as she at once 
is that onte>’S the coofeRsii^itiai." and unhesitatingly bent her steps towards the 

Thus speaking, she drew the hood of her own basket, her countenanco completely concealed by 
mantel over her countenance: (hprina put on her the veil which sho held in double or Jjrobh* folds 
bonnet, and folded tho thick black veil over her over her features. 

face. The'two young ladies then issued from the When she was within a d(>z''n* paces of tie 
cell: they crossed the court-yard —they reached basket, the baker who was leaning against it, 
the door of the chapel, which was standing ajar ! gave a short Ci'Ugh ; and his companion imuie:U' 
“I suppose it is j/ou, signora?” said the old j ately came forth from the store room, where he 
sextoness (0 Oarlotta Belluuo, whom she recognised had been having a lew minutes* chtt with tho 
by her mantle. ! warder whoso duty it was to receive tho brnad and 

"It is 1," answered the damsel : “ and this is a | take an account of it. 
prisoner—Number Thirty—who comes with me ^ AVImt followed was tho work of a moment, 
by my father’s permission." j Bolh tho bakers swept their looks juilwd with 

•'The sextoness stood aside; Csrlotta and Ciprina i lightning rapidity; and thc.i bei''g convinced that 
paased on. In a few minutes they beheld a door they were unobserved, one of them tilted up the 
open at the-other extremty of the chapel—and basket in such a mauner that Cipriua iras enabled 
Fath^ Faiconara • rtwdel^s appearance ; but he at once to step into it. The green baire cloth was 
jfksost dnstantaoeoufij? ▼aoisbed again, for he thrown over her—tho two bakers toik the ex- 
passed into the ^atiary to put ou bis surplice, tromilies of the pole upon tlieir shouiders—and 
JHeaoonissued.thoiQJte again, and proceeded towards away they went, one bamming a tune and the 
the conTessKmal. - Carlotta and Ciprina were now other wliislling iu an equally off hand nonchafar.: 
kueelio|[ on hassocks at a little altar near the con- manner. Just at tho very moment tbi.t the gatt a 
feesisnal; and tho priest could not as a matter of of the other extremity of the yard wire tbrowo 
course distinguish who they were, their counte- open, the clock of tho castle proclaimed the h- ur 
nances being concealed. So {soon as they beard of two. 

the door of the confessional close behind him. Car- Nothing would have surprised Ciprir-a loss thuu 
lotta hastily pressed Ciprina’s hand as an zodica- to have heard a shriek pealing through the air—a 
tion that the important moment was now ap* scream from tbolips of Carlotta Belluoo--or olso 
t>roaehing; and she at once passed into the the rushing forward of the young damse* to 
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mand why the beskefc was borne t>£F ere she ba< 
entered UP But there was no molesfcatioo o< 
brndraoee of either kind. We hare eaid that 
Father FtJoontUB was a few minutes late in tb< 
ohapei on the present oceasiott ; and thus Caiiotta 
eould not escape from the eonfessiooai with eueb 
exceeding punctuality. 

The ^ates of the yard closed behind the bakers 
and their basket: another yard was trarersed- 
(here was mure opening and shutting of gates ^ 
and each stoppage, it only for an instant, appeared 
to Ciprina to be a perfect age. At length the 
outer gates were cleared ; and Ciprina was fairly 
beyond the threshold of the castle. Oh, if her 
heart bad previously been beating anxiously or 
exultiogty, how much mure anxiously, and how 
much more exullingly did it now beat! ~ anxiously, 
because she dreaded lest any misadventure might 
cause her to be retaken and borne back, into the 
caatle—and exuUtngly, because thus far success 
was 80 complete! 

For the drat fifty yards or so after the liireshold 
of the castle was crossed, the two bakers pursued 
their way at the ^amo deliberate pace as at first, 
because they were still within view ot the sentries 
at the portals i but they soon quickened their 
bourse—nnd as they abruptly turned to the right, 
it was a* positive run which they made of it for 
nearly a hundred yards. Tbop (bey abruptly 
itopped* short—the basket touched the ground- 
in a moment it was tilled up—and Ciprina stepped 
forth, atill keeping her veil densely folded over her 
^ounteoance. 

There, signora! behind that dump of trees 
render!'* cried one of the men quickly ; and away 
iped the liberated lady as if it were really for her 
'ery life that she was running. 

At the same moment the two bakers, catching 
ip the pole on their shoulders, again hastened 
3ack into the straight road which led into Bagno, 
where they presented themselves at their roaster's 
ibop with an air of as much coolness as if nothing 
iottsual bad taken place. 

Meanwhile Ciprma was speeding towards the 
dump of trees twbich had been pointed out to her, 
lod which was at a distance of nearly a hundred 
ind fifty yards from the spot^ where she had 
itepped out of the basket. The instant she 
*eached that tuft of evergreens, Sir Alexander 
Qolcroft sprang forward, and was about to catch 
lor in bis arms, when Ciprina suddenly threw 
>ack her veil, at the same time bursting out into 
I merry laugh. 

“ Gbod beaveBB I" ejaculated the Baronet: 

‘ Mrs. CUIfurd ? - Floribcl ? ' 

“Yes—'tis I!" she exclaimed; “I who have 
ust escaped from that fortress, and who now 
;brow myself upon your generosity to convey me ^ 
.0 some place of safety I Ah* 1 you have a vehicle 
o readiness! Come! come!" 

Thus speaking, Ciprina rushed towards the post-: 
ibaiae and pair which stood farther behind the 
dump of trees; as Sir Alexander's confiden- 
ial valet was holdmg the door open in readiness, 
i.'iprioa sprang inside.* 

“But in the name of heaven," said the bewil-! 
lered Baronet, thrusting his head into the vehicle - 
vithout taking his seat in it, “ what does all this' 
ppan f" ^ 

U means. SiL..^’rxander." quicklv reioined I 


Ciprina, “ that if you have a spark of true British 
chivalry in your oompositioo, you will take pity 
on your fellow-countrywoman who has been infa 
mouely treated t As for your Carlotta, you must 
devise another stratagem for her rescue." 

“By heaven, this is perplexing !" ejaculafod 
Holeroft: then Binging himself into the chaise 
ich what seemed to be a species of desperation, 
he added impetuously, “ Driveon !" 

The door was banged—the valet leapt up into 
he rumble—the postilion cracked his whip—and 
way went the equipage. 

“Bow that 1 am so readily obeying your adju- 
'atioD, madam," said Hulcroft, “ and that 1 am 
.bandoning some one else, I know not under what > 
ircumstanees—pray be so kind as to give me an 
xplanation in terms at concise as possible." 

“A very few words will suffice," answered Ci* 
»rina. “ Carlotta made me her confidant — and 
aoDsidering every stratagem to bo fair that a cap- 
ivo adopts in a prison, 1 availed myself—" 

* And therefore you came out id a basket!" 
ejaculated Ifoloroft: and bis humour all in a 
aoment changing, he burst out into the loudest 
,nd heartiest laugh in which he had indulged for 
ears past. 

Ciprina wns glad that he now took the affair in 
uch a jocular mood; and she laughed merrily 
kewise. 

“ This is exoollont! This is capital!" exclaimed 
ho Baronet, laughing again till the tears ran down 
lis che-'ks. “The only thing is that it is ttto 
nod ! Fur what the devil that poor Carlotta will 
hink——” 

“ She will think that I have outwitted her," 
eturoed Ciprina. 

“ But what will she do ?" cried Holeroft, 

“She must wait until you devise another atra- 
igem for her release," rejoined Ciprina. 

“ Poor creature! it is really too bad!" said the 
Baronet. “ Bui after all, if you were a prisoner 
in that castle-" 

“Yea," said Ciprina; “and I will give you 
some tidings which are calculated to astonish you 

still more. Your friend Charles JDe Vere-" 

“One of the finest young fellows in all Christ¬ 
endom !" ejaculated Holeroft. “But you do not 
mean—" 

“That be was in the fortress of Bagno—and 
that he escaped last night," aaid Ciprina. 

“ Good heavens! But how did all these things 
happen P Surely, my dear madam, you and Charles 
De Vere " 

“ Sir Alexander Holeroft," interrupted Ciprina 
seriously, “ Charles Do Vore is incapable of look 
iog upon me otherwise than as a friend —hid erring 
and a lost one! But be loves another—" 

“Yes, yes—I know it!—your cousin Agnes ?' 
exclaimed Holeroft. “We fought a duel on youi 
account 

“ On my account P" cried Ciprina: and it wai 
now her turn to experience an immeasurabli 
surprise. 

“Yes—on your aocouot," rejoined the Baronet 
and he at once gave some explanations. 

“ Charles Do Veiie is indeed a noble character 1* 
murmured Ciprina: and then she in her tun 
began giving explanations, succinoUy and rapidlj 
ibowing how she and Charles had met in Florence 
at the Mirano ’mansion, and huw thsv had hear 
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naado prisoners and burned off to the fortress of on topics which disagreeably reminded her of the 
Bagno. past, sbo inquired, '‘Are (hose English people 

" And now, I presume,** said Holoroft, ** that going to make a lung stay at Bagno F" 
you are anxious to get back to Florence and "On the contrary,** replied the Baronet; "1 
trounce this Marchioness of yours as quick as fancy they are going to leare this very day. I 
possible ?** should be glad of the opportunity to place you 

''Yes,** returned Ciprioa; "my object is to got amongst tbefar^-^-jou would hare companionship 
to Florence without delay. But if you will only aod protection to Florence-*’ 


follow up your generosity so far as to find me 
some safe means of reaching the Tuscan capital, 
I will not ask you to accompany mo further than 
is necessary.’* 

" 1 will take you to Ibo nearest town,’* replied 
the Baronet; "and there we will procure a post* 
chaise to convey you to Florence. I have some 
blank forms wf passports about my person, seve' 
rally signed by all the British diplomatists who 
happen to bo scattered about amongst the petty 
Stales of Italy; and ono of those forms can 
speedily bo tilled up to suit your personal appear- 
anoe. WitlvThat passport no one will dare molest I 
you; and inasmuch as captires making their I 
escape from such co!bfortable places as Bagno, do 
not generally bring away much money with them, 
if you will permit mo to become your bunker-‘*’ 

'Thij is the stcond time. Sir Alexander, that 
you will have rendered me a pecuniary service,’* 
replied the young lady. " A year back—in Naples 
—you sent mo two thousand guineas. It was 
under peculiar circumstances—you were revoking 
a promise which you had made—and at the time 
I felt somewhat angry—though my position was 
such that it did not render me su/iicienily inde« 
pendent to refuse your generous gift. Ynt you 
must have thought it very strange that 1 did not 
acknowledge it—*' 

"1 acquired the certainty that it was delivered 
into your hand,*' answered the Baronet; " and 
(bat was sufticient. Let us speak no more on the 
subject. Ah, by the bye ! do you happen to have 
heard what has become gf Theodore Clifford?’* 

"No,” replied Ciprina. " What has happened 
to him ?'* 

"About three weeks ago—or scarcely so much 
indeed—for if 1 recollect right, it was in the 
middle of October—and this is only the 3rd of 
November—is it ?’* 

"Yes — the 3rd,'* answered Ciprioa. "But 
what of Clifford ?” 

“ lie was kilted in a duel, in the neighbourhood 
of London,** returned the Baronet, " f read the 
account only two or three days ago in an English 
paper that was sent mo. But it is extraordinary 
that the very person who killed him, should also 
have been at Bagno for the last two or three 
days—the Hon. Hector Hardress.” 

" Ab! Carlotla told me that she mot that gen¬ 
tleman, bis wife, and bis sister at the same party 
the night before last where she likewise met you. 
But Clifford killed in a duel 1—and by Hector 
Hardress I** 

" Yes. It appears it was some dispute at cards 
—and I don't exactly know what. Of course, it 
was a delicate subject; and I could not touch upon 
it with Hardress—whom, by the bye, 1 only know 
iligbtly,’* 

"And so Theodore Clifford is no more!" said 
C iprlna, in a low musing tone as she rett-cted on 
t\ie denih of the man who bad tirsi seduced her 
rom the path of virtue: but not chooaiug to dwell 


"No, no! that could not be!" interrupted 
Ciprina: "for Mr. Hardress knows me—and so 
does bis wife. However, let us talk on some other 
subject. And now tell me candidly, do you lova 
Carlotta Bolluno ?" 

" 1 love her,” answered the Baronet; " but not 
quite so much as 1 was prepared to love a certain 
Floribel Clifford—or Floribel Lister—a twelve¬ 
month back.” 

"Oh! we need not refer to that!” exclaimed 
Ciprina, laughing. " T>o talk ta mo about Car- 
lutta Belluno! Is it your intenwon to espouse 
her P” 

" lieally, my dear madam,** rejoined the 
Baronet, “ this is rather a home-thrust question: 
but still, if you insist upon having a reply, I must 
give it you in terms less aatisfactory with respect 
to pretty Miss Belluno's hopes and ideas, than you 
may have probably anticipated.” 

" On the contrary, Sir Alexander,” said Ciprioa; 
" I was fully prepared to bear that you did not 
intend to espouse the poor, simple-minded, con- 
ildiog girl. Yet she lores you I—yes, she does 
indeed love you!” 

“Very likely, madam,” said Halcroft, coolly. 
" If she had not conceived some affection for me, 
she would scarcely have consented to an elope¬ 
ment ; fur, as you say, she is simple-minded—and 
I think that her ideas are but little settled on the 
title or wealth which 1 may possess.” 

" It would be a pity, Sir Alexander,” resumed 
Ciprina, in a strain of serious remonstrance, which 
was indeed most unusual with her,—"yes, it 
would be a pity, I repeat, to take advantage of 
that aimjplc-mindedness — that love—that conti. 
donee-” 

" My dear madam,” interrupted Holcroft, " b© 
BO good as to recollect that 1 am devoting all pos¬ 
sible interest and attention to your own affairs at 
the present moment: but 1 do not, on the other 
hand, ask you to interfere with mine. Ah ! here 
wo are at the town whore we shall part com* 
pany.*’ 

In a few minutes the chaise rolled into the 
place thus alluded to; and as it was not one 
through which Ciprina bad previously passed, she 
bad DO fear of being recognised or molested. 
sides, even if she were known, she felt that the 
presence of one of the superior membera of the 
British Embassy to the Court of Naples, would 
serve as a shield and as a protection. The chaise 
drove up to the principal tavern in the town ; and 
Ciprioa being conducted to a private apartment, 
where refresbmenta were at once served up—Hal* 
croft proceeded to make inquiries in reference to a 
vehicle to convey her on to Florence. TTbila 
Ciprioa was thus left alone in the parlour to which 
abe had been shown, a handsome travelling' 
carriage and four horses drove up to the front of 
the hostelry. Ciprina glanced from the window} 
and she recognised Hector TTardrei»», who 
seated on the box next to valet, and iipokioi 



